Happy Mother’s Day Football Moms!
I wanted to share this story with you to show you the
impact that the prayers of my mom had on my life so
that you can realize, on this special day, how important
your love and prayers are for your son as he goes
through his own football career

I had just completed my first year of playing quarterback at Midwestern State
University where I had played somewhat well for a few games, played terrible one
game, and played the best game of my life in my first career start against,
remember this team name, West Texas A&M. Once the season was over, I felt like
God was asking me to give up my football scholarship and trust him by leaving &
going to the school that I had been praying about going to since I was young,
Baylor University, which is where my mom had always urged me to go. Doing this
meant that I would have to forfeit my scholarship and risk not ever being able to
afford to go to school, never being able to play football again, and also leaving
my long-time girlfriend (who is now my wife) behind at Midwestern. To this day, I
still remember walking into the coach’s office and him telling me that I was
basically insane for wanting to leave but he allowed me to go. I had lost my
scholarship, but I had finally decided to trust God and believe that he was able
to answer prayer. But here’s the problem…as I began to start calling the
coaches at Baylor the next week, none of them wanted me! They told me they
already had 4 other quarterbacks on scholarship and they didn’t need another
one and they honestly didn’t even know anything about me anyways! So here I was
broken, depressed, hurting, and hopeless. I had been a believer in Jesus Christ
for quite some time, I had been in church, I had prayed before, I had even told
others about who Jesus was, but I can’t remember ever actually crying out to
jesus in prayer like I did on this night. It was 2 am and I had just been praying
and crying out to Jesus asking him to somehow get me to Baylor University. I
wanted to get a degree, I wanted to play quarterback again, and I wanted my
prayer answered. When I finally said amen, that’s when it happened!
My phone rang at 2am & it was my mom on the other line. She
said, “Ryan, you’ve been on my heart all night, I haven’t been able to

sleep, & I’ve been praying for you because I know that something is
wrong...after praying to Jesus, I found something online that might
change your life…you’ve got to read this internet article I just
found!” at first I was confused as to why my mom would call me this late, and I

didn’t know what could have been so great about this article, but I hung up the
phone and looked it up anyways. To my amazement the headline read something
like this: “Baylor fires offensive staff & hires offensive staff from West Texas
A&M.” God had answered my prayer and he had answered my mom’s prayers, & the
coaches that didn’t want me or even know me were fired & gone, and 3 coaches

who had seen me play the best game of my life in person had just been hired at
the school that me and my mom were praying for me to go to! The chances of this
randomly occurring are less than 1 in millions, and Jesus Christ cared enough
about me and my mom to answer our prayers. The next day, I called the new
coaches and they told me to pack my bags & get to Baylor! I wound up earning a

full-ride football scholarship, playing QB in the big XII in front of thousands of
people, and living out God’s will for my life. All this to be said, Jesus loved ME

ENOUGH NOT ONLY TO HEAR ME, BUT TO ANSWER ME WHEN I CRIED OUT TO HIM,
and He used my mom’s love for me and her persistent prayers to help her son
fulfill his dreams when she probably felt that she wasn’t going to make a
difference I wanted to share this amazing true story with you to encourage you
to keep loving your son and praying for him because the impact and influence that
you will have on his life is much greater than you might think.
God Bless & Happy Mother’s Day, Ryan Roberts

