
By Vincent Paez 

For as long as I can remember, I have 
had a sense of adventure and interest 
in all kinds of people, no matter what 
they looked or sounded like. I’m not too 
shy to approach someone interesting 
in any crowd or in any country. The fol-
lowing story from my childhood pretty 
much explains this. One day when I was 
in elementary school in New York, all 
the students were lined up outside the 
Gym, waiting to go into P.E. class. The 
rule was that everyone queue quietly 
and remain silent until the P.E. teacher 
opened the Gym door. While most 
people obeyed the law of silence, the 
class clown simply couldn’t resist the 
urge to poke the guy in front of him 
or imitate the P.E. (or Gym) teacher. 
Everyone thought that was funny. I 
noticed a new boy in line, a Latino boy, 
who looked rather raggedy and a bit 
unkempt. His jeans were too long for 
his legs, his shirt was untucked, and his 
shoelaces were untied. The class clown 
gave him a look and said, 

“Hey, who are you? You new?” 
The unkempt Latino boy just looked 

down and stayed in line. After mocking 
the new boy, the clown decided to leave 
him alone and got back in line.

I couldn’t resist. I felt that I shouldn’t 
resist. I walked up to the Latino boy, 
who was just a few feet ahead of me in 
line, and in a kind voice asked him some 

questions in Spanish, 
“Oye! Qué tál? Soy Vincent, eres 

nuevo aquí?” “Hey! What’s up? I’m Vin-
cent, are you new here?”

“Ola, Vincent, me llamo José. Si, soy 
nuevo,” “Hey, Vincent, my name is Jose. 
Yes, I’m new,” replied the Latino boy.

“De donde eres?” “Where are you 
from?” I asked.

“Puerto Rico.”
“Bueno, yo soy tu nuevo amigo!” 

“Well, I’m your new friend!” I proclaimed, 
reassuring him that he wouldn’t be all 
alone.

Upon thanking me in Spanish for my 
kindness, the Gym teacher walked up 
to the line, screaming in a heavy New 
York accent, 

“What’s awll dis chatta?! Can’t you 
kids stay quiet foah a minit?!  Pointing 
at Jose and me, he bellowed, “Get in da 
Gym and get in front of da class!” 

The other students looked at each 
other with that “Oh, Boy, are they gonna 
get it” look. As the class lined up in a ring 
around the Gym floor, the P.E. teacher 
grabbed Jose and me by our arms and 
thrusted us into the center of the ring 
of students, where there was a thick 
wrestling mat, and yelled,

“You tawk in line and you disrespect 
me! Now yoos guys gotta wrestle it out 
right here, right now!”

I had heard that our P.E. teacher was 
a big time wrestler and the high school 
wrestling coach. He was of medium 

height, extremely muscular, and had 
a very commanding voice, especially 
for elementary-age kids. But why the 
wrestling display in front of the class? 
What was that going to prove? I tried 
to reason with the P.E. teacher.

“He’s new in the school. I was just 
introducing myself,” I tried to explain. “I 
don’t want to fight him.”

You tink dis is a fight? Dis is an hon-
orable contest of strength and fitness! 
Now mix it up!”

“But I don’t even know him,” I pleaded. 
I was fearful that after wrestling him, he 
may not like me.

“Mix it up, boys, or I’ll personally enter 
da ring and mix it up with you two screw 
bawls!” the teacher bellowed.

I could see there was no way out. I 
gave Jose a look of sorrow and shrugged 
my shoulders as if to say, “There’s noth-
ing we can do about it.” I didn’t even 
know if he understood what was going 
on. Did Jose even speak English? Did he 
ever have to deal with such an embar-
rassing and demeaning situation? As 
the circumference of kids started to 
chant, “Wrestle, wrestle, wrestle, wres-
tle…,” Jose looked at me in the eye with 
an unusually calm expression and said,

“Tranquilo. Agarrame el brazo y 
tírame al piso. Yo te dejo ganar.” He was 
giving me step-by-step instructions to 
pin him and win, so that we could be 
over with this circus. So I grabbed his 
arm and half-flipped him onto the mat. 

I wrapped my arms around his waist, 
feigning strength, then I flipped him 
over like a pancake and pinned him.

“We have a winna!” yelled the P.E. 
teacher. “Good wrestle, boys. Now line 
up with da class for a jog.”

We did it! We managed to receive our 
punishment for talking in line and save 
face in front of the class at the same 
time. More importantly, we seemed 
to have formed a special bond, which 
would last for years. We shook hands 
and got in line for a jog. That sort of 
curiosity to meet new and interesting 
people has stayed with me always and 
has led to great adventures and rela-
tionships.
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Grace United Methodist Church in Millsboro 
is partnering with Marriage Today to present 
the 2017 XO Marriage Conference. This 
marriage conference will take place on Friday 
February 10 from 7-10 and Saturday February 
11 from 9-12:30. 

This conference features a blend of live 
events at GUMC and simulcast speakers 

presenting live from Gateway Church in 
Texas. Speakers include Jimmy and Karen 
Evans, John Gray, Allen Kelsey and others. 
Cost to register is $30 per couple and you 
can register directly at https://marriagetoday.
brushfireapp.com/xo-simulcast-2017/435394 
or on the church's website at www.
gracechurchmillsboro.com. Child care will be 

provided for the Saturday session. 
No matter where you are on the journey 

of marriage, come and encounter God's 
dream for your future. The same God who 
supernaturally bound you together in the  
covenant of marriage is longing to help turn 
your relationship into the love affair He wants 
it to be. 
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