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The World Cup kicked off 
on June 11, sparking the 

interest of many soccer fanatics. 
Everyone is rooting for their 
nation’s team, but many are 
also pulling for their favorite 
players. So far, many of those 
favorites are not fulfilling the 
fans’ expectations.

Portugal’s Cristiano 
Ronaldo, Brazil’s Kaka, 
England’s Wayne Rooney, 
Spain’s Fernando Torres, just 
to name a few, are all proven 
superstars who are expected  to 
do a superb job on the world’s 
biggest stage.  

So far, the stars have 
disappointed the fans. Watching 
the games at my grandma’s 
house or my house, I hear 
many people making excuses 
such as, “They are under a 
lot of pressure” or “Why does 

everyone depend on them?”  
I agree, but I also believe 

that in the same way one player 
depends on his team, the team 
should be able to depend on 
one player, especially if he is 
the best one.  If a player really 
deserves to win “Player of the 
Year” by the International 
Federation of Association 
Football (FIFA), they should be 
the best year-round.

One of my favorite players 
is Cristiano Ronaldo, FIFA’s 
2008 Player of the Year and 
Portugal’s team captain. In 
Portugal’s first game, Ronaldo 
only made one attempt at 
scoring and he missed. The 
final score was 0-0.  To me, 
it’s strange that a “Player of 
the Year” winner cannot score 
or assist on at least one goal 
during such an important game. 

The unpredictability of the 
superstars has let the fans 
down. A few players have 
kept their game going, like 
Argentina’s Lionel Messi, 
who has become the setter for 
almost every goal in recent 
games. Argentina’s coach, Diego 
Maradona, has given Messi the 
prestigious number 10 jersey 
that he once wore himself, but 
Messi still has a lot to live up to. 

Maradona is one of the 
greatest players ever. His 
incredible speed and control of 
the ball earned him this honor 
in the early 1980’s. Maradona 
scored 352 goals in 692 official 
games. He played 90 games for 
Argentina’s National Team and 
scored 33 goals. In 1986, during 
the World Cup in Mexico, 
Maradona scored five goals and 
assisted on five others. Most 

importantly, Argentina won the 
World Cup. I wonder if there 
will ever be a player as great as 
him during my lifetime.

I hope it happens during this 
World Cup, which ends July 11.  

I hope to see more goals 
because to 
me goals and 
teams that win 
championships 
define great 
players. 

The World 
Cup is the 
largest, most 
important 
soccer event in 
the world. It 
only happens 
every four 
years.

We deserve 
to see some action.  

When I was 7, my mother, 
Kim Ohashi, 37 at the 

time, went to the hospital and 
was diagnosed with multiple 
sclerosis (MS), a disease that I 

could not even 
pronounce but 
one that would 
eventually 
change my 
entire outlook 
on life.

Multiple 
sclerosis is an 
auto-immune 
disease in 
which the 
body attacks 
healthy cells, 
leading to 

lesions in the brain and scar 
tissue. This damaged tissue 
begins to affect the way the 
brain works and how the entire 
body functions. 

According to Understanding 
Autoimmune Disease, 
approximately one  in 700 
people have been diagnosed 
with MS in the United States. It 
affects mostly women between 
the ages of 20 and 50. There 
is no cure for the disease, but 
only medication to help combat 
symptoms.

Over the years my mother 
has lost the ability to use her 
left leg and she now drags it 
as she walks. She used a cane, 
then a walker, and now uses a 
wheelchair if she has to move 
more than a few yards.

She was someone who 
was the pitcher for a national 
championship-winning softball 
team in Canada. She was a 
lifeguard every summer during 

high school and played field 
hockey in college. I fondly 
remember her pulling me along 
in a little red wagon to go 
pick up my older brother from 
elementary school. I know that 
she walked, but now I cannot 
remember what it looked like.

At times she loses vision in 
one eye and motor function in 
her hands. I remember times 
when she could not even feed 
herself because her hands would 
not unclench out of painful fists 
long enough to grab a fork. 
These were some of her lowest 
moments.

Suicide is a common cause 
of death among people with MS. 
I guess I can understand why. 
MS is a disease that slowly eats 
away at a person’s quality of 
life.

My mother still works as a 
substitute elementary school 
teacher, mostly at one school a 
few blocks away from our home 
in Riverside. 

One day she decided to take 
a job at another school to have 
work for the day. After her 
lunch break a secretary told her 
that they would not need her for 
the rest of the day because she 
was a “liability.” She sat in her 
car and cried after taking her 
pay for the half day of work. 

As she told me the story 
again later, with tears of anger 
in her eyes, I could tell that she 
was not sad about losing some 
money, but the fact that she 
was seen as an accident waiting 
to happen rather than a teacher 
and a person. 

It is true that my mother 
does fall down on occasion. 

When I call her there is 
always a persistent thought 
in the back of my mind that 
if she does not pick up the 
phone she might be on the 
floor somewhere, bleeding, and 
unable to get back up. 

It can be a paralyzing fear 
when I am sitting in my room 
and I hear a crash come from 
the kitchen. I run into the room 
hoping to find only that a pan 
had fallen from a cupboard or 
a dish slipped out of her hands. 
Sometimes this is the case, and 
sometimes she is on the floor 
laughing, waiting for someone 
to come help her get back up. 
Most days she finds the humor 
in everything she can.

If there is anything that my 
mother has taught me it is that 
there is no room for self-pity in 
life. When life is hard, you smile 
and work harder. It is the way 
she lives her life and the way I 

try to live mine.
I would be lying if I said that 

I never dreamed about my mom 
walking or dancing around the 
house with me to our favorite 
songs like we used to. I have 
never met a person with more 
courage, and she makes me 
thankful for all that I have, as 
well as having her as a mother.  

The National MS Society is 
a fantastic organization that 
helps support those who have 
been diagnosed with MS and 
their families. They hold many 
different fundraisers in order 
to donate to research. I even 
received a scholarship from this 
organization to help with some 
of my college costs. 

With help from those who 
have been affected, and even 
generous people who have not, 
many with MS can live their 
lives like my mother does, with 
a smile.

A mom’s smile is the best medicine
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