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TT No.69: Keith Aslan - Saturday 23rd November 2019; WOMBWELL TOWN v New 

Bohemians; Pete's Patisserie Sheffield County Senior League Division 1; Kick Off: 

14.04 (late start due to Bohemians reluctance to leave the changing room); Result: 

3-0; Admission: Free; Programme: £1; Attendance: 38 (37 home, 0 away & 1 

neutral) 

It's a Saturday and that can only mean one thing. Rain. It's a good job I don't suffer 

from hydrophobia or I'd never go anywhere. Network Rail dropped a brick today. 

High Speed line to London shut of course but normally when this happens, they 

block the slow line as well to cut Thanet completely off from the rest of 

civilization (or London, which is much the same thing). Today they left the slow 

line open so I could still escape even if I lost the will to live by the time I arrived in 

the capital. It was magic engineering work on the high-speed line which only 

stopped my trains running with the Eurostar nipping along it as normal. The best 

thing about this fiasco is you pay an additional supplement to use the high-speed 

line, a supplement you still pay on the Rail Replacement Bus from Ebbsfleet to 

Ashford. Privatization eh? 

For those who appreciate the architecture of football grounds this is the one for 

you. Having hosted North East Counties football for six seasons in the last century 

this has a wonderful large old stand, dilapidated but beautiful, the rain won't get 

to you in here. Should you choose you can stand inside the running track which has 

also seen much better days. This is everything a proper football ground should be 

with 'Atcost' conspicuous by its absence. Floodlights too which were switched on at 

3.13 as darkness descended prematurely. The clubhouse served hot and cold drinks 

and hot pies, worth waiting for but they took an awful long time to heat up. The 

pitch had stood up well to the floods round these parts and could best be 

described as 'a bit squelchy'. And don't be fooled by the address of Station Road. 

It's a 25-minute walk from Wombwell Station, all uphill going back. 

Wombwell Town were only formed last year, mainly by the people behind Shaw 

Lane Aqua Force after it's premature demise. I hope this lot last a bit longer. They 

have an understandable antipathy towards AFC Wakefield who were parachuted 

into the top tier while Wombwell had to start in the bottom division and work their 

way up. No friends in high places is my guess. Baring a disaster, they should be 

playing each other next season with the home side top of the division and 

unbeaten. Should be interesting. With a record of 8 wins and 1 draw this was 

surprisingly Wombwell's first clean sheet.  Eight home games so far in league and 

cup todays programme was numbered 'Issue 8' suggesting you won't miss out on the 

paper here. Although they won relatively comfortably the third goal only came 

near the end and although outplayed for most of the match Bohemians always 

looked like they could get something out of the game from breakaways. Pitch 

lasted the distance and looks to be a good place to go in wet weather when plastic 

surrounded by a green fence just isn't enough. 



To go with the old school ground, we had an old school referee. The exotically 

named Danish Khan (How many Khan's are there in Denmark?) played two halves of 

football each lasting exactly 45 minutes, coincidentally the same length of time it 

says in the rule book. It's a nice change knowing when the game you are watching 

is actually going to finish. 
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