Start of a carear

The final kick, loads of pressure
With time running down
Onthe boundry

Will it bend around

When you play on
The fans cheering
They are yelling

Your ears ringing

It’s gonna go in
Is it gonna be touched
If it had

They would have clutched

Is it gonna clear the man
Has it hit the pole
Waiting for the umpire

Wait, it was a goal

The fans run on
The field
And your coach

Is thrilled

In the changerooms
You all are singing

Is this your carear

" Atthe beginning



