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TT No.120: Brian Buck - Saturday 7th March 2020; Hazlemere Sports v 

Stokenchurch; ulhsport Hellenic League Division 2 South; Kick-Off: 3pm; Result: 1-

0; Attendance: 7.  

My second game was an unhurried 25-minute drive away and not too far from 

Holmer Green. On my arrival, shortly before 1pm, there weren’t too many people 

around. This was a situation which didn’t get much better for the whole of my stay 

here! I was concerned that the game might not be on, so I found a door which took 

me to the first-floor bar. There was a bloke here, behind the bar with the shutters 

down. He might have been in the process of robbing it for all I know, but he didn’t 

know if the match was on or off! Anyway, I went and sat in the car and about half 

an hour later a few people started to arrive. One home person said that he was 

going to leave it to the ref to decide if the match was on or not. I asked him if he 

was the secretary and he told me that the pitch had passed an inspection on the 

previous evening. He replied, “Oh no, he’s away watching football today. We’ve 

got about ten people missing today, both players and committee!” Soon the ref did 

arrive. He was a late appointment and was slightly put out that his golf had been 

interrupted. He also added that, he was more used to officiating at ‘proper’ 

grounds rather than at recreation grounds like this. Anyway, he inspected the pitch 

in his shiny brown shoes and as he came back without any mud on them, so it was 

game on.  

At this point I headed off to the pub, for what was now a truncated slurp, before 

returning for the match on a pitch, roped off on two sides. Most of the ‘crowd’ sat 

on the two subs benches, which had vacant spaces because neither side had any 

subs! Furthermore, the visitors didn’t even have a lino. That was until soon after 

the match started and the visiting goalkeeper noticed a father and son taking their 

dog for a walk and he offered the latter, (no not the dog!) to run the line for £20. 

This he did and for such a young lad he was very good. The game was awful. 

Eventually I found a park bench to sit on some distance from the pitch and from 

here I had more fun stroking passing dogs. No goals by the break and Stokenchurch 

and the ref stayed out. The hosts went in. I went to the bog, but I also noted some 

tea and coffee making equipment and I made myself a cup of coffee. While I was 

doing this all the home team, bar one, returned to the pitch and I was left talking 

to the bar one! He seemed a little agitated. Then it dawned on me. He was waiting 

for me to come out so he could lock up. Thus, I personally had delayed the start of 

the second half! This period wasn’t much better, but there was a goal, which went 

the hosts’ way on 55 minutes, a speculative 30-yard effort, not hit particularly 

hard, but hard enough to beat the sleepy keeper. That was enough to win one of 

the poorest games I’ve seen this season. By the end the ref had been seriously 

under challenged as there had been little for him to do and by the time I got back 

into the car after talking to him players were already leaving to go home! 
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