
Pk’s Perspectives …	Put	Me	In,	Coach!	

	 I have enjoyed the unique privilege of serving as the Life Coach (aka Team Chaplain) for 
the BCHS Royals Baseball Team for the past eleven seasons…except for 2014 season when I 
had to take a forced sabbatical.  I have this opportunity to serve because head coach Brad 
Davis invites me to do so.  Today I attended my first practice of the 2021 season and as I stood 
on the third base line watching the various groups work on defensive drills, I began to think 
about some things that the church could learn from the game of baseball. 

	 Lesson #1:  Repetition is a good thing.  More repetition leads to a better mastery of the 
particular skill being practiced.  In baseball, players become better at skills such as fielding 
grounders & fly balls, hitting the cutoff man, taking a lead off first, reading the ball off the bat, 
turning a double play, executing a bunt - as they continually repeat the drills that enforce the 
right way to play baseball.  A church would do well to recognize the importance of repetition in 
developing the ministry/mission skills that are so vital to the life of the church.  Ministry/mission 
skills such as witnessing to people about Jesus, serving somewhere within the ministry 
framework of the church, worshipping with gusto, meeting needs when they appear, personal 
devotions, attending church services regularly - the more we engage these ministry/mission 
skills, the more we feel comfortable walking in the footsteps of Jesus.

	 Lesson #2:  You gotta know your “Why.”  Listen…in baseball, repetition can become 
monotonous	and boring if players lose sight of the team’s goals:  winning the next game, 
beating Dodge Co. twice, winning the region, winning the 2AA State Championship.  The 
players have to help each other remember that the repetitive drills are making everyone better, 
and the payoff is seen in reaching the team’s goals.  A church would do well to remember the 
“Why” of what we do:  bringing honor to the name of Jesus, making disciples of the nations, 
baptizing and teaching, modeling the walk of a Christ follower, showing lost people the only way 
to find forgiveness, healing, and restoration is through Christ.  Church can become monotonous 
and boring if we forget our “Why.”

	 Lesson #3:  Everyone on a successful team contributes.  There may be only nine players 
on the field during a game, but every player in the dugout of a great team is eager and ready to 
do whatever is needed to win the game.  Need a fast runner?  Put me in, coach.  Need a sure 
bunter?  Put me in, coach.  Need a clutch pinch hit?  Put me in, coach.  Need a substitute for a 
quarantined starter?  Put me in, coach!  Need someone to turn on the field lights?  I’ll do it, 
coach.  Need someone to chase down foul balls in foul territory?  I’ll do it, coach.  You get my 
point.  A church would do well to remember that each member needs to find his or her way of 
advancing the ministry/mission of the church.

	 Lesson #4:  Mental discipline is crucial.  A good baseball team is one that is mentally 
disciplined, focused on every pitch, ready for the unexpected, mindful of the importance of 
every ball put into play.  Mental discipline is needed from players on the field AND players in the 
dugout.  Mental discipline is an important ingredient in effective accountability and players on a 
great team hold one another accountable.  A church would do well to recognize the value of 
mental discipline, of keeping our eyes and ears open to the world around us, being ready to 
respond to any eventuality that arises, willing to hold one another accountable for a walk worthy 
of our calling Christ.

	 Lesson #5:  Learn from your mistakes.  I enjoy listening to our coaches as they explain to 
a player how a break down in mechanics or a lapse in judgement or poor communication 
resulted in a costly error.  The church would do well to learn from her mistakes and correct the 
things that may have hindered her mission/ministry.  Cya Sunday - in person or online.  Love 
you.  Grace & peace, PK. 


