Oakway V Chelmsford  6-1

Well what a nice day for a game of hockey, you could feel the anxiety as oakway`s players quickly scanning our claret and blue numbers….. Could we manage a full team this week we all thought or could we turn back and run before anyone noticed us….already in mind that our answer to Ian Harte was visiting the rellies in Welsh land, meaning that one of us had to step up to the dreaded goalie position…..all eyes looked down to the ground or in our hockey bags when the “whos in goal” question was raised by brave heart…….a sternly silence echoed back at brave heart with a few evil looks of “don’t even ask me”…..finally it was our sheepish jojo who was nominated unanimously for her proven goalie skills or was it the thought of not hearing her bellows outfield by shoving a helmet over her gob (only messing chuck!).

After a quick head count of Chelmsford we realised that we were playing against a 9 player sided team…you could almost hear the happy sighs from oakway….The whistle blown from a miami vice looking hair gelled saq (not zac girls) and we were on our way….possession was good from oakway shots on goal a plenty but who was gonna break this deadlock, who can we always rely on when the chips are down, a super cross from fitness pro paulette found the base of chopper harris`s stick and it was 1-0 oakway……the crowd went wild….chopper a true professional took it in her stride and was now on the score sheet….second goal arrived from paulette herself, flashed by their 90 yr old goalie nearly breaking a hip, then oakway lording up this winning and obviously thinking of shopping, chores, mass, or what they got up to on Friday night (paramedic) took their eye off the ball and Chelmsford scored…how rude! Soon it was 3-1 with a goal from paramedic (our leading goal scorer) sporting a yellow head band and after a mean run (supplied by chopper) scored a super goal. We were on fire, goals from our infamous stick chopper joan (supplied by chopper harris) another from paramedic (bugger!)…and a super flick from ar tracy (pressure shot Trace) tapped the goalies glove on the way in…close one but not a doubt in our minds it was a good un. The final whistle went and we had won, joy and smiles were seen on the faces of each oakway player until total devastation…..Chelmsford the hungry b…tards ate ALL OUR GRUB!…not only did they not contact us to say they wanted teas, but after realising their mistake they carried on eating as the champions could only look on …..man of the match was deservedly given to paulette.

Debut appearances from little jojo this week who almost scored a goal……

Next week we face old dirty loughts with memories of staining my new boots on their filthy mucky pitch last year…I seek revenge……away game at home…now that’s Irish! Paramedic in the captains seat, god help us all…best not have a hangover this week….sad news our goal hanger marie is out for the season……top goal scorer up for grabs….I mean get well soon marie xxx 

