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T he Giants signed outfielder Michael Morse to a one-year contract in December in hopes 

that he could add some punch to the team’s lineup. So far, he’s already adding more than 

that: He’s adding his punch lines to their clubhouse, too.

It hasn’t taken long for the happy-go-lucky Morse to jell with his new Giants teammates, 

especially fellow outfielder Hunter Pence, who quickly posted a selfie of the two clowning around 

during Spring Training on his Facebook page. 

“This [game] is supposed to be played to have fun,” Morse says. “I’m a fan of having a loose 

clubhouse and a relaxed atmosphere, and going out on the field and playing as a team.”

Pence might have to compete with Morse this year for more than just the title of most upbeat 

guy in the locker room. Morse’s ninja-style “Samurai Cobra Snake” warm-up hack has the potential 

to upstage Pence’s famous lumberjack chop as the wackiest warm-up swing in the league. “We’ll 

be the most entertaining on-deck circle in the league,” says Pence. “He brings a lot of charisma. 

He’s a fun guy to be around.”

What really matters, though, is that those batting rituals translate to home runs. Giants 

management is confident Morse can help in that department. 

“I’ve watched this kid since he was a shortstop in Seattle and seen his development as he’s 

gotten better and better as a hitter,” says Manager Bruce Bochy, who is considering playing Morse 

at first base on occasion. “He had some adversity last year, but he’s healthy now, and I’m excited 

about having a bat like his in our lineup.”
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Morse, 32, also has high hopes 

of reestablishing himself as the true 

power hitter he has proven he can 

be. Plagued by a string of injuries 

last season, Morse declared himself 

“120 percent” prior to the start 

of Spring Training. In his last fully 

healthy season, in 2011, he hit 31 

home runs and drove in 95 runs.

So when the Giants’ front office 

began its hunt for a new left fielder, 

Bochy, who previously managed 

Morse during a five-game trip with 

Major League All-Stars to Taiwan in 

2011, was quick to toss out Morse’s 

name. Bochy wasn’t the only one 

in the organization who recognized 

Morse’s potential. 

“He’s a big guy. He’s got power 

and a good approach at the plate,” 

says Giants hitting coach Hensley 

Meulens, who also got a scouting 

report on Morse from former 

Giants player Mark DeRosa, who 

played with Morse in 2012 for the 

Washington Nationals.

A NATURAL ATHLETE

Though born in Fort Lauderdale, 

Fla., Morse spent his early childhood 

years living with his grandparents on 

their banana plantation in St. Mary, 

Jamaica. When his parents divorced, 

Morse temporarily stayed with his 

grandparents while his mother 

attended college in South Florida to 

become a medical assistant. “The 

first people he called Mommy and 

Daddy were his grandparents,” says 

Morse’s mom, Arlene. “That was 

hard, but I had to do it.” 

Arlene finished school and 

reunited with Morse and his brother, 

T.K., in South Florida when Morse 

was 5 years old. An accomplished 

tennis player herself, Arlene enrolled 

her boys in everything and anything 

athletic to keep them out of trouble: 

tennis, baseball, basketball, football, 

soccer and even roller hockey. But 

baseball was Morse’s forte.

Morse, who is five years younger 

than T.K., always displayed skills 

beyond his years. Arlene recalls the 

first time T.K.’s baseball coach put 

5-year-old Morse behind the plate as 

catcher to get him out of the way. 

“He became better than the boys on 

the team,” she says. 

In high school, Morse, at 6-foot-3, 

proved to be a natural—if especially 

tall—shortstop. During his junior 

year, though, he broke his wrist in 

a freak collision in the field, causing 

him to miss the entire season. He 

gave up football and basketball for 

CHARACTER 
SKETCH

 The first thing fans may notice 
about Michael Morse is his wacky 
“Samurai Cobra Snake” warm-up 
swing. Morse began the unusual 
routine after Washington hitting 
coach Rick Eckstein suggested he 
get his hips more involved in his 
swing. To do that, he lifts his left 
foot, which loads up power onto 
his back leg, and then transfers his 
weight as he swings down on the 
ball like he’s chopping with an ax. 
“When I get into the batter’s box, 
I’m not necessarily going to do all 
of that, but my body is in the right 
place,” he says. 

 Morse loves classic cars and 
used to refurbish and rebuild cars 
with his older brother. He currently 
has a black ’68 Camaro with a 
white stripe. “It’s all redone,” he 
says. “It’s beautiful. I love driving 
it around and cruising around. If I 
had more space, I’d have a garage 
full of classic cars.” 

 Morse is a big fan of music from 
the 1980s. His walk-up song this 
season is “Take on Me,” by A-Ha.

 Morse isn’t the first Giants out-
fielder with Jamaican roots. Chili 
Davis, who patrolled the outfield 
at Candlestick Park from 1981 
to 1987, was born in Kingston, 
and then moved as a child to the 
United States.



his senior season to concentrate 

solely on baseball. 

In the end, it paid off: As a senior, 

he was named All-American, All-State, 

All-County and an All-Star in the 

baseball powerhouse state of Florida. 

“He was a man playing among boys,” 

says Patrick McQuaid, his high school 

coach. “He was an exceptional talent.”

PERSEVERENCE PAYS OFF

The Chicago White Sox selected 

Morse in the third round of the 2000 

draft. He made his big league debut 

in 2005 with the Seattle Mariners, 

but bounced back and forth between 

the big leagues and the minors for the 

next four years. He switched from 

shortstop to outfield in 2006. 

His breakout came in 2010 with 

the Nationals, when he hit 15 homers 

in 98 games. Over the next two 

seasons, Morse became one of the 

best sluggers in the league, hitting 

64 home runs and batting .296 from 

2010 to 2012.

After being traded back to the 

Mariners before the 2013 season, 

Morse appeared poised for stardom, 

clubbing six home runs over 

his first 10 games. But 

after being struck by a 

pitch and fracturing his 

right pinkie finger, Morse 

struggled to regain 

his power stroke. He 

returned to the lineup 

a week later, but says 

he overcompensated for 

the injury, and soon his left 

wrist started aching. That injury 

worsened further when he jammed 

his hand sliding into second base. In 

August, he was traded to the Orioles, 

but the wrist injury failed to heal, and 

a month later, he was placed on the 

disabled list. 

After having arthroscopic surgery 

on the wrist during the off-season, 

Morse wasted no time getting back 

to the gym. Morse began working 

out with personal trainer Mike Alessi 

and other big league players at 

Bommarito Performance Systems in 

Davie, Fla., near his off-season home. 

His regimen included speed work, 

weight lifting and stretching, along 

with a gluten-free diet. 

“He works really, really hard,” says 

Tim Remes, a catcher in the Detroit 

Tigers’ organization who worked out 

with Morse this winter. “Everything 

he does, there’s no slacking off. 

Everything he does is ‘one more.’ If 

we’re supposed to do four sets of 

bench [presses], he’ll say, ‘Let’s do 

one more.’ He pushes us to be better.”

“THE BEAST” IS BACK

Morse hopes that his relentless 

conditioning will allow him to reclaim 

his reputation as “The Beast.” 

Meanwhile, his new teammates are 

just happy that Morse’s beastlike 

power is on their side of the diamond 

now. Giants pitcher Tim Lincecum 

recalls throwing Morse a down-and-in 

fastball that the 6-foot-5, 245-pound 

slugger promptly launched over the 

fence. Just watching Morse’s intensi-

ty in the on-deck circle was enough to 

frighten Lincecum, he says. “He was 

really locked in. When you see a guy 

looking like that, it’s kind of scary. It’s 

intimidating,” he says. 

Despite that prodigious power, 

Morse insists he’s not trying to 

launch a homer every time he steps 

up to bat. Rather, he says, his home 

runs are usually the result of “a 

nonperfect swing.”

“If you square up the ball, it’s 

going to go back to the pitcher, or be 

a line drive,” he says. “To hit a home 

run, you almost miss the ball: You 

hit the bottom half of the baseball, 

which gives you that trajectory. 

You’re actually mis-hitting the ball.”

Morse’s Giants teammates and 

fans are counting on him mis-hitting 

a lot of balls this season—right out of 

the ballpark.

Sherri Eng is a frequent contributor 

to Giants magazine.

“This [game] is supposed 
to be played to have 

fun. I’m a fan of having 
a loose clubhouse and a 

relaxed atmosphere, and 
going out on the field 

and playing as a team.”
— MICHAEL MORSE
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