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   Time for a little light-hearted prose after such an incredible win for the Denver Broncos on Sunday Night Football. As the mighty New England Patriots came to town for what was predicted to be a cold and snowy game, Tom Brady probably could not imagine having such a night as it turned out to be nor the number of times he's be sacked. Those watching saw the unusual sight of the might Brady leaving the field with a very grass-stained jersey! No doubt that last Superbowl win was a bit dim as he walked off the field.
   Today's poem arrived from a reader. While the author is unknown, the last line seems appropriate with all the hype about the Broncos being such underdogs going into this game..
State of Mind Poem.
If you think you are beaten, you are.
If you think you dare not, you won’t.
If you like to win, but don’t think you can, it’s almost a cinch you won’t.
If you think you’ll lose, you’re lost.
For out in the world you’ll find success begins with a fellow’s will .
It’s all in a state of mind.
For many a game is lost ere even a play is run.
And many a coward fails ere even his work is begun.
Think big and your deeds will grow.
Think small and you’ll fall behind.
Think that you can and you will.
It’s all in a state of mind.
If you thing you are out classed, you are.
You've got to think high to rise.
You've got to be sure of your self before you can ever win a prize.
Life’s battles don’t always go to the stronger or faster man.
But sooner or later, the man who wins is the fellow who thinks he can.
   The reader’s comments or questions are always welcome.  E-mail me at doris@dorisbeaaver.
