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TT No.9: Andy Gallon - Mon 26th August 2013; North Ferriby United v Boston 

United; Conference North; Res: 3-0; Att: 618; Admission: £10; Programme: £2 

(32pp); FGIF Match Rating: **. 

THE HOP: At best, a so-called bracketed tick. A club I’d visited before - three 

times, in fact - but not in this league. It being a Bank Holiday, I opted out of 

embracing the likely madness of the M1, deciding to save my nearest possible tick, 

Central Midlands League newcomers Swanwick Pentrich Road, for another date. I’d 

prefer to do Swanwick on a sunny Saturday, thereby permitting the opportunity 

pre-match to indulge another of my hobbies at two nearby heritage sites. Both 

North Ferriby (eighth) and Boston (fourth) had made decent starts to the 

Conference North season and, with the visitors likely to bring a decent number of 

fans (half the crowd, it transpired), a close contest and decent atmosphere 

appeared guaranteed.  

THE PLACE: Pleasant village on the banks of the Humber between Hull and Brough, 

close to the renowned suspension bridge. Known simply as Ferriby to locals. Well-

heeled, with plenty of expensively desirable properties. I can’t image many of the 

residents are thrilled by the football club’s rise to relative prominence. Apart from 

the mighty river, broad and brown, there’s nothing to see. An excellent level path, 

part of the Yorkshire Wolds Way national trail, can be followed - on foot or on a 

cycle - alongside the Humber to the bridge.  

It’s the sort of place you’d expect to find NIMBYs in abundance and, sure enough, a 

Save Our Ferriby campaign is under way. Despite being dressed up in all manner of 

conservationist claptrap, it aims primarily to fight a developer’s plans to build 600 

new homes nearby, doubling the size of the village. Unfortunately, some people, 

invariably the complacent middle class, domiciled well away from inner city 

squalor, cannot accept that we live on an over-populated island with limited space 

for building. Nothing is sacred. Before we’re done, we’ll have raped the whole 

country. Accept it.  

THE CLUB: A role model. In recent years, NFU have risen steadily from the 

Northern Counties East League to Conference North, fielding stronger teams and 

improving their facilities in the process. The Villagers, whose enviable location 

enables them to draw upon the football talent with which neighbouring Hull 

positively brims, are now playing at the highest level in their history.  

The 2012-13 campaign was the club’s most successful: they topped the Premier 

Division of the Northern Premier League and lifted both the League Cup (for the 

second year running) and the East Riding Senior Cup (for the 18th time). In doing 

so, they matched the NPL record of 16 away league wins in a season. Years ago, 

who would have imagined unassuming North Ferriby being on an equal footing with 

demonstrably big clubs such as Barrow, Boston United, Stockport County and 

Worcester City? Exciting times, indeed.  



Though football had been played in North Ferriby from the turn of the century, 

United were not established until 1934. They started out in the East Riding Church 

League and progressed quickly to the East Riding Amateur League. In 1969, NFU 

joined the Yorkshire League and, in 1982, switched to the then newly-formed 

Northern Counties East League. Shortly after, they missed out on promotion to the 

league’s Premier Division because their Grange Lane ground did not meet the 

required standard. An important lesson, learned, I imagine!  

NFU were beaten FA Vase semi-finalists in 1989 but reached the competition’s 

Wembley final in 1997, losing 3-0 to Whitby Town. Promotion to the Northern 

Premier League was achieved in 2000. In 2005, the club’s 70th anniversary season, 

they took the First Division title and ascended to the Premier Division.  

After a couple of near-misses, the Villagers secured another promotion, to 

Conference North, at the end of last season. Their aim, according to a director I 

spoke to before the game as he emptied dustbins in shirt and tie, is mere survival 

though three wins (including this one) from their first four games suggests they 

ought to raise their sights. Years of observation tell me there aren’t any good sides 

in Conference North. I’m sure NFU will be OK.  

Good to hear this is a thriving community club. Another twenty teams, including 

juniors, women and girls, play under the North Ferriby United banner.  

THE GROUND: Hard to believe now but Grange Lane was originally allotments. It 

was developed from 1969, when NFU joined the Yorkshire League. Prior to that the 

club played on various pitches in the village. An area of surviving allotments is 

passed on the right as one approaches the ground along a single-track lane. Access 

is dreadful and, even worse, there is hardly any parking. They’d never get planning 

permission now under these arrangements.  

As part of a naming rights deal, Grange Lane is known as the EON Visual Media 

Stadium. It’s a modest, but supremely tidy, set-up and dazzles with fresh coats of 

green and white paint. First thing you’ll notice is the quality of the pitch, which is 

bowling green superb. Hull City reserves play here now with the proviso that the 

Tigers’ ground-staff tend the surface. One minus point: the pitch slopes 

appreciably from north to south (ie. towards the river).  

Games take place against a noisy backdrop of passenger and freight trains. The 

Hull-Brough-Leeds railway line passes the ground on an embankment within yards 

of the back of the stand on the ground’s south side. Beyond the railway, out of 

sight, is the murky river. The Humber Bridge, at right angles to Grange Lane, is 

visible beyond the east end. The tin shed south stand, shallow, low and filling the 

length of the touchline, has a central seating section flanked by terracing. I gather 

the club plan to put in a fourth row of seats to satisfy grading demands. The two 

ends are narrow and uncovered. The allotments are behind the west end, with a 

floodlit 3G training area beyond the perimeter at the opposite end.   

A tiny stand, of Heath Robinson construction, has been built onto the front of the 

dressing rooms, with central steps leading to the pitch. Professional football’s 



baffling requirements meant the dressing rooms had to be enlarged before Hull 

City could play here. Matching dug-outs, large and sturdy, are positioned either 

side of the players’ entrance. On the stand’s east side are two single-storey 

buildings housing the social club, souvenir shop and hospitality areas. The club 

want to add a second storey to the farthest structure. The hope is to glean more 

corporate revenue - badly needed on average gates of about 350. Two small blocks 

on the stand’s west side house a snack bar and the toilets.  

Grange Lane has corner floodlight masts. A pleasing feature is the presence of St 

Michael’s Church, whose steeple dominates the north-west corner. Beyond the 

turnstiles, located in this same corner, is the not unappealing ground of North 

Ferriby Cricket Club, members of the two-division East Yorkshire League.  

THE PEOPLE: Clearly enjoying the Conference North adventure. Touchingly naïve, 

they’d been taken aback by how poor were Gloucester City, the season’s first 

visitors, beaten 3-1. I was pleased North Ferriby won. A home victory certainly 

wiped the sneers from the faces of those Boston fans who, before kick-off, could 

be heard denigrating Grange Lane’s facilities. How many times does that sort of 

thing return to bite you on the bum?  

THE WEATHER: Clear blue skies, hot sun. Was it really a Bank Holiday?  

THE GAME: Rubbish. Typical Conference hoof-ball. Why must the blueprint for a 

football team in England’s top three non-league divisions have to be 11 big lads 

and pump the ball into the opposition penalty area as quickly as possible? Bash, 

crash, smash. There was more skill - simple stuff such as retaining possession and 

passing with care to a team-mate - in 10 minutes of the Northern Counties East 

League game I’d seen two days previously than in the entire 90 of this tripe.  

North Ferriby’s ex-Barnsley, Bury and Grimsby Town striker Nathan Jarman, who 

scored 31 goals for Conference North champions Chester last season, provided the 

only quality on display. He’s from Scunthorpe and, having tired of travelling over 

the Pennines three times a week, wanted to join a local team. Quite a coup for 

NFU! Jarman showed great composure to finish brilliantly in the 46th and 81st 

minutes. The hosts’ opener, in the 40th minute, came from Gregg Anderson, who 

headed in powerfully at a corner.  

Boston, somehow previously unbeaten, were awful. The Pilgrims went close a 

couple of times with headers but gave Villagers keeper Adam Nicklin little cause 

for alarm. Just how bad, I wondered, must Stockport County be if this Boston team 

put four past them at Edgeley Park on the season’s opening day?  

THE PROGRAMME: Glossy and colourful with an attractive cover but uninspiring on 

the whole. Amateurishly designed. Content woefully predictable. A strictly by-the-

numbers issue. Oh, for some imagination!  

THE VERDICT: An outing let down only by the football. Not for the first time… 
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