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Game Day 

-September, 2014- 

It was a beautiful day for football.  

Brilliant skies overhead created a crystal blue backdrop for crisp white clouds 

that dotted the canvas. It was warm, but a gentle breeze was blowing in from 

the west.  

I pulled into the crowded parking lot and found a spot along the fence. 

Popping the trunk, I grabbed my game bag and playbook and headed toward 

the field. Passing car after car adorned with white Lou Groza Football 

magnets, it was easy to guess what was bringing everyone together there that 

day.  

Walking further, I passed beneath a banner welcoming me and all other guests 

to the field and soon found myself up against a fence, right next to the 

sidelines. I gazed out over the bright green field turf adorned with white 

striping. My eyes followed the field across until they landed on the 

scoreboard. Three words were perched atop, announcing to everyone where 

we were: LOU GROZA FIELD. 

A special place to be sure, where boys and girls had enjoyed countless hours 

of flag football, tackle football and cheerleading over the last few years. As I 

stood there, taking in the action on the field and listening to the cheers from 

the stands, I marveled at how the league had grown in such a short time. What 

had started as just a vision five years earlier had now grown into a large 

community of families, tied together through sport and passion.  

 

I could still remember how my Lou Groza Football journey began when I 

decided to answer a phone call…. 
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Birth of a league 

-March, 2010- 

I was just walking out the door when my phone started ringing. My hands 

were full, but I tried to clear them out so I could grab the call before it went to 

voicemail. Reaching into my pocket, I pulled out my phone and glanced at the 

caller ID on the screen.  

 “Ryan Devins” 

I knew Ryan casually through sports that our kids had played together and I’d 

just finished coaching his son’s basketball team. I wasn’t sure why he was 

calling, but I flipped open the phone and uttered a “Hello”. Surprisingly, his 

call wasn’t about basketball. He was calling to see if I’d be willing to help 

create a website for a youth football league that he was building. I was not a 

tech guy, but had been dabbling with some website design for our church 

youth group. I told him that I didn’t know a lot, but was willing to help in any 

way I could.  

We live in Berea, Ohio, outside of Cleveland.  Berea is home to the Cleveland 

Browns headquarters, Baldwin Wallace University, the Tressel family, the late 

Browns legend Lou “The Toe” Groza, and a lineage of football greatness at the 

high school level. Yet, in 2010, there we were, with all of that football 

heritage… but no youth football league.  

Ryan was hoping to change that.  

He was passionate about his football and had played up through his college 

years as a kicker. He had also coached in several youth football leagues and 

knew what he liked and doesn’t like about each. He was determined to start 

something in Berea that families could be a part of going forward, and to do it 

the right way. 

By the time he had contacted me, Ryan had already been busy working with 

the local recreation department, the school district, the mayor, and a host of 

others to get something going. He had been really driving hard, making the 

connections, and turning the gears. He was not the type of guy who sat back 
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and watched things happen. He was the guy who called you until he got an 

answer. That’s what you need when you’re starting from scratch.  

And we were definitely starting from scratch. 

 

A few weeks later, Ryan and I meet at a local coffee shop and I showed him 

what I had come up with. I’d created a simple website for our new venture, 

Berea Youth Football. We looked through the rough and minimal site, 

discussed some changes, and agreed on how to move forward. Ryan wanted 

something he could show potential sponsors as he was out and about. We 

didn’t have much, but it was a start.  

 

The unknown can be both frightening and exciting at the same time. What 

would happen? Would anyone be a part of this league we were starting? 

Would it be a total bust… or the start of something special? Only time would 

tell. We had support from the mayor, the recreation department, and the 

school district. We had a place to play and Ryan was working on sponsors. We 

were starting to get the word out to families.  

The ball was rolling…  
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A league develops 

After a few months of tireless work, things were really starting to take shape. 

It was mid-May, and Ryan had been pounding the pavement, rounding up 

sponsors and kids. It’s so hard to sell someone on an idea, a concept, on 

something they can’t yet see. But that’s what he was doing. We believed in 

what we were building and could visualize more and more what it might look 

like in the fall. Getting others to buy into that vision… that was another story. 

We had sent flyers out and registration had been open at the recreation center 

for a few weeks. During that time, Ryan was showing up anywhere he knew 

kids were playing sports, just trying to spread the word about what we were 

starting. There was definitely 

interest, but it was slow to 

build.  

In an attempt to try to boost 

excitement and give families a 

taste of what was to come, we 

held a mini skills camp at the 

high school field. A few dozen 

kids came, ran through some 

drills, played a few 

scrimmages and were part of 

our first official event. It was 

so great seeing the kids enjoying football. As well, we had the opportunity to 

talk to parents who were ready to be a part of our program, and to see 

something tangible on the field that could translate into the league that was in 

our heads. 

 

A few weeks passed and we were nearing the early July signup deadline that 

we had previously put in place. Our goal was to get one hundred boys and 

girls, ages five to seven, to play flag football in that first season. It was a pretty 

ambitious goal to be sure, but Ryan wasn’t one to set easy-to-achieve goals. It 
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would definitely be a stretch, but there were certainly enough kids in our 

community to fill that up, if they were willing to step out on a limb and trust 

us. 

As we closed in on the final week before the deadline, signups were still next 

to nothing. At that point, our registration consisted of my kids, Ryan’s kids, 

and a few others. That was it. Watching the registration numbers every day 

was like waiting for water to boil… on blacktop.  It was tough. Every few days 

we saw a few more signups, but it wasn’t looking promising. 

The days kept counting down. Three days left. Two. One. Eventually, we were 

down to deadline day with less than a quarter of the numbers we were hoping 

for. Ryan called me and we talked for a while about our possible options if we 

didn’t see a dramatic jump in numbers.  I felt a pit in my stomach. Were we 

foolish to think we could take on this task and see this all happen in just a few 

months’ time? 

It was tough to swallow, but Ryan and I came up with a few ideas, ways to at 

least offer something to the few families who had joined us. Still holding out 

hope, we decided to extend the deadline a little and Ryan committed to keep 

contacting families. Like trying to start a fire with wet wood, our efforts had 

been hard and mostly fruitless. But we were hoping we could still get that fire 

going and see something amazing happen. 

 

A few days later, I was out of town with my wife when I got a text from Ryan. 

It said signups had jumped by 10 spots since he checked the day before. I 

didn’t have internet access where I was, so Ryan was my eyes and ears as he 

tracked the signups. 

Another text a few hours later told me that we’d added five more. 

The following morning, a new text. It said we were over 50 and climbing.  

63… 71... 85.  
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Each text I got made my heart pound with excitement. It was happening. The 

bundle of wet firewood we had put together was finally catching fire and the 

winds were whipping it into a blaze.  

I still couldn’t believe what was happening as my phone buzzed again and 

again. We were going to hit a hundred. 92. 97, 99… 102! 

In a dramatic turn, we had gone from just a few kids to 102 five-to-seven year 

old boys and girls in a matter of a week. Seventy families had bought into the 

league, trusting us to deliver something for them.  

We hoped they wouldn’t be disappointed.  
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Lou Groza Football is born 

A week went by. We were compiling our contact information for our players, 

making plans for what would come next. At the same time, something else was 

happening as well. There had been some talk about changing the name of the 

league to tie it in more with some of the local football heritage, as well as to 

give it a broader reach. We were a few weeks into July, and Ryan had begun 

reaching out to the family of a local Browns legend, the late Lou Groza. Lou 

had been a hall of fame kicker for the Cleveland Browns back in the 1940s, 50s 

and 60s, spending twenty-one years with the Browns. And winning multiple 

championships (yes, the Browns did win multiple championship games before 

they were called the Super Bowl). He and his family had lived in Berea for 

years, were well known in the community, and his widow, Jackie, still resided 

in town. Ryan’s desire was to honor Lou and his legacy while also giving the 

league an identity rooted in solid football tradition. Over the course of several 

weeks, he met with the family and talked things through. Eventually, they give 

the thumbs up and the league received a new 

name.  

Lou Groza Football was born. 

New logos were developed, tying into the 

Cleveland Browns and Lou, and soon the 

transformation was in full swing. As this was 

developing, work was also being done to nail 

down just what type of character traits we 

wanted to instill in the boys and girls entrusted to us. Ryan had been meeting 

with local friends and leaders in the community, discussing character as well 

as other details of the league. One friend suggested tying into some of the 

traits that the elementary schools were already teaching. There were so many 

good suggestions and so many worthy traits to pursue, but eventually we 

narrowed them down to six that would define our league:  

RESPONSIBLE        TRUSTWORTHY         CARING 

POSITIVE ATTITUDE         RESPECTFUL        HARD WORKING 
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We felt that these traits helped exemplify how we wanted players to play the 

game, to treat each other, and to interact with coaches, referees and parents. 

We were blessed to have one of our good friends, Dave Purdy, become 

instrumental in giving these traits life. Dave had a passion for building 

character in kids, grown from decades of involvement in the community as a 

coach, mentor, and counselor. He also had a gift for communicating these 

traits through stories and life lessons in a way that was easy to apply.  

So Dave spent some time putting into words and stories what it looked like to 

live out those traits at home and on the field. When he was done, we shared 

those with the families in the league. 

Lou Groza Football was developing and we were ready for the next step. 
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Assessing Skills 

-July 21st, 2010- 

The evening sun was beginning to head toward the horizon. I was standing in 

the middle of a field that would become our football home for the upcoming 

season. We were minutes away from our first skills assessment and families 

were steadily arriving and 

getting their kids signed in. 

Parents were mingling with each 

other, kids were getting warmed 

up and throwing footballs 

around, and coaches were 

running through drill 

preparation.   

Several minutes later, the kids 

were being grouped together 

and directed to their stations. 

The whistle blew and the drills began -- passing, catching, running, flag 

pulling. As I looked around, the shadows were beginning to grow longer on 

these pint-sized little players as they did their best to show what they were 

made of. Coaches were throwing passes, timing sprints, directing players 

through gauntlets, and demonstrating proper techniques. Some kids were 

nervous, others excited. Parents were lining the outskirts of the field, 

watching their child go from one drill to the next while conversing with their 

friends.  

For me, it was exciting to see so many boys and girls, previously just names on 

our registration list, now transformed into physical hands and feet and smiles 

and personalities. Coaches, as well, were beginning to get a feel for what 

would be asked of them in the coming months, encouraging and spurring on 

each player. My mind skipped ahead, imagining these same boys and girls 

dueling it out on those blades of grass during our very first season. 
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Once all the passes had been thrown, sprints had been run, and catches had 

been made (or at least attempted), Ryan gathered all the coaches and players 

together in the middle of the field. We all pulled in close, in the first of many 

huddles that would take place during the coming season. Ryan asked the kids 

if they’ve had a good time.  The smiles on their faces answered his question 

before they responded with resounding cheers. He talked to them about what 

was coming up and what they had to look forward to during the season.  

Then, he paused and asked them one final question….  

“Does anyone know who Lou Groza is?”  

He was greeted by several puzzled looks and a few confused answers. He went 

on to explain who Lou was and why our league was going to be named after 

him. As he laid out a foundation for why we were all gathered there on that 

field, it made me wonder which of these boys and girls might go on to create a 

legacy like Lou’s. 

Minutes later, as the last rays of sun were just leaving the skyline, Ryan closed 

out the night with a final breakdown… “Groza on 3!... 1..2..3..GROZA!”.  

It wouldn’t be the last time we would hear that cheer…. 
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Is there a coach in the house? 

-August 3, 2010- 

I was in the back room of a local pizza shop talking with Ryan. The smell of 

pizza and wings filled the air as bodies began slowly filing in, filling every seat 

and booth. It was our very first Lou Groza Football coaches meeting.  

Many of these men had never met each other, not to mention Ryan, before. But 

here they were, settling in to grab some pizza and learn more about the 

league. Ryan stepped over to the front of the room and introduced himself. He 

welcomed everyone and thanked them for being a part of the league. He then 

went on to discuss the details of game play, the reason behind the league, and 

what we wanted it to be about. As with anything new, there were plenty of 

questions, but Ryan did his best to answer them all.  

The coaches had come from a variety of backgrounds. Some had coached flag 

football before, many had coached other youth sports before, and then some 

were just parents willing to take a stab at coaching.  

There was an energy in the room, an excitement about being in on the ground 

floor of something new, something special. After going over all the details and 

answering the questions, Ryan passed out lists of teams to each of the coaches. 

Some shuffling was needed as kids were moved from one team to another. 

Newly-paired coaches met each other for the first time and began to discuss 

thoughts about their players and coaching philosophies.  

Then, one by one, they trickled out of the room until Ryan and I were the only 

ones left. It had gone pretty well and the next phase would begin as coaches 

contacted parents and practices got underway. Within a month or so, we’d see 

our first games taking place. It was all continuing to take shape. 
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Night with the Browns 

-August 21, 2010- 

I looked out of my van window and could barely see the gray brick of 

Cleveland Browns stadium. The rain was coming down in sheets and the fog 

was doing its best to cling to the inside of my windshield. I was waiting in the 

parking lot with my three boys, waiting for a break in the downpour so that 

we could make a break for the registration tent. 

We were there for a preseason Browns game to be a part of some special 

festivities with our Lou Groza Football league. I glanced at my watch and then 

back out at the rain. We needed to just go for it. I got my boys ready and then 

we made our break. Out of the van, we sprinted across the parking lot, up the 

steps and headed for the big white tent. Before we got totally swept away, we 

finally reached the tent and I saw the colors of the other teams from our 

league also beginning to assemble there. My boys’ jerseys clung to them as the 

rain began to drip from their sleeves. As I looked around, everyone else was in 

the same boat. Hair wet, jerseys soaked, shorts drenched… but smiles all 

around. 

Sometimes there are events that are once-in-a-lifetime. This was going to be 

one of those events. Our league had been invited to participate in some pre-

game activities on the field before the game and we were all pumped. Even the 

torrential downpour couldn’t drown out the excitement that could be seen on 

the kids’ faces as I looked around that tent. 

All ten teams and their coaches were assembled there together, sheltered 

from the rain, as we waited to be directed under the stadium. After a few 

minutes, we were led through a door into the inner hallways. Kids and 

coaches alike were almost giddy with excitement as we wound through the 

passages under the stadium. Finally, we arrived just inside a main tunnel exit 

and were staged there for a few minutes. Suddenly, Browns players come 

jogging into the tunnel from the field, just back from warmups. Many came 

through and give high fives to the kids. To see a little five-year-old next to a 

huge lineman or a tight end is quite a sight. The kids were loving it. 
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After several minutes, they give us the signal and we were headed down the 

ramp and out through the tunnel. My breath caught in my chest as the gray 

walls of the tunnel were replaced by the enormity of the stadium all around 

us. The lights shining down, the orange seats and brown-and-orange-clad fans 

filling them. The scoreboard. The 

field beneath our feet. It was a little 

overwhelming.  

We filed out onto the turf and they 

split us up into two groups, one on 

either side of the tunnel entrance. 

Five teams on each side, creating a 

lined gauntlet for the players to 

come running through. Each team 

in our league had a jersey with a 

different color, but the same Lou Groza Football logo on the front. Now in 

place on either side of the tunnel, we formed a dripping wet colorful wall to 

help cheer the players on when they came out.  

Getting ready to greet the players, each kid had a hand outstretched toward 

the middle of the path. Rain was dripping off the end of each arm, off of each 

jersey, down the faces of each child. 

Then, just when it seemed like the kids 

might not last any longer, out from the 

tunnel erupted the first group of Browns 

players. As they ran through the 

gauntlet, many reached out to slap hands 

with the kids who were there supporting 

them. Smiles were everywhere as each 

boy and girl knew they were part of 

something special. 

The last Browns player exited the tunnel and then we were all escorted to the 

sidelines while a giant American flag was unfurled on the field and the 

national anthem was sung. Lou Groza players and coaches were mixed in next 
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to Browns players during the anthem, as the rain continued to come down. 

Before we knew it, the song was done and we were being escorted back off the 

field and into the tunnel. 

We regrouped one last time in one of the hallways beneath the stadium. 

Despite being soaked and cold, all the kids were still glowing from what they’d 

been a part of. I was, too. It was a pretty amazing experience. One that I 

wondered if I would ever be a part of again. As we all begin to disperse, I 

grabbed my boys and began our trek up to the upper seats of the stadium to 

meet up with my wife…where it was nice and dry. 
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Groza Day 

-August 28, 2010- 

The sun was beaming down and sweat was already beading up on my head. It 

was hot there at the field on a Saturday morning, as kids were beginning to 

arrive in their new colored team jerseys for a special day of activities. It was 

Groza Day, our kickoff event for the 

season. We had planned a mix of 

team games and activities, as well 

as a few words from some local 

leaders to officially kick-off the 

season.  

I walked around and took in the 

action (and some pictures), as kids 

were running through obstacle 

courses, participating in water 

relays and tug-of-war, drenching 

people in a dunk tank, and more. Part fun, part team-building, the morning 

was accomplishing both of these as boys and girls worked together with their 

teammates to compete in friendly competition. Along with coaches being on-

hand to help run the events, the kids were also enjoying having football 

players from the middle school there to interact with them and help run drills. 

After an hour or so, the activities begin to wrap up and we all made our way to 

the bleachers while local leaders assembled up front to share a few words 

about the league. Emcee Dave Tressel welcomed us and kicked things off. We 

then heard from Berea mayor Cyril Kleem, who’d been a great supporter of 

the league from the beginning. He shared about his excitement for Lou Groza 

Football and how he saw Ryan see a need and then seek to meet it through the 

forming of the league.  

We also heard from a grandson of Lou Groza, Jeb Schubert, who shared his joy 

in seeing the young league setting out to do things the right way and honoring 

his grandfather’s name in the process. Browns Alumnus and Lou Groza coach, 
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Steve Zahursky, was also there to show his support. A check was presented 

from State Farm to help with league costs. As well, members of the Berea City 

Club, a local volunteer organization who helped sponsor the morning, said a 

few words and thanked everyone for coming. Finally, Ryan wrapped 

everything up with sharing his passion for the league and vision for where he 

wanted it to go. His vision and efforts had been what brought us to that place 

that morning, surrounded by all of these families. 

Ryan closed things out and we ended the morning by enjoying a delicious 

cookout.  

Next up… game time. 
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Action 

-September-October, 2010- 

Mixed in among all of the other activities of the past few months, I’d been an 

assistant coach for my sons’ team. It had been all new to me, as I was never 

much of a football guy growing up. We’d all been sort of learning along the 

way, trying different drills and plays out in our practices, wondering what was 

going to stick and how the actual games would play out. Our team seemed to 

have some good talent and it had been fun to see some of our plays and  

techniques playing out in practice. 

We were a week removed from Groza Day and it was our first week of games. 

The outfield had been lined for football and parents were assembling on one 

sideline as players and coaches camped out on the other. In the middle of the 

spectator side, a tent and table were setup as the nerve center where the 

scores were kept, as well as supplies and emergency gear. In the outfield, the 

remotely-controlled scoreboard relayed to everyone what was going on in the 

game. 

Two other teams were battling it out as I took in the action before our game. 

Coaches were huddling their kids up and running plays. I watch as this pint-

sized version of the game was taking shape before my eyes. A quarterback 

handed off and a running back broke around the corner, his flag just passing 

inches from the outstretched grasp of the defender. He was gone. Down the 

field and into the end zone for a touchdown. One team jumped for joy. The 

other regrouped. 

Play after play, I saw with my own eyes what had been just a vision back when 

I got that first call from Ryan several months before. Boys and girls who had 

maybe previously had other plans for their fall were now engaged in battle on 

the gridiron, donned in colorful Lou Groza Football jerseys, flags shorts and 

cleats. 

Soon, it was our turn. My team took the field and I was out there, helping our 

head coach with the defense.  I was loving watching my boys in action, donned 

in their orange jerseys. As the game went on, some things went well, others 
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didn’t quite resemble what we had practiced. In the end, we fell short. But not 

without gaining some valuable lessons that we planned to work on in our next 

practice.  

I stuck around to watch a few more games and then the day was over. Five 

hours of football, spread across the canvas of a Saturday afternoon. Hundreds 

of parents and spectators taking in the action, cheering and encouraging.  

 

The next several weeks would repeat this same process. One of the highlights 

each week was the later games, which were played under the lights. There 

was something about those lights that seemed to make every move more 

electric, every pass more exciting, every flag pulled more dramatic. We had 

scheduled for every team to at least get one of those games during the season, 

and each looked forward to their chance in the spotlight. 

As the season went on, with ten teams and ten head coaches, there was plenty 

of variety and creativity to be had. Each coach seemed to approach the game a 

little differently, bringing their own flair. And the league was quickly getting to 

know some of the young athletes who were putting out highlights each week. 

As we would prep for one team or another, our players knew who it was to 

watch out for, who was the speedster, who could bomb the ball, who had the 

quick hands. And they wanted to rise to that challenge. 

 

The weeks rolled on and the regular season eventually drew to a close. Teams 

were paired up for a mini four-team playoff. No one could argue that the four 

teams battling it out had earned their spots.  Who would win it all? We would 

soon find out. 
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season finale 

-Mid October, 2010- 

The air was crisp on this Saturday evening as the crowd was getting set to 

take in the first ever Lou Groza Football championship game. Earlier in the 

afternoon, the third and fourth place 

teams had squared off, followed by a 

fun coaches game where grown men 

had dueled it out on the same field 

previously occupied by young people 

half their size.  

The light was quickly fading and the 

chill was setting in. Before the final 

two teams took the field, it was time 

for a special recognition. All that had 

happened over the previous nine months – all the preparation, the planning, 

the legwork, the football, the families brought together, the memories that had 

been made  -- it was all because one man had carried forward with a vision. 

Ryan Devins could now look at something concrete, the result of his efforts. 

One hundred boys and girls with colored Lou Groza Football jerseys, ten flag 

football teams, hundreds of spectators coming out each week to take in the 

action, coaches, parents, sponsors, footballs, touchdowns…. All something that 

was just a thought only months earlier, but now was a reality. 

We pulled Ryan, his wife and their 

kids out on the field to recognize 

them for all that they had done 

and to thank them for creating 

something really special that we 

could all enjoy. Anything we did 

was going to fall short, but we 

presented them with a small 

trophy as well as some other gifts. 

We wanted them to know that we 
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appreciated the sacrifice that their whole family had made so that we could 

enjoy all that went on that first season. 

Then… it was game time. 

With the lights shining down on cold, hard ground, 

two powerhouses took the field to battle it out for the 

first ever Lou Groza Football flag championship. Both 

teams highlighted their playmakers as the hard-

fought game battled back and forth. Each time one 

team struck, the other struck back. It was a fitting 

matchup to end the season. In the end, green defeated 

yellow to stake their claim as the champion. It was a 

great end to a great season.  

Year one of Lou Groza Football was in the books.  

The rest was still to be written. 
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game day continued 

-September, 2014- 

My phone rang, bringing me back from my daydream. It was one of my 

player’s parents, letting me know they’d be a few minutes late. I thanked them 

for the heads-up and then looked for the rest of my team. We gathered 

together and then headed off to warm-up. It was game day and we were ready 

to make some new memories.  

As we jogged across the field, I thought back over those last five years. I 

thought about how Ryan’s vision had turned into something pretty special. 

The league had grown beyond anything we could have imagined back then. 

Every player, every coach, every parent, every volunteer had been 

instrumental in making that happen. We had all played a part in writing the 

story of Lou Groza Football. 

 

Who would be writing the next chapter? 

1…2…3…Groza! 
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Connect with Groza… 

(note: if viewing this online, right-click links below to view them in a new tab) 

To find out more about Lou Groza Football, check out 

any of these links: 

WEBSITE: LouGrozaFootball.org 

EMAIL: lougrozafootball@gmail.com 

FACEBOOK: facebook.com/LouGrozaFootball 

TWITTER: twitter.com/LouGroza  or tweet at them @LouGroza 

Lou Groza Football’s motto is “Building Community and Character through 

Football.” Today, they continue to do that as they draw together families from 

all over the community through cheerleading, tackle and flag football 

programs. And their focus is still on developing those six character traits that 

were formed early on – RESPONSIBLE, TRUSTWORTHY, CARING, POSITIVE 

ATTITUDE, RESPECTFUL, HARD WORKING.  

 Join with them for fall programs, spring clinics and more. They’d love to hear 

from you and hear your story.  

 

…and share the Kickoff story 

Please feel free to share KICKOFF with anyone you know, as long as it is not 

sold or altered. Head to the official Kickoff page, where there is a link to 

download the ebook as well ways to leave your feedback and share it with 

others. 

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading about the birth of our league. If you’ve been a 

part of the Lou Groza Football family along the way, thanks for helping to 

build our community. And special thanks to Ryan Devins for his vision and 

hard work that have helped make this league so special to so many. 

http://www.lougrozafootball.org/
mailto:lougrozafootball@gmail.com?subject=contact%20us
https://www.facebook.com/LouGrozaFootball
https://twitter.com/LouGroza
http://www.washburnwriter.com/kickoff/
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

(note: if viewing this online, right-click links below to view them in a new tab) 

Shawn Washburn is a husband and father of four 

who lives in Berea, Ohio. He loves Lou Groza 

Football and has been involved since its founding 

in multiple ways, including chronicling the story 

through pictures and words.  

One of his passions continues to be coaching flag 

football and the opportunity to help build into the 

boys and girls that he has the privilege of 

coaching. 

Read more about him at washburnwriter.com/about. 

Shawn also seeks to encourage and inspire others through his online 

community at his blog, Washburn Writer. He’d love to connect with you there, 

or through email, Facebook, Twitter or the Kickoff page.  

http://www.washburnwriter.com/about/
http://www.washburnwriter.com/
mailto:shawn.washburn@yahoo.com?subject=Connecting
https://www.facebook.com/washburnwriter
https://twitter.com/washburnwriter
http://www.washburnwriter.com/kickoff/
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