Havering vs Oakway
Saturday 15th October 2011

Lost 4-0

Somehow we knew our wonderful ‘winning’ start to the season had to come to an end sooner or later, but we’d much prefer it not quite in the manner in came about. 

Oakway already knowingly  ‘under staffed’ before the game, then became more so due to firstly not being able to get an umpire so ‘once more unto the breach dear friends’ came Joan to the rescue. This obviously cost us our right half, then JoJo decided to an emergency fuel crisis, and would not be able to make the match. And so for the first half of the first half we were down to 8 vs 11 of Havering and a complete rear guard action. 

Thankfully, Paulette arrived which helped boost our depleted numbers and a fresh injection of fresh legs. Something Anita wishes she had constantly during the game! ( And until 2 minutes until the half time whistle, Oakway’s defence held strong against wave after wave of Havering’s attack. Then finally the crunch and they got the goal they’d be going to score for while. 

However during half time, Chopper Harris spotted with her eagle eyes, an Umpire, seemingly doing nothing and enjoying the late October sunshine. Politely asking him if (for a generous fee I hasten to add) he would umpire for us in the second half, thus freeing up Joan. Nooooo! Now lets remember this is Havering and bad blood always seems to be spilled somewhere along the line between us and them. Very rudely he told Suzanne to ‘get on with the game’! Needless to say he felt the sharp edge of Heidi’s tongue after the game, and was lucky not to be reported. Probably a crappy umpire anyway girls! 

And so we soldiered on! And here I hold my gloved mitted hands up and apologise for goals number 2 & 3. Goal number  2......I swear I thought that white post of my goal was the white post of the 5 a-side goal by the side! And with wonderful accuracy  I  steered a weak shot into my own goal! I know I keep saying I want to come out and play in the field again, but this isn’t what I imagined! Lesson 1 to be learned: Remember where YOUR goal is! Goal number 3....well I thought Sandra was getting it and she thought I was, hey ho you can guess what happened next. So Lesson 2 to be learned: Shout for the ball! 

A 4th goal was scored, fairly and squarely and our misery was sealed. Only to be rubbed in our face again, but the pathetic teas in the classroom! Makes you wonder sometimes why we go to all the effort with ours at times. Though I hasten add there are some teams who lay on wonderful teas!
Next up Chelmsford........with a goalie! Which considering this week, ...will probably benefit Oakway! 

