A Fairytale End to the Season

By Sach & Nosh

After annihilating SBLH 3rds in our last match, we thought we’d switch back to our old ways and started with just nine players. That included a rather camp cheerleader playing his first game of the season after recovering from numerous ‘sicknesses’ (although the toddlers on the next pitch weren’t convinced).

As per normal, we started the game well. We put this down to our new formation where we decided to maximise width by standing on the touchlines. This idea worked for all of about fifteen seconds until SBLH worked out our tactics. We realised that they had realised, but then it was too late. 

Our innovative formation left us lacking any substance through the middle where Rishi was wandering around looking for a disease he hadn’t yet experienced. It was obvious it was his first match of the season and that he had other thing son his mind, because when we asked him to pick up a man… 

The match contained a number of notable incidents. Perhaps the most spectacular was Nosh’s candidate for shot of the season. That may sound like bit of a piss take considering we’ve only scored like four goals all season and the fact that it was his first ever shot on goal. All the same, it was no doubt a moment that will live long in his little head. After receiving the ball in his own D, Nosh jinxed his way past three players (ok two of them were on his team) and dribbled his way to the opposition’s goal. He then unleashed a blazing undercut from the edge of the D only to see the ball cannon onto the underside of the bar and spin agonisingly along the line before being put out for a long corner.

That was the nearest we got to goal, until Qasim was cynically bundled over while bearing down on goal. The resulting penalty flick then taken by Hayden after a squabble with fellow 1st team whinger (sorry winger) as to who should take it. Hayden won the argument because he had a bigger glove. It proved to be the right decision, when Hayden’s flick found its way to the back of the net after a calamitous error by the keeper – accidentally heading the non goal bound shot into the roof of the goal. 

The game was then unexpectedly interrupted by the appearance of a streaker, who turned out to be Matthew Kelly (who says you can’t recycle old jokes). Unfortunately for him, the kids were on the pitch next to us. Still I’m sure some of us enjoyed the show whilst others seemed put off by the ‘small’ interruption.

A special mention must go to our man at the back, the gallant Noble, who, as all good sportsmen do, took a well deserved mid season break to the Caribbean. However we suspect that this was more to welcome the West Indies cricket team who supposedly played in the World Cup.

All in all, a nice way to finish the season, whipping a bunch of nancy boys to earn promotion to the dizzy heights of Division Three.

Disclaimer:
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