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For Sharon.

Thanks for the patience,
the support and the love.

—Steve
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INTRODUCTION

It was the biggest, most delirious celebration Seattle had ever seen. By some estimates, three-quarters of a million people—more than the population of the city itself—jammed downtown streets, sidewalks, and low-hanging tree branches to see their heroes on February 5, 2014. Their Super Bowl Champions.

They ignored the bitter cold and hours-long wait. After all, they had waited 38 years for this day. What was a few more hours? What was a little cold? Through the lean years of losing seasons and even the threat of losing their team, to playoff victories and a Super Bowl appearance under former coach Mike Holmgren, the 12s finally celebrated the world championship they had a very real hand in winning.

Along with my broadcast partners, Hall of Fame quarterback Warren Moon and sideline reporter Jen Mueller, Hawks Hall of Famer Cortez Kennedy, who tragically passed away on May 23, 2017, and one-time team owner John Nordstrom, I rode in a vehicle near the front of the Super Bowl victory parade. The one word we all repeated over and over again during our two-mile trek from Seattle Center to Century Link Field was “unbelievable”! The sea of humanity, the unbridled passion of the fans, the gratitude of the players and coaches—it all showed on a day none of us will forget. It was a perfect end to a remarkable season.

The original version of this Tales from The Seattle Seahawks Sideline book went to press in 2004. A year later, the Seahawks were in the Super Bowl for the first time. We updated the book in 2012. The franchise would field its first Super Bowl champion the following season. At this writing, the Seahawks have strung together five consecutive seasons with double-digit victory totals. They had five in their previous 36 seasons combined. So here we are in 2017, eagerly anticipating what might come next for an organization that keeps setting the bar higher still.

Team owner Paul Allen hired coach Pete Carroll and general manager John Schneider in 2010 to rebuild the Seahawks after a couple down years. In four seasons, they delivered the first Super Bowl victory in franchise history. Together, this current Seahawks leadership group has won nine playoff games, two more than the franchise had won in the 34 seasons before their arrival. It’s been quite the ascent.

Chuck Knox, Steve Largent and Kenny Easley led the way in making an upstart franchise respectable during the 1980s. Mr. Allen rescued a wayward franchise when he purchased the team and kept it in Seattle a decade later, spearheading the stadium initiative that was a key to it all. Mike Holmgren, Walter Jones, Matt Hasselbeck, Steve Hutchinson and Shaun Alexander helped take the Seahawks to another level in the first decade of the 2000s. The current group reset all expectations just as social media was revolutionizing the landscape. Fans have come to hang on to every tweet from a cast of characters that has included Richard Sherman, Earl Thomas, Kam Chancellor, Marshawn Lynch, Michael Bennett, Russell Wilson and even the ever-youthful head coach himself.

A fundamentally sound football team underpins it all. This has become a squad built around a couple of pretty simple football concepts: a smothering, fast-twitch defense built from the secondary forward, and a power run game on offense that wears down, then throws over the opposition.

“We lead by example and that’s how our team plays,” Sherman explained. “Guys follow guys who make plays, and who show up on game days and make big plays in big games. We have all those things, so we have tremendous leadership. They don’t have to talk, they don’t have to say what they are going to do, they don’t have to give a rah-rah speech, but when you need them, they will be there for you.”

This team was built predominantly with chip-on-the-shoulder overachievers who love football, hate losing and would do anything to keep from disappointing their teammates. Guys like Chancellor and Sherman, who were practically afterthoughts on draft day as fifth-round selections. Guys like Bennett, who entered the NFL as an undrafted free agent and ultimately turned himself into one of the game’s dominant forces on defense. There was also a reclamation project of sorts in Lynch, who was acquired from Buffalo at a discount price and would leave a trail of Skittles along his path to becoming a truly unique icon in the Seattle sports scene.

Oh yeah, these Seahawks also did it with an allegedly too-short, third-round baseball player of a quarterback who became the fastest to fifty wins in league history. From the middle of his rookie season, Russell Wilson has provided the leadership and energy that drives the franchise to this day—and will continue to drive it for years to come. It’s easy to forget now that Seattle had put together a pair of 7-9 seasons while Carroll and Schneider restocked the defense during their first two seasons together. The team had invested a substantial sum in Matt Flynn as its potential quarterback of the future when Schneider’s hard push to select Wilson changed everything.

For most of their existence, the Seahawks had been on the wrong side of the quarterback ledger. My old teammate Jim Zorn helped make the organization respectable right away. Another of our teammates, Dave Krieg, outperformed all reasonable expectations coming out of tiny Milton College. He helped make Seattle a playoff team in the 1980s, earning three Pro Bowl appearances and joining Zorn in the Seahawks’ Ring of Honor. He was underappreciated during his career, but the franchise sure missed his production after he was gone. Solving the quarterback puzzle has always been a difficult task.

Seattle had tried to sign our own Warren Moon as a free agent in 1983, only to have the Houston Oilers beat us out in a bidding war for his services. Eight years later, after Moon was well on his way to a Hall of Fame career, Seahawks coach Chuck Knox was set on drafting another future great in Brett Favre. The team’s ownership at the time famously overruled Knox, insisting the Seahawks select Dan McGwire instead. The Seahawks were back near the top of the draft order two years later, but they weren’t picking quite early enough. While Drew Bledsoe was the No. 1 overall pick and went to New England, where he would play in a Super Bowl, the Seahawks held the second overall pick and wound up with Rick Mirer instead. The bright future that luminaries as notable as Bill Walsh envisioned for Mirer never materialized.

The franchise’s QB fortunes began to turn toward the positive again when Matthew Hasselbeck arrived in 2001 and went on to become a three-time Pro Bowler and Super Bowl starter.

Wilson has taken the torch and run with it like few quarterbacks in league history. Counting playoffs, Wilson led all NFL quarterbacks in rushing yards and ranked 19th in the league overall during his first four seasons, before an ankle injury slowed him in 2016. His ability to escape trouble and create offense is unmatched in all the league. His prowess as a passer has proved many a draft expert wrong. Wilson’s 99.6 passer rating over his first five regular seasons ranked fourth in the NFL behind Aaron Rodgers, Peyton Manning and Drew Brees among qualifying quarterbacks over that span. The great Tom Brady was fifth on that list.

Marshawn Lynch may have put Beast Mode and that relentless attitude out to pasture when he left the team following the 2015 season. The offensive line may have gotten too young, too soon as Seattle failed to make a deep playoff run in 2016. The defense may be on its way toward learning what life after the Legion of Boom looks like. But the quarterback with No. 3 on his jersey refuses to “go gentle into that good night.” In 2016, Wilson battled knee and ankle injuries that would have sidelined any normal human for weeks. He never threw his impossibly young, inexperienced blockers under the bus, even though they routinely threw him to the wolves (to be fair, their jobs became a lot tougher when injuries derailed every contingency plan at running back, exacerbating the impact felt by Lynch’s retirement).

Maybe the greatest thing you can say about a quarterback is that you never feel like you’re out of any game with him at the controls. That has certainly been the case for Seattle since Wilson entered the fold. Carroll has preached from the beginning that good things will happen eventually as long as the team continues playing with the relentless fury that has marked his tenure. Wilson has been the perfect quarterback to convert that mantra into reality.

The examples were plenty, even in 2016, when injuries diminished Wilson’s magic.

Down 31–18 to Arizona with under three minutes to play in Week 16? No problem. There was Wilson, finding tight end Jimmy Graham and receiver Paul Richardson for a pair of rapid-fire touchdown passes to even the score in the final minute. Seattle trailed by double digits again at San Francisco with playoff seeding on the line one week later. Again, there was no need to panic. Wilson hit tight end Luke Willson and running back Thomas Rawls for touchdown passes on consecutive possessions to give the Seahawks a lead they would not relinquish.

It’s been this way since Wilson arrived in 2012. In his first months on the job, Wilson shocked Green Bay and a national Monday Night Football audience with a last-ditch scoring pass to Golden Tate, a connection that Packers fans derisively recall as the Fail Mary. Then, in only his sixth pro start, Wilson shocked the powerhouse Patriots with a 46-yard fourth-quarter bomb to Sidney Rice to secure a comeback victory. The win was special for Carroll because it came against his former employer. It was also when Wilson started cementing belief in his abilities.

“If guys didn’t believe in him,” All-Pro safety Earl Thomas said after the game, “I guarantee they believe in him now.”

The legend has continued to grow. Who could forget the laughably improbable comeback victory over the Packers in the NFC Championship Game after Wilson’s third season? The Packers had Wilson’s number all day, intercepting four of his passes. But with the season on the line, it was a battered and bruised Wilson lofting a perfectly placed 33-yard touchdown pass to Jermaine Kearse in overtime. “We just kept believing,” Wilson would say.

Entering my 42nd year as a part of the Seahawks family, I have been honored to call the biggest plays, the most incredible finishes, and the most heartbreaking defeats in this franchise’s history. My friend and partner in this book, Mike Sando, and I hope you enjoy our look at this run of success that rivals any team in the NFL. And that you relish the “old stories” as much as we do of the players and coaches who built this franchise. Finally, we join 12s everywhere in hoping we get to line the streets of Seattle again soon to celebrate your Seahawks—Super Bowl champions.

—Steve Raible, April 2017



It was a simple second-down running play. If you were lucky, you’d get three or four yards. With less than three and a half minutes to play, all the Seahawks wanted to do with running back Marshawn Lynch was “pound the rock” and hang on to an evaporating lead against the defending Super Bowl champion New Orleans Saints.

It was a matchup nobody expected. Seattle arrived at the playoffs as the first division winner in NFL history with a losing record (7-9). And it was a game few outside the Hawks locker room thought first-year coach Pete Carroll’s “rebuilding-process” of a team could possibly win. But it was on this raw January 2011 afternoon in Seattle that the Seahawks were reborn. From our broadcast booth at Qwest Field (now CenturyLink Field), Hall of Fame quarterback Warren Moon and I watched the most improbable, impossible play unfold.

“2nd and 10 at the 33. Matthew (Hasselbeck) under center. (Ben) Obomanu goes in motion right to left. Turn and hand to Lynch left side. Finds a little bit of a hole. (LOUDER) Keeps his legs moving. He’s across the 40… midfield… he’s on the run, Lynch. (LOUDER) 40… pushes a man… 35, look at him go. (YELLING) He’s down to the 20, 15… he could go. He is gonna go. (SCREAMING) Touchdown Seahawks!

(CROWD GOES NUTS) Oh my word, a 67-yard run! Marshawn Lynch… unbelievable! He must have knocked five guys down on the way to the end zone. The Beast is alive and well!”

That single play, that remarkable individual and team effort not only shook the football experts down to their shoelaces, it even registered on the Pacific Northwest Seismic Network. Lynch finished with 131 yards, and Hasselbeck threw four touchdowns in Seattle’s 41-36 win over the Saints. Entering my 37th year with the franchise as player, analyst and now play-by-play voice of the team, I’ve seen few plays so dramatic and so consequential.

For after the Holmgren era had passed and Jim Mora’s one-year tenure had run its course, Carroll’s believers have made believers of us all. The Seahawks enter the 2012 season with the biggest, fastest, most talented Seattle defense since the days of Easley, Jake and Tez. The young offensive line is made up of athletic road graders. And “Beast Mode” is still … well … a beast! And for the 12th Man — all those eternally hoarse fans who make Seattle the toughest road game in the NFL — these are the Tales from the Seattle Seahawks Sideline with new and updated stories since our first go-around in 2004.

Now as then, special thanks to Mike Sando, to all those teammates and friends who shared their stories, and to the Seahawks for their support and assistance. And to the fans whose cheering for their Hawks will always ring in my ears.

—Steve Raible, August 2012


CHAPTER 1

Chuck

Chuck Knox had only two losing seasons in nine years as Seahawks coach. His teams made four playoff appearances during a six-year stretch in the 1980s, and one of those non-playoff teams finished 10-6. That’s impressive, particularly since the franchise had never reached the playoffs before his arrival.

Chuck’s greatest challenge, his greatest accomplishment, was getting that first team to believe it could win. He brought in some veterans like Reggie McKenzie, Cullen Bryant and Blair Bush. He drafted a difference maker in Curt Warner. But those 1983 Seahawks were largely comprised of Jack Patera’s players.

[image: image]

Chuck Knox

Chuck had won with the Rams, of course, and there was a sense about him that the Seahawks hadn’t really existed B.C. (Before Chuck). In fact, Chuck issued an order of sorts when he discovered team pictures hanging at Seahawks headquarters: Either write the team records on the pictures, or take the pictures off the walls. Of course, only the 1978 and 1979 teams had winning records. Perhaps that was Chuck’s point.

It was as though he were saying, “OK, you guys thought you knew how to play, but you didn’t know how to play and here’s what you need to know now.” That said, he did take them within a game of the Super Bowl that first year, and he did it with 90 percent of Jack’s players.

[image: image]

Mike Tice, shown here with a very young Cortez Kennedy, walked into a punishing left hook … from his own coach.

Chuck by TKO

The bigger they come, the harder they fall. And at six foot eight, Mike Tice was plenty big. He came to us from the University of Maryland in 1981 as a quarterback, if you can believe it. Coaches took one look at big Mike’s arm and moved him to tight end.

The switch paid off for all involved. Tice turned into a solid all-around player. He played 14 NFL seasons, including 10 with the Seahawks, and finished with 107 starts, 11 touchdown catches and one knockout loss to Chuck Knox.

That’s right, Mike Tice once lost a fight to his head coach. Except it wasn’t a fight so much as an ambush.

A skirmish had flared on the field. As Tice fled the sideline to aid his teammates’ cause, Chuck intervened with a left hook straight out of the steel mills where he worked summers as a kid.

“Chuck turns, hits me in the gut with a punch, drops me to one knee and knocks the wind out of me,” Tice said.

A day later, when players convened to vote on the big hit of the week, their head coach walked off with the award. The whole team went crazy.

“You almost knocked me out,” Tice told his coach.

Knox’s response was vintage Chuck. “Mike,” he said, “if you’d been on my other side and I’d hit you with my right, you would still be down.”

Mr. Consistency

Dave Wyman came to the Seahawks as a second-round draft choice in 1987. He played for Chuck Knox and Tom Flores, then left in 1993 to play for Mike Shanahan in Denver. Only then did Dave fully appreciate the coach who brought him into the league.

“I really came to respect Chuck more after I went away and played someplace else,” Dave said. “Chuck could be a pretty tough guy, but he was just consistent in the way he approached games, the way he prepared, the way he prepared the team, the way he dealt with players.

“Things weren’t personal with Chuck. It was just business. It was just football issues. And Chuck never sold out his players to the media. We loved the fact that he told reporters all those same Knoxisms every day. Then he’d come in and tell us what it was really like. Maybe he would rip us a new one, but he’d do it privately. And he’d tell you to your face what you needed to do to get better, to keep your job, whatever. He didn’t throw around compliments readily, but when he did, they really stuck with you.”

Air Chuck

People knew him as Ground Chuck, but four of Knox’s nine Seattle teams passed more frequently than they ran. His teams were a lot more balanced than one would expect from the nickname he earned coaching the Rams and Bills in the 1970s.

People forget that Chuck’s first Rams team featured MVP quarterback John Hadl. Your quarterback doesn’t become MVP of the league without throwing the ball. “All I know is if you look at the stats and you see where we ranked, we were running the football, we were throwing it, we were doing whatever was expedient to enable us to win within the framework of the players that we had,” Chuck said. “We were the second team in the National Football League to use the shotgun formation. Dallas was first, we were second. We also had a version of the run-and-shoot that we liked to use that was very successful. I don’t know how you can call it Ground Chuck. We were not.”

Steve Largent only retired as the most prolific pass catcher in NFL history. Daryl Turner averaged nine touchdown catches a season and 18.5 yards a catch from 1984 to 1987. Those teams pounded the ball with Curt Warner and John L. Williams, but they threw it too.

Chuck famously opened a big 1984 game at Denver with an 80-yard touchdown bomb from Dave Krieg to Turner. The Broncos were 11-1 and had won 10 consecutive games that season. Seattle was 10-2 and had won six straight. Chuck was eager to take the Mile High Stadium crowd out of the game early. Curt Warner was long since out for the season with a knee injury, but Chuck proved he could adjust. So, after consulting with receivers coach Steve Moore during the week, they revealed their big plans to Dave on game day.

There Dave was, walking around thinking about this deep ball all during warmups, all during the national anthem. “Gosh, first play of the game, I’m going up on top, we’re going to throw the ball deep. I’ve got to make this throw.” The pass was a little long, but Daryl made an outstanding play and just kept on galloping. There was stunned silence at Mile High. It’s never been as quiet.

Dave passed for 406 yards and three touchdowns that day. Largent caught 12 passes for 191 yards. Turner made the big play early. And, most importantly, the Hawks won the game, 27-24.

Toughness Personified

Chuck Knox took a lot of pride in being tough, and also fair. You’ve got to bring a certain amount of mental and physical toughness to the game, he always said. And his upbringing in Pennsylvania’s steel country reflected that.

Chuck’s father immigrated from Ireland at age 21. His mother was hired out as a domestic from Scotland at age 20. Chuck and his brother were the first members of the family born in America. They were raised in a tough area and lived in a walk-up flat above a saloon. Suburban America it was not. Chuck’s family never had a car or a phone. But, as Chuck pointed out, his father never needed either.

“All he had to do was walk down two blocks and go to the steel mill. His idea of a vacation was not having to go in that steel mill for two weeks in the summer. He would ride around in a beer truck and say hello to everybody. They were going to make deliveries down to the V.F.W. and he’d just ride along and everybody they’d see, he’d stop and B.S. with them at every stop they made.”

Chuck worked the three-to-11 shift in the mill in the summers. The old-timers told him to get that education so he wouldn’t have to follow in their bootsteps. Chuck never forgot that. He never forgot his roots.

On Top of His Game

We take you to Seattle’s one-time jazz mecca for a glimpse into the life of Chuck Knox at the peak of his popularity.

Lofurno’s was an Italian restaurant in the New York tradition, situated in a converted three-story home on Elliott Avenue.

Pete Gross and I loved the place. You walked in and the bar was right in front. There was booth seating and, if you preferred, you could sit in the back or upstairs. And you know Chuck: former coach with the Jets, aficionado of a good antipasta, etc. Lofurno’s was made for him.

The off season rolled around one year in the late 1980s and Chuck, having heard Pete and I rave about the place, wanted us to take him there. Chuck had grown to like Pete from all the time they spent doing radio. But this was new ground for me; Chuck and I had never really socialized outside of the occasional team-related banquet.

At the coach’s suggestion, Sharon and I swung by to pick up Chuck and his wife, Shirley. The four of us met Pete and Bev for a night that showcased Chuck when the Seahawks truly owned the town.

We started out with a glass of wine and we ordered antipasta and then we ordered Caesar salads, then more wine, then maybe a bottle of wine, then dinner came and Chuck was regaling us with these wonderful stories. We were laughing and this little three-piece jazz band started playing in the bar. We could see them from our table.

People were coming over and saying hello to Chuck, and pretty soon there was more wine and after-dinner drinks and, really, we were having a great time.

Somewhere in there I let it slip that I had played drums since age 11, back when my father played in big bands and jazz bands and orchestras. Chuck, in all his glory, walked over to the bar, bought drinks for everyone and headed over to the band. He pulled out $25 and told the drummer to disappear for a while.

“Steve, go up there, sit down and play for a while.”

So I went up and played. We were all having fun and carrying on, and now Chuck was telling stories to everybody in the bar. He was surrounded and just really in his element. Shirley and Sharon and Bev were sitting up at the booth, just laughing. This was a normal thing for Shirley: her man was out and amongst his people.

Chuck was just absolutely on target that night, on top of the world, and he loved it. He couldn’t have been nicer, or more beloved.

Life at the Day Care

Jack Patera had always allowed players to bring their families to team headquarters on Saturdays. Chuck Knox, unaware of the perk in his first year on the job, grumbled upon entering a locker room filled with kiddies. “What the hell are we running, some kind of day care?”

Everyone enjoyed a laugh when a team official let Chuck in on the arrangement.
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Chuck Knox said he stayed “true to my colors” by refusing to put on a smile after management drafted Dan McGwire, right, against his wishes.

We’re All Gonna Get Fired

Jim Zorn was retired. Dave Krieg was far from finished, but his days in Seattle were running out. A couple years had passed since the ill-fated trade for Kelly Stouffer, and management wanted to use the 16th pick in the 1991 draft on a quarterback.

The team had needs elsewhere, of course, and Chuck Knox was eager to go in another direction. Draft day rolled around and Knox was in the war room with his staff when owner Ken Behring and president Tom Flores pulled the grizzled old coach out into a hallway. They told Chuck the news he didn’t want to hear, that the team planned to use its first pick on the big quarterback from San Diego State, Dan McGwire.

Chuck was not happy. “Well, now, you know, we’ve got a lot of other needs,” he protested. “If you really want to go after a quarterback, there are a lot of other guys out there.”

Brett Favre was among them. The future three-time league MVP lasted into the second round. But Knox’s pleading went nowhere. Besides, they’d already talked to Dan’s agent. McGwire was going to be the pick, period, end of discussion.

And so Chuck came back into the war room and broke the news to his assistants. “Get ready to coach your asses off,” he groused, “because we’re going to be fired at the end of the season.”

And sure enough, they were. McGwire didn’t last long, either. Just 13 games spread across five injury-plagued seasons.

“That’s the only time in the nine years that I was there that I did not go down the stairs to the pressroom to announce who the first draft choice was,” Chuck said. “I had nothing to do with that thing. I was true to my colors. I wasn’t going to go down there and make it look like this is something I’ve given a lot of thought to.”
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Curt Warner, shown pulling away from the Raiders’ Howie Long and Matt Millen (55), was long gone by 1991.

Talent Drain

Most head coaches run their course inside of 10 years. Sometimes their message stops resonating. Other times the game might begin to pass a coach by. Chuck Knox stopped winning in Seattle mostly because he ran low on talent.

Curt Warner, Dave Brown, Steve Largent and Kenny Easley were gone before 1990. Chuck no longer had the personnel he won with in the mid-1980s. It was that simple.

“First and foremost, I think Chuck just had the reins of the team taken out of his hands by (owner) Ken Behring, which is then what happened to Tom Flores,” linebacker Dave Wyman said. “It was just really a difficult time in the history of this franchise.

“Nobody really knows how difficult it was until you have a chance to look back and see the squandered draft choices and the awful decision to try to move the football team.

“Everybody kind of tiptoed around it for so long, but he very nearly killed that franchise.”


CHAPTER 2

Character and Characters

Not for the Faint of Heart

There have been a lot of tough guys in the NFL. But I’ve only known one who played with a ruptured testicle. Now that is tough.

Fans today know Paul Moyer as the sideline reporter on our radio broadcasts. But from 1983 to 1989, Paul was a hard-nosed safety who took playing through pain to ridiculous levels. And never more than during a victory over Denver in the final game of the 1986 season.
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