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TT No.268: Paul Roth - Monday May 2nd 2011; ROFFEY FC vs. LINDFIELD FC; Mid-

Sussex League Premier Division; Res: 2-1; Att: 41; Programme: Usually, but not one 

today; Altitude and location: Chennells Brook is situated at an altitude of 54 m 

(177.165 ft) above sea level; at a latitude of 51 degrees 5.1 mins N and a longitude 

of 0 degrees, 17.7 mins W (position derived from centre circle); Club shop: None; 

Local MP: Francis Maude (Cons). 

What a momentous weekend has just passed. The double Bank Holiday festivities 

commenced of course with a fairy tale wedding, which even the most anti-royalist 

amongst the populace could not have failed to have been ever so slightly moved 

by: I was particularly impressed with two of the attendant bit-part female starlets 

that shone through on the day; namely chief bridesmaid Miss Pippa Middleton, and 

that grand old dowager herself, London Town. 

On Saturday evening HRH (my beloved wife that is) and I partook in our first, and 

last-ever, Tunisian repast, a feast I'm keen not to repeat, although for about eight 

hours afterwards it did! 

On Sunday, together, we watched our initial cricket match of the summer - at 

Newick CC, in the 1st Round of the NVKO Cup. 

On the drive back to Kent sadness pervaded our car, when we learned of the 

passing of Henry Cooper. Our 'Enry was undoubtedly one of this country's most-

loved sportsman, whose popularity endured long after he'd hung up his boxing 

gloves. 

This morning we awoke to discover it is officially 'We've rendered Osama bin Laden 

"Surrey-all-out" ' day. 

It truly has been 96 hours worthy of high-pitched ululations.  

To round all this wonderment off, in true groundhopping and serendipitous fashion, 

Gray Hooper Holt LLP Mid Sussex League side Roffey FC was unearthed by your 

correspondent, along with a handful of other travellers, earlier today. 

Located to the west of Crawley, and exactly 10.4577 miles south southwest of 

Gatwick Airport's only runway, the enclosed-by-trees-on-all-four-sides 

encampment is a sheer delight to behold. A metal rail-and-post fence runs the 

length of the A264 side of the verdant and bucolic arena, which also surprisingly 

boasts a flourishing tea bar within its perimeter. The facility's excellence is further 

augmented by a fine weather-boarded clubhouse-cum-pavilion, that's situated 

between the reserve pitch and well-proportioned car-park. To my amazement, this 

go-ahead club also issues programmes, although one wasn't available today (plenty 

of old ones however were freely available from within the aforementioned tupik).  

Needing to finish as runners-up to league champions Maresfield Village FC to 

qualify for elevation to the Sussex County League next term (remedial work to 



comply with that league's regulations has to be completed by the end of May) two 

points from their remaining brace of home matches was the immediate objective. 

This was achieved, only just though mind you, by virtue of a thoroughly 

entertaining 2-1 victory against a spirited, and slightly unlucky, Lindfield side. 

They will doubtless look back at the opportunities they created to have kept their 

hosts on tenterhooks until next Saturday.  

Lanky Asa Hartford's (honest) 90th minute strike though, deservedly clinched all 

three points for urbane Roffey, as the home defence emerged from the heat of the 

late green & black firefight as tempered steel.  

Will you always remember where you were, the day OBL was assassinated? 

I won't, as I was with my namesake - ROFFEY!!  

FGIF Star Rating: 5*. 
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