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TT No.125: Paul Roth - Saturday 10th January 2009; Kent League Premier 

Division; ERITH TOWN vs. CROYDON; Res: 0-0; Att: 119; Entry: £7; Programme: 28 

pages, -£1; Weather: Freezing cold! 

What a jolly run around I had today!  

Maldon St Mary's secretary Jason Clark had confirmed that their cup tie versus 

Manford Way was definitely going ahead as scheduled, but twenty minutes before 

kick-off the referee had deemed the perfectly soft and playable pitch un-playable! 

A truly incredible and farcical decision. Not a jot of frost in Maldon was to be 

found, compared to the stunningly beautiful blanket of virginal white iciness I had 

driven through on my way up to the characterful Essex town.  

Today, January the 10th 2009, had promised so much; My great friend Alan 

Beecham thought he might have accompanied me on a jaunt down to Lydney Town 

for an Hellenic League match, before his first love, Hythe Town, had a Cup game 

scheduled at Slade green, which ultimately fell foul to the icy blast. Geoff 'Bob 

Marley' Seers was hoping to travel with me to watch Forest Green Rovers in their 

FA Trophy fixture versus Redditch Utd., in plan 'B', but fell foul himself to a severe 

bout of Dengue Fever and had to have a week in bed; as it turned out, FGR's New 

Lawn had succumbed to the weather itself. Geoff told me he had twice had a near 

death experience during his incapacitation, not even feeling up to listening to his 

beloved Reggae music or even once partaking of his sickeningly pungent 

homemade Beef Jerky....God, that man must've been ill!  

As things turned out, I finally ended up along with a few other well-known faces at 

Thamesmead Town's Bayliss avenue, taking in the Kent League match between 

tenants Erith Town and Croydon. In hindsight, I wished I'd headed home and 

opened a bottle of something strong, as this was football at its most mind numbing 

mediocre.  

Thamesmead Town themselves have somehow managed to attain Ryman League 

status; a new MDF, Heath Robinson-esque covered stand has been erected at the 

furthest end of the ground with new wooden fencing surrounding the whole. A 

small seated stand for 150 spectators is situated on the turnstile side of the arena 

and barely adequate floodlighting just about illuminates the playing area.  

A 28-page programme was attained for a 'Gold-un' at the turnstile, after paying my 

over-priced entry fee. 

The large club pavilion offered teatime succour, but is a tad charmless. Nice big 

flat-screen SKY TV though. Food-wise, the 'Ainsley Harriet' endorsed French onion 

soup comes utterly unrecommended. YUK. Thanks for buying it for me Andy, but 

please, never ever again!  

How can I succinctly sum up the best part of play in this almost chanceless match? 



Well, the final whistle was probably my highlight! 

Actually, a further fifteen minutes of play would have seen this match abandoned, 

so slippery was it becoming by the end, after darkness had fallen.  

One of those days I suppose, and this may seem very bit harsh, but I was ultimately 

unlucky to find this match on! 

I wish it had been postponed, like nearly every other game in the county (can you 

call Charlton Athletic, Forest Hill Park and Sporting Bengal in Kent?).  

FGIF Rating: A curmudgeonly 2*, and one of those was for the final whistle! 
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