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TT No.77: Keith Aslan - Saturday 21st December 2019; SOUTHWOLD TOWN v 

Coddenham; Suffolk & Ipswich Division 1; Kick-Off: 13.59; Result 0 -0; Admission: 

Free; Programme: Donation; Attendance: 46 (23 home, 22 away & 1 neutral) 

Having fell over on it, my dodgy knee has become a whole lot dodgier and I've been 

limping around on crutches for the past fortnight which has meant a temporary (I 

hope) cessation to my ground hopping activities. Oh, and the next person who says 

of my fall 'been drinking had we' will face instant death. The sensible thing to do 

today would, like last week, have been a short trip down the road to Ramsgate, 

but sense is not something I am particularly well endowed with so Southwold it 

was. 

The privatized railway was its usual pre-Christmas mess with a wide range of 

excuses including flooding, staff shortage, a broken a down train and the perennial 

favourite, signal failure. But there was a Christmas miracle with all my trains 

behaving themselves perfectly and all connections easily made while my fellow 

passengers (customers) were staring at the departure boards in shocked disbelief 

wondering if they'd be home in time for the New Year. The Ipswich to Lowestoft 

train had a party on it put on by the 'East Suffolk Line Community Rail Partnership' 

The carriage was decorated with paper chains and there was singing and fancy 

dress with a lot of the passengers just on the train for the festivities. Not normally 

my scene, but how could I refuse the free goody bag, mince pies and 'Quality 

Street' (Does anybody ever eat Quality Street outside of Christmas)? Halesworth is 

the nearest station to Southwold with the very infrequent bus from outside the 

station taking 45 minutes. Coming back after the game they fit in well with a 3 

o'clock kick off but a dead loss for the 2 o'clock start which this was. Buses here 

are very cheap £2.50 one way but they don't do timetables round these parts with 

notices at all stops just telling you to look them up on your phone. Am I the only 

person whose mobile phone only makes phone calls? 

Travelling up everywhere was flooded with the bus on the last leg of the journey 

aquaplaning through the Suffolk lanes. I wondered if Mrs. Southwold was having me 

on when she told me there was no problem with the weather and the game would 

definitely be a goer. I felt guilty at my lack of faith on arrival at the ground which 

was pitch perfect, not even any mud and it was in the same state at the end of the 

match. 'We've never had a game called off through rain, Good drainage' which is 

somewhat of an understatement. Only 5 games in the five divisions of the Suffolk 

& Ipswich League managed to start, and my bet is most of the other four were on 

the plastic but here you wouldn't believe there'd been any rain at all. 

Having done my pitch inspection, I went for a limp around the town. A lovely place 

and a favourite home for artists, actors, writers and the like. It also has cliff top 

walks and a pier. I would have liked to have done more exploration but my knee 

said no. Definitely a place to spend a bit of time. I filled my face at one of the 

many eating houses and was then good to go for the football. 



This is the coldest ground I've ever visited (and I've been to Lydd). The wind blows 

straight in off the North Sea with the rope offering little protection. They're proud 

of their freezing credentials round here and I was regaled with tales of playing 

cricket in thick woollen jumpers in the middle of summer. Never has the half time 

cup of tea in the warm clubhouse been more welcome. There is a bench on the 

halfway line which proved helpful to me in my delicate state but that's about it 

spectator wise. Nice views of the North Sea so you can see where the freezing 

wind is coming from but just a tad bleak. 

Coddenham used this trip as their Christmas outing with their supporters forming 

half the attendance. This lot made the average darts crowd seem like a village 

garden party, drunk to a man and very noisy they were a nuisance rather than 

troublesome. Now I'm not adverse to the odd injection of alcohol myself but even 

in my 'lost years' I did manage to maintain a certain decorum which is not a word 

applicable to the away support today. Mrs. Southwold came around with the 

programmes accompanied by what I assumed to be her daughter. One of the very 

few clubs that issue in this league the 12-pager was everything a programme 

should be and top marks to whoever does it. This wasn't the worst match I've ever 

seen but it takes its place in the pantheon of games instantly forgotten. Southwold 

had most of the chances which they missed with varying degrees of ineptitude and 

in the few opportunities Coddenham created they showed themselves equally 

useless in front of goal. I suppose 0-0 was about right. 

No money for Christmas dinner now as I spent it on a taxi back to Halesworth 

station. Not for the first time the internet, so good for so much, came up short 

with the Taxi info. Fares from £26. Rubbish. If you need a taxi back to the station 

it is 'Southwold Cabs' you want. A one-man band who charged £15. The driver was 

an Ipswich Town supporter and we had a good chat about football on the journey 

although I did have great difficulty explaining why I was watching Southwold. I 

think he got it in the end. 

I'd overreached myself and the walk back from Broadstairs station to my country 

dacha was not good (you won't get a taxi in Broadstairs on a Saturday evening). I 

shall be spending Christmas recovering by not moving very much. But who needs to 

go out when there's a two part 'Mrs. Browns Boys Christmas Special' on TV as well 

as a 'Mrs Browns Boys New Year’s Special' and, I kid you not, 'Mrs Browns Boys - 

The Movie' which somehow passed me by when it was on at the Broadstairs 

Multiplex cinema. Add to that a 'Gavin and Stacey Christmas Special', you just can't 

have too much of James Corden, and it's going to be a fun filled festive season for 

me in spite of my infirmities. 
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