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Coach Remembered
Dear Park,

I  have heard that  Herb Mols d ied.  and I
want  to te l l  you what  he meant  to me.

I  arr ived in  Buf fa lo in  1969 a lone,  adoles-
cent  and fat .  I  had no par t icu lar  v is ion,
image of  mysel f  or  purpose,  save surv i -
val - | wanted to get through my teens
and downtown living. But I did love foot-
bal l ,  a t  least  conceptual ly .

So when I  showed up for  a summer prac-
t ice,  I  had no i l lus ions of  my potent ia l ,
but I had hoped not to be an embarrass-
ment. Well, even that hope was beyond
my capabi l i t ies.

I was, without question, the worst player
on the team. I  was in  the presence of
what  I  perceived to be a legend.  A man
who invented the type of game we
played, one who had won two-thirds of
the league championships over  twenty-
p lus years.

The legend was a man.  A man who
never der ided me,  never  said "go p lay
JV soccer," a man who was in my
corner .

The years passed.  Every summer I
, .worked out (at some risk) in the Down-

town Y for two to four hourb every day.
I wore five pound ankle weights every
day for two years. I even wrestled
(where I  was even more embarrassino
than in my f reshman year of  footbal l ) . j
d id these th ings for  two reasons.

I  loved footbal l ,  and I  wanted to p lease
Coach.

He pra ised me three t imes in four  years.
But  over  those years I  had seen my p lay-
ing t ime go f rom a ser ies or  two in a
blow-out (not infrequent in my first two
years), to being a two-way starter as a
junior ,  to  miss ing two p lays my senior
year. lt 's a strange truth that the more I
p layed.  the less we won (we lost  a l l  our
games  my  sen io r  yea r ) .

Footbal l  and Herb Mols gave me to my-
sel f .  Coach would s imply p lay those who
played best .  No pol i t ics,  no buddies.  I
have been an assis tant  footbal l  coach at

.a largg sophist icated publ ic  h igh school
pro$ram in the town where I  work.  See-
ing a team have s ix  paid assis tants,  a
fu l l  ra te weight  room, f i rs t  rate equip-
ment ,  and several  thousand paying fans,
what  Herb Mols d id at  Park becomes a l -
most  miraculous.

The end of  my p lay ing career  at  park
to ld me more about  Coach than the per-
v ious four  years.  The season over ,  the
awards banquet  was a week away,  and
my father  went  to the hospi ta l  for  major
surgery. I was distracted, but resolved

to get  through the evening,  knowing my
heart  would be e lsewhere.

Coach cal led for  me,  and I  went  over  to
his  jam-packed of f ice in  the campus
store bui ld ing.  " l ' l l  be your  father  to-
n ight , "  he said,  looking at  me wi th an
af fect ion I  had neverseen.  Normal lyver-
bose to a fault, l just muttered a "Thanks,
Coach" and lef t .

That night, next to coach at the head
table ( l  was a capta in) ,  everyone got
their awards and letters one by one, save
me. At the last moment, Coach said
something which bonded me to h im.
and me to Park,  as noth ing e lse ever
could. With no father to hear, he said a
few words about how far l 'd come and
said I  had "embodied the Park p ioneer
spi r i t  bet ter  than anyone (he)  had
coached."

That  says far  more about  h im than me.

-  Duo Dick inson '73

September 1986

A Letter From Japan
Following is a letter fro-m the Japanese
AFS student  in  the c lass of  '66 who came
back to Park to celebrate the 20th reun-
ion of  the c lass last  June.

" l t  was such an exci t ing and impressing
exper ience making a sent imenta l  jour-
ney to my o ld dear  Buf fa lo home and
school  -  which l found a lmost the same
af ter  twenty years! ! !

"l was very pleased to see each of you,
the c lassmates and thei r  fami l ies,  but  I
a lso feel  sorry we d idn ' t  have enough
t ime to ta lk  to each other  more!

"The one specia l  year  wi th you at  the
Park School  g ives me a b ig in f luence to
my l i fe .  Every s ingle memory I  p icked
up in Buf fa lo has been l iv ing in  my heart
a l l  the t ime,  and st i l l  g l i t ters as a smal l
but  bedut i fu l  d iamond in the jewelry  box
of  my l i fe !  Thank you for  g iv ing me such
a wonderfu l  memory and exper ience. ' ,

- Mikko Ono Nishigami '66

Thank you to the Mols fami ly  for
donat ing a paint ing to Park by wel l -
known local  ar t is t  Lawrence Mcln-
tyre.  The 1948 paint ing is  of  Haml in
Hal l  and was g iven in memory of  thei r
father .  Herb Mols.


