
“Tiger Woods Apology” 
This Week At Judson Sunday School 

(12/4/09) 
 
 
As many of you can imagine, this has been quite a week for Tiger Woods.  What 
many of you may not be aware of is that I, along with the Rev. Al Sharpton (it's a 
hair thing), serve as Tiger's spiritual advisors.  It took a lot of behind the scenes 
negotiating, a lot of work, a lot of tears, to get to the place where we could issue 
this past Wednesday's public apology.  With Tiger's permission, and in the hopes 
that none of you will ever find yourself in the position of cheating on your Swedish 
supermodel wife, I have attached the original version of Tiger's apology. 
 
Learn something, people. 
 
Andy 
Grand Poobah 
 
 

 
THE EVOLUTION OF AN APOLOGY 

 
SATURDAY 

 
AS MANY OF YOU KNOW, THIS PAST FRIDAY, THE DAY AFTER THANKSGIVING, AND 
NOT FOR NOTHIN,’ BUT IT WAS LIKE THE WORST THANKSGIVING EVER!!!!, AT 
APPROXIMATELY 2:25 A.M., I EXPERIENCED A MINOR CAR ACCIDENT INVOLVING MY 
DRIVEWAY, A FIRE HYDRANT, AND A CRAZED, CURSING, NINE-IRON-SWINGING, 
FORMER SWEDISH MODEL.  DO YOU SING TO OUR KIDS WITH THAT MOUTH, HONEY?!  
ALTHOUGH I UNDERSTAND THAT SOME CURIOSITY IS TO BE EXPECTED, I AIN’T 
TELLING YOU PEOPLE SH , THE MANY FALSE, UNFOUNDED AND MALICIOUS RUMORS 
WHICH YOU GOT NO PROOF OF – NONE!!! – THAT ARE CURRENTLY CIRCULATING 
ABOUT MY FAMILY AND ME ARE IRRESPONSIBLE.  THE ONLY PERSON RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THE ACCIDENT IS MY LPGA-BOUND WIFE,  – NOTE TO SELF:  NEVER KEEP 
GOLF CLUBS IN THE HOUSE AGAIN, EVER!!! – ME.  MY LOVELY WIFE, 
LUCRETIA, ELIN, ACTED OUTRAGEOUSLY, GOD, SHE LOOKED LIKE JACK NICHOLSON 
HOLDING THAT AXE IN THE SHINING COURAGEOUSLY WHEN SHE SAW I WAS HURT NO 
THANKS TO HER DRAGGING MY SORRY ARSE OUT THROUGH THE BACK WINDOW OF 
THE CADILLAC AND IN TROUBLE – AND GOD, AM I IN TROUBLE!!!    SHE WAS THE 



FIRST PERSON THE WAY SHE WAS SWINGING THAT CLUB, NO ONE ELSE COULD GET 
CLOSE ENOUGH TO HELP ME (ALTHOUGH SHE SURE TOOK HER SWEET TIME ABOUT IT).  
ANY OTHER ASSERTION IS ABSOLUTELY FALSE.  NICE TRY, MR. AND MRS. ADAMS.  
MY FAMILY AND I HAVE COOPERATED COMPLETELY WITH THE FLORIDA HIGHWAY 
PATROL THANKS FOR NOT COMING IN THE HOUSE, FELLAS, IT’S A REAL MESS IN THERE 
RIGHT NOW.  ALTHOUGH TO BE HONEST, I’M NOT ALLOWED INSIDE MYSELF EITHER.  
I’M CURRENTLY RESIDING IN A PUP TENT IN THE BACK YARD.  BUT DON’T WORRY, 
OFFICERS, THOSE NEW NIKE CLUBS ARE ON THEIR WAY! AND I HAVE INSTRUCTED 
MY LAWYERS TO PAY WHATEVER CIVIL FINES ARE INVOLVED FORTHWITH.  $164.00!  
HA!  I BRUSH MY TEETH WITH THAT KIND OF MONEY.  HECK, I COULD BUY EVERY 
FIRE HYDRANT IN ORLANDO WITH THE CASH I HAVE UNDER MY SOFA CUSHIONS RIGHT 
NOW!!!  $164!  IF THAT’S ALL THIS LITTLE ESCAPADE COSTS ME, I’LL BE JUST FINE.  
WHILE WE UNDERSTAND THE NEEDS OF THE FOURTH ESTATE, YOU HOWLING PACK OF 
JACKALS, THE VIRTUE OF PRIVACY IS ONE THAT MUST BE PROTECTED IN MATTERS 
THAT ARE INTIMATE AND WITHIN ONE’S OWN FAMILY.  SO GET OFF MY LAWN, 
YOU FRICKIN’ SCUMBAGS!!!  AFTER ALL, I’M TIGER, TIGER, TIGER, TIGER 
WOODS, Y’ALL.  WHO ARE YOU?! 
 

SUNDAY 
 
TO MS. RACHEL UCHITEL, 
 
RACHEL,  COINCIDENCES ARE A FUNNY THING, AREN’T THEY?  SAME CITIES, SAME 
HOTEL ROOMS.  I HOPE I CAN RELY ON YOUR CONTINUED DISCRETION.  GOOD THING 
THERE’S NO PAPER TRAIL, HUNH?  GOTTA RUN!  HERE COMES ELIN! 
 

MONDAY 
 
HEY JAIMEE, HAVE YOU EVER HEARD OF THE WORD ERASE?  FOR CRYING OUT 
LOUD, WHO HAS A CELL PHONE WITH ENOUGH MEMORY TO SAVE 300 TEXT 
MESSAGES?  YOU COULDN’T HAVE DELETED, LIKE, I DON’T KNOW, MAYBE A COUPLE 
HUNDRED?  THANKS A LOT!  AND REALLY, TWENTY TIMES OVER 31 MONTHS?  WHAT 
ARE YOU, A MATH MAJOR?  WE’RE THROUGH!  SINCERELY, TIGER 
PS:  PLEASE DELETE THIS. 
PSS:  I MEAN IT! 
 

TUESDAY 
 
KALIKA MOQUIN?  YOU TOLD ME YOUR NAME WAS POOKIE. 
 



TUESDAY EVENING 
 
MS. GLORIA ALLRED, 
 
WILL YOU TAKE A CHECK? 
 

WEDNESDAY 
 
I HAVE LET MY FAMILY DOWN AND I REGRET THOSE TRANSGRESSIONS WITH ALL OF 
MY HEART.  I HAVE NOT BEEN TRUE TO MY VALUES AND THE BEHAVIOR MY FAMILY 
DESERVES.  I AM NOT WITHOUT FAULTS AND I AM FAR SHORT OF PERFECT.  I AM 
DEALING WITH MY BEHAVIOR AND PERSONAL FAILINGS BEHIND CLOSED DOORS WITH 
MY FAMILY.  BELIEVE ME, NO ONE ELSE WILL COME NEAR ME.  THOSE FEELINGS 
SHOULD BE SHARED BY US ALONE.  I’M SO LONELY. 
 
ALTHOUGH I AM A WELL-KNOWN PERSON AND HAVE MADE MY CAREER AS A 
PROFESSIONAL ATHLETE, I HAVE BEEN DISMAYED TO REALIZE THE FULL EXTENT OF 
WHAT TABLOID SCRUTINY REALLY MEANS.  PLEASE, HAVE A HEART, FOR GOD’S 
SAKES!  I’M TIGER WOODS!  THAT OUGHT TO BE GOOD FOR SOMETHING!  FOR THE 
LAST WEEK, MY FAMILY AND I HAVE BEEN HOUNDED TO EXPOSE INTIMATE DETAILS 
OF OUR PERSONAL LIVES.  BUT NO MATTER HOW INTENSE CURIOSITY ABOUT PUBLIC 
FIGURES CAN BE, THERE IS AN IMPORTANT AND DEEP PRINCIPLE AT STAKE WHICH IS 
THE RIGHT TO SOME SIMPLE, HUMAN MEASURE OF PRIVACY.  OPRAH, CALL ME.  
I’M READY TO TALK!! 
 
WHATEVER REGRETS I HAVE ABOUT LETTING MY FAMILY DOWN HAVE BEEN SHARED 
WITH AND FELT BY US AND EVERY PERSON FROM HERE TO MARS ALONE.  I HAVE 
GIVEN THIS A LOT OF REFLECTION AND THOUGHT AND I BELIEVE THAT THERE IS A 
POINT AT WHICH I MUST STICK TO THAT PRINCIPLE EVEN THOUGH IT’S DIFFICULT.  I 
HAVE NO IDEA WHAT I AM SAYING ANYMORE.  JUST PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE, MAKE IT 
GO AWAY. 
 
I WILL STRIVE TO BE A BETTER PERSON AND THE HUSBAND AND FATHER THAT MY 
FAMILY DESERVES.  FOR ALL OF THOSE WHO HAVE SUPPORTED ME OVER THE YEARS, I 
OFFER MY PROFOUND APOLOGY. 
 
SINCERELY, 
TIGER WOODS 
 



PS:  JESPER PARNEVIK, YOU BACK-STABBING SWEDISH… THANKS A LOT FOR YOUR 
STUPID QUOTES:  “I REALLY FEEL SORRY FOR ELIN SINCE ME AND MY WIFE WERE AT 
FAULT FOR HOOKING HER UP WITH HIM.  WE PROBABLY THOUGHT HE WAS A BETTER 
GUY THAN HE IS.  I WOULD PROBABLY NEED TO APOLOGIZE TO HER.”  OH, AND THAT 
LINE ABOUT HOW NEXT TIME MY WIFE SHOULD USE “A DRIVER RATHER THAN A 3-
IRON.”  WHY, YOU’RE A REGULAR JAY LENO!  I COULDN’T HELP NOTICE WHERE YOU 
WERE WHEN YOU GAVE THOSE QUOTES – AT THE PGA QUALIFYING SCHOOL  IN WEST 
PALM BEACH!  WHAT, HAVING TO QUALIFY AGAIN, JESPER?!  YOU SUCK!  YOU’RE 
NOT RANKED IN THE TOP 300!  YOU’RE NOT EVEN THE BEST GOLFER IN SWEDEN!  THE 
ONLY THING YOU SHOULD BE APOLOGIZING FOR, BESIDES YOUR LACK OF GOLFING 
SKILLS, IS YOUR TASTE IN PANTS!! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 


