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By Al Horford: May 6, 2011 

Thank You, Mom 

  
 
Al Horford's Blog on Enebea: En Español | English  
 
She made one thing clear: If I was gonna play basketball, I’d better be good.  
 
If my mom had her way, I’d have been a baseball player. I remember this vividly: When I turned six, the first thing she did was get 
me a pair of cleats and a glove and tell me she wanted me to play ball.  
 
I started out with baseball, but pretty soon I said I wanted to play basketball. She was a little disappointed, but she said “If you’re 
gonna be playing basketball, you better be one of the best players out there. You’ve got to go out and aim for the highest level.”  
 
That idea – that if we’re going to do something, we need to always strive to be great – has stuck with me to this day. And with 
Mother’s Day coming up on Sunday, I just want to say thanks to my Mom, Arelis Reynoso. Thanks for teaching me never to 
compromise, to never accept anything as just good enough. Thanks for hanging tough and always showing support through all of 
our ups and downs. And thanks for letting me play basketball.  
 
I think she’s happy with how it all turned out.  
 
But what a journey it’s been to get here. For a while, growing up in the Dominican Republic, it was the two of us. My parents split 
when I was young, and my dad, Tito – the first-ever Dominican-born player in NBA history – pursued his career in the States. 
Meanwhile, my mom and extended family raised me, before I moved to America for high school.  
 
It was a great experience, because she was always there. We did everything together, and it made me grow up even quicker 
because when you live with a single parent, it puts everything in perspective. It wasn't just her, of course: I also had support from 
both her family and my dad’s side of the family, which is why I feel like I’m really family-oriented.  
 
But it was just so cool to be her son. She worked in sports media, so I got to meet a lot of the big baseball players growing up. 
Watching her, I saw the business in a different light – instead of being the sports side, like now, I was on the media side. I learned 
how to appreciate the media and recognize how important it is to give time to them. They’re the voice to the fans and the audience, 
so it’s important to understand that.  
 
[Editor’s Note: Al, a telecommunications major at the University of Florida, was the first player in the league to co-direct a night of 
programming at Atlanta’s NBA TV studios]  
 
I moved to the States to live with my Dad after freshman year of high school, and I could tell how tough it was on my mom. But she 
was never somebody to just sit around and not change things that weren't working. So up she went, leaving her job in the D.R. and 
moving to Philadelphia so she could be closer to me. Then, once I got drafted by Atlanta, she proceeded to move there, too.  
 
Now, it’s just been amazing to have her around. She gets to watch all my games, and if I want to get something to eat or just spend 
time with her and the family, I feel pretty fortunate that she’s able to live so close. We really try to make the most out of spending 
time together.  
 
But above all, I’m just very fortunate to be able to have my mom in my life. We’ve been through ups and downs, but we’ve always 
been together – and I can’t tell you how lucky I am to have her around me to this day.  
 
So Mom, thanks for everything. And sorry about not sticking with baseball.  
 
Happy Mother’s Day.  
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