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TT No.37: Keith Aslan - Tuesday 18th November 2014; Ramsgate v Tonbridge 

Angels; Ryman League Cup; Kick-Off: 19:48; Result: 0-1; Admission: £8; 

Programme: £1.50p; Attendance 89 (64 home, 22 away & 3 neutral). 

My Thanet exile has given me plenty of opportunity to re-acquaint myself with 

Kentish football and what better way to spend a Tuesday evening than a visit to 

Ramsgate FC, although the pitifully small attendance would suggest 99.99% of local 

inhabitants did indeed find something better to do. Did I really see a Southern 

League Cup final here against Margate in the sixties with a crowd of over 5,000? 

The past most certainly is a foreign country.  

Ramsgate is what I call a proper football ground. Teams first started playing at 

Southwood in 1919 and I would imagine it hasn't changed that much in the 

intervening century. No Atcost stands here. Covered terracing behind both goals, a 

large seated stand running three quarters of the way along one touchline which 

until as recently as 2012 had wooden benches. There are now plastic seats, less 

aesthetically pleasing to the eye but far more comfortable. The other side did at 

one time have a stand but is now just a paved walkway. The area behind was first 

turned into a car park, and is now a training pitch. Looking at the chaotic parking 

arrangements, they would have been better leaving it as it was.  

A rather Spartan clubhouse was showing the England game on a giant screen, and 

the burgers added much to the match day experience. The ground is a 25-minute 

walk from Ramsgate Station, or for the more sedentary hopper, "The Loop" bus 

runs a frequent service from outside the station to within 5 minutes of the ground. 

This incidentally is the only bus service on the whole of the Isle of Thanet that runs 

after 8pm. A bit of a change from London!  

Ramsgate, and I suspect Tonbridge, used the 'squad system' for this one which is a 

euphemism for saying that Robert Dyas League Cup glory was not too high on the 

agenda for either side. The game was entertaining enough, with Tonbridge getting 

the winner early in the second half with a somewhat fortuitous goal that took a 

wicked deflection. Why are deflections always "wicked"? I mean you can use the 

word to describe someone like Adolf Hitler or John Terry, but a deflection, I don't 

think so. We had to wait for the 93rd minute for the obligatory fracas which 

somewhat generously only resulted in two bookings. Note to referee: if you'd 

finished the game when you should have done, it wouldn't have happened. 
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