Dear Parents:
	When Randy asked me to write this newsletter, a lot of thoughts and emotions came streaming back into my mind. So much has already happened in the short time period I’ve been here at Northern. Moving 17 hours away from home was a huge adjustment for my wife and me considering we have never lived further than 2 hours away from our families, but we felt welcome here the first day we came to visit last April. We knew the Lord was bringing us here for a reason. 
	I moved here by myself in the first week of June and stayed with Randy for a couple weeks while I looked for an apartment. (I don’t know where I would have stayed if Randy wasn’t kind enough to let me stay with him.) I struggled to find an apartment, but luckily I got one just a few days before my wife came out with all of our belongings. That was a big relief, and my wife was blessed to get a job in the School of Business here at the university within the first week after she came here.  We are definitely grateful for that. Otherwise, we would be living off of my stipend.  
	I was able to dive into basketball right when I got here. We had camps basically all of June and July. It was a lot of work and long hours, but that is why they are the best camps in the nation because there is a lot of concentration on teaching the fundamentals of the game. It is also part of why Coach Meyer is one of the best coaches in the nation. To watch the players teach the game to the campers with such detail and consistency is a tribute to Coach Meyer and his philosophy. I tried my best to learn his coaching philosophy and took as many notes as possible, which is the first “rule” coach has for his campers and players. “Everyone takes notes.”  It was amazing to see how much the players learned through teaching. Having to teach something to someone else definitely makes you learn it much better yourself; I experienced that firsthand. It was a great opportunity for me to meet all of the coaching staff and players as well, and figure out where I was going to fit in.
	Camps finally ended, and after a few weeks off, we started back up again with pre-season workouts. This is where I really got to see Coach in action for the first time. I could tell right away that he strived for perfection, paid close attention to detail, and was filled with such passion. The intensity level was always extremely high, and he expected 110% effort each and every day from the players. 
Then, came the accident. It is something I will never forget.  I got to witness in him the kind of character and toughness that he tries so desperately to instill in his players. I also got to witness our team come together and our unity strengthen as a result of the accident. The outpouring of support and prayers from people all around was overwhelming. I had the privilege of going through Coach’s mail and emails, and was amazed to see how many he received. They weren’t just ordinary get well wishes though; they were personal stories of how Coach has affected them in their own life and how he has inspired them. I also got to see what a truly amazing woman and wife Carmen is through this whole ordeal. I don’t think he could be the coach he is without her. In my opinion, the best thing that came from his accident was the praise and glory that was given to Jesus Christ. I think Coach grew in his relationship with God, and used this experience to glorify Him. 
Coach continued to regain his strength, like I knew he would, and even made it back in time for the exhibition games in Minnesota and Purdue. Purdue was an especially exciting game for me because my family and my wife’s family were able to come from Ohio to watch it. It was wonderful to be able to see them and hang out for a couple of days. My nephew Ethan especially enjoyed watching practices and getting to shoot on the court, and receive instruction from Coach and some of the players. 
It has been a great season so far. I have adjusted to our 5 a.m. practices, written tons of notes, and learned a tremendous amount already. I know I still have a lot to learn though, and what better person to learn from than Coach Meyer. It is an honor to be a G.A. here at Northern and learn from such talented coaches.  It is also a blessing to work with such talented and respectful players. Coach’s philosophy of servanthood definitely rubs off on the players, as well as the university, and even the Aberdeen community. My wife and I have greatly appreciated everything everyone has done for us in making us feel like we belong here at Northern.  We will be sad to leave when the year ends.
May God continue to pour His blessings on you and your family, as well as here on our team and at Northern.   

With Gratitude,

Mark DeLaney, II
	
