Rally Goat Interview

An interview conducted on the flight home after a Fan faith filled weekend in Chicago. (WE BELIEVE) even greater after catching a home run ball and feeling the energy of a long awaited Rally these Cub fans and a spirit Rally Goat share their comments.

Fans: Where have you been?

Rally Goat: The hills, my friend, way out in the hills. The misunderstanding of the curse has made being a goat not good for my hide nor head.

Fans: Why have you come now?

Rally Goat: Now is the time (We Believe) to let the goat in. It is this simple: the good spirit of the Rally Goat in the park knocks the curse out like Sammy and Alou did to the ball on Friday’s rally in the bottom of the ninth.

Fans: Why have they not let you in before?

Rally Goat: The fans are figuring out it’s not the goat or the curse. It is the fear of misunderstanding. Fans want to blow me up, chop off my head, Things I would rather not say in front of KIDS. BA HA HA! The goat was not let into the park. When the good spirit of the Rally Goat is let in; the curse will be out. It’s that simple.

Fans: We heard you made it to the game Friday?

Rally Goat: Yes, it was huge and turned out better than BBQ lamb chops.

Fans: How did you get let in?

Rally Goat: Well, the burlap bag I was in was searched of course. So except for my ass getting grabbed, my horn tweaked and a bag of Barry’s pistachios smashed under my nose (and I was hungry too), we went right through and up to section 438.

Fans: Did you enjoy the game?

Rally Goat: It was one of the best! I was with good spirited Cub fans and a Kid at her first game. It all poured back in like the goats before me and before 1945. A goat, a seat a Cubs game… who could ask for more?

Fans: So it was a very exciting game?

Rally Goat: Friday afternoons don’t get any better. I sat in my seat with my head and arms sticking out of a burlap bag (see picture) until we sang in the middle of the seventh. Pretty good game, Cincy’s manager had already been thrown out of the game; however, the Cubs were down 9-5.

Fans: Uh oh, that’s not good?

Rally Goat: I Believed we could Rally all along, but the two guys I was with found it necessary to swing me by my tail and stick their hand right up my ass. Or I mean under my tail. That’ll wake you up!

Fans: I’ll bet it did. Did it wake up the Cubs trailing 9-5?

Rally Goat: Well it started out great, first batter rips a double. Then I thought I was going to be pummeled back to the old misunderstanding. When Dusty got tossed and the field had a goat’s buffet of cups on it, I was sure I was going to sleep with the cups.

Fans: Sounds intense. We heard and saw what you are talking about. How did it turn out?

Rally Goat: These guys have enough good spirit to Believe. The rally made it Cubs down by one when they stepped to the plate in the bottom of the ninth. Some chants, swinging by the tail and (my favorite) a couple more hands under the tail (ouch), then back-to-back Jacks and one Rally complete.

Fans: Sounds to good to be true.

Rally Goat: Call it what you want. I was there in the park, it was a Friday afternoon, a seat, a goat and a Cubs game, it doesn’t get any better than that in 1945 or 2004.

Fans: So they just let you in?

Rally Goat: That is all it’s going to take. Let the Rally Goat in. The Good spirit of the Rally Goat, The world’s greatest fans will have a hand in it (ouch). A seat, a goat and a Cubs game. Easy Pickens.

GO CUBS !

P.S. People want to kill, maim, or hurt what they don’t understand.        

