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TT No.108: Keith Aslan - Saturday 24th March 2018; TEAM DUDLEY v Gornal 

Athletic; West Midlands Regional League Division 1; Result: 2-3; Kick-Off: 15.01; 

Admission: including a very good programme just £1 for old folk; Attendance: 44 

(32 home, 10 away & 2 neutral) 

As everybody knows, or at least everybody whose looked up its Wikipedia page, 

Dudley is the largest town in England never to have had a football league club. In 

spite of the awfulness of the area it's a tourist hot spot boasting a castle, a zoo, a 

brand-new Greggs and the Black Country Living Museum, a visit to the latter 

making me glad, not for the first time, that I was born when and where I was. Life 

for the working classes used to be very short and very brutal. Running under the 

ground is the longest canal tunnel in the world, an engineering marvel when it was 

built. Dudley is the birthplace of both Duncan Edwards and Sam Allardyce. There is 

a statue in the Market Square of Duncan Edwards but I never found the one for Big 

Sam! Backing up my theory that the worse an area is the more comedians it 

produces Billy Dainty, Lenny Henry and Norman Pace (of Hale and...) are among 

the mirth makers to come from here and for the final bit of Dudley trivia, it's 

twinned with Fort William of all places. 

The bearded anti-Christ treated me to the full Virgin experience with my outward 

train being cancelled, stock shortage wouldn't you know. Once in the midlands the 

ground is very easy to get to being an 8-minute walk from Dudley bus station with 

frequent buses flying around to every train station between Birmingham and 

Wolverhampton. I opted to go via Dudley Port but you can take your pick. The 

ground is brand new, opened in 2016 by M.P. Ian Austin. Makes a change for a 

politician to be opening a sports facility rather than building houses on one. As 

plastic pitches go, I quite liked this, surrounded by, hold your breath, a green 

fence it does have a barrier and tarmacked spectator facilities. I was already 

feeling good as someone in the High Street had come up to me and said 'Jesus 

loves you' so at least I've got one friend. My mood was enhanced on arriving at the 

ground when I was actually asked if I was a concession, normally the gateman just 

takes one look at me and automatically peels off an old man’s ticket. This club is 

very spectator orientated, the programmes are always advertised in advance on 

social media and when I arrived one and a quarter-hour’s before kick-off, they 

were already available, with the kitchen serving hot drinks and snacks also in 

operation. And £1 for the programme and admittance, what can you say. 

To top things off this was one of the best games I've seen in a long while. 

Goalmouth action a plenty, three direct hits on the metalwork and some cracking 

saves from both keepers with the Gornal stopper proving that morbid obesity is no 

barrier to quality goalkeeping. At 2-2 the game looked like finishing all square until 

a deflection gave Gornal the points in the 89th minute. A draw would have been a 

much fairer result but then again life isn't fair. My trip to Team Dudley will go 

down as one of my more memorable days out and they receive my best wishes for 



the future with their attitude to customer care. Talking of which my train back to 

London actually ran. Thanks Richard. 
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