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TT No.205: Paul Roth - Saturday 1st April 2006; Longwell Green Sports vs. 

Dawlish; Western League Div. 1; Res: 0-1; Attendance: 60; Entry: £4 including 24-

page programme. 

Another early start from home on the train found me arriving at 11.45am in Bristol 

where my old football companion Bob and his wife Hilary were waiting for me. A 

drink in the Wetherspoons around the corner from the station and then the small 

ferry from the nearby jetty up to the SS Great Britain was a novel way to start our 

trip around some of Bristol's GBG listed pubs. The Orchard, not 200 yards from 

Brunel's famous ship was our first port of call. Dropping Hilary off at the attraction 

we then got the small ferry across the water (this runs on demand) to the Hope 

and Anchor and ended up having an hour in the Bag O' Nails before getting a taxi 

out to the football at Longwell Green. The small community is about 5 miles 

southeast of the city centre. This was actually a much longer trip than I had 

thought and took a good 25 mins. in the cab.  

The ground is in the middle of the small village of Longwell Green and the 

impressive entrance in situated on Shellards Road at the back of the small Tesco. 

£4 each gained us admission and the 24-page programme, a bit heavy on adverts 

this one but all the same most welcome. A quick look round gleaned that the 

ground is fully railed off, as you would expect at this level, and there is a small 

metal stand positioned by the half way line where nearly everybody attending 

assembled as the rain started to lash down. There is hard standing only on the 

clubhouse side of the ground and behind the goals. Yellow and blue netting 

bedecks each set of posts. Gentle rolling hills in the distance make for a 

picturesque backdrop.  

Being top of the table, I presumed Dawlish would roll the homesters over quite 

easily, but a penalty midway through the first half was to be the only goal of the 

match. In fact, although Dawlish did have the better of the play, the result was 

always in doubt as Longwell Green got stronger as the match progressed.  

At the final whistle we bussed it back into the city centre (frequent buses pass to 

and from Bristol) and had a quick beer in the GBG listed Zerodegrees, newly 

converted from an old tram shed at the top of the famous Christmas steps, before 

setting off for my trek back to Margate.  

A fabulous day out with my old chum and his wife (she loved the SS Great Britain 

and availed herself of the shops). Interestingly I didn't think the football was too 

bad - I've seen much worse but Bob, who usually watches professional games, 

thought it was dire.  

FGIF rating: 3*; Train day so: 8450 steps. 
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