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My loving wife, Nancy, who is a diehard New
England Patriots fan, a fantastic mother, a grandmother of
distinction and that oasis of sanity in my often times insane life.
My daughter Rachael, my granddaughter Lily, Lori Perkins, Louise
Fury, Brady, Fitch, Mike Kirby, those who seek the light and those
who dwell in shadow. As always great art, great books and great
music. Charles Bukowski, Harlan Ellison, Henry Rollins, Black
Sabbath, Patti Smith and those who are brave enough to speak the
truth. And finally to Tim Tebow… It’s a tough job but somebody’s
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AUTHOR’S NOTES




NICE GUYS FINISH

 


I learned a lot from co-writing the
autobiography of mixed martial arts fighter Tito Ortiz, This
Is Gonna Hurt: The Life of a Mixed Martial Arts
Champion. And the most important thing I learned was that I was
actually writing two books.

The first was the “sizzle,” the sex, drugs and
rock and roll, all the negative, unpleasant and controversial stuff
that is di rigueur when it comes to writing a celebrity biography.
With rare exception, if you don’t have the subject of the book
cheating, snorting, shooting, vomiting into a toilet bowl after an
all-night bender or doing some semblance of jail time, you usually
don’t have a deal.

But then there was the second book.

Hidden within the sensationalism, I discovered
that much more universal and, yes, more appealing element. Let’s
call this the Chariots of Fire take, a compelling scenario
in which the subject develops, through dedication and just plain
hard work, his skills and takes them into the arena of his chosen
sport and to varying degrees of success. Ultimately it was this
element of Tito Ortiz’s life, the victories, defeats and the just
plain drive, that made the literary hairs stand up on the back of
my neck.

And it was this idea of playing the second
book as the only book that I have focused on with Game: The
Resurrection of Tim Tebow. Not that everybody’s favorite “too
nice to be believed” athlete has not had his share of
controversy.

Tim Tebow…hardcore religious kind of guy.
Check. Still a virgin…allegedly check. Has been photographed with
strippers and Playboy bunnies…allegedly. Had a girlfriend
for a time…allegedly check and double check. Cultivated an often
laughable cult following on the strength of a sideline bit of
posturing dubbed “Tebowing.” Check and double check one more time.
His parents are religious people, his father is a man of God and he
was home schooled until his college years. That’s Tebow for
Dummies. Now that we’ve gotten the cheap sensationalism out of the
way, it’s time to get down to business.

Which, the last time I checked, was
football.

And the even bigger question: Does Tim Tebow
know how to play the game? At least as it is played in the National
Football League? The jury is still out on that one. More than a few
heads have been scratched until they bled on this one. Team owners,
coaches, players and, perhaps most frantically, the media, have
spent the last three years and untold amounts of verbiage trying to
figure that one out.

Now it’s your turn.

Game: The Resurrection of Tim Tebow is
a book for hardcore football fans who live and breathe X’s and O’s
and can recite the particulars of the Pass/Option, Pocket Passer,
the Wishbone, the Run and Shoot, the Shotgun and all manner of
football nuts and bolts until a listener’s eyes glaze over. This
book is for the beer and brats crowd who spend Sundays snug in
their couches, dressed in their favorite team’s colors, cheering on
their team and favorite players. They can literally go blind
scanning stat sheets and box scores.

They sure as hell don’t read the tabloids or
park their butts around every episode of TMZ. These are
men’s men and, yes, women’s women who all know what makes Tim Tebow
tick on the field. Or not. They’ll bend your ear on the topic of
Tebow for days and many have. Because he’s not their father’s idea
of a quarterback. He’s unorthodox even in the ever-growing
atmosphere of option plans being instituted by a new generation of
passers who also run.

He’s a joke in gridiron clothing but a
loveable lug who they can’t help but root for.

And they know that Tim Tebow, over the course
of a nearly three-year odyssey, has given new meaning to the phrase
“Nice guys finish last.”

The culprits in this gridiron soap opera are
numerous. Beginning with Tebow himself. He rose to greatness on the
wings of a perceived limiting, albeit successful, offensive scheme
in college. Plying that same approach in the National Football
League was the equivalent of Icarus flying too close to the sun
(check your mythology on this one). Once he made it to the big
show, his unorthodox style worked for a while on a novelty level
and provided a surprising run by the moribund Denver Broncos into
the early rounds of the playoffs, before falling victim to the
Denver Bronco’s owner’s and coaches’ “win at all costs” brand of
seek and destroy. The Golden Boy had quickly dissolved into dust
and was gone…

…To the New York Jets where he was
brought in to, for all intents and purposes, breathe new life into
a crumbling franchise whose previous savior Mark Sanchez, after a
stellar start, could not, in a football sense, lick his lips. A lot
of blah, blah and BS emanated from the Jets’ front office and
coaching staff. Tebow, to his credit, was as advertised. His
miracle run with Denver was the stuff of headlines. Fairytale
endings were suddenly back in vogue. But the most challenging thing
he did for the Big Apple was stand around and hold a clipboard
while the reigning QB continued to struggle. If you had a dollar
for every time Tebow actually got into the game, you’d probably
have enough to feed a family of four at the local
Denny’s…

…Just barely and minus the
tip.

The Next Big Thing had effectively become the
Next Big Bust, largely through no fault of his own. The Jets’
season ended in disaster and the consensus was that Tebow would
most certainly be cut loose.

But guess what? The Jets kept Tebow on the
hook well into the off season, effectively keeping him from
shopping his admittedly tarnished skills elsewhere. Diehard Tebow
supporters felt he was getting yet another raw deal. But most
people simply did not care that much about Tebow anymore. Through
no fault of his own, the young player was bordering on “old
news.”

Adding insult to injury, Tebow was forced to
watch as the latest round of Next Big Things were plucked in the
annual meat market known as the NFL draft and his opportunity to
land a job closing rapidly. The consensus in the media was that it
was fourth and long on the young player’s career.

But Tebow was made of sterner stuff. He
continued to take a maddening high road. Religious beliefs aside,
more than one media observer speculated and, yes, hoped for to this
point, a very un-Tebow like explosion. And I was one of them. A few
F bombs in the direction of Jets ownership and coach Rex Ryan would
have definitely proved there was a flesh and blood human being
beneath the pious outer shell. But Tebow continued to couch his
comments in positive, quiet confidence that everything would turn
out alright.

Few were believing it.

Literally days after the NFL draft plugged the
quarterback holes on the few teams that might have taken a flyer on
Tebow, the Jets released him.

The newly unemployed Tebow received some vague
offers from the Canadian Football League and an even more degrading
offer from a Philadelphia-based Arena Football League team that
promised little more than cameo appearances in a blatant attempt to
increase meager attendance. Even the most optimistic supporter had
to admit that Tim Tebow seemed destined to be a dark blotch on the
history of the game.

But the Gods, and in the case of Tebow we
cannot overestimate their possible help and influence, suddenly
rode in out of the heavens with an offer nobody
expected.

The New England Patriots wanted Tim
Tebow.

And so yet another chapter in an odyssey that
was quickly rivaling Ulysses began anew. Which is where Game:
The Resurrection of Tim Tebow begins. If you’re looking for
warm and fuzzy, try Tebow’s autobiography. This is the evolution of
a style and how it has played out in Tebow’s sporting
life.

This is hardcore football for hardcore
football fans. Game: The Resurrection of Tim Tebow is how he
developed his athletic steps and brought them to the big
dance.

 


- Marc Shapiro, 2013


PROLOGUE




GOD’S SPECIAL PLAN

 


Robert and Pamela Tebow met during the late
‘60s at the University of Florida. On the surface, they seemed like
the perfect match. Both had grown up in traditional conservative
families and were firm in their religious convictions.

As these things often happen, they started out
as friends before becoming romantically involved and taking the
final step of marriage on June 12, 1971. Over the next 15 years the
Tebow’s lived a happy life in dedication to the Lord. Robert’s
growth as a missionary dedicated to the salvation of those less
fortunate was balanced out by an equally tradition bound home life.
Children were to be a significant part of the Tebow relationship
and, over the years, that family expanded to include four children,
Christy, Katie, Robby and Peter.

In 1985, the Tebow’s moved to the Philippines
where they served as missionaries and set about establishing their
own ministry. Dealing with families on the other side of the world
struck at the husband’s and wife’s desire to have another child.
Not surprisingly they would put their trust in their
God.

“We started praying for Timmy by
name,” recalled Pam Tebow in a conversation with The Gainesville
Sun. “Then we got pregnant so we felt God had a special plan
for him.”

But it would be a plan that would ultimately
test their conviction. Prior to discovering that she was pregnant,
Pam contracted amoebic dysentery through drinking contaminated
water and lapsed into a coma. Doctors attacked the disease with a
variety of medicines and Pam recovered. However once she found out
she was pregnant, the couple’s joy was short lived when it was
determined that the medicine had caused a disruption in which the
placenta had detached from the uterine wall. The doctor’s prognosis
was that the baby would most likely be stillborn and that carrying
the baby to term could endanger Pam’s life. An abortion was
mentioned.

But the Tebow’s faith was strong. They refused
to abort the child growing in Pam’s womb. Instead they prayed and
left it up to God. After seven months, the couple relocated to
Manila, where doctors could better monitor her
condition.

Timothy Richard Tebow was born on August 14,
1987. He was long and skinny and appeared to be
malnourished.

But he was alive.


INTRODUCTION




LIMBO

 


If nothing else, Tim Tebow was being a good
soldier.

While nobody in the Jets’ organization was
willing to publicly pull the trigger, the consensus among media
types was that Tebow, figuratively and literally, was already gone
by the time the Jets ran out the string on yet another forgettable
season and most of the NFL’s players had departed for a long
deserved vacation. But since nobody was willing to state the
obvious for the record, the quarterback was behaving like he still
had a job and that his future would be with the Jets.

Well into 2013, Tebow was alternating
inspirational/religious speeches at churches and in front of
religious groups that continued to define his beliefs and put his
devotion to God and his teachings front and center. On those
occasions football, and his future in it, was the farthest thing
from his mind. But the reality was that, away from the church and
the pulpit, Tebow was also preparing himself for an upcoming NFL
season, either with the Jets or somebody else. And in the latter
case, there was also fervor.

While many reporters speculated that, while
Tebow had been a less than adequate quarterback throughout his
short NFL career (and despite a truly miraculous run at Denver that
brought the Broncos to the playoffs), they felt confident that in
another position, perhaps tight end or some semblance of a running
back, he definitely had the size and a modicum amount of football
agility and smarts to be a serviceable situational player for most
teams. In a rush of post- Super Bowl speculation, fans and hardcore
reporters were trumpeting the notion that Tebow could well wind up
being a fit somewhere…

…Just not at
quarterback.

But when he would speak to the press during
the off-season, Tebow made it plain that he was a quarterback and
would continue to be one. Behind the scenes the dye had apparently
been cast as to Tebow’s future with the Jets. According to an
article in ESPN.com, the Jets had reportedly given Tebow’s
agent, Jimmy Sexton, permission shortly after the end of the
season, to seek a trade for Tebow. And truth be known, the Jets,
short of just giving him away, were inclined to let Tebow go
cheaply. All the trade bait had to have was a breath and a
pulse.

To his credit, Sexton apparently took the fate
of his client seriously and it was not long before several teams
had expressed an interest. There was just one caveat; they all
wanted Tebow to play another position. Good as his word, Tebow said
thanks but no thanks to his offer. There seemed, at least in
Tebow’s mind, to be a logical reason for his determination to
remain under center.

And the big reason was that the upcoming
National Football League college draft would be his
savior.

Bleacher Report and a host of other
football prognosticators had been predicting that the upcoming 2013
draft would be lackluster at best; in particular at the all
-important position of quarterback. One of the reasons being that,
when it came to quarterbacks, the draft was a shadow of what it had
been in recent years. The previous year had seen the likes of
Andrew Luck, Russell Wilson and Robert Griffin III show their
credentials with immediate leaps from the college ranks to starting
positions in the pros. Throw in the stalwarts of previous drafts,
such as Cam Newton and Christian Ponder, who had, likewise moved
quickly up the ranks and into their respective starting line ups,
and the result was that few if any teams were in the market for
anything other than a cheap backup.

It was also apparent that this year’s
quarterbacks, E.J. Manual, Geno Smith, the now-tarnished boy wonder
Matt Barkley, who had made the mistake of staying too long at the
college dance, Ryan Nassib, Tyler Wilson, Zac Dupret and Tyler
Bray, were acceptable but nothing that had gotten NFL scouts hot
and bothered.

Consequently, Tebow was quietly confident that
he stacked up fairly well with these newcomers and that there would
be a spot somewhere for him. He said as much in a tweet around the
time of the draft when he quoted Proverbs 3:15.6.

“Trust in the Lord with all your
heart and do not lean on your own understanding. Acknowledge Him
and He will make your paths straight.”

Whether his belief in God would jibe with the
reality of the National Football League remained to be
seen.

All the pomp, flash and theatrics were brought
into play in April when the 2013 NFL draft convened in New York
City. Where Tebow was at that point was not certain but it was
certain that he was paying attention. And as the draft unfolded, it
was beginning to look like Tebow might just have a chance. Because
the early picks in the first round were primarily offensive and
defensive linemen, whose celebratory expressions grew bigger in
contrast to the glimpses of the quarterbacks in waiting, whose
faces grew longer with each succeeding pick.

Finally the log jam of available quarterbacks
was broken with Pick No. 16 of the first round when E.J. Manual was
drafted by the Buffalo Bills. The next quarterback taken, Geno
Smith in the second round, was of particular note to Tebow. Smith
was selected by The Jets who had yet to make a final decision on
Tebow but suddenly seemed content in adding yet another quarterback
to their ongoing gridiron soap opera. By the end of the three day
draft, Matt Barkley, Ryan Nassib, Tyler Wilson and Zac Dupert would
also go off the boards. The only hot prospect at that position to
go undrafted was Tyler Bray, and the feeling among the assembled
press was that he would get a camp invite at some point. Tebow’s
stock had tumbled considerably over the life of the draft as the
perceived ‘few available positions’ fell to newcomers. To many
observers Tebow, now considered in many quarters washed up after
only three seasons at the top, was now definitely “Dead Man
Walking” as far as the National Football League was
concerned.

But Tebow continued to project confidence that
he would land on his feet; either, through some miracle with the
Jets or, possibly, as a member of the Jacksonville Jaguars who were
in need of a body that would put butts in the seats of their long
floundering franchise and Tebow, with his Florida roots, seemed the
ideal candidate.

The day following the conclusion of the draft,
Tebow reported to practice at the beginning of the second round of
the Jets’ off-season training program. He had barely stepped onto
the practice field in his workout shorts and sweats, when he was
told to report to Coach Rex Ryan’s office. He knew in his gut that
this was not good. He walked into the office to find Ryan and the
team’s new General Manager John Idzik waiting for him. Idzik had
already made some noise upon his arrival when he traded the team’s
inarguably best player, Darell Revis. The meeting was quick and to
the point.

On April 29, 2013, the Jets released Tim
Tebow.

In line with NFL regulations, Tebow spent the
next day sitting on the proverbial hot seat as his services passed
through the waiver wire, giving other teams the opportunity to make
him an offer. The specter of Tebow as a Jacksonville Jaguar once
again popped up and was immediately denied by an unnamed
Jacksonville spokesman who indicated to USA Today that Tebow
was not in their plans. An enthusiastic but ultimately tepid offer
by the Arena League Orlando Predators was floated and greeted with
little interest from the quarterback’s camp.

And so, on Tuesday, April 30 at 4:00 pm
eastern time, Tim Tebow was officially a free man.

 



CHAPTER ONE

 


THE TEBOW RULE




Tim Tebow should get down on his knees every
day and thank the Florida legislature. Because if it were not for
the foresight of that agency, his athletic career might well have
never happened. More importantly, he should thank Brenda Dickinson.
Dickinson, a longtime home school advocate/lobbyist and founder of
the advocacy group Home Education Foundation, began a three-year
battle in 1994 in Florida to allow home schooled students in
Florida to participate in team sports at public schools even though
they did not attend classes.

Dickinson, a soft spoken religious woman,
began challenging the law in 1993, shortly after her husband, long
time home school advocate Craig Dickinson passed away. It was a
bill spurred on by wanting the best for her home schooled
son.

“My son, who was home schooled,
could not play on any public high school team,” she told this
author in 2013. “I was just a mom trying to do the best for my
child.”

Dickinson was about to cross swords with the
state of Florida legislature. But a bigger obstacle loomed in the
guise of the Florida High School Athletic Association. “They were a
very powerful organization,” recalled Dickinson. “They represented
a large number of public and some private high schools who, at the
time, were very anti home education. The FHSAA was adamant that
home school kids would never play on public high school teams. In
1993, the Florida High School Athletic Association passed a by-law
that no home school student could participate at any of their
member schools.”

Dickinson’s grass roots movement began in
earnest in 1994. “We went at this from a standpoint that the law
would ultimately become state policy,” remembered Dickinson. “My
argument was that a whole class of students who had the legal right
to be home schooled were being excluded from high school
athletics.”

The home school advocate remembered that it
was a tough year-long battle, lobbying influential people in the
state legislature and taking meetings in an attempt to circumvent
the stranglehold that the Florida High School Athletic Association
had. In 1995 the Craig Dickinson Bill (named after Dickinson’s late
husband) went before the Governor of the state.

“The Governor vetoed the bill,”
recalled Dickinson. “It was because he was being so heavily lobbied
by the Florida High School Athletic Association. Then I had to go
back again and try to get this passed. Over the summer, the
Governor’s office called and said they wanted to help us negotiate
this bill because they did not believe there needed to be a law to
do it. So the Governor’s office set up a meeting and we brought a
lot of people in. The Governor saw that the FHSAA was entrenched
against any home education and his office got on board with me and
made some phone calls. Initially the problem had been that the
FHSAA would not let the bill be heard in committee. But with the
Governor’s help, things all of a sudden moved pretty quickly. Over
the next year, the Florida High School Athletic Association began
to change their mind about the bill.”

It was a controversial approach to the always
controversial home schooling concept. But Dickinson’s determination
would ultimately win the day and the bill that would ultimately be
labeled the Craig Dickinson Bill passed into law in 1996 and, in
the coming years, would be adopted by 29 other states.

Dickinson, whose son was finally able to play
athletics in his senior year at a private high school, would meet
Tebow years later. He was grateful for the opportunity she had
given him and Dickinson felt vindicated for her efforts.

“If somebody had not been willing
to lay down three years of their lives for this, he would not have
been eligible to play. For home school students, this was
definitely the Emancipation Proclamation.”

Although it would be many years later, the
passage of the bill would change Tebow’s life. And almost from
birth, there was never any doubt that football was in his
future.

His parents nurtured his sporting skills and,
when it came to football, Tebow seemed to, instinctively, gravitate
toward quarterback. By the age of four, tight, accurate spirals
were a common sight when his father and he would play catch. By the
time he reached age eleven and was a regular on such youth league
teams as the Lakeshore Renegades, observers would marvel at the
young child’s ability to throw a fifty yard pass. It was during his
tenure on the Lakeshore Renegades that Tebow became the lynchpin of
his very first option offense.
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