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Who misses baseball? Those of us who spent
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By Express-Times guest columnist

By Carl Golden

Normally, by this time of year, I’ll have watched six weeks of Major League Baseball,

identified the pennant contenders and looked forward to a warm summer witnessing

America’s game.

Today the stadiums stand silent and empty, the grass a brilliant green, the infield dirt

smooth and flawless. And sadly, it seems, all will remain untrammeled indefinitely, denied

their rightful April-to-October place in American life by a deadly virus.

There is hope for an abbreviated season, perhaps starting in July, with a limited number or

no fans in the seats. Those desperately struggling to salvage the season have my respect,

but this is not a game meant to be played in eerie silence.

For me, growing up in Easton in the 1950s meant playing baseball all day, every day from the
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