
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Joey Against The Odds

        

        
        
          The Making of A Champion, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Gregory A. Thomas

        

        
          Published by Gregory A. Thomas Enterprises, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      JOEY AGAINST THE ODDS

    

    
      First edition. October 2, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Gregory A. Thomas.

    

    
    
      Written by Gregory A. Thomas.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Gregory A. Thomas

	    

      
	    
          
	      A Big Tex Novel

          
        
          
	          The Mayor

          
        
          
	          The Mayor 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Making of A Champion

          
        
          
	          Joey Against The Odds

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Understanding Economics

          
        
          
	          Texonomics

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Grace Under Fire

          
        
          
	          The Applause Trap

          
        
          
	          The Big Beautiful Breakdown

          
        
          
	          Wealth Starts Here

          
        
          
	          Investing For Beginners

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Gregory A. Thomas’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



  	
  	
			Dedication

			
		
    To the real Joey —

this story is yours before it's ever mine.

May you always remember that courage is born not from perfection, but from trying anyway, even when the odds are stacked high.

 

To your family — Syerah, Julisza, Josiah, Valerie, Matt, Breauja, Miranda, Liem, Amora, Michael, and every loved one who makes your circle strong — this book belongs to you too. It's a reminder that faith, family, and love build champions long before a scoreboard ever does.

 

And to every young dreamer who feels small, overlooked, or unprepared — may Joey's journey remind you that greatness doesn't wait for perfect conditions. It grows in the heart that refuses to quit.

 

With love and respect,

Gregory "Big Tex" Thomas



    



  	
        
            
            "I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me."

— Philippians 4:13
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​Chapter One – The Flyer on the Wall

[image: ]




The hallways of The Colorado Sports Leadership Academy buzzed with the chatter of kids. Backpacks slammed against lockers, sneakers squeaked on the polished floors, and the walls were lined with banners celebrating championships in sports Joey had barely paid attention to.

Joseph “Joey” Banvelos stood quietly in the crowd, trying to look smaller than his twelve years already made him. Sixth grade wasn’t supposed to feel this overwhelming, but at a school where athletes were treated like royalty, being just another kid meant you were invisible.

That’s when he saw it.

A bright blue flyer slapped on the wall just above the water fountain, curling at the corners but bold in its promise:

FOOTBALL TRYOUTS – GOATS VARSITY TEAM

Do you have what it takes? Show up and prove it.

Joey froze. Football. He had never played a snap in his life. He had never even watched a full game on TV. His mom didn’t have cable, and most nights were spent keeping his little sister Julisza busy or rocking baby Josiah back to sleep. But something about that flyer stirred him.

He stepped closer, staring at the words, the school’s goat-head mascot snarling beneath them. For a moment, he could almost see himself in uniform, helmet on, standing under the stadium lights.

“Don’t tell me you’re thinking about it.”

Joey turned to see his best friend Chris leaning against the locker, arms crossed. Damien, Noah, and Zack weren’t far behind, each with the same smirk.

“You? Football?” Damien teased. “Man, you don’t even know the difference between a touchdown and a field goal.”

Joey forced a laugh, but his eyes didn’t leave the flyer. “Maybe. I don’t know. Just thinking.”

“Thinking about getting crushed,” Noah added, chuckling. “Those eighth graders will eat you alive.”

“Hey,” Zack said, softening. “If you’re serious, we’ll cheer for you. But you gotta know, this is... like, real. Not recess kickball.”

Joey nodded. He knew. He also knew he was the only one of his friends who had even a flicker of interest in football. He couldn’t explain why he felt drawn to it, only that something inside him refused to look away from that flyer.



That night, at home, Joey sat at the small kitchen table, sketching the outline of a football helmet on his homework paper while his mom, Syerah, cooked dinner. The smell of arroz con pollo filled the house, comforting and familiar. Julisza sat on the floor coloring, while baby Josiah babbled in his high chair.

“What’s on your mind, Joey?” Syerah asked, stirring the pan. “You’ve been quiet.”

Joey hesitated. “There’s, um... football tryouts. At school.”

Syerah stopped stirring, her eyebrows lifting. “Football? Since when do you play football?”

“I don’t,” Joey admitted. “But... I kinda want to try.”

The kitchen went still. Then, to his surprise, Syerah smiled. “If it’s what you want, mijo, then try. You don’t need to have it all figured out. Just give it your best.”

Joey’s chest warmed at her words. His mom always believed in him, even when he didn’t believe in himself.



The next day, Joey found himself at the football field after school, watching from the bleachers as older kids tossed the ball around. He studied the way the quarterback held the ball, the snap of his wrist, the confidence in his stance. It looked natural for them. For Joey, it looked like another world.

“Thinking about trying out?” a deep voice asked.

Joey looked up. Standing a few steps behind him was a towering man in a cowboy hat, broad shoulders filling his denim jacket. He had a presence that commanded attention, but his smile was warm.

“I’m Gregory Thomas,” the man said, tipping his hat. “Most folks call me Big Tex.”

Joey swallowed, unsure of what to say. “Uh... yeah. Maybe. I’ve never played before.”

Big Tex chuckled, settling down on the bench beside him. “Doesn’t matter if you never played. What matters is what’s inside of you. Heart. Grit. Faith. The rest can be taught.”

Joey looked at him, surprised. No one had ever spoken to him like that—not like he had potential.

Big Tex studied him for a long moment, then nodded toward the field. “You see those lights? One day you could be standing out there, leading the team. But only if you’re willing to work harder than you ever thought possible. You willing to do that?”

Joey hesitated, then nodded slowly. “Yeah. I think I am.”

Big Tex grinned, tipping his hat again. “Good. Then let’s get to work.”

Joey’s eyes went wide. “Wait, what?”

“You didn’t think you’d figure this game out by yourself, did you?” Big Tex said with a laugh. “I’ll introduce you to Coach Bill. Between the two of us, we’ll turn you into a quarterback. Not just any quarterback—a leader. But one thing first...”

Big Tex reached into a paper bag and pulled out a brand-new cowboy hat, holding it out like an offering.
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