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	Getting Starr-y Eyed
Coming Face To Face With Boyhood Idol At Super Bowl 

	

[image: image1.jpg]Mickey Spagnola - Email
DallasCowboys.com Columnist
February 2, 2006 5:37 PM





	DETROIT - This doesn't happen much, coming face to face with your boyhood idol. Me, in 53 years on this good earth, it's happened twice. 

First, in July of 1983, at the 50th Anniversary of the Major League Baseball All-Star Game at Comiskey Park in Chicago while covering the Old-Timers Game. About 20 feet away that day in the locker room was Luis Aparicio, the former Chicago White Sox shortstop. I wanted to be him growing up. Tried to play like him. Learned to bunt just like him. Wore his No. 11 when I could. 

And that day, I choked. Got nervous. Couldn't bring myself to say anything to the man affectionately known as "Little Louie." Not even ask a question, frivolous or what. Figured all I could be was disappointed, and there was no sense shattering the image of a little boy. Some things should remain sacred. 

The second time was Wednesday, right here at Super Bowl XL, which has begun expanding to its extra large handle, further proof that if you have it, they will come, no matter if we are so far north Canada is peeking at all this. There, on the stage with four other Super Bowl MVP quarterbacks was Bart Starr. I mean Bart Starr. He the man before he the man ever was. 

The quarterback of the Green Bay Packers. The quarterback of the first two Super Bowl winners. Awarded the first two Super Bowl MVP's. Man, the guy played - and won - for Vince Lombardi, who led the Packers to five NFL titles from 1961-67, including three straight (1965-67), and I do apologize the final two came at the expense of the Dallas Cowboys. 

All these years, after growing up in Chicago and reading and watching - about living - everything that was Packers, never had met him. Never, ever had been in his space. And here he was, no more than 30 feet away - along with Roger Staubach, Terry Bradshaw, Jim Plunkett and Steve Young. They all had gathered for the Cadillac MVP press conference, a little NFL Show-And-Tell. 

Great stuff. The guys talked of their Super Bowl experiences. Starr talked of Lombardi. Staubach of Landry. Bradshaw pointing out his two wide receivers, running back and center all were in the Pro Football Hall of Fame with him. Plunkett of having to play in New England and San Francisco before the Bay was parted for him to arrive in the promised land of Oakland. Young of how his NFL MVP awards were worthless without a Super Bowl title. 

Of course, they were asked about their MVP cars. The 72-year-old Starr deadpanned it was a "Model T" before coming clean on the Corvette he raised $60,000 with in an auction, the proceeds going to buy the land for Rawhide Boys Ranch in Wisconsin. Staubach admitted his was a Dodge Charger, but because he already had a growing family, he traded it in for a station wagon to help out his wife and never heard the end of it from his girls. Bradshaw remembered both, a yellow Mazda and Firebird, and he traded both for horses. Plunkett a Toyota Supra. Said he sold it, and kept the money. Young, a Buick LeSabre, and he gave it to his grandpa. 

On and on the reminiscing went, but to a quarterback, they all talked about the importance of team, that football was the greatest "team" sport there was. 

"You don't do anything in football alone," said Young, elected to the Pro Football Hall of Fame just last year in his first year of eligibility. "This is a game you can't do anything alone. This game forces you to include everyone around you." 

They all would nod, four of the five Hall of Famers. Even Bradshaw. Maybe especially Bradshaw. And Starr's was a grandfatherly nod, showing his approval for what the somewhat younger bucks were saying. After all, he played for a coach who brainwashed team. 

"I don't think enough people recognize this is the greatest team sport ever," Starr said. 

A God-send, you know. The timing couldn't have been any better. Because as we know, the Pro Football Hall of Fame selection committee will sit in judgment here Saturday over the 15 finalists. Three are former Cowboys players: Rayfield Wright, Michael Irvin and Troy Aikman, up for the first time. And for some reason, there are those who have chosen to diminish Aikman's accomplishments by saying he was surrounded by so many great players. 

As you would expect, Staubach is a staunch supporter of Aikman's candidacy. He probably has seen every one of his games, making him much more qualified to talk about No. 8's Hall of Fame credentials than most everyone on that selection committee. 

"He's a Young, Montana, Elway, Bradshaw . . . first-time Hall of Famer," said Staubach, putting Aikman in the same class of these Hall of Fame quarterbacks and Super Bowl MVP's, as is Aikman. "He resurrected the Dallas Cowboys." 

Them is powerful words. Think about that: Resurrected the Dallas Cowboys. Say what you want, but until Aikman arrived . . . well, let's put it this way. The Cowboys won their last Super Bowl following the 1977 season. Beat Denver. Staubach was the quarterback. They went to their last Super Bowl following the 1978 season. Lost to Pittsburgh. Staubach was the quarterback. 

Fourteen years would pass before the Cowboys would go again. That was following the 1992 season, Aikman's fourth year in Dallas. They would win, beating Buffalo, to bridge a 15-year gap between titles. The Cowboys were the Cowboys again, going on to win three of four titles under Aikman's watch. 

Resurrection, indeed. 

Now, did Aikman have help? Sure he did. All the great ones have help. Young even said, "There is just something about quarterbacks who play with great defenses, a great offensive line and Jerry Rice." But as far as I can tell, none of Aikman's helpers are in the Pro Football Hall of Fame, you know. 

So after the formal interview session was over, Starr hung around. He was answering questions. This opportunity would not pass. Me and Starr, face to face, we would talk, though there was so much interference. Blockers everywhere. And the stage was small. 

But thanks goodness, even if I couldn't weasel my way close, someone asked about Aikman. Starr said, "I liked his consistency. He was tough. Very, very talented. But I liked his consistent play. Never way up or way down. Always the same. Consistent. And because of that, he was a sound leader." 

Good. Great. Was nearly willing to be satisfied. No need to ask anything more. Got what I needed. The Great Starr had spoken. 

Wimp. Go ask your question. 

Starr was about to leave. He turned my way. The big chance, here it was, me and Starr. Good thing Doc wasn't around to check the blood pressure. 

In light of what you said about this being such a team game, there are some trying to diminish Troy Aikman's Hall of Fame candidacy by saying he was surrounded by so many great players. 

There, did it. Starr's eyes lit up as if a raw nerve had been hit. 

"That's nuts," he said, looking right at me. "You have to have a great team to be successful, but you also have to have great leadership. That's the quarterback." 

Oh man, how great is that? Starr - Bart Starr - giving me an answer, and a good one at that. 

But there was more, and this might be the best part, the highlight of Super Bowl XL. Maybe the highlight of the 19 Super Bowls I've covered. 

"And the leader has to contribute," Starr says, pausing before this monumental moment, and, as if to further enunciate his very next words, he begins poking me in the chest - Bart Starr, poking me in the chest - while saying, "And (poke) he (poke) did (poke). 

"So you have to pay your respects to him." 

Now that's extra large, not only for Aikman, but for that long-gone little kid who would sit on the living room floor next to the stereo listening to the staccato voice of Ray Scott on the Milwaukee radio station utter, "Starr . . . to Dowler . . . touchdown . . . Packers!"
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