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TT No.213: Paul Roth - Saturday 8th April 2006; UCL Div. 1; Sleaford Town vs. O 

N Chenecks; Res: 2-0; Attendance: 40ish; Entry: £2 including 36-page programme. 

Effort is often rewarded and yesterday morning when I got out of bed to find rain 

lashing down the bedroom windows and a howling gale raging outside, it was just 

that (effort) that I needed to set off up the M1/M25/A1 to Lincolnshire.  

With a lovely drive through the southernmost part of the county and as the 

weather improved and the sun appeared, discovering some cracking pubs en route 

to Sleaford, this was to be just reward. The Three Kings Inn at the aptly named 

Threekingham being of particular interest, as it is near the site of a battle where 

three Danish Chieftains were killed and the pub has three kings' heads embossed on 

the plaster work above the doorway as you enter. And of course, there is good 

beer inside!  

A few more interesting watering holes later and I found myself at RAF Cranwell 

where Sleaford Town have their home. And what a spectacular place it is too. I 

had no idea before yesterday that it is the home of the first Royal Air Force college 

in the world and what a wonderful edifice the college building is. The 800-foot 

facade is set off by a majestic clock tower. A huge parade ground with magnificent 

black and gold railings give the whole place a grandiose look. The RAF college and 

base is steeped in history and more information can be found on the RAF Cranwell 

website.  

So, to the football and the ground itself. The stadium is in a sports complex with 

one of those horrible running tracks around it but you can get nearer the action by 

standing on the grass, pitch-side. There is a large covered grandstand, useful this 

afternoon as the earlier sunshine soon disappeared and was replaced by strong 

winds, rain and sleet. In fact, so strong was the wind that the rain was blown right 

into the top row of the aforementioned grandstand where everyone was trying to 

take shelter.  

£2 gained my entrance and came with an excellent 36-page programme; a super 

production full of relevant material and with a splendid colour cover to boot. On a 

cold afternoon it was a shame there was no clubhouse to shelter in but a 

portakabin did the job as a make shift tea hut......most welcome I may add. On 

parade in here was the Lincolnshire 'B' cup won in midweek after a 2-1 triumph 

over LSS Lucarlys.  

With Sleaford top of the table and Chenecks 3rd, the match promised a lot. It 

didn't disappoint and Sleaford were soon in front with a slightly dubious penalty 

converted by their no.10 James Shaw. The playing surface here is superb and 

makes for good passing soccer and this is obviously suited to how the home team 

like to play. Chenecks were never really in the hunt and it was little surprise when 

the men in green and black added a second in the 48th minute from their no 7 



Pete Sutton. More goals should have come but somehow through luck and good 

fortune the visitors managed to keep it down to two.  

A thoroughly entertaining match and a superb day out in lovely rural Lincolnshire 

were just rewards for my efforts.  

FGIF rating: 4*. 
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