
To Our Sons
We know who you are. 

Whether we raised you or stand with you now— 

you are not without a mother’s covering. 

You are your own man— 

and an amazing one at that. 

Kind. 

Brave. 

Loving. 

Strong. 

Wise. 

Humble. 

Full of integrity. 

A man of quiet strength, 

compassion, and purpose— 

bringing light into the lives of those around you. 

Let God lead you through it all— 

He will never fail you. 

You are men of character. 

Men of strength. 

Men of integrity, compassion, and purpose. 

You are disciplined. 

You are resilient!



Built with intention. 

The game did not make you— 

you make the game. 

And it does not define you— 

you define it. 

You are more than the player. 

More than the applause. 

You are our sons first— 

and you are leaders. Fathers. 

Builders of legacy. 

And hear this clearly— 

Remember this— 

the last play is behind you. 

Whether you executed or not— 

it doesn’t carry forward. You do. 

Because who you are does not change. 

Whether you are on the field 

or building what comes after it— 

continuing to lead, to give, to lift others— 

Stand in your strength. 

Move with purpose. 



Move like you know who you are— 

because you do. 

Show up like you are the best— because 

you are. 

Stand together. 

Move as one. 

You are your brother’s keeper. 

Carry one another. 

Strengthen one another. 

The world is watching you. 

They see themselves in you. 

So be the light. 

Always. 

We are with you— 

behind you, beneath you, around you. 

Steady. 

Unshaken. 

Always. 

Rise together. Carry that with you. 

We love you. 

You are loved! 




