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TT No.15: Keith Aslan - Saturday 10th August 2019; SOUTH LIVERPOOL v Maghull; 

West Cheshire League Division1; Kick-Off: 15.02; Result: 2-1; Admission: £2; 

Programme: £1; Attendance: 44 (42 home, 0 away & 2 neutral). 

Wednesday 24th April 1985 South Liverpool v Marine in the Lancs. Floodlight 

Trophy. An important game in the history of South Liverpool football club, this was 

the last competitive first team match they didn't issue a programme for. 

Impressive or what. As their excellent website recounts, it was their 5th match out 

of eight played over 10 days, 5 of which were at home and programmes were 

issued for the other four. I'm willing to forgive them so long as it doesn't happen 

again! So, having taken a programme as read, my pre-match enquiries centred 

around whether I'd actually be able to get in, with the Liverpool Sports Hub, like 

Stoneham's new ground, originally requiring all sorts of computer work filling in 

forms to ensure I'm a fit and proper person to enter a council run sports complex 

(although I could be a serial killer and still be able to get in as long as I applied for 

a magic code). Anyhow, they've scrapped this in Liverpool because, and I could 

have told them this, it doesn't work. Hopefully the nonsense at Stoneham will soon 

go the same way. 

A bit windy in the morning so all Southern Trains were slowed to a maximum of 50 

miles an hour causing chaos. This is becoming a regular event down our way 

(always at weekends!) public safety apparently although there is something very 

wrong with our railway if a gentle zephyr blowing across the hop fields is 

dangerous to trains. Can't quite sus how having pootled along to Ashford at sub 50, 

the rest of the journey along the high-speed track to London was done at 140 mph. 

Does it have magical wind resistant properties, or would South East Trains get sued 

if they held up the Eurostar's for non-existent health and safety reasons? Arrival in 

Liverpool and the weather really was awful, gale force winds and incessant rain, in 

fact much the same as it was the last time when I was here four months ago. 

Either I'm unlucky or they have a very dodgy climate round these parts. Good news 

is they've returned the statue of Ken Dodd to its rightful place on Lime Street 

station. Aigburth is the station you want, three stops on the metro. South 

Liverpool's new home is just a couple of hundred yards from their old ground, and 

the 15-minute walk alongside the River Mersey was today, somewhat bracing. 

You can get a picture of what the ground is like, plastic of course, so it has to be 

surrounded by a green mesh fence. Plenty of spectator room on three sides with a 

stand due to be erected when finances permit. Could have done with it being 

there today though. There are two other full-size pitches in the complex, so I'll 

have to come back to do them. Ha! ha! The on-site café was most welcome, a 

place to dry out and watch the lunchtime football. According to the programme 

this was the first game since May 1991 they've charged admission with all money 

raised going towards paying for a stand. The proggy was a mine of information and 



a quite wonderful production. The reserves are here next week, and they'll be 

issuing for them as well. 

Both teams deserve credit for a cracking game of football in appalling conditions 

which kept the crowd down. Maghull spent most of the second half going for an 

equalizer but just falling short. We only had a 10-minute half time. Everybody 

went back to the changing rooms so no idea why it was so short, but most welcome 

all the same. Match still didn't finish till 10 to 5 though. South Liverpool have a 

long-standing enthusiastic committee who have done sterling work keeping the 

club not just alive but prospering after they lost Hollybush Park, the iconic ground 

they used to play at in the Northern Premier League. The future is always going to 

be bright with this crew running things. 

Having got a good soaking, I had plenty of time to dry out on the journey home 

thanks to my mate Richard. Virgin Train 1 hour 17 minutes late back into London, 

signal failure at Lichfield wouldn't you just know? 
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