Game 1 – 8/16/05
Game 2 – 9/9/05
Game 3 – 10/6/05
Game 4 – 4/10/06
Game 5 – 4/15/06
Game 6 – 8/26/06
Game 7 – 10/26/06
Game 8 – 8/27/08


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 1st Inning
July 13, 2005

She, in her Pujols jersey,
And I, in my fitted cap,
Walk together through the gate
Anticipating this game more than any other before it - it'll be beyond great


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 1st Inning
July 13, 2005

She looks perfect -
Red Cards hat with a ponytail out the back,
Blue flip-flops, Cardinal red toe nails,
Of her beauty alone could I compose a million tales.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 2nd Inning
July 13, 2005

To the Cards and Marlins
This is just another ballgame.
But to my girl and me, 'tis quite rare -
Our first together - we, the enamored pair.


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 2nd Inning
July 13, 2005

As I take her by the hand,
We wade through the sea of fellow fans.
Like an eager child, I lead her to our seats
Just in time for batting practice, a display of great feats.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 3rd Inning
July 13, 2005

Just as we lower ourselves onto the shiny bleachers,
Pujols crushes a ball our way.
From our seats we spring and I, with a leap, snatch the battered ball
And give it to my gal as she returns a smile that certainly is not small
Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 3rd Inning
July 13, 2005

We watch a bit more BP
Before our grumbling tummies get the best of us.
Side-by-side, hand-in-hand,
We seek the nearest hot dog stand.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 4th Inning
July 13, 2005

Two dogs, two cokes,
Fourteen dollars.
Gladly, that amount I pay -
This is a special day.


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 4th Inning
July 13, 2005

She refuses to let loose my left hand
As with my right, I wield the mustard.
My heart begins to ache as I think
Why must I temporarily replace her hand with a drink?


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 5th Inning
July 13, 2005

We playfully rub elbows as we return to our seats,
Hands full of both food and beverage,
The first pitch of the game is thrown,
Munching on our meaty hotdogs, we're very happy to be not alone.

Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 5th Inning
July 13, 2005

We talk, we cheer,
We cuddle, we snuggle,
The game progresses lots,
And the seventh inning stretch brings forth Dippin' Dots.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 6th Inning
July 13, 2005

We quickly down the Dots,
Top 9, two outs, Cards on top,
We look on as Izzy deals to Miggy - the game ends with a swing and a miss.
The Cards celebrate with high fives; we celebrate with a kiss.


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 6th Inning
July 13, 2005

We slowly meander toward the exit,
As I pray for bad traffic,
I cherish every second with this gal -
At a game or in a traffic jam, I love time with my best pal.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 7th Inning
July 13, 2005

The river-like crowd engulfs us as we flow toward the parking garage,
She throws her arm around my shoulder, thanking me for a day of unforgettable memories
My joy places an irremovable smile on my face
As I thank her for one of the greatest days of my life - a day that none other could ever replace.


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 7th Inning
July 13, 2005

My prayers are answered,
Traffic's a mess.
I thank God with zest,
I've been blest.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 8th Inning
July 13, 2005

To my eyes, the road is repulsive,
How can it not?
I'm forced to stare at miles of asphalt and some occasional debris
Catching but mere glimpses of the constant smile of the stunner alongside me.
Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 8th Inning
July 13, 2005

I claim to love the Cardinals,
But that's certainly not love.
Love is what I feel for this angel next to me,
And what I hope she feels about me.


Love is in the Cards
Top of the 9th Inning
July 13, 2005

We are in the midst of a baseball conversation
When suddenly, I softly speak the words, "I love you."
My heart stopped, my anxiety grew,
Before that weary heart of mine erupted with gladness at the sound of a tenderly spoken, 
"I love you, too."


Love is in the Cards
Bottom of the 9th Inning
July 13, 2005

This day, like so many more to come,
Has been perfect.
Eventually, this girl next to me will become my wife.
Thank you, God, for the love of my life.




Put on Family Tables




The Proposal
August 16, 2008
Single!

For Busch is the best place
A couple could first see each other’s face
On the way down the winding ramps at top speed
I slowed you down and took the lead







The Proposal
August 16, 2008
Double!!

You didn’t even think much of my introduction
Thought I was just another huge Cards fan
That it would be great to have a pal
To discuss every pitch and every foul







The Proposal
August 16, 2008
Triple!!!

We look back now on that momentous day
And can only imagine what else we would have had to say
If we would have known that we had met the one
That we’d soon come to cherish as our one and only hun

As we stand on the grave of old Busch
We’re still in love, and onward we push
All that matters is that we’re together
Nothing can tear us apart, not even the weather






The Proposal
August 16, 2008
Homerun!!!!

And though some things come and some things go
Our love will only ever grow
And though a curveball this is not
I’m doing at long last what long I ought

It’s been three years to the day since first we met
And a million kissies later, you’re not mine yet
But here I am, ready to give you my life
So I ask, Sarah, will you be my wife?




Each put on 7 tables, one table gets none



Ever-Enchanted Evening
November 6, 2005
At Bat

They met on that enchanted evening,
That with magic unforeseen,
The way it all unfolded,
It was the reality of a perfect dream.

He was walking,
Then she emerged,
She didn't see him,
But his heart surged.

Immediately, he knew,
With an aura in the air,
This girl is special,
I'll never meet another to compare.


Ever-Enchanted Evening
November 6, 2005
On Deck


His eyes were fixed,
His heart still aflutter,
But he shied away,
Nary able to stutter.

He admired her from afar,
His courage grew,
She watched the game,
He prayed for a dream come true.

He was finally ready,
They got up to leave,
Would life ever be the same,
As before that fateful eve?



	

Ever-Enchanted Evening
November 6, 2005
In the Hole


They were walking down the ramp,
When he spun around to converse,
He learned her beautiful name, Sarah,
As they continued to traverse.

They walked and talked on the streets,
Past a few St. Louis bars,
'Twas a magical night,
Beneath God's majestic stars.

They reached the vans,
They bid each other adieu,
This is the beginning of our story, Sarah,
Just me and you.











First 4 at 3
Last 5 at 2

Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
First Batter

For Busch is the best place
A couple could first see each others face
On the way down the winding rams at top speed
You slowed me down and took the lead


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Second Batter

I didn’t even think much of your introduction
Thought you were just another huge Cards fan
It would be great to have a pal 
To discuss every pitch and every foul


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Third Batter

I was a bit disappointed that we weren’t in the same van
For who then could I talk to about Bob Gibson and Stan the Man
I was bored without your company all the way home
For it made me want to get up and roam


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Fourth Batter

I look back on that momentous day
And I can only imagine what else I would have had to say
If I would have known that you were the one
That I’d soon come to cherish as my hon



Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Fifth Batter

It’s sad to see Busch, the home of our first meeting 
Torn to pieces in a fleeting
The stadium and a few of its remnants
Are what you and I can hold onto to reminisce certain events


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Sixth Batter

A small piece of the dugout floor
Should serve as a reminder forevermore
The old Busch gone and a new almost here
There’s no need to fret, my dear


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Seventh Batter

All that matters is that we’re together
Nothing can tear us apart, not even the weather
There are many of years to look forward to
Of the memories at the new Busch stadium with you


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Eighth Batter

Some things come and go
But our love will only grow
For Busch has left us with many memories
Of joy, happiness, and triumphant glories


Ode to the Place We First Met
December 25, 2005
Ninth Batter

We fooled you but don’t cry because… 
there’s no crying in baseball. 
