Ode To Trainers

Today we salute you, Athletic Trainer!
Rocking your khakis and fanny pack
with pride, you know you can handle

anything that comes your way. You are

medic, therapist, counselor, and
meteorologist. You endure through

weather at which even a postman

would balk, because you put your
athletes' safety above your personal

comfort. When things go well, you
humbly fade into the background,
often overlooked and unconsidered.
But when the crap hits the fan, there's
no other acceptable substitute. Every
superhero is summoned by one word,
so when they only scream, "Trainer!",
deep down you can rest assured that
they'd use correct terminology if they
had any clue what to do without you!

As long as there are athletes, an
Athletic Trainer will never be far away!




