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Speciai to the Times
Ricky Posselt, left, with Chris Hubbard in Virginia, was a regimented athlete in high school and at Delta State, where as a sophomore he signed up for the military.




No longer a game

B Ricky Posselt, the boy
with a wild streak and much
athletic success at Crystal
River, now is 23 and facing
war in Afghanistanas a
second lieutenant in Marines.

By DAWN REISS
Tirnes Staf! Writer

CRYSTAL RIVER — Lillian Posselt
always wondered if her son's birth on
Veteran's Day had a deeper meaning.

Even at a young age, Ricky was a
man-child; a mixture of quiet maturity
and crazy youthfulness.

He never liked Band-Aids, duct-tap-
ing his head and various body parts
scarred from his outdoor adventures.
There was the old oak tree Ricky and his
best friend, Stephen Langemayr, had
scaled since his ninth birthday. The tree
fort platform made a perfect spot to
throw a few lighters on for a blazing
campfire. On one of their wild nights in
high school, no portable toilet was safe
from being tipped over, even with some-
one inside.

“What haven't we done?” Langemayr
joked.

But that was then and this is now.

Now Ricky Posselt is a 23-year-old

former state

weightlifting champicn
at Crystal River High

(who quit the NFL to join the military
and was killed in Afghanistan). He's de-
voted to whatever he does.”

It was during his sophomore year at
Delta State that Posselt saw a military
recruiting booth.

“I didn't feel like | was ready to teach
at high school and go coach,” Posselt
said. “I needed some more action.”

So he signed up for the Marines and
that summer went to. officer candidate
school. Six weeks seemed like a year.

No phone, no computer, and any-
thing you came with was taken away. No
contact with anyone but the drill instruc-
tors, platoon sergeants and other new-
comers. Beds were kicked over and had
to be cleaned up in 10 seconds. Learning
how to put on a right sock first, then left,
then shirt. Belly-crawling through the
mud, under barbed wire. Then 3-mile
runs in the morning in boots and camou-

“It was hard at times," Posselt said.
“They'd throw you in a classroom, feed
you information while you were basically
trying to stay awake. You don't learn
anything. It's just learning discipline,
which is what the military is all about.”

After college came marriage and ba-
sic training.

“They would have to dig big field
holes and Ricky would have his done and
build two benches out of dirt before
anyone else was finished,” said his wife,
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Ricky Posselt (25) runs for some yardage in a 1998 Pirates game against Central,
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