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TT No.12: Keith Aslan - Sat 13th September 2014; Litherland REMYCA v Cheadle; 

NW Counties League Division 1; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 1-3. Admission: £4; 

Programme: £1.50p; Attendance: 47 (31 home, 3 away & 13 neutral). 

Conversely on "Rainbow laces day" I chose to visit the most homophobic city in 

England. I wasn't expecting to see any multi-coloured boot tying apparel on view in 

Merseyside, but surprisingly I did find a small shop that was actually selling them. 

Quite frankly I'd feel safer taking a leak in Oscar Pistorius's bathroom than walking 

round Liverpool in multi-coloured laces.  

Like virtually everywhere these days, Liverpool is reinventing itself as a tourist 

destination, and with much more success than most. It has the advantage of the 

Mersey Ferry, the most spectacular boat ride I've ever been on, and should be a 

must for every one's "things to do before I die" list. It regards its main selling point 

as the birthplace of the Beatles, although on a wider scale, it really was the centre 

of the musical universe in the sixties. There are plaques everywhere celebrating 

the Fab Four, the building where they used to play, and where they were born 

(only the dead ones, you can't have a plaque if you are still with us.) Liverpool also 

is the birthplace to an inordinate number of comedians (and in Jimmy Tarbuck’s 

case I use the term very loosely). This is where the famous oxymoron "Scouse 

humour" originates. To deviate for a moment, I can't understand why Hammersmith 

doesn't increase its visitors by advertising it's rich comedic history. Dandy Nicholls, 

who played Alf Garnett's wife in '''till death us do part" was a Hammersmith girl, 

and most famously Bob Grant who was the cheeky conductor in the hilarious 

seventies’ sitcom 'On the Buses' was born and bred in West London's premier 

suburb. Where are their plaques?  

Back to the matter in hand, Litherland play a few miles to the north of Liverpool. 

There is a direct bus service from the city centre to outside the ground, the 56, 

but as it misses the train back, I was hoping to catch, I made the journey by the 

Metro. The ground is equidistant between Seaforth & Litherland and Orrell Park 

stations, the latter is the one you need to have a sporting chance of catching the 

earlier train back to London. Out of the station onto the main road, turn left and 

just keep going. The ground will appear on your left after half an hour's walk.  

As many travellers have pointed out, Remyca's ground is a bit barren, situated 

inside a running track, but you get a perfectly acceptable view from the small 

Atcost stand on the halfway line. New to step six, the club are certainly geared up 

for the promotion. With so many hoppers in attendance the well-stocked food bar 

did a roaring trade, and the two baked potatoes with cheese I had at half time 

went down a treat, and from never having issued a programme, they are producing 

an informative all colour, glossy publication that is clearly a labour of love for the 

editor (who wasn't there today as for some reason he was in London watching 

Charlton Athletic!). The people are ultra-friendly, with the chairman (I think) 



lamenting the fact that spectators had come from all over England for the match, 

but most people couldn't be bothered to walk around the corner.  

On the field Litherland are finding it tough, and this defeat sent them to the 

bottom of the league. It's going to be a long hard season for them at this level, 

although they weren't outclassed, and there is certainly hope for the future. This 

was another "Hopfest" with special train ticket offers increasing the neutral 

quotient. Mention must be made of the hopper who'd travelled all the way from 

Hartlepool on a moped.  As he slowly chugged past me after the game, I thought 

rather him than me. If I had one, I'd raise my hat to him.  

I just about managed to get the early train home, but I needn't have bothered 

rushing as it apologetically crawled into Euston 1hour 29minutes late. Virgin 

punctuality. There's another oxymoron for you. 
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