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File these incidents under A, for Adults behaving badly.
Horrified children in Carteret watched on July 21 as the fa-

ther of a Little League player lunged at an umpire after his
son’s team came in for some unfavorable calls.

The umpire is 15. 
Police say Jose Verdejo apparently

lost his cool and charged at the
young official, grabbing him in a
headlock.

This week, a youth baseball play-
er testified in court that his coach of-
fered him $25 to aim a ball at a
mentally disabled teammate during warm-ups for a playoff.

Prosecutors say the T-ball coach did not want the boy to
play because he isn’t as talented as the other players.

This week also brought news that a Texas high school foot-
ball coach, famous for pacing the sidelines at games during a
lengthy career, is on the mend.

Authorities say a player’s father shot Coach Gary Joe
Kinne in the abdomen in April. Shot him with such force that
Kinne’s liver was destroyed. Now he’ll have to do his sideline
monitoring from a golf cart — if at all.

Sadly, there’s nothing new in this miserable behavior.
A volunteer hockey coach in Massachusetts died in 2000 fol-

lowing a brutal fight with a parent. The same year, a dad who
did not like a call at his son’s Little League game broke an
umpire’s jaw, and a mother at a soccer game slapped a referee
after a decision she didn’t like.

Five years ago, youth sports leagues responded to the
frightening increase in violence by adding training programs
… for moms and dads.

The National Alliance for Youth Sport developed a code of
ethics for parents to sign, and recreation directors made it a
practice to meet with parents at the beginning of each season
to outline the penalties for unacceptable behavior.

Clearly, not everybody got the message.
It amazes us that some impassioned parents feel they have

permission to vent all that rage at coaches, referees and um-
pires — the men and women who are working so hard to in-
still ethics and values in their children.

There are a lot of angry people out there. They don’t belong
anywhere near a playing field.

Poor sports
Give these enraged parents courses in
anger-management before it’s too late

Collecting wisdom, preserving history — before it gets too late
“An essential part of knowing who

we are is understanding where we
came from,” says Sen. Mary Lan-
drieu. 

The Louisiana Democrat
has introduced legislation to
help African-Americans un-
cover their particularly
hard-to-trace family histo-
ries, but her statement is
meant for all of us. 

To understand where we
came from we need records,
which could be hard for fu-
ture generations to come by
in this electronic age. 

As we’ve traveled the
country talking about books we’ve
eachwritten drawing on old letters,
we’ve been surprised at how many
people ask the question, “How will
our kids and grandkids know any-
thing about our past without family
letters?” 

It’s a good question, one that de-
serves some attention. 

When Steve was preparing to
write his recently published memoir,
“My Fathers’ Houses,” he asked his

mother if she had anything that
might be useful to him. 

Much to his amazement, she pro-
duced bundles of carefully kept let-

ters from her courtship with
his dad. 

They met on her 17th
birthday and lived only one
block away from each other
in Bayonne, but they corre-
sponded regularly for four
years. 

The letters not only open
wonderful windows into
Steve’s parents’ young lives,
they also vividly bring to life
the struggles of the Depres-

sion and reveal an important slice of
American history, not just the history
of one American family. 

As he was piecing together that
history, Steve also had the benefit  of
hearing stories told by his grandfa-
ther, who immigrated to this country.
Some of these tales were recorded by
cousins who had the foresight to pre-
serve them on tape. 

Cokie’s challenge in “Founding
Mothers,” unearthing the stories of

the women who influenced the
Founding Fathers, was a tougher
one. 

Some of the women, like Martha
Washington, had destroyed their cor-
respondence. Families of other
women failed to save their foremoth-
ers’ words, thinking them unimpor-
tant. 

Even where letters of Revolution-
ary-era women have been preserved,
they are often inaccessible, tossed in
dusty boxes in historical societies,
unread and untranscribed. 

These treasures are moldering
away, depriving us of half of our his-
tory. 

Fortunately, like Steve’s cousins,
some of the 19th-century descen-
dants of these remarkable women
understood the contribution of their
ancestors and put together histories
based on the spoken word as well as
the written one. 

Now an exciting project called Sto-
ryCorps has started collecting the
spoken word in a systematic fashion. 

Taking his inspiration from the
Work Projects Administration oral

history project, radio producer David
Isay has set up recording booths in
New York City at Grand Central Sta-
tion and, just recently, at the World
Trade Center site. 

In those mini-recording studios
and in trailers carrying mobile
booths around the country, people
are lining up to interview family
members about their lives. 

A StoryCorps “facilitator” helps
guide the interviewer through a 40-
minute session and provides the par-
ticipants with a CD of the conversa-
tion. A second CD goes, if the family
permits, to the Library of Congress. 

Isay said he is struck, in listening
to the stories of so many diverse
Americans, that “so much more
binds us than divides us.” That’s
what studying our history is all
about: finding things that bind us. 

As Steve talks about his Russian-
Jewish grandparents, he finds people
of all ethnic backgrounds nodding
their heads, recognizing a family
story told to them with an Italian or
Spanish or Vietnamese accent in-
stead of a Yiddish one. 

And he finds, to his delight, people
asking, “What can I do? How can I
tell my own family story?” 

There are several answers: print
out important e-mails from family
members and save them; talk to el-
derly relatives and record their mem-
ories; and preserve those old letters
and photos that are in the basement. 

Verifying family histories often re-
quires written records. That’s why
Landrieu is right to work on making
it easier for African-Americans, most
of whom were not listed in census
records before the abolition of slav-
ery, to track down their ancestors.

“The first step to building a bet-
ter future for all Americans is for us
to learn from our past,” she says.

That doesn’t just mean the grand
events of government. It means the
everyday trials and triumphs of us
all. 

As Isay says of StoryCorps, “We’re
collecting more than history, we’re
collecting wisdom.” 

When I read that a state assem-
blyman has introduced a bill to ban
smoking in one’s auto, I was totally
taken aback. 

I hope when the absurdity of the
issue clears, state Assemblyman
John McKeon, D-27th of South Or-
ange, is given a bill for wasting peo-
ple’s time.

I hesitate to
even comment
on personal
rights violations,
but I have to
wonder about
the more obvious
in-car distrac-
tions that are
also not the
business of legislators, such as un-
ruly children, blasting radios, using
the rear-view mirror as a make-up
mirror, eating and drinking, and
the most terrible of all, the dis-
agreeable spouse.

The fact that McKeon’s father
died from emphysema is a shame,
but that does not grant a forum for
personal agendas in government. 

New Jersey must have some
pressing issues to occupy his time.
Thank goodness the father didn’t
leave this world while engaging in
consensual sex. What a bill that
would have been to sponsor.               

Ken Sieckman  
Medford Lakes

sonal freedom.
Earlier, the brilliant state law-

makers passed a law against using
hand-held cell phones while dri-
ving. Do they drive with their eyes
open? Have they seen the high
number of people who couldn’t care
less about this law?  

And where are the police? They
enforce nothing related to this
issue.

Leave the smokers alone. If they
smoke and drive it is none of your
business.  

McKeon doesn’t have a clue
about a citizen’s deserved personal
liberty. He should move his office to
a  cave where he can do no harm.

I urge my state senator, Martha
Bark, R-8th of Medford, and state
Assemblymen Francis Bodine and
Larry Chatzidakis, R-8th of Mount
Laurel, to call McKeon. 

It comes down to this. When the
lawmakers have no common sense,
it makes no sense to re-elect them.

Albert Mizenko
Columbus

Cheers to lawmaker for
stupid idea of decade

T.O. owes an apology
to members of military

A few nights ago, Terrell
Owens’ agent, Drew Rosenhaus,
made an appearance on the HBO
series “Real Sports” hosted by
Bryant Gumbel. 

Rosenhaus was asked why
Owens shouldn’t report to train-
ing camp. He stated he doesn’t
get paid enough money for what
he does. 

Rosenhaus said Owens goes out
there and puts his life on the line
every time he sets foot on the
football field and should be paid
much more than what he gets. 

Mr. Rosenhaus, that is an in-
sult to every member of the mili-
tary who is deployed right now in
support of the war on terror. 

It is especially insulting to all
of the people who have had a fam-
ily member come home wounded
or dead. 

Owens is a football player, not
a member of our armed forces.

They, the members of our
armed forces, are the ones who
should paid much more than what
they are getting now. 

Russell Hoffman 
Palmyra

The writer is a veteran of Des-
ert Storm. 

Ban smokes in cars? Don’t be ridiculous
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This is to congratulate state As-
semblyman John McKeon, D-27th of
South Orange, on his recent Most
Stupid Idea of the Decade (“No
butts about it: Bill would ban smok-
ing in cars,” July 25). 

He just cannot leave people
alone. He must interfere with per-

“I hope ... the
assemblyman
is given a bill
for wasting

people’s
times.”

Moderately confused

Steve and Cokie Roberts can be contacted by e-
mail at stevecokie@gmail.com. Newspaper
Enterprise Association

Cokie and
Steve
Roberts
Columnists

It’s not all right to
lunge at an umpire
who’s just called

your son out.

A team effort worthy of saluting
Something amazing happened when a Riverton police offi-

cer griped that an American flag flying over the borough’s
veterans memorial was in violation of the U.S. Flag Code.

People listened.
Then they acted. They donated time, effort and goods to

bring the banner into compliance.
Patrolman John Shaw aired his concern that the flag at

Riverton Memorial Park was being displayed 24/7, with no il-
lumination after dusk.

Especially at a time of war, Shaw said, the way to honor
the troops is to showcase Old Glory the right way.

In response, RAB Lighting in North Jersey donated three
lights to illuminate the flag, and Public Service Electric &
Gas Co. strung the power line. Advanced Irrigation of River-
ton dug a 100-foot-long trench for the wiring, and Carlsbad
Electric of Cinnaminson hooked up the power. All free.

That was just the start. Local posts of the Veterans of For-
eign Wars and American Legion sent in donations, and the
Palmyra/Riverton/Cinnaminson Rotary Club pitched in to
pay the resulting electric bill.

They say it takes a village to raise a child. It also takes a
village to raise a flag — and to keep it properly lit.

Nice job, everybody.


