Autobiographical Incident

Sample Outline

-Introduction


-Most god given gifts are meant to share.



-money



-talents


-Some gifts are just for us. Mine was a homerun.

-Body/Narrative


-Setting/Situation: Time of endings



-Spring =end of school



-9th gr.= end of little league



-evening = end of day 



-ball field at end of its life


-My background as a baseball player



-decent player but not stellar



-hustled


-People



-Kim there: girl I liked



-Dad not there


-Actual Game



-We were getting slaughtered.



-first at bat




-nervous




-left fielder scoots in




-I get a ground roll double




-get picked off




-feel OK: didn't completely embarrass myself in front of Kim



-the home run




-tense: still can screw up




-pitcher, Payton, outclassed me as an athlete: an all-star with good junk




-pitched me low and inside, shouldn't have gone for it




-look like golfer, not hitter




-felt like Mark McGwire





-one with bat and ball, perfect fusion of all laws of physics





-little or no sound, slung ball like David did to Goliath





-soared over left field fence: my "McCovey Cove"




-"The Trot"





-at first ran so hard, didn't start trot until second base or so





-got to do for real, had pretended many times


-Return Home



-Dad beamed with pride and some regret



-Kim unenthused



-Disappointed with Kim's reaction



-Kim's reaction and Dad's absence didn't take away from experience

Conclusion/Reflection


-homerun was God's gift to me



-not for team (lost 12-1)



-not for dad (sick, not there)



-not for Kim (she didn't care)


-why just a gift for me



-last memento of youth (refer back to "time of endings)



-remind me of life's true importance 




-don't get too bogged down with adult responsibilities




-God wants us to enjoy life.

