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For sports fans frustrated with the World Cup's excruciatingly
low scores, the world's most famous diplomat has some advice:
The game's appeal isn't about the goals.

Henry Kissinger, former secretary of

state, Nobel Prize-winner and lifelong

soccer connoisseur, compares the

game to warfare or theater. With

many American sports, he says, "you

can segment them into individual

moves," which translate into lots of

statistics that fans track avidly -- like batting averages for baseball
and completion percentages for football. By contrast, "soccer is
more of an unrelenting drama," with no timeouts, commercials or
water breaks, and limited opportunity for substitutions.

With the TV at his Park Avenue office in New York tuned to the
Switzerland-France match, Dr. Kissinger offers a tutorial on the
fine points of soccer, a game Americans are notorious for failing to grasp. Atop his dated Sony
Trinitron television set rest icons from baseball, his other favorite sport: autographed
photographs of New York Yankees manager Joe Torre and shortstop Derek Jeter. "The rest are
just world leaders," he says with a wink, sweeping his arm along two long windows lined with
dozens of other signed pictures.

While Dr. Kissinger is no less a Yankees fan than a soccer aficionado, he watches the two
sports differently. With baseball, he is more laid-back. He cheers for his favorite team, and
revels in "the game's great periods of latitude," with its moments of relaxation between points
of high drama. He munches on hot dogs and chats with Yankees owner George Steinbrenner,
who frequently invites Dr. Kissinger to his box.

He is less partisan when it comes to soccer, savoring its ebbs and flows of frustration, elation
and ultimately exhaustion. "Soccer gets me at a relatively high pitch of attention," he says. He
plans later this month to attend a World Cup semifinal match and also the finals, regardless of
who is playing. He's fascinated with how national characteristics translate into playing styles:
Brazil's unbridled joy, England's noble purpose, Germany's grim determination.

Dr. Kissinger keeps an eye on the TV and the Swiss team's surprisingly strong first-half
showing against a French team that on paper is far superior. "I don't want to say anything anti-
Swiss, but this is against expectations," he announces. As the match continues, Dr. Kissinger






