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When I was young, around the age of six or seven, I was a gigantic sports fan. I would always be outside playing football or baseball with my brother and cousins. When I grew older though, the love I had for sports pretty much vanished. Sure, I still enjoyed them but not to the level I did when I was a child. I thought maybe I lost my love for it for good until my father brought home tickets for a New York Yankees game. This set off a chain reaction which re-sparked my interest in sports which then influenced me to go watch a New York Giants game which really put me back on track. Attending a sporting event live is one of the most enjoyable things you could do because the general atmosphere of the area and the game will draw you in no matter how big of a fan you may be. Watching the New York Yankees & New York Giants play live is a unique experience any fan should try out for them selves.

Baseball is an interesting sport which many people discredit. They claim it does not require much skill because all they do is hit a ball and run. In my opinion, they are dead wrong. Hitting a ball going ninety miles an hour or faster is not an easy task; especially when the ball is constantly changing its placement. The game requires a hefty amount of knowledge to play well considering you have to know what to do in every situation. It is way more than throwing and hitting the ball to score runs. 
Football is a totally different game but has some of the same strategies involved. In the fewest words possible, it is basically all about taking the ball in the other teams’ end zone. You can win or lose the game at any time which always made it a special game to me and made the game I saw live one of my all time favorites. For example, in football you can literally just take the ball away in one second and win the game. In baseball, it leads up to a win. You cannot just take the win literally; you have to play the game. Football is an extremely physical, hard hitting game while Baseball is like chess on the diamond. The two games I saw brought the best out of both sports which was a great thing to see live.
The New York Yankees play in New York City, in the borough of the Bronx. “The house that Ruth built” is truly one of the most beautiful stadiums in baseball. It possesses history and elegance that no other baseball field possesses. The baseball cathedral has been standing for eighty or so years and is a landmark in New York City that will never come down even though a new stadium for the team is planned to be built in the near future. The new stadium will be built directly across the current one and will look exactly the same as the classic original. The New York Giants’ stadium is located in East Rutherford, New Jersey. While the Yankees play in the middle of a crowded, urban area, the Giants play in the middle of no where. The entire area surrounding the stadium is empty for parking purposes. The stadium is also a nice looking stadium but lacks the history Yankee Stadium has. The Giants used to play in Yankee Stadium and many other places until they built a home of their own. Both stadiums have similar seating and similar prices for food and beverages. If you drink alcohol, be prepared to leave with an empty wallet as a single beer at Yankee Stadium cost seven dollars, at least. If you go to a game, be prepared to spend money. 

The Atmosphere inside the walls of the stadiums at these two events was very exciting. The importance of the game at Yankee Stadium made the people in the stadium different than what I have usually seen a crowd be. The Yankees were fighting for a spot in the playoffs, something they always cruised into for the past ten years. The people in the stadium were all excited over what would end up happening. Yankee pride that night was out in full effect. Before the game even started, they booed and started yelling at a fan wearing a rival Boston Red Sox cap. That ended with the cap floating from the upper deck to the left field grass. No one even cared that the guy lost is hat, and they were right not to care because wearing a Red Sox hat in Yankee Stadium should be illegal and is pretty much a sin. The whole night the people were both scared and excited due to what was happening in the game itself. The game at Giants Stadium was very similar with the fan excitement. In football, a single game means more than in baseball because there are only sixteen games to baseballs one hundred sixty two. This makes every game in football count so the fans are always ready to go. There were three people behind me who traveled from Colorado to see their Denver Broncos play. They were cheering for their team and belittling the home town Giants. It was annoying but the people in the crowd let them be. If that was Yankee stadium, those people would have had a drink thrown at them or their possessions taken and thrown. I guess Yankee fans during a heated game can be tad more violent; but then again, I have never been to a Giants game where the season depended on a win or loss.
Like stated earlier, the Yankee game was a serious one. The Yankees needed a win badly just to stay in the race for the playoffs. This was the first time in a long time that they were so far back in the race. They were second in their division, trailing a half game behind the champion Red Sox and second in the wild card race, four games behind the Cleveland Indians. A win that night was crucial because both teams they trailed behind were great and could pull even farther away if the Yankees lost. The game that night was a nail biter. People would get on base but not score on either side. The Yankee pitcher that night was Randy Johnson and he had been playing badly for a few weeks entering that night. The team relied on him to keep them in it because with out good pitching, you will lose. The Yankees quickly went down by one run during the first inning and it looked bad right away. Johnson however had other plans and pitched perfectly for the rest of the night. It was all up to the Yankees now to put some runs on the board but the team could not do much. They were a hitting team the entire season and you could always count on them to score a few runs. They could not get it going that night though until an unlikely hero in Matt Laughten hit a two run home run to take the lead in the seventh inning. Randy Johnson took it from there and finished the Orioles off. After the game ended, all Yankee fans rejoiced as they saw the Yankees were back in first place. It was a good night overall.
The Giants game was a different story. The previous week they lost in an overtime showdown against the team from Dallas. The young quarterback, Eli Manning, showed he could lead his Giant team back from defeat in the final minutes, but the Giant defense lost it in overtime. Every one watches the games wondering what the rising star could pull off to win the game so every game is special to see how big of a star he could become. The game started off on a bad note right away with a fumble by the Giants running back. The Denver team, which showed how good it could be, showed its stuff by scoring a touchdown right off the bat. This seemed like it could go bad for the Giants very quickly but they managed to keep it pretty close. All while this was happening, the Denver fans directly behind me cheered and started to become cocky. The Giants were only down by a touchdown later in the game during the fourth quarter and were making their way up field when Manning threw a crucial interception. Right there I lost all hope as the Denver fans cheered loudly behind me. The giants somehow got the ball back at their seventeen yard line with little over a minute left and pulled off the unthinkable. Manning drove all the way up the field, completing nine out of eleven passes and broke the game open. The tension of everyone in the stadium was unreal. Everyone was on their feet and I was shaking from the excitement. With eleven seconds left and no time outs, the young quarterback showed why he is so talked about when he made a great pass dodging two defenders at once and scoring a touch down to win the game. The Denver fans were in shock and the Giants fans were jumping and screaming, including myself. During the screaming I returned to my childish, sports loving self and hit the former cocky Denver fans with the words that burnt their soul slow, “You Lost!”

Watching a live game and watching one on television are vastly different. No game was better than the other game. They both successfully entertained me where a television game would not have. Both games are different, but share the same level of enjoyment. If you ever have a chance to take your love for the game to another level, you should.
