Coach Tony D'Amato has all the players gathered around him.

Tony:

Look, you the offense, why do you think we work on

the blitz package all week? We've lost two quarterbacks in one half of

football cause our line can't picut up a goddamn backside bandit on max

protection! You and I know ths is goddamn stupid football, and your 

stressing the shit outta me! We've worked on the calls over and over again but 

you have no goddamn focus or concetration. McKenna, keep your head on a swivel, 

you've got to slide out there and pick up that robber== roll up those outside

linebackers! Beaman, know your site adjustments! Sanderson and fox will break off

their routes but you have to deliver it on time. We've had two goddamn turnovers

this half, you guys are dumping on my turnover ratio.

You the defense, you've got to create something out there, you've got to start

flying around the fucking ball and hitting somebody. Don't let these asshols chew up

the clock on is! On first down, they're killing us with the weakside slant. Corners,

when we put eight in the box, you've got to jam the recievers, take 'em on, you're

hesitating! If you're gonna make a mistake, go on! Make it a BIG ONE! I'm not gonna

eat your lunch for that, but don't fuck around like pussies at a pee part. you

hear me!? PJ, Mac, Beast Man, Horny, Shark! One, two yards less each time and they'll

be two and eight instead of two and six! Stuff the goddamn run. They're killing us!

No more stupid penalties ok!? Concentrate! Focus! We're only down by three points.

We can win this mother! I'm sick and tired of losing! Are you?! Three losses in

a row.

Are you guys sick and tired of this? Stand up if you're not! Raise your hand!

Raise your hand if you're a pussy! Stand up, lets go!

