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TT No.27: Richard Panter - Sat 21st August 2010. Walsall Wood v Massey 

Ferguson; Midland Comb Prem Division; Score: 0-0; Attendance: 52; Entry: £3; 

Programme: 20pp, £1; Match rating: **. 

Would I recommend Wood, Yes, I would!  

Every time I go to anywhere in the north of Birmingham and go past Walsall Wood's 

ground, I make a mental note that I must see a match there very soon. So, as I 

turned onto the A461 from the A5 at Muckley Corner I pulled into the car park of 

the Oak Leisure Centre and made my way to the entrance.  

I paid my £3 entry fee and a further £1 for a decent colourful programme and then 

had my picture taken for a future appearance on the club's web 

site/groundhoppers section. This was a warm and friendly welcome from a warm 

and friendly club.  

The ground itself harks back to the late 1920s and, as is the case at many similar 

venues, has the former coal mining industry to thank for its existence. There is a 

replica pit headstock (lift winding wheel) on some now derelict land just beyond 

the eastern perimeter of Oak Park.   

Spectator cover is provided in the form of a renovated grandstand which was first 

constructed in 1932. This is venerable, lovingly maintained structure sits proudly 

across from the changing room and bar complex. It is well worth a visit simply to 

cast one's eye over such a magnificent stand. Sadly, as is often the case there were 

burn marks on part of the seating where some of the local pond life had attempted 

to burn it down, still I suppose it keeps them off the streets!  

Before kick-off I spent an enjoyable fifteen minutes chatting with one of the 

Walsall Wood players about his club and non-league football in general. It was 

heartening to talk to a player, not involved on the day, who fully accepted that his 

place in the team has to be competed for and was not a God given right, this 

young man clearly loved the ‘Wood’ and he was yet another credit to his club.   

At kick off I took my place behind the goal line, and enjoyed what was a rare burst 

of sunshine. However, after a few minutes the rain began once more so I sought 

shelter in the stand, and was glad that I did as I sat in cosy comfort listening to the 

heavy patter of the rain on the roof.  

As a spectacle the game proved to be competitive and rugged but apart from a 

couple of scrambles and a fifty-yard lob from the real Tractor Boys, provided little 

goal threatening excitement. Would I recommend Walsall Wood as a club worth a 

visit? Yes I certainly would do. 

07/20 

 


