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TT No.19: Steve Hardy – Wednesday 30th August 2017; Spittal Rovers v Whitley Bay 
Sporting; Northern Alliance Division Two; Result: 3-3; Admission: Free; Programme: 
No; Attendance: 18 H/C 
 
The plan today was to visit the most northerly English pyramid club I hadn’t been 
to already, with trip to the Newfields Park home of Berwick based Spittal Rovers. A 
had had a few doubts about this one actually taking place, I must say, as I couldn’t 
see how visitors Whitley Bay Sporting Club could possibly get all the way up to 
Berwick for a 6.15KO. It was no surprise, therefore, to arrive at the ground to find 
the place deserted. A quick call to Secretary Sharon soon alleviated my worries 
though as she said the game was still on, but that they don’t play at Newfields 
Park anymore and that the league web site was incorrect. Turns out they have 
relocated 12 miles south of Berwick to the home of Lowick United, so with time 
running out to make kick off, it was a speedy trip back down the A1 to Lowick for 
me.  
 
Remote is probably the best description of Lowick. It is a delightful village in the 
middle of nowhere, with the football ground right on the edge of the village. What 
an excellent set up though. Two portacabins for home and away dressing rooms, a 
separate dressing room for the ref, and what looked like a kitchen area where 
people were coming out with cups of tea in their hands. The pitch itself was 
immaculate and railed off along one side. Lowick United have been playing in the 
North Northumberland league recently, but don’t seem to have an active adult 
male team at all this year. I was totally wrong about the visitors making it in time 
too. They had a full squad plus substitutes warming up when I finally arrived, and 
we kicked off spot on 6.15pm. 
 
The match itself was superb. WBSC took the lead early on, before the homesters 
equalised on 30 minutes. Back came WBSC to take the lead just before the break 
and they led 2-1 at half time. After the break, the visitors had a defender rather 
harshly sent off on 55 minutes, and Spittal took full advantage by equalising almost 
immediately, although the goal looked very offside from where I was standing. 
WBSC continued to look very impressive on the counter attack though with their 
young number 11 the best player on the pitch, and one of his crosses looked like it 
had been turned in for a 3-2 lead, only for it to be hooked off the line and hoofed 
straight down the other end of the pitch for Spittal to take the lead themselves. I 
really hoped the visitors would get something out of the game though, and sure 
enough, that young winger crossed again in the dying minutes and a deserved 
equaliser went in.  
 
A wonderful evening’s entertainment and credit to both clubs to getting on with it. 
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