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To begin, I cannot convey just how pleased I am to have got through another year at SCUM, with 
all the joys and stresses that that entails. It’s bloody hard work making these magazines look 
presentable, you know! That said, it’s given me great insight into the operation of this club, its 
many teams, and the people behind the scenes that keep everything running. I’ve learned a lot. 
 
Therefore, in my few column inches before I sign off forever, I should like to thank the people 
that make all of this possible: the volunteers. Whether Presidents Jono or Lachie (in my time at 
SCUM), whose names you might know, or the sheer hard-workers behind the scenes like Brett 
and Michael who keep essentials like rego and field bookings in order, to jacks-of-all-trades like 
Marcus, who flits between the massive tasks of treasurer and canteen/referee organiser like it’s no 
big deal (along with the many more besides – and I apologise if you aren’t mentioned by name), 
it’s you guys that make up the heart of this club. If this sixtieth anniversary is for anything, it’s to 
celebrate people like you, without whom we wouldn’t have made it this far. 
 
On the magazine end of things, thanks are due to a few people. Jono comes in for a great deal of 
praise, having resurrected the monthly (ish) SCUM in 2020, and then made himself available to 
show me the ropes while I settled in through 2021. So too, Isaac has been an invaluable help in 
2022, and I can surely say that without his assistance in wrangling sponsors/club figures/the CPL 
boys and organising superb photography (the photographer being a legend as well!), the magazine 
would not have come together. I hope, having put a great deal of my heart and soul into making 
each and every SCUM look nice, and having tried to feature as many teams, players, and 
personalities as possible, that you have all enjoyed it. I love this club, which has done so much for 
me, and hope through this work to have contributed to it. With some luck, someone else will pick 
up the reins and carry it forward, and see for themselves the joys (and occasional tribulations) that 
being placed at the heart of a club like this entails. 
 
Lastly, I want to thank my team. They might not have necessarily contributed much to this 
publication – the workshy bastards can barely be wrangled into writing a match report even when 
we do cop a win – but they have been my home at this club for some five years. When I leave 
ANU in December, I will do so with a pretty-impressive set of qualifications, grades, and 
extracurricular activities to my name. None of that would have been possible if not for the mental 
health lifeline that football has provided me. I can safely say that there are few places I’d rather be 
than South Oval, preferably on some freezing weekday night, and probably in the pissing rain, 
having a laugh with my mates. It’s been a blast. 
 
Enjoy this annual issue of the SCUM, and the presentation night festivities that come with it. 
Hopefully we see you back again in 2023 for season 61. 
 
vilis est sermo, 
 
JOSHUA WOODYATT 
SCUM Editor 2021-2022 

FROM THE EDITOR 
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We’ve had a pretty good year, if we do say so ourselves. In addition to clicking over the big 6-0, 
we’ve also had another oh-so-close year of CPL and under-23 performances, a suite of league and 
grand final wins in the State, Masters, and Community Leagues, the winner of the CPL under-23 
golden boot, three CPL team-of-the-season nominees, and three club championships. By anyone’s 
measure, that’s a pretty stellar haul! 
 

LEAGUE CHAMPIONSHIPS 
 
State League 1      Community League 4 
Alex O        Dolphins 
  
State League 2 Reserve     Masters League Over-45s 
Lovie        CDR 
 
Community League 1 
Battlers 
 

GRAND FINAL WINNERS 
 
Community League 1     State League 2 Reserve 
Battlers       Lovie 
 
State League 1 Reserve     Masters League Over-35s 
Alex S        Adam 
 

CLUB CHAMPIONSHIPS 
 
CPL    Men’s Seniors  Men’s Masters 
 

INDIVIDUAL ACCOLADES 
 
CPL Team of the Season     CPL under-23 Golden Boot 
#5 Jan Wojna      Sachin Sirkari 
#7 Chase Deans 
#15 Monte Grace 
 

LOTS TO CELEBRATE 
All of ANUFC’s 2022 Titles 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Chase Deans 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Monte Grace 
  

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

16 2 3 76 17 59 50 

2 
 

13 3 5 44 31 13 42 

3 
 

 13 2 6 50 34 16 41 

4 
 

9 4 8 30 34 -4 31 

5 
 
 8 4 9 44 33 11 28 

6 
 

9 1 11 43 57 -14 28 

7 
 

5 3 13 24 44 -20 18 

8 
 

 1 1 19 22 83 -61 4 

CAPITAL PREMIER LEAGUE 
Talal Safar 
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• Season started with a bang. 4-0 over Yoogali… 

• …then it became bang-average. 

• Wagga away was tough (just ask the whiteboard). But Wagga are good blokes, so we had beers 
with them afterward. 

• Tim Lopez went out the night before the Yoogali/Griffith game and had bad sushi. We lost 
3-1 because of him. 

• Gazy celebrated the ‘goal that never was’ against White Eagles. 

• We went on a pretty-slick run. Nine or ten games unbeaten. Starting with a 3-3 draw with 
league promotioneers, Tuggers, at home. After going 3-0 down. 

• The USA won the annual Mid-Season Dance (known abroad as the ‘Beer Pong World Cup’). 

• Liam Neeson hit a cracker at Brindy. We haven’t seen him since. 

• Chase Deans kicked his 100th CPL goal (what a man). 

• We narrowly finished third – cheers White Eagles. 

• We bottled it in the semi-final against Brindy, but so did Queanbo. And Tuggers nearly did in 
the grand-final. Thank Christ Tuggers got up in the end. 

• Big thanks to all involved. Talal ‘Big T’ Safar for coaching the team. Ziggers for hanging up 
the banners. Jan Wojna for some stuff behind the scenes. 

• Monte, Jan and Chase made it into the CPL Team of the Year and deserve a gentle pat on the 
back. 

  

FIRST GRADE WRAP-UP 



 
 

 

11 C. Caglar 9 S. Walker 7 C. Deans 

11 D. Ramos 7 L. Stevens 

5 J. Wojna 12 H. Buesnel 

15 M. Grace 

17 C. Williams 2 D. Berkrey 

1 M. De Paoli 

CPL TEAM OF THE SEASON 

32 • Annual 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Sachin Sirkari 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Caleb Brown 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

16 1 4 50 26 24 49 

2 
 

 14 2 5 69 35 34 44 

3 
 

12 1 8 45 27 18 37 

4 
 

8 3 10 36 39 -3 27 

5 
 

8 2 11 40 51 -11 26 

6 
 

8 1 12 51 54 -3 25 

7 
 

 6 1 14 29 58 -29 19 

8 
 
 5 3 13 36 66 -30 18 

CAPITAL PREMIER LEAGUE 
UNDER-23s 
Matt Shepley 
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With only three players from the previous year, a fresh young group began the 2022 season for the 
U23s squad. The majority of the squad were aged between 17-18 and were making their first step 
into senior football. The team worked hard during the early games but were caught out with minor 
lapses in concentration which resulted in dropping points early in the season.  
 
After the first five rounds the U23s were sitting on four points but despite the results the team 
was playing well and improving each week. The team worked hard at training and were rewarded 
for their efforts with an unbeaten run of 11 games. The U23s climbed to second position on the 
ladder but were unable to catch front runners Brindabella who were very consistent throughout 
the season. Unfortunately, the U23s struggled with numbers during the finals due to injuries and 
Uni Games commitments, and bowed out with two straight loses.  
 
While disappointing not to win a trophy, the season was successful with some highly entertaining 
football on show. The U23s were the highest scoring side in the competition scoring 69 goals with 
goal hauls for Suchin Sirkari - 18 goals, Callum McGarty - 13 goals, and Nima Wangchuk – nine 
goals. It was also great to see some 1st grade debuts for Suchin Sirkari, Nima Wangchuk, Caleb 
Brown, Jake Hart, Tommy Tewksbury, Cameron Reeves and Liam Rawlingson. We can expect to 
see the majority of the U23s side return in 2023 season, more experienced and genuine title 
contender.  
 

MATT SHEPLEY 
 
 



 

 

 
 
 

 

2022 CPL U23 GOLDEN BOOT 

SACHIN SIRKARI (18 goals) 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Jack Gibson 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Alex Clarke  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After finishing the year with a buoyant team culture, mostly propped up on fruit tingles and 

Queensland sugar cane, all but two of the SL1 team returned for 2022 to complete business that 

was very much unfinished. The arrival of a phenomenal amount of talent meant that seven-time 

John Eales Medal recipient Edward Dickinson and SL1R coach Alex Scott had much to discuss 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

 11 2 2 53 21 32 35 

2 
 

 10 2 2 47 18 29 32 

3 
 

 8 4 3 57 29 28 28 

4  7 7 2 57 32 25 28 

5  8 3 4 46 24 22 27 

6 
 

4 2 9 25 41 -16 14 

7 
 

4 1 10 22 71 -49 13 

8 
 

 2 2 11 18 57 -39 8 

9  1 3 11 9 41 -32 8 

STATE LEAGUE 1  
Alex Ollman 

STATE LEAGUE 1 
CHAMPIONS 2022 SEASON IN REVIEW 
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in the way of selecting squads. Despite telling just about everyone that he’d be ‘back playing in 

about a month’, Alex Ollman ended up taking over the coaching role early on and continued to 

do so for the duration of the season, allowing Ed to slot into central midfield and perform the 

contractual duties of managing Dribl and saying not-nice things about Capital Football. After 

selecting the squads, the two Alex’s decided, given how many of the players were capable of playing 

SL1, and the renowned nature of State League winter training sessions, that the two squads would 

train together; reminiscent of the Capital League and Reserves squads of old. This decision ended 

up being incredibly successful, both for training quality and the larger squad culture. 

 

The formidable Rob Illingworth was joined by NPL disciplinary legend Thomas Crossley from 

the CPL squad. Their combined wisdom and coaching licenses would mean that every player had 

several conflicting points of information coming at them at all times on the pitch. That said, most 

of their commentary was strongly directed at Ollman’s lack of coaching ability beyond some Ted 

Lasso inspired half-time speeches. Some say Tom trained once. Others tell of that time he said 

he’d be there and actually came.  

 

We opened our season against last year’s premiers, Weston Molongolo – a team we knew would 

be our main rivals for the year ahead. We fell to a 1-0 defeat in a tight affair that could have gone 

either way with the right Waramanga bounce, but it was a good performance to set the tone for 

the season. That tone, of course, being how we’d play like ass for the first half before reminding 

the opposition how much better we were in the second half, as displayed in being 2-0 down to 

come back 2-2 against UC. Oliver Grist showed his quality with a delightful finish, leading the 

CPL capitan Jan Wojna to describe Gristy as ‘really cute’. Jared Hearn decided he’d score all his 

goals for the season in the next game against Woden Valley, putting four away before leaving early 

for work and letting Sam Smith know about it. The lads were stoked to have Sam back, having 

rejected several blank checks from CPL clubs because none of them had Jack Gibson. Despite 

Jack making excellent runs and begging to be played through, Sam spent most of the next game 

against Majura demonstrating why he is still so sought after by every coach in Canberra: turning 

blind into three people and completely getting away with it. Per his contract, he was subbed off 

immediately after completing his hat trick to hear the first words of validation ever offered from 

his loving partner. 

 

Our next game confirmed what we already knew. Gungahlin fucking suck. It’s where Burns players 

start out their careers of being has-beens. If there was justice in the world, they would go the same 

way as the French royals did in 1799. An historical reference they would not get for reasons 

elaborated in the next sentence. A bobble on a rolling shot was all it took to have them snag victory 

in a tight and physical match, which was overshadowed by 90 continuous minutes of the worst 

sideline chat from players, coaches and supporters who, whilst passionate, weren't exactly playing  

with a full deck. 

 

That was to be our final loss of the regular season. A win against Belnorth saw Jules Richalot 
scoring after shushing his opposite number. He’s so French. You couldn’t ask for better. The 4-0 

win in the ANU derby saw Gus Johnson be more handsome than everyone else at the back post 



 

32 • Annual SCUM • 14 

and Sam ‘Jenko’ Jenkins use his face for purposes other than making out with strangers. Ask 

him about his record collection.  

 

We then came to the most infamous game of our season. Having not been assigned a referee for 

a top-of-the-table clash, it was always going to be a hotly contested one. One-nil down going into 

the 89th minute, keeper and team lawyer Brad Yeomans asked for the second time that game if 

he could go up for a Marc O’Neill special being prepped to be launched in from the sideline. 

Brad contested at the near post, just flicking it beyond the Weston keeper to equalize. Quite 

frankly, Brad did not get anywhere near the team pandemonium he deserved for a goalkeeper 

equalizing in the last minute. Weston quickly punished this lack of celebration and attacked from 

the kick off, slotting a would-be winner past Brad only for qualified club referee Liam O’Rourke 

to overrule the Weston club linesman and call offside. Brad went full Trent and took it quickly, 

found Jenko, who put through a delightful lob over the top for Jack to chip the keeper and let the 

whole Weston bench know about it. We had done the impossible. We were top of the table.  

 

Another swift despatching of Majura, in which last year’s Coaches’ Player Miles Jennings was 

thankfully not around to concuss himself again, and we were up against Gungahlin once more. An 

impressive on-field display from us and another absolutely embarrassing sideline display from 

them ensured that promotion would have to wait for the mighty Juventus. Sucks to suck.  

 

ADFA was up next, a sure win in our eyes but it didn’t look that way after a goalless first half. 

Enter Connor Woulfe, who, despite filling in for us because 2R had a bye and he was bored, 

dispatched a barely believable hat-trick in under 15 minutes. Cooper Bergin Piggott would say 

his early farewell for the season by body checking several members of the Defence Force 

opposition despite being less than one-fifth of their physical mass. After putting a total of six past 

ADFA and being seven goals to the good over our rivals on goal difference, Weston decided to 

make football really fun and spank Majura 9-1 to put themselves one goal ahead, equal on points, 

with a single game remaining.  

 

Of course, it wouldn’t have been right if it hadn’t come down to another ANU derby to round out 

the season. Bayliss’ team found themselves at the bottom of the table, with their goal firmly on 

stopping us from reaching the summit. And by the 80th minute, after going 1-0 up, they almost 

succeeded. Penalty. Sam Smith. Jack Gibson. 2-1 up. Would it be enough? A win of more than 

two goals for Weston would have meant otherwise. Minutes to go. Ball rolls to the edge of the 

box to the awaiting Alex Clarke. Every full-back’s dream. Right leg wound back, his eyes going 

full Pavard. Sideline viewers will say he completely shanked it and it was going well wide. Rob 

Illingworth says it was pure vision. His reactive instinct led him to prod the spurned shot home 

from inside the six yard box for his first and only goal of the season. He went bananas. The boys 

loved it. Full-time. Belnorth had done Weston 2-0. We were premiers.  

 

However, the title was not without cost. We entered the semi-final against UC with no fully 

working subs - one with a torn quad, and one having just recovered from COVID the night before. 

UC brought 27 players. And after 70 minutes, 2-1 down, the lads were knackered. Hugh O’Brien 
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came back on after pulling his hamstring to relieve lads who quite literally had forgotten how to 

breathe. An absolute battler and true squad player that we were grateful to have on the weekends 

he generously decided to not be at the coast. All seemed lost. UC we're getting obnoxiously chirpy 

on the sideline. But then, the boys turned to the sideline in unison as they heard those infamous 

words from a familiar voice. ‘Send it.’ Nick O-tine was back, cheering the boys on and getting 

the crowd absolutely behind the lads. His influence speaks for itself. Sam buried an equalizer before 

Jack scored the winner with his face whilst sprawled across the six-yard box. We were going to the 

final. Gungahlin lost on the other field to Weston. Sucks to suck. 

  

After asking really politely, and telling Capital Football what a great job they do, we managed to 

have Gristy back up for us after his ressies stint. A huge props to the lad, who played nearly 180 

minutes over two grand finals. Tyler Grindal pulled out a full-back’s performance for the ages, 

keeping every attack Weston threw at us, whipping in dangerous crosses from overlapping runs 

and nearly scoring several times himself. His lifelong ambitions of being Gary Neville were finally 

fulfilled. To say he was robbed of the MOTM medal would be an understatement and a half. One-

all at full time, the game turned end-to-end as tired legs failed to keep much of the ball. In the end, 

it came to the lottery of penalties that eventually went Weston’s way. 

  

To reiterate last year’s closing statements, the ANUFC1 team was grateful for yet another fantastic 

season and to the ANUFC3 squad for making it as special as it was. The (many) coaches have both 

the club and each and every player to thank for making it all possible. We once again look forward 

to spanking Bayliss next season. 

 

ALEX OLLMAN 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Yihao Huang 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Dylan Williams 
 
 

 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 11 2 2 53 21 32 35 

2 
 
 10 2 2 47 18 29 32 

3 
 
 8 4 3 57 29 28 28 

4  7 7 2 57 32 25 28 

5  8 3 4 46 24 22 27 

6 
 

4 2 9 25 41 -16 14 

7 
 

4 1 10 22 71 -49 13 

8 
 
 2 2 11 18 57 -39 8 

9  1 3 11 9 41 -32 8 

STATE LEAGUE 1  
Lachie Bayliss 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Adam Camilleri 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Harry English 
 
 
 
 
 
Hopes and prospects were high heading into the season for Alex’s ANU SL1R, with the squad looking 

great in preseason thanks to a variety of fresh additions, a renewed energy from existing squad members 

and a general sense of wholesome togetherness developing within our larger combined squad with SL1. 

(We ❤ the ♣) 

 

A set of challenges awaited us, with returning rivals Weston and the historically competitive ANU derbies, 

a predictably…talented Woden team, and a new, painful competitor, Dribl, entering the fray. Capital 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 13 2 0 55 14 41 41 

2 
 
 10 2 3 38 17 21 32 

3 
 
 9 4 2 60 30 30 31 

4 
 

10 1 4 53 25 28 31 

5  8 0 7 33 26 7 24 

6  5 1 10 31 39 -8 16 

7 
 
 5 0 10 27 34 -7 15 

8  2 1 12 10 58 -48 7 

9 
 

0 1 14 14 78 -64 1 

STATE LEAGUE 1 RESERVE 
Alex 

SEASON IN REVIEW Alex S 
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Football have left it upon teams to track the minutia of their own advanced stats throughout the season, 

xG, progressive carries per 90, fruit tingles sank etc… It’s the worst nightmare for people who have actual 

lives to get on with, but my wet dream as an arts graduate (go ahead, get it out of your system), with a love 

for stats (editor’s note: fuck the haters; football stats rule). 

 

If I had only two chances at time travel, I’d forego the opportunity to kill baby Hitler and instead prevent 

the training ground injuries to James and Joel. Despite these setbacks, these boys produced perhaps the 

most efficient per-minute numbers of the whole team. Joel pumped four goals out in a game and Jimmy 

jumped about three metres in the air to finish a stunning header in just his second game back from injury. 

 

Gus R found, lost, and rediscovered his shooting boots all within the span of two games, and went on to 

bag more on a regular basis. I suspect a strong contender for players’ player…I know I’ve contributed many 

votes in his direction. 

 

Jamie battled valiantly amongst the midfield, and his whole family went toe to toe with covid enough times 

to convince me it may actually be real. He also closed out the final 90 minutes of this season despite claiming 

to be too old for such endurance… 

 

Jacko floated like a butterfly with unparalleled agility, and stung like a bee, nay wasp, on regular occasions. 

His hair… 

 

Nick A, master of the google form, long ball aficionado and resident Greek representative for Hellenic 

Club negotiations was an absolute rock in the heart of defence, saving our skins many times. Also has great 

hair. 

 

Harry won headers, put in slide tackles, was an assist heavyweight and scored a handful of goals also. Is 

there anything this man can’t do? He even pulled off rocking up to training in dress shoes and pink football 

socks. 
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Callum kept things just as secure on the other side of the back four, or sometimes centrally, managing to 

do it all entirely with his right foot, allowing him to exercise his side hustle as a foot model, leaving his left-

sided pedicure in pristine condition. 

 

Ollman has encouraged a habit of gambling, a message that clearly resonated with Liam, who reminded us 

on several occasions the value of a ‘tactical foul’ and scored one of my personal favourite goals all season. 

 

Nick T, ever the hero in the net, has made some unbelievable saves, demonstrating a maturity far exceeding 

his status as our youngest player, and with facial hair like that, he makes me feel nigh on pre-pubescent. 

Thanks for that mate.  

 

Angus D. Unreal. Completely shut down the best strikers in this league for entire games, stashing them in 

his back pocket whilst scoring some worldies, in whatever net was closest at the time. 

 

Buzz covered the most ground this season, not via running, but between trips to Hawaii, Sydney and 

beyond, he amassed a wealth of female suitresses, returning to amass a wealth of goals in many pivotal 

moments. 

 

Clutch too, was Lachlan, semi-final hero and hero in general. He’d have several goal of the season claims 

as well, deployed anywhere across the front lines to great success. Someone get on the phone to Mr Potter 

at his beloved Chelsea FC, Aubameyang may not be needed. 

 

Brett defies all laws of physics and reason to deliver some of the best, threaded passes I’ve ever seen. After 

a deadly attacking run took him out of action a couple years ago, he continues to prove speed (sadly in my 

case as official unofficial fastest player of the club) isn’t everything, and showcases just how well he can 

read the game. 

 

Oscar is all the dynamism and creative output of Brett and Jamie but actually possesses two hamstrings and 

his own unique blend of flair and composure. I also want him to adopt me. 

 

Speaking of hamstrings, Adam overcame injury and his old days under ‘the Cooma curse’ to deliver speed, 

energy and a bucketload of goals, again in crucial moments. That game against Majura calls the brownlow 

voting system or whatever it’s called (Nick?) into question and I’ve never seen a performance more worthy 

of 4+ points in my life. 

 

Spindy, fuelled by dumps in his mouth, washed down by guava cruiser, returned to his beloved position of 

right back, humbling many opposition attackers and even giving Woden wingers a boost when he felt bad 

for them. What a guy. 

 

For our 1s boys…Oliver, like some sort of footballing wonder genie, would appear at any time between 25 

and 2.5 minutes prior to a match, just in time to school everybody and absolutely work his ass off. By 

contrast, Jared would arrive between 25 and 2.5 minutes earlier than all of us and also absolutely work his 

ass off. Thanks also to Jenko, Ollman and Ed for their cameo appearances. 

 

Coach Alex paired some inspiring performances in centre back with some even more inspiring speeches to 

galvanise us all. To repurpose his own words, ‘we couldn’t have done it without him.’ Key tactical decisions, 

man management and timely delegation of Hellenic vouchers were instrumental in us going all the way. A 
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massive thanks are in order from the whole squad for stepping up at the start of the season, and proving 

more than worthy of the responsibility. Cheers for bringing Gary along too ❤❤ 

 

Saving the best for last (Ryan, 22, 6’2)…In my own assessment of my season I’d say it was largely predictable 

and BAU. Assists leader, ran a lot, talked a lot, wrote a lot, ate a lot of nugs. Ecstatic that I shrugged off 

the barrage of offers from super league tier clubs to stick with the boys in white and blue this year. #$ 

 

If you couldn’t tell already, these are the perfect ingredients for a recipe of footballing dominance. We 

played some excellent games, and built upon those that didn’t go our way, capping it off with two 

phenomenal weekends and bringing home the cup. We are champions of SL1R after defeating a Weston 

Molonglo team unbeaten through two years! I’m very proud and tingling all over, who’s thirsty? 

 
 

 

SL1R GRAND FINAL 

- 0 2 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Marco de Angelis 
Coaches’ Player of the Season:  Jeremy Saleh  

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 13 2 0 55 14 41 41 

2 
 
 10 2 3 38 17 21 32 

3 
 
 9 4 2 60 30 30 31 

4 
 

10 1 4 53 25 28 31 

5  8 0 7 33 26 7 24 

6  5 1 10 31 39 -8 16 

7 
 
 5 0 10 27 34 -7 15 

8  2 1 12 10 58 -48 7 

9 
 

0 1 14 14 78 -64 1 

STATE LEAGUE 1 RESERVE 
Rhodri and Marco 
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This was a season of transition for the boys of ANUFC4. The loss of key players Lachie Tan, 
Christopher Schmizzi and Nicholas Duoros was always expected to be tough on the lads who had 
rapidly propelled themselves from SL7 to SL1R over recent seasons, and that’s how it turned out. 
A sluggish start to the season at arch-rivals Weston took a while to recover from, and it wasn’t 
really until around six weeks before finals that the boys started to gel and look like a unit. By that 
stage, big name signings Leonardo Baeza (from our feeder side ANUFC1), Dan T. Ngyuen (from 
our feeder side ANUFC3) and Brady Nixon (from our feeder side Weston NPL) had become 
more accustomed to the unique methods of Coach Davies and his delicious toy-boy De Angelis, 
whilst opposition teams decided that they would actually turn up to play us on a Saturday afternoon 
and give us a chance to perfect weeks of training field grind (after 8 games, the stats read: 1 win, 1 
loss, 3 forfeits, 2 byes and 1 rained off – UNBELIEVABLE!).  
 
The season ended with the boys in second: P15; W10; D2; L3; GD 21; PTS 32. A finals meeting 
with ANUFC2 proved a step too far for the lads, however, who bowed out 1-0 after a closely 
fought encounter that was played in good spirits (aside from some shit chat from a tosser called 
Ollman on the sidelines!). No doubt that the loss of (40-year old and 42 goal top-goalscorer) Davies 
to a quad injury and Ross Edwards to Snowgate 2.0 played its part and the boys unfortunately 
were unable to overcome a strong ANUFC2 team.  Congratulations go to Alex and the boys from 
ANUFC2 who went on to seal the title against Weston the following week (although, despite what 
they may think, we retain the accolade of State League 1 Reserves most handsome team -- 
#justsayin). 
 
The final table showed some impressive statistics. While not reaching the heights obtained in 
previous seasons, it remains a respectable finish for a team which is in the process of a major 
restructure and rebuild. The team is confident of reaching the same levels of success as in previous 
seasons in 2023. Yes, the finger-blasters will be back, stronger than ever, albeit without the 
departing Max Bonic and Cameron Sambridge: two amazing specimens and hall of fame members, 
who have contributed in all ways over the years – they will be truly missed and we thank them for 
their service. 
 
Season highlights for 2023 include Georgette (still not sure how Harry managed that but credit 
must be given where it is due), Harry scoring a few bangers (again, still not sure how managed that 
but credit must be given nonetheless), the Nixon brothers starting and ending a 20 man brawl 
against Gunners in pre-season, Davies’ 42 goal haul against ADFA, Patto shanking a pen, Ross 
swatting off opposition players like flies but kneecapping his own team for finals, Pyne missing 
sitter after sitter, and Podgington big balls proving that a 3rd leg is a weapon in front of goal. 
Scoreless for the season were James Patterson, Max Bonic, Ross Edwards, Shohan de Silva, 
Nicholas Pyne, Alex Hendry, Samual Hays, Jack Bell – some good-looking roosters that will look 
good in the wetlands.  
 

 
 

SEASON IN REVIEW 
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This Season’s Award Winners: 
 
Players’ Player of the Year 
3-2-1 voting for weekly Man of the Match ended unbelievably 
close, although Marco De Angelis deservedly took the prize. 
Even though the years are catching up with him and he’s no 
longer a box-to-box midfielder, Marco’s season was phenomenal, 
either in the 10 role or mopping up at 6: he was an ever present 
in the midfield and deserved more of a reward than seeing Pyne 
nude at preso (a sight he has had the privilege of seeing on more 
than one occasion). In all fairness, although an average coach, he 
really is some player… and we’re lucky to have him! 
 
Coaches’ Player of the Year 
This one was more challenging. We could have given the award to any member of our squad, given 
contributions in different ways (perhaps excluding Ross Edwards, who missed the season’s biggest 
game to head to the snow with the misso – to make matters worse, he didn’t even return engaged 
and promising a stag to appease the boys!). A special mention to Jack Bell for stepping aside for a 
few games towards the end of the season, making room for some of our younger lads and allowing 
them to enjoy their first finals experience. Also, a huge thank you to Shohan for standing in goals 
on a few occasions, sadly to the detriment of his fingers and season! However, given his ability 
and willingness to play in any position to an exceptionally high standard, including a willingness to 
play in goals to the detriment of his body, to referee as and when required, and for his ample 
contributions off the pitch, this season’s award goes to Jeremy Saleh: a talent, a top-bloke, and a 
dream to coach. This all despite the fact that he’s had a stroke.  
 
 
 
 
The coaches would like to thank the entire group for their efforts this year. Each member of our 
squad is amazeballs, and we hope to see you back in 2023.   
 
We would also like to thank the ANU ‘board’, particularly Jonathan ‘retired in his prime’ Saunders, 
Lachie “wrong place, wrong time” Bayliss, Michael ‘move the goalposts’ Blacksell, ‘Stallion’ Brett 
Graham, and VP James ‘doesn’t have a clue but has a cute smile’ Patto, for ensuring that the season 
was as close to normal as possible.  
 
To our award winners: the entire squad were outstanding this year, but your prizes are thoroughly 
deserved. CONGRATULATIONS. Let’s hope for greater team success in 2023.  
 
To the finger blasters…Davies and De Angelis, over and out (until pre-season, when you will get 
the biggest smashing of your lives!).  

THIS SEASON’S AWARD WINNERS 

FROM THE COACHES 
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Marco De Angelis 
It may surprise many of you reading this that Marco is one of the 
coaches of this prestigious team. However, the coaching relationship 
between Marco and Podge is as much a partnership as Liverpool’s 
2011 January signings Luis Suarez and Andy Carroll were, with one 
doing all the tough work that is required for success and the other 
seemingly content standing there and looking pretty. If Marco had 
spent a little bit more time on the team’s preparation and tactics, and 
a little less time flirting with mothers on the sidelines, then maybe 
this team would have reclaimed its rightful place among the trophies. 
Luckily for the team, Marco did show a bit more desire on the pitch 
and could always be counted on to work hard, popping up in the 
right place when he is needed, with his speed on the pitch matched 
only by the speed with which he takes his top in front of the crowd 
after a game. Unfortunately, it quickly became apparent in the finals 
that without the composure and flair of regular midfield heroes 
Rhodri Davies and Ross Edwards, Marco became lost, and his 
running was more comparable to that of a headless chicken. At the 
time of writing this, rumours have begun to circulate that Marco may 

be in line for the Players’ Player award. While this would make Marco incredibly happy, as he has 
always valued individual awards over team achievements, many people may (once again, and rightly 
so) call into question the corruption that occurs in this team’s hierarchy. On a serious note, 
congratulations on another wonderful season Marco and your (controversial) award. We look 
forward to seeing you again next year and going all the way. 
 

Leonardo Baeza 
Leo was one of several notable signings this 
season, and a welcome one, bringing skill and 
flair into the midfield. Some may remember Leo 
trialling in the summer of 2021, however, a 
distinct lack of effort by management meant they 
were not able to put pen to paper and get the 
deal done before deadline day, resulting in Leo 
plying his trade in one of our many feeder teams. 
Leo did not let the chance slip by again this 
season and has since shone in the beautiful 
system that is ANUFC4. A silky touch, an eye 
for a killer pass, and a certain attacking flair are 
the key attributes of this South American beauty. 
However, as the season progressed, Leo quickly 
realised skill and determination were not the only 
thing that can guarantee a spot in the team, as he 
was presented with a unique opportunity not 

PLAYER PROFILES 
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available to most. Merging the bloodlines. Enter Vasco, the charming offspring. His chemistry 
with a certain managers daughter did not go un-noticed on the sidelines. With likeness to a Game 
of Thrones political play, a plot had been hatched. Why be a player, fearing the days when the axe 
may fall, when you can be a fellow coach-in-law and be nigh untouchable. The details of the union 
are yet to be announced, as it is believed negotiations on a dowry have stalled. The currency is the 
subject of contention, whether it be a paid in several goats, or a diverse range of blockchain from 
a crypto portfolio. In any case, the fellow members of ANUFC4 await with bated breath, anxious 
to see what the future holds. 
 
Jack Bell 
Jack ‘MILF Hunter’ Bell had what can only be described 
as a season worth stripping off your kit and running 
around the Jerra Wetlands for. Despite pounding the 
woodwork of many a Canberra oval this year, his ability to 
translate chances into goals were about as successful as 
Harry’s initial pursuits of Georgette. What his season 
lacked in goals, however, he more than made up for in 
culture – choosing to take one (or three) for the team 
throughout the season, supporting the boys from the 
bench. I personally suspect it was yet another tactic in his 
bag of tricks to secure a lovely older woman for himself, 
particularly given the routine attendance of various 
mothers at our games over the course of the year. All jokes 
aside, Jack’s good-natured spirit, quick feet and a tendency 
to sell Max Bonic for a packet of chips in training has, and will continue to, secure his place in the 
finger-blasters for years to come. And if he’s ever in doubt of being signed for another season, a 
little sponsored team dinner to Lazy Su should iron out any contractual issues he might face. 
 
Maximus Bonic 
ANUFC4 is a powerhouse of state league football. The team has 
historically been known on the pitch for its fast flowing attacking style 
of football and its ability to beat even the strongest of opposition 
teams over the years. However, some may argue that what ANUFC4 
is best known for is its off-field culture. And you cannot mention 
ANUFC4 and culture in the same sentence without also mentioning 
the self-appointed culture officer himself, Maximus Bonic. 
 
Max joined the team during the merger between SL3 and SL4 in 2019. 
He quickly established himself as a fans’ favourite, both on and off 
the field, for his willingness to give 110% whether it’s putting in a leg 
breaking challenge he has no right attempting or trying to get into 
Mooseheads on a Saturday night despite what appears to be a lifetime 
ban (depending on which bouncer is on the door that night). 
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2022 was Max’s last season with the club as he has decided to move to Sydney, choosing the life 
of a corporate sell out over the culture.  
 
While the boys were unable to give Max the send-off he deserved by winning the title, he still had 
a successful season, managing to notch up 0 goals, 0 red cards as well as 0 unsanctioned trips to 
the snow.  On behalf of ANUFC4 we would like to thank Max for his service to the team. Easily 
one of the top 3 blokes in the team. A teammate who always has your back no matter the 
circumstances. A man that epitomises the culture of ANUFC4.  We are all going to miss you Max. 
There will always be a spot waiting for you on this team when you inevitably get bored of the 
Sydney grind. 
 

Harry Crawford 
Being given Harry to write up about is 
both incredibly easy and difficult at the 
same time. Easy, because he has become 
the team’s punching bag over the course 
of the season. Difficult, because inside 
that punching bag, is a bunch of toys ready 
to be thrown out of their cot. He is never 
too far from a tantrum over minuscule 
things. ‘Pineapplegate’ threatened to cause 
some not inconsiderable friction within a 
largely harmonious group of players.  
 
2022 has been a largely different year for 
Harry Crawford on and off the pitch 
compared to 2021. For starters, Harry’s 
failed attempts at procuring female 
attention last year resulted in him 
disappointing zero women, but also meant 
impressing zero women. In 2022 however, 
Harry was finally able to court a female 
after almost five years of attempting to 
‘woo her’. This now takes his tally of 
disappointed women to one for this year. 
Georgette – boom, boom, boom! What 
Harry lacks in emotional temperament has 
been made up for in reliability on and off 
the field. In a season that has been mixed 
for the finger-blasters, he has been an 
absolute shining light. Whether it’s an 
attacking set piece, a lung busting run up 
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and down the wings, or a last-ditch tackle, Harry has always been a monstrous presence on the 
football pitch. Off the field, Harry has been an ever present, always seen with a beer in hand (even 
if his other hand is holding the phone with an AFL stream on). This season has been a defining 
season for a career that is still in its infancy, and there is still plenty to come from one of the team’s 
top three most loveable players.  
 
Rhodri Davies 
There was much speculation as to whether the ANU SL1R’s midfield maestro Rhodri ‘Podge’ 
Davies would return for the 2022 season, as his well-documented battle with old foe father time 
raged on through the Summer. Many wise men across the ages have pondered the result of an 
unstoppable force colliding with an immovable object, however as the body grows frail, the mind 
strong, and in the case of our inspired leader, the inevitable decay of his body was met with an 
unquenchable thirst for Canberra mens State League glory. And so, after several long, anxious 
hours of intense negotiation on deadline day, and vile rumours of a verbal commitment to the 
Masters league, the Finger Blasters, represented by AFP-reject Marco De Angelis, were able to 
draw up a new contract with increased wages and reduced minutes to steal back the centrepiece of 
our engine room for 2022. 
 
Having secured the services of our co-coach on deadline day, team morale was riding an all-time 
high until, during some harmless ‘shirts vs skins’ possession training, we realised that our gaffer 
had decided to implement a Conte-like preseason regime to trim some of the fat accrued by key 
members of the first team over the break. Despite the initial protest, Podge’s dream was realised 
and the following week, the Garmin watches returned, and what had been one of the most dormant 
Strava groups on the application, blew up overnight. The pre-season intensity was so high, that by 
the time the season started, the rest of the competition was so afraid of coming up against the 
finger blasters, that most decided not to, with four of the first six games of the season called off 
after opposing scouts were welcomed to Fellows Oval to spectate weekly Wednesday night 
drubbings of Liam ‘Giraffe’ Sanby’s sorry excuse for a football side.  
 
Despite the initial success for the team in 2022, it was when we finally made our return to the 
football pitch that some cracks began to appear in the game of the ANUFC4, and in particular, 
the Canberra Times’ unanimously voted 2021 DILF-of-the-year. What had once been a high scoring, 
unstoppable outfit, buoyed by the scintillating play of a four-to-five goal a year defensive gladiator 
at number six, had suddenly lost its touch and become reliant on goals from their star centre-back 
to attain results (which said centre-back gladly provided). There are many theories as to where the 
team (and in particular Podge’s) form had gone, but most suspected it was due to the extra weight 
he was having to carry in the form of shoulder pads to protect his fragile ribs which had taken a 
beating during a mid-season training. Despite not being able to get on the score sheet with one of 
his trademark long-range worldies, it was impossible to keep this god-like gazelle out of the action. 
Not only known for being Canberra’s best-looking man over 50, Rhodders also confirmed the 
legend that he is also hung like a trojan horse, by riffling his first goal for the season into the top 
bins with his third leg! 
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It was at this point of the season, however, that Podge decided enough was enough and broke the 
bank on a new set of football boots, which turned out to be a masterstroke. In a move that was 
initially criticised, and likened to giving a monkey a computer, Podge’s form skyrocketed towards 
the end of the season, highlighted most exceptionally by a 42-goal display against ADFA, which 
saw him quickly dispel any shooting efficiency concerns, and climb to the top of the divisions 
scoring charts. It was with a heavy heart that our in-form goal scorer was unable to lace his brand-
new boots one last time come finals, due to fitness concerns, and had to watch as his beloved sons 
were bundled out in the semis. All in all, it was a very successful season for both the finger blasters 
and their electric Adonis Davies, however both will be eager to return to the pitch in 2023 to claim 
their rightful places as champions! 
 
Ross Edwards 
What can we say about this beautiful human specimen? Strong body, muscular, toned without 
effort (unlike others in the team), amazing jaw and hair line, almost canonical features à la Da 
Vinci. Furthermore, if we are not mistaken and have paid attention to the changes of light during 
the day, green-bluish eyes!!!! Some experienced members of the team (i.e. the oldest one) say that 
even his gonads are magnificent, and they would save with their own hands and other parts of 
their bodies some of those genes for future generations. But this is not all, oh no, do not be fooled!! 
All this sex appeal, sexiness, sensuality, desirability, sexuality, magnetism, is crowned by the most 
important characteristic of all…a moustache…also, he is an amazing bloke, although he went to 
Melbourne too much this year to see his ‘friends’ and abandoned us for the semi-final to make 
snow angels with his misso! 
 
Enough of this juicy but futile chattering…allow us to immerse ourselves in some serious business 
now, the reason we will be friends forever, football (take note – THERE IS NO ‘S’ IN FIFA). He 
has been, and will continue to be, key in the midfield of the team (regardless of what Davies and 
De Angelis think!). His genetics would not mean shit if he did not use them on the field as he does. 
Based on the previous paragraph, you may assume that Ross plays with a high level of intensity 
and this is true, but in addition to it, his first touch, control of the ball, and simple but effective 
passing in the most crowded area of the pitch makes him irreplaceable. Moreover, his ability to 
turn from the scariest number six to the most elegant dribbler in a fraction of a second is 
unmatched by anyone in the entire competition, a true box-to-box midfielder (unlike De Angelis, 
but rather akin to Davies). And when you see him going for fifty fifties my word, oh poor rivals 
attempting to challenge shoulder to shoulder, most of them completely dismantled on the ground, 
crying in silence, biting the dust. And when he decides to use his Messi/Maradona hat and starts 
dribbling like a demon left to right – up and down seamlessly, oh sweet mother of Jesus – although 
we are not necessarily religious people, we use these exclamations – he humiliates his opponents 
like they were logs, cones, flags, statues, inanimate objects, breaking their ankles, knees, hips and 
necks in the blink of an eye…absolute obliteration. All these breathtaking attributes, looks, 
moustaches, football skills and the fact that he is such a nice lad, however, were not sufficient this 
year. HE IS ON THE NUDIE and I for one, CANNOT WAIT!  
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Ruairi Fleming 
Mr Sex has been an exceptional member of the squad this 
year. He has continued to maintain his outstanding work 
ethic and determination no matter who or where he is 
playing. Every single match he really does go hard! 
Whether it's Monica on Tinder, Erica on Insta, or Rita on 
Bumble. The way he chases down the opponent, displays 
his outstanding stamina, and absolutely nails them 
(sometimes even from behind) blows the rest of us away. 
Very few of us boys have ever played with someone so 
familiar with the local field. Oh, and his performance on 
the football field, I hear no one ask? Yeah, he's bang 
average to be honest. But don't get me wrong, he's still 
incredibly valuable to the team – we keep Mr Sex around 
solely because it motivates Alex not to leave the squad. 
Although, in all honesty, I’ve been hearing whispers that 
Alex is starting to lose interest this season ever since Mr 
Sex started to get a bit more meat on those bones. Only 
time will tell if he's back for another. I'm sure if he stays 
off the protein shakes, and Tina, Sandra, Mary, and Jessica 
let him up for air every once in a while, he's got a decent 
shot at returning. 
 

Samuel Hays 
Another fantastic season under the belt of the man with the magic feet (and hands). Remembered 
not only for his demolition on the wing but also his gentle touch on the sideline. ANU FC SL1 
Reserves, known across the territory for being a bunch of tough nuts, were putty in his hands, 
commonly brought to tears at the pure ecstasy of his post-match hamstring stretches. I once saw 
him crack every vertebra in a man’s back with a subtle touch of his left pinky. His mastery of the 
musculoskeletal system directly translated onto the pitch where he could read a man’s body before 
they had even moved, a quick pinky to the ribs and they would be on the ground, writhing in pain, 
while Samuel hurtled down the wing at ungodly speeds. The care at which he tended to his own 
body, through a strict regime of hourly self-massage, meant every one of his 600 muscles was 
always supple and primed, giving him the physicality of an elephant, the speed of a cheetah and 
the agility of a gazelle.  
 
On a side note, it also gave him incredible control over his bowels, allowing him to poo on 
command which is why he topped many of the pre-game poo polls. Following a first round L 
against Weston, Hays took it upon himself to make sure this didn’t happen again. In the middle of 
a two hour long session to soothe the stressed calf of a teammate, he took his magical hands, still 
dripping with massage oil, to the keyboard and penned an inspirational speech to his ‘blue blooded 
brothers’…A poem about valleys and mountains, set to a Martin Gaye and Tammi Terrell tune, 
the words lit a spark in the hearts and minds of the tough nuts of ANUFC4, sending them on a 
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flurry of wins. A demonstration of the things to come for S. Hays who has gone from strength to 
strength this season. I think I speak on behalf of all the boys when I say please bring those hands 
and feet back next season! 
 
Alex Hendry 
Alex Hendry: a man between two sticks, and 
not afraid to grab a few dicks. This year, Alex 
returned to the team with a big reputation to 
uphold. A stellar performance last season saw 
Alex carry his team to the top of the table 
(where they belong). Alex once again returned 
to his true home in goal, some say he only 
plays this position because it's too hard to 
heave his hefty schlong around the pitch for 
ninety minutes. Despite this, there was no one 
better for the job (or at least no one capable) 
between the sticks than Mr Henry. Alex’s 
season had several highlights including 
stunning saves against top teams (so, Belnorth 
and the other ANUFC team) in ladder-
defining games which would secure his team second overall. However, these achievements were 
completely overshadowed by a clear lack of Alex producing where it mattered, his lap dances. 
Some speculate that Alex Hendry’s lap dance in the 2021 season provided the team with the much-
needed boost that enabled them to become champions. Despite being asked several times by his 
comrades for a repeat of the ‘Ruiari special’, Alex did not comply with his teammate’s requests. It 
is with this information we can unequivocally deduce that ANUFC4 were not able to champion 
this season due to Alex Hendry’s decision to not share his juicy ass with the boys. It has been 
confirmed that Alex will return to the team for the next season and Marco and Rhodri have 
devoted special training sessions to Alex’s lap dances for the boys. We are so glad to have Alex 
back and even more pleased that he has agreed to produce some of his famous lap dances at the 
presentation evening for the boys. 
 
John Mammoliti  
John Mammoliti, SL1Res’s ever-present, no-
nonsense, always-committed full-back. John 
prefers to let his actions do the talking for 
him, which is good as he is often mute on the 
pitch. Choosing to communicate through eye 
contact only, a stern look from John will often 
signal that you messed up (not him), or that 
you have not been passing the ball to him 
enough. A winger trapped in a full-back’s 
body, John specialises in marauding runs up 
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the left flank to terrify the opposition (and terrify teammates alike when he stays up there). And 
like any good winger, John does not believe in heading as a core part of his game. Instead, John 
likes to give the attacker possession, allowing him the satisfaction of a well-timed, clean tackle to 
remind them who’s in charge.  
 
John had a stellar 2022 season, which included such highlights as being yellow carded by Max 
Bonic for taking a throw in at the wrong spot, and furiously throwing the ball away after being 
beaten by a 16-year-old and subsequently denied a throw in against Gungahlin Juventus (there 
might have also been a goal in there somewhere as well). But while he might not be heard, John’s 
attitude to the team is well appreciated by his teammates. Present at every training session, 
committed 100% to each game and never the complainer, SL1Res would be a much weaker team 
without John’s commitment and professionalism. 
 
Dan Nguyen 
Dan T Nguyen, PhD. As we all know in the finger-
blasters as taught by our fearless leader Rhodri Davies 
PhD only stands for one thing. Unfortunately, that 
won’t be known to the team come preso night with Dan 
running amok up-front slotting numerous goals 
throughout the season. Dan’s approach to goal scoring 
followed the same approach he took to training and 
match day warm ups, better late than never. Dan’s late 
arrivals and lack of warm up didn’t slow him down this 
season though, as he made his transition from SL1 to 
the reserves. Whilst some may say he moved down a 
division he was really moving up. Culture, finals 
football and the weekly occurrence of Marco taking his 
shirt off were too good of an opportunity to turn down.  
 
Dan had a breakout year for the finger-blasterz and we 
look forward to welcoming him back next season to 
help him hone his skills as he progresses towards 
masters.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

32 • Annual SCUM • 34 

Brady Nixon 
The team welcomed new CF signing Brady Nixon for 
the 2022 season. With the mentality of a’ quant’ and 
the body of an Olympic Water Polo player, at 6 foot 
10, weighing 150 kg, Brady immediately moved the 
team up in both height and weight class. 
 
Brady’s first foray into the team was as a spectator, 
breaking up a physical altercation by sheer size alone in 
pre-season. From that moment, coach Podge Davis 
knew he had to have him.  
 
However, Brady’s signing almost did not happen, with 
Brady retiring from competitive football in 2017 due to 
the introduction of a ‘no running policy.’ Fierce 
negotiation ensued, with terms reached just in time for 
the transfer window to shut in round three. 
 
These terms did not include new boots however, with Brady digging up boots that belonged in a 
historic Brazilian street soccer museum. The team was constantly surprised they did not fall apart 
each game.  
 
Brady had a strong first season, with highlights including eight goals from the last ten games, a 
number of man-of-the-match performances and special mentions at season ends leading a strong 
charge into finals. 
 

Sam Nixon  
Sam, our fierce leader at the back, plays most of the 
games with an attitude that reminds me of Christian 
church priests, sweaty, hot and ready to smack 
some young men. And like the Me Too movement, 
strikers quickly complained about their treatment 
from our Benedict 
Cumberbatch looking 
soon to be church-
going Sam. But anyone 
who knows him knows 
him and knows he does 

not discriminate in giving the Nixon tap, and out of either fear that he 
would turn on the coaches, he was unleashed sporadically in the 
midfield so he could share the love around. During the season, Sam 
saw more yellow than in the canola fields he and his girlfriend run 
through after games, where her tender loving caress lets him know he 
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is not on what he likes to think is hallowed ground anymore, and it was time to come home. Sam 
did get a goal during this season, just one but my god, did he let everyone know he scored, 
especially his soon to be naked brother from another mother, Ross Edwards. His work ethic, angry 
demeanour talking from the back got us to second, giving us the fire we needed to get us there. 
Hopefully we see Sam next year so he can bring his brother along and ensure our team has a 
collective average height above 6 feet to offset the lowering of height standards from our Italian 
brothers. 
 
James Patterson 
What do you call a mediocre footballer who wears Birkenstocks to 
training and is more interested in Margaret Thatcher than he is in 
getting his head on the ball? James Patterson. Patto claims that on his 
mum’s side, his family name is Spagaducci but we all know it’s 
something shit like Owen or Graham or something. Patto’s proclivity 
for pretences isn’t limited to his dubious familial history, perhaps if he 
wasn’t so inclined towards pretend headers he might have got himself 
a goal this year, alas not. Patto’s magically disappearing neck aside, he 
has the finishing skills of the president of the premature ejaculators 
support group’s impotent brother, but with a straight face and the 
sincerity of a Marco De Angelis promise to be home by 1:00am, he 
claims ‘yeah, I hit them well though.; Patto’s shots are, with one 
notable exception we’ll come to later, invariably blasted eight feet over 
the bar. Without exception, he'll react like it was close and it just rose 
on him as he hit it but in truth, he just hasn’t learned to get his head 
over the ball as well as he does in other departments of life.  
 
Patto finished the season goalless, but not for a lack of opportunities. In sympathy for the man, 
and a heartfelt desire to avoid seeing his bare arse in the wetlands, he was given trusteeship over a 
penalty against Woden. Expecting a proper Sean Dyche Brexit penalty attempt to go wrong and 
end up in the car park, we were all amazed when he tried to place it. Well, in the result, it was 
swiftly batted away. I’m joking about that by the way – in fact, we can’t wait to see Patto get his 
kit off at the end of season bash.  
 
Patto’s commitment to the team is easily forgotten with his 11:00pm smoke bombs from 
Mooseheads, assuming he makes it past H club, but his tireless work up and down the wing from 
full back, masochistic desire to cause damage in the 50/50 and monotonous reliability in training 
session attendances have left us in no doubt of his irreplaceability both as a footballer and as a 
valued contributor to the team’s culture. His commitment to the club more broadly should also 
be appreciated as this year he kindly agreed to take over the role of Vice-President of ANUFC. 
Granted, he was the worst VP on club record, and he did nothing in the role except promise beers 
at South Oval on a Saturday and let the club down with idle indifference to policy commitments 
that would shame Boris Johnson, but he put his hand up, and that’s the key point here. 
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Nicholas Pyne 
There was no time to waste despite the surgery not going quite 
as planned. The finger blasters were desperate to have their 
captain back. With an ankle looking like it could make an 
appearance on the TV series Botched, they planted him straight 
into centre back. Lacking the mobility and agility his centre back 
once had, coach Podge knew he had to change tactics.  
 
After a few intensive preseason drills of stuck in the mud, Nic 
quickly adapted his playing style similar to that of a one-legged 
pirate. Why get in front of players when you can trip them with 
your stump. Why chase attackers when you can hook onto their 
shirts. Why lead with action when you can lead by command. 
Work smarter, not harder, he would say with a wink at training.  
 
With the energy conserved by refusing to push the defensive line up, he utilised it on attacking 
corners and even getting his melon of a head to a few balls. One that was so close to scoring in 
the semi-final it made Harry have to change his undies at half time. Pyne would go on to finish the 
season scoring the same amount of goals as most of the wingers combined. Unfortunately, it still 
wouldn’t be enough to keep the finger-blasters from finishing third or to keep him off the nudie.  
 
Jeremy Saleh 
Jeremy Saleh: A man with no knees, an educator, 
a survivor, a backup keeper, a midfield maestro 
and above all a half decent bloke. Before I start, a 
personal message to Mr Saleh, as his students 
affectionately know him. The pleasure is all mine 
in writing this player profile and even you cannot 
take this away from me as the pleasure has already 
been taken. Even though he looks like the bloke 
that cuts the meat of the rotisserie at your local 
kebab shop, Jez is as graceful as it comes when his 
feet cross the (Marco’s) white lines. Blessed with 
two right feet and delivery Australia Post would be 
proud of, he was a valuable member of the SL1R 
setup this past season. His clean long-distance 
strike against Belnorth in something reminiscent 
of WW1 trenches and the following iconic R9 
clean my boots celebration was a personal 
highlight and encapsulates the man’s class. Albeit 
R9 was a bit quicker getting across to the boot 
cleaner than Jezinho. However, the ping off Jez’s 
freakishly wide boots is heard all too little, in this 



 

32 • Annual SCUM • 37 

writer’s humble opinion. Much like the inaugural finger blasters golf trip to Mollymook, Jeremy’s 
impact on a sporting event is all too short. After three holes at Mollymook, Jez could be seen in 
the bushes hurling up that morning’s breakfast. On the pitch after 15 minutes and a couple of 
repeat efforts, Jeremy’s drooping face looks like he’s been through another stroke. Nonetheless, 
as a selfless team player, Jez often without complaining puts his hand up to fill in in goals 
sometimes at great personal cost, a dislocated shoulder…wait, sorry, I think like some of Jez’s 
students apart from the personal cost I’ve mistaken my words. Jez’s displeasure for putting on the 
gloves can be heard from north to south. In summing up, there has been rumours of an early 
retirement for the great Jeremy Saleh but that would be as big a travesty as Ash Barty retiring in 
her prime. Jeremy has so much more to achieve under the watchful eyes of his dad, Podge, and 
step father Marco, and I hope to see him return in even finer form next season. 

 
Cameron Sambridge 

The son of Malcolm, to whom we said our farewells in 
2021. Or so we thought! The lure of the finger-blasters 
was just too much, however, and, having stalled on a big 
money move across the Pacific to Bora Bora FC, the 
youngest of Malcolm’s sons returned for one `final’ 
season at ANUFC4. The news was revealed through the 
club’s media channels, triggering unrivalled happiness and 
erections amongst the boys. Sambridge was back, and so 
too was his son Cameron.  
 
At pre-season, however, excitement levels waned. It 
became apparent that Bora Bora FC’s signing on bonus, 
which Dirk Diggler – aka Cameron – had received in 
advance through an offshore laser company managed by 
elder brother Callum, had been spent at the Old Canberra 

Inn during the off season (on chips and garlic breads with the misso). Unable to rival coach Davies 
for pace across shuttle runs, and falling behind the Adonis that we call Alex on all other drills, Dirk 
was dispatched back to Dendy’s to rediscover his love for the physique that once had him rival 
Marco in the post-game top off stakes. Boy, oh boy, did he rediscover himself. The rest, and his 
unlucky boots, as they say, is history. Switching between striker and wing, Cameron had a blinder 
of a season, smashing somewhere between five and 15 goals (Dribl is vague!), and doing his bit to 
lift squad morale during some challenging moments. He was regularly heard at Fellows oval every 
Wednesday night screaming ‘it’s nothing a few cheeky fingers won’t fix lads’. This, however, was 
simply not true. His love for booting teammates in the nuts during possession drills makes even 
the least endowed amongst us shiver. The love of his teammates also unrivalled: on one occasion, 
rather than dispatch verbals in the direction of Cam-bridge after receiving a full force size five 
Mitre directly to the left gonad, a certain Maximus Bonic decided to unleash a barrage of abuse in 
the direction of Senior Nixon. Proof, if it was ever needed, that you never abuse Cam, because 
that means abusing Malcolm, which is just not permitted at ANUFC4.  
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Rumours of a PhD across the Tasman have been swirling for a while. If it turns out that this will 
ultimately be sufficient to lure our dearest Diggler across the pond, then he will leave with his head 
held high. Five years of service of the very highest standard ensure his place in the hall of fame. In 
2018, he arrived a boy. In 2022, he leaves a man. In all honesty, a focal point of our squad, on and 
off the pitch across those five years, this one will be sincerely missed. Thanks for your service 
Cameron. Over and out (for now).  
 
Malcolm Sambridge 
Recipient of Sambridge of the year award for 5 years in succession. 
However, his disappearance during finals, without doubt, played a role 
in the lads missing out on the trophy. This is not something that we 
could easily forgive. Nonetheless, once again, Malcolm Sambridge – 
Sambridge of the year 2022 – unanimous.  
 
Despite the likely loss of Cameron, we look forward to the return of 
Callum, alongside dad, in 2023! 
 

Shohan da Silva 
Where were you Sho? The question on many of the 
team’s lips. Volunteering as a keeper for the 
reserves ought to do it for you. Was it your left 
finger? Well, I guess you are all right now. 
Sometimes you must think what’s best for yourself 
but more importantly about the team. I guess you 
won’t be playing for them anymore, well if there is 
a “them” next season. Injuries have been a big part 
of the last two seasons for you Sho. Time to get 
that body right, because you ain’t getting any 
younger. These injuries have given you a disservice! 
Argh! You didn’t score Sho! And as a winger, you 
should be… hopefully it’s not cold tonight, you’ll 
be joining the sausage party along the wetlands. 
Maybe you can bring that moustache back! 

 
That is all for 2022! See you in 2023 for the next instalment of this remarkable journey… 
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F 
 
 

 
Players’ Player of the Season:  Nishanth Ashutosh 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  James Murphy 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 13 3 1 47 18 29 42 

2 
 
 11 1 5 53 37 16 34 

3 
 

9 4 4 56 43 13 31 

4  8 6 3 45 35 10 30 

5 
 
 9 1 7 53 34 19 28 

6 
 

8 3 6 56 32 23 27 

7 
 
 5 3 9 40 66 -26 18 

8 
 

4 5 8 30 47 -17 17 

9 
 

3 3 12 26 56 -30 12 

10 
 

1 1 16 21 58 -37 4 

STATE LEAGUE 2 
Felix 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Samuel Lye 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Lewis Dobbin 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

 17 0 0 112 20 92 51 

2 
 

14 0 3 62 25 37 42 

3 
 

 11 1 5 48 28 20 34 

4 
 

10 1 6 45 27 18 31 

5 
 

9 0 8 34 36 -2 27 

6 
 

 5 3 9 22 42 -20 18 

7 
 

4 2 11 20 55 -35 14 

8 
 

 4 1 12 30 65 -35 13 

9  3 2 12 24 70 -46 11 

10 
 

3 0 14 16 45 -29 9 

STATE LEAGUE 2 RESERVE 
Ryan Lovie 

STATE LEAGUE 2 RESERVE 
CHAMPIONS 2022 
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To say I wasn’t concerned about how to rebuild the squad at the start of the season would be a 

lie. The departures of Anton Harper, Cameron Lees, Daniel Blair, Dominic Bartone, Sam 
Edwards, Karl Peric and Matthew Brown meant that the squad had lost a substantial amount 

of experience, ability, and versatility.  

 

Returning to the SL2R squad was Warren Arndt, coming in at a hot 40 years of age, and ready to 

wreak excessive pain to every hungover goalkeeper from Tuggeranong to Cooma. Another re-

signing took place in the form of Daniel Hick, the butcher in the box, primed and ready to carve 

it up. The infamous Timothy Brown, looking to make a claim on another ANU jersey for his 

wardrobe, the father of flair Jay Hawkins, the human cannonball Sebastian Szambowski and 

her majesty’s double-o ten Oliver Owens, would all make the call up again in attacking presence.  

 
Charlie Thaxter would also turn up, on time, once or twice. The attendant of all balls in both 

hands, Liam Bessell-Koprek would make his return between Willows posts. Benjy Jackson 
would polish his blue boots again only to damage his Achilles a few rounds in. The illustrious 

Peter Goweid would make a half season appearance. Leaving everyone to ask: where in the world 

is Peter Goweid? 
 

COVID sweeping through ANU during preseason meant numbers were sparse. SL2 coach Felix 
Freckmann would happen to catch the ‘Wuhan Wheeze’ mid-preseason. Right around the time a 

new young gang of hooligans would be picked up: Max Cooper, James Curtis, Lewis Dobbin 

and Samuel Lye, in addition to plucking Sureiyan Hamond from CLM for a change of pace. 

Hugo Klimt would also join the ranks, leaving his full-time gig entertaining children’s birthday 

parties as Ronald McDonald.   

 

Felix’s Fads came knocking, with agent Ed Raftesath, for a trade swap. Angus Cowan for Rhys 
McMahon would reach very little media attention as they are both outstanding shin-kicking 

blokes. The squad was also graced with George Owens and Connor Woulfe, both having played 

NPL2 under-23s the season before, and who happened to show up wanting to trial for – as they 

put it – Lovie’s lads. The Lovie name has had some effect, it seems. All were sharp and shiny new 

weapons for an exquisitely refined arsenal with a bouquet of good looks, talent, and determination 

that they could knock out any competition.  

 

Sporting some excellent mullets and fades in our opening match against 2021 season premiers 

Yass FC, we would open the term with a deafening 5-0 win at Lyneham. Hugo Klimt would 

establish his goal scoring ability quickly with his second touch of the ball, blasting it near post. The 

new backline of Max Cooper, James Curtis, Samuel Lye and Rhys McMahon was exceptional. 

Sam Lye would be phenomenal in his first State League match, placing Yass’s prior season’s top 

scorer neatly in his back pocket for the entirety of the match.  

BUT CAN THEY DO IT ON A COLD, 
RAINY NIGHT AT WILLOWS 
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The second round would be postponed to the following Thursday night at AIS against Weston, 

where it would be us who would do the swooping on the tribe of magpies. Shutting their squarks 

up with thanks to SL2’s James Murphy firing the ball from way outside to seal the 7-0 win.  

 
Oliver Owens would reign as coach for the next few rounds as Lovie went on hiatus. Sublime 

performances ensued, with a double-digit win against UC and Monaro. James Curtis would score 

a hattrick and send a Monaro player home on a stretcher. We remained dominant and ruthless 

through each match. Leading the squad to round nine, where they sat firmly on top of the league 

and ready to take on another top contender – Brindabella.  

 

Brindabella Blues FC would prove to be the test. Seemingly wanting to kick us off the pitch. More 

foot to ankle, than foot to ball. Sebastian Szambowski would eat tackle after tackle coming off 

best every time. Connor Woulfe could be seen running twice as much as anyone else on the field 

– the man only has one gear. Towards the end, Brindabella would keep us guessing, as they 

scrambled some few last-minute goals. Rising between their giant centre backs, Oliver Owens 

would head the ball into the back of their net to silence the wind blowing from Brindabella. 

Accomplishing a 6-4 result after an ugly game was a sign of clarity and permanence for the 

remainder of the season.  

 

The second half season fixtures stood testament to this fact. People went missing (as they do mid 

season), though those who could play performed precisely, keeping our streak strong. We were 

dangerously confident that we would stride into finals with ease. Our passing ability was smooth 

and pungent throughout. Like the abomination that is Cadbury dairy milk chocolate with 

Vegemite. If you didn't know by now. The 2022 ANUFC state league 2 reserve squad went 

undefeated, finishing first and winning the Grand Final. Playing a total of 15 out of 18 regular 

season games this year, winning all games by two or more goals, scoring a total of 112 goals, and 

conceding only 20. Spreading the goal tally across all but Liam Bessell-Koprek, our goalkeeper. 

This is my only regret – not finding Liam a chance to score.  

 

I’ve heard some whispers of a belief that our winning results came from the result of one player – 

this is just farcical. The truth is ,our squad won everything, including defeating SL1 handsomely 

on a cold rainy night at Willows. Suck it up cowboys, keep riding those high horses all night long. 

Now, a special thanks is due to Felix Freckmann for chatting us up to all the higher coaches. 

The SL2R guys who answered the call: Angus Cowan, Rowan Du Toit, Jordan McGillivray, 

Lukas Moelle, James Murphy, Dylan Siow-Lee and Cameron Thomas, as well as Jared Holt 
from Masters and Jiachen Lang from SL3, who both put in exceptional displays when needed. 

 

Some top highlights include: Max Cooper crushing UC away up front and lacing his first goal. 

Lewis Dobbin’s divine free kick against Brindabella in the semi-final and his ice-cold manner for 

penalty taking. George Owens sending a large Yass defender off his feet for insisting he needed 

tissues for his cry for a foul. Sureiyan Hamond just toying with defenders for his own pleasure. 

Rhys McMahon spanking many through lane passes. Liam Bessell-Koprek with that goal line 

save against Yass. Charlie Thaxter just being better than any opponent he came up against. 
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Timothy Brown’s many cracking headers. Samuel Lye’s audacious runs from the right flank. 

Daniel Hick gliding into the box with the ball at his feet and whipping in shots. Warren Arndt 
with a massive 18 goals, assisting in a fair share of them. 

 

To all the 2022 SL2R champions – take pride knowing your 2022 season was undefeated, 

unpredictable, and unforgettable. 

 

vilis est sermo 
 

Ryan James Lovie 

2022 SL2R Coach 

 
 
 
 
 
Creeping through the semi-final on a 2-1 win was nerve-wracking. We could blame it on James 
Curtis for clearing more cans the night before than balls on the day. Or the result of Disney 

princess George Owens unknowingly splitting his head open minutes into the match. Or perhaps 

the Brindabella grub that spat on Lewis Dobbin. In the end we put the game away in the end and 

it meant I had no concern the night before the final, even if Yass lost to Weston 5-1 in the semi. 

 

Clocking a good eight-hour rest, preparation began with starting the morning in all its glory, peeling 

back a long juicy bent banana followed by some Nutrigrain. A quick run down to the shop for a 

case of GOAT beer, an orange Powerade and some strapping tape. Slamming the Toyota Echo 

into the curb just outside the bar – 88 miles an hour. Loading the car full with Sureiyan Hamond, 
Connor Woulfe, Charlie Thaxter and Sebastian Szambowski and beginning to head down the 

Parkes Way to Kambah fields, the mood was high. No-Doz were shared around after delegation 

and clarification from Connor Woulfe. This had all the makings for a stirring, full blooded, final 

game of football. 

 

First inspection of the Kambah pitch: fucked. It was a surface fit for sprained ankles and bobbling 

balls. The wind was blowing strong down pitch carrying an unpleasant chill for a sunny spring day. 

Warm up begins, ANU are awake and alert, and no one misses a step. Minutes now before kick-

off, the pregame chat unites. Directions for composure, courage, and above all communication 

followed by ‘LET’S FUCKING GO A-N-U!’ 

 

A dinosaur dressed in black blows a whistle from the centre of the pitch. The game is on. The high 

press is off from the start, and Timothy Brown almost slots the ball into the net seconds after 

kick-off, resulting from the goalkeeper’s misjudgement. It takes just past the first 15 for ANU to 

fall into a rhythm.  

 

GRAND FINAL MATCH REPORT 
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We lock in on the groove and the midfield trinity of Oliver Owens, Lewis Dobbin and Sebastian 
Szambowski glistens. The magpie leader is in full blast on the megaphone screaming at every 

missed tackle. We shred past them creating chances around their final third. 

 

A delightful cross comes into the goal box, and the defender chests it towards the keeper. It's 

nowhere near him. He should have cleared it; Connor Woulfe is there! Snatching the ball between 

defender and goalkeeper to volley it into the net. 1-0. The onslaught begins. Twenty or so minutes 

have passed now. Miscommunication out the back and we’ve been punished. The forward gets 

onto Max Cooper’s misread back pass header before Liam Bessell Koprek can react. Only 

minutes from scoring the first goal, we now sit level at 1-1. 

 

The half approaches. They looked dangerous on the counter and from set pieces. We shine our 

resilience by winning the ball first in the air where we can, however, before the dinosaur toots his 

half time whistle. The squad now lather up the water and huddle together.  

 

Frustration is negligible – instead the backing of each other is announced. Trust and honesty is 

expressed, everyone is vocal. We are not putting enough effort in to hold possession and distribute 

efficiently; we need to play the ball harder and faster on this pitch. Clearly everyone is on the same 

page. I say little and think I don’t need to repeat what has already been said. 

 
Sebastian Szambowski suddenly opens up. You can sense his emotion, there is passion and 

courage expressed. Everyone realises there and then he won’t let us down and we won’t let each 

other down. At this point I think to myself no one is ever really going to remember how this 

season started, everyone is going to remember how it ends.  

 

With the second half kicking off. I’m under the belief that if we don’t score next, this game will 

actually escape us. We start sharp and begin to suffocate them, they can’t string more than 2 passes 

together. Ruthless and relentless, having multiple chances on goal it’s not until Warren Arndt 
soars into the penalty box. A foul from behind and ANU are awarded the penalty.  

 
Lewis Dobbin buries the ball in the side netting. It is ecstatic, the temperature has risen, and the 

sweat is dripping on their backs. The heat creates a nasty effect and it turns ugly. Fits of anger and 

profanity from both on field and sideline. We’re holding on at 2-1 and take every possible stab 

towards their goal mouth. 

 

A heading challenge leads a player down, supposedly a head knock in the centre circle. No whistle; 

we play on. Jay Hawkins makes a driving run only for us to grasp another penalty. Controversy 

spews, the bench are enraged, and insist that we should have kicked the ball out of play. Pushing 

and shoving occurs, reminiscent of children on a bouncing castle. Promptly a centre back can be 

seen digging his heel into the penalty spot. More bouncing castles.  

 
Lewis Dobbin strikes it again into the side net. We should be able to hold this 3-1 lead now. 

Substitutes are made as the remaining 20 minutes approach; I decide to make an appearance and 
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we concede immediately. Substituting on their free kick. Liam Bessell-Koprek bundles the ball, 

the striker gets onto it first. 3-2 as the mongrels get a bone.  

 

The second half progresses and there is a nail-biting point when a throw-in travels across our 

penalty box. Incredible that it is not challenged by anyone. Connor Woulfe puts a shift in and 

spends his time in the air winning the ball. An astonishing display when he gets parallel to the 

ground to make a clearance with his trusty left foot.  

 

Into the last ten minutes. The idea of slowing the game down with substitutes does not occur to 

me. Being on the pitch, I have not even considered it. All I can think is we could score at any 

moment. The signal lights up and there is a figure shadowing past a defender. The ball is clinically 

played through, It’s him. The Wazman, Warren Arndt. Squeezing passed the keeper to slot the 

ball into the net. The human port-a-loo of a goalkeeper shows his frustration. Kicking out and 

then with his arm locked back with intent that he is ready to throw hands towards his face. 

 

The hole is dug, colours of black fade to a royal blue. 

Moments later the whistle blows. Cheers ring out. To win 

our last game of 2022 against Weston was a fitting end 

to an amazing season.  

 

Now, my glass is empty. It’s your round. 
 

vilis est sermo 
 

Ryan James Lovie 
2022 SL2R Coach 
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Regular Characters 
 
Warren Arndt 
Apps: 12  
Goals: 18 
Best drip.  
 
Liam Bessell-Koprek 
Apps: 11  
Goals: 0 
Would definitely steal your girl. 

 
Timothy Brown 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 7 
Biggest head.  

 
Max Cooper 
Apps: 8 Goals: 1 
Tall, Daft and Ginger. 

 
James Curtis 
Apps: 8 Goals: 3 
Always thank the bus driver. 

 
Lewis Dobbin 
Apps: 10 
Goals: 11 
Did you know he's a DJ? 

 
Peter Goweid 
Apps: 7 
Goals: 1 
Team player. 
 
Sureiyan Hamond 
Apps: 11 
Goals: 5 
Can play under the influence. 
 

 
 
 

Jay Hawkins 
Apps: 11  
Goals: 3 
Father of flair. 
 
Daniel Hick 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 2 
Only goes down the slippery dip 
backwards. 

 
Benjy Jacobson 
Apps: 4  
Goals: 1 
Last seen running somewhere. 
 
Hugo Klimt 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 8 
Curls get the girls. 
 
Ryan Lovie 
Apps: 6  
Goals: 1 
Should probably warm up. 

Samuel Lye 
Apps: 9  
Goals: 5 
Best moustache. 
 
Rhys McMahon 
Apps: 9  
Goals: 1 
Hemorrhoid. 
 
George Owens 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 17 
The Disney princess is never 
late to the Ball. 
 
 
 

Oliver Owens 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 6 
Potters about, most fouled. 
 
Sebastian Szambowski 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 4 
Biggest splash in the pool. 
 
Charlie Thaxter 
Apps: 5  
Goals: 2 
Punctual left footed punter. 
 
Connor Woulfe 
Apps: 7  
Goals: 2 
No gears on his bike.  

 
Guest Appearances 
 
Angus Cowan 
Apps: 1 
Goals: 0 
Just when I thought I was out, 

they pull me back in! 
 
Rowan Du Toit 
Apps: 3  
Goals: 0 
Probably on his phone. 
 
Edward Raftesath - 
Apps: -1 
Goals: 0 
Couldn't be bothered to turn 
up.  
 
 
 
 
 

STARRING… 
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Felix Freckmann 
Apps: 4  
Goals: 1 
Fastest 100m sprint. 
 
Jared Holt 
Apps: 2 Goals: 0 
Too old to play, too bald to quit. 
 
Jiachen Lang 
Apps: 1 
Goals: 0 
Short, quick and fearless. 

 
Jordan McGillivray Apps: 1  
Goals: 0 
Runner up for best drip. 
 
Lukas Moelle 
Apps: 1  
Goals: 0 
Couldn't tell you what day it is. 

 
James Murphy 
Apps: 3  
Goals: 1 
Won’t be dancing at his own wedding. 
 
Dylan Siow-Lee 
Apps: 1 
Goals: 0 
Should have scored more goals. 

 
Cameron Thomas 
Apps: 1  
Goals: 1 
Has listened to every Joe Rogan podcast. 
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Players’ Player of the Season: Eoin Noble (notable mention Noah Koder) 
Coach’s Player of the Season: Liam Donnelly (notable mention David Alexander)  

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

12 1 4 53 26 27 37 

2  11 3 3 57 21 36 36 

3 
 
 9 3 5 56 39 17 30 

4 
 

8 5 4 49 35 14 29 

5 
 
 9 1 7 53 42 11 28 

6 
 
 5 1 11 20 46 -26 16 

7 
 

4 2 11 37 52 -15 14 

8 
 
 2 0 15 25 89 -64 6 

STATE LEAGUE 3  
Olly and Adam 
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Well, what a season! From almost not making top four to coming agonisingly close to taking out 
the prized silverware, SL3 packed a surprise package this year. Once again, the core of the team 
remained, bolstered by some very handy youth across the park, albeit more fragile than even some 
(not all) of the older lads. 
 
Everyone said: ‘Olly why are you taking over 20 guys on the squad?’, well when we could hardly 
field 11 players for over four games and needed to borrow from SL3R (and anyone else willing), 
that is why. But enough of that. 
 
With an SL3 side which looked pretty familiar to the league we absolutely demolished last year, we 
were feeling pretty confident. However, it turns out the newly reformed Yarabi (formerly Belwest) 
had bolstered their side to make them surprisingly strong, and UC, the archrivals, who we have 
always had the upper hand over, also strengthening their side. The league turned out to be very 
even, with many hard-fought matches. 
 
In what was a rocky and fairly-inconsistent season we somehow managed to secure third spot with 
a win in the final week of competition, which could have been ugly if we didn’t pick up three 
points against floundering Bundah. We were certainly underdogs going into the finals on the back 
of 1-5 and 2-7 losses in two of the previous three weeks against two of the teams in the semi-
finals. 
 
I have to say, without a doubt, the 3-1 win in the semi-final over a very frustrated UC proved to 
be the absolute highlight of the season with the lads putting in a spectacular performance to cause 
the upset. Followed by the very sad news that Nicky Robens will be hanging up the laces (until we 
can convince him to come back). 
 
In the final, again very strong underdogs – we had played them three times this season and lost 2-
1, 2-0 and 5-1 each time. However, as we all know a final is a different beast! We managed to scrap 
and fight our way to 0-0 at halftime with probably only one shot to their 15. However, in the 
second half the lads realised that this was our chance to cause another huge upset, and we almost 
did. Taking control of the match we managed to get our noses in front with a 1-0 lead which we 
held onto until the 88th minute with the help of a fantastic penalty save from Yussuf! And then 
just as we were letting ourselves believe we might have done the impossible, they finally hit one 
that stuck. 1-1. Into extra time. We battled valiantly, but as is too often the case, the referee decided 
the match with a pretty hopeless penalty call, and it wasn’t to be two from two for Yussuf. A 
disappointing final score of 2-1 AET. 
 
But, while this did leave a sour taste, we should be very proud of ourselves for such a good season. 
For the fourth (or fifth?) year running we have collected a top-two finish, whether through the 
league or through finals. Great job SL3, looking forward to another season in 2023. Probably about 
time we found ourselves a team name… 
  

SEASON IN REVIEW  
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Eoin Noble 
Slowly coming to terms with the fact he might be one of the ‘older guys’ 
remained an ever present threat up front. Maybe not top scorer this year, 
but often present on the score sheet and still a perpetual pest for all 
defenders. Eoin, shown by the strong support from the team evidenced by 
his receipt of players player, has become a stalwart of the team as one of the 
key workhorses always putting in the effort and performances. Also was 
again a strong showing for most kissable lips. 
 

Scott Deguara 
This year it was Scotty’s year, the unstoppable scorer that was Eoin, has been 
slowed, but only due to Scotty’s prowess! With the golden boot for SL3, 
Scotty has been indispensable and working in tandem with both Eoin and 
Cowen as a fearsome strike force. We are looking forward to many more goals 
added to the ANUFC tally from Scotty! 
 

David Alexander 
King David! Not even Goliath can stand in this 
man's way. What can this man not do?  
• Need hair tips? Call Dave 
• Need a reliable 90 minutes? Call Dave 
• Need a good ball into the box? Call Dave 
• Need to pocket an opposing winger? Call Dave 
• Need music (peking duk) recommendations? 

Call Dave 
• Need a repertoire of warm-ups for your two 

lines? Call Dave  
• Need someone to cancel their flights to make 

finals? Call Dave 
• Need your first pass free in a game of 

possession? Don't call Dave  

No but seriously, David's services are available in the 
offseason if you just call 1800-ANUFC4lyfe (Masters 
teams not wanted). Thanks for a splendid season, 
Dave! 
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Thomas Cherian 
Team ballboy/equipment supremo Tom Cherian had yet another great 
season. As the season went on he became a mainstay in the backline, leading 
the way with his pace, agility, sliding cover tackles and clearing headers. Time 
after time he thwarted opposition's attacks with ease. An all-round good 
bloke, his team qualities were always on display, whether it was being a top 
attendee at training, his enthusiasm to play anywhere and turn up anywhere 
in the outfield, and of course helping to increase the number of 'Tom's' in 
the team. 
 
Adam Wilson 

Old man Wilson. Not sure how, but he still seems to be mostly 
in one piece. He may not have scored any goals, and failed to 
stop a few, but he still managed to keep pace with some 18-year-
old strikers even when he’s pushing 80. Some say he should play 
masters, but I’m not sure he’s young enough for that. 
 
Despite his age, he was a solid foundation alongside Liam and 
Yussuf. He wasn’t as fast as Cherian, or as surgical as Dave, but 
sometimes a rusty old blunt tool is just right to fix the problem 
at hand.  
 
Supporting Olly’s leadership, Wilson kept us going – mostly in 
the right direction. 

 
 
Eu Jern Tan 

Need an incredibly reliable defensive mid? Someone to personally attack the 
opposition and remind us why ANU is a cut above even through 
embarrassing defeat? Eu Jern is the man. His calmness on the ball and ability 
to win the ball in the heart of the midfield was sorely missed on the road to 
finals. Even through injury Euj was invaluable to the squad filling in as the 
team’s sideline manager and personal private GP when the team was 
averaging one to two injuries a game. Easily one of the most important and 
dedicated members of the squad. 
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Nick Robens 
Sadly, with the close of 2022, the end of an era has arrived. Nick 
paid top dollar for just enough games to qualify for finals before 
he hangs up his boots for good. He will be remembered for his 
calm influence on the field, words of encouragement for 
opposition players when they lose their way, and his tact and 
restraint in half time talks, careful not to offend. When he 
wasn’t busy finishing a secret build for some defence contractor, 
his presence on the field was always noticeable, burning past 
players who thought they had him figured out, or putting in a 
dangerous cross that surprised players on both teams.  
 
We’re sorry we couldn’t deliver the goods for your final dance. 
Thanks for the chance to reach for the sky and celebrate with 
some watermelon cruisers. 

 
Matt Ryan 
Matt is an industrious worker on the pitch, 
constantly breaking up attacking play with 
perfectly timed tackles and interceptions. 
Despite never attending training or 
matches with more than a few hours sleep 
under his belt (due to his unabating work 
schedule), his persistent off the ball efforts 
and uncanny heading ability make Matt an 
irreplaceable piece of our SL3 side.  
 
Matt is a stable presence who can be trusted 
on and off the pitch, his easy-going 
demeanour makes for a painless transition 
for this season’s new recruits and a 
constant friend for the veterans of the side. 
 
Although Matt can be assured blast a shot 
just wide of the post at least once a game, 
he hit the back of the net more than a 
couple of times by the end of the season. 
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Tom Cowen 
No matter how many Toms join the team, you can’t go past 
Cowen. Faster than lightning and able to get around most 
anyone, he proved again this year how he brings what most 
others can’t. Sadly he was out for a spell with injury, otherwise 
he might have had a chance to challenge Scotty for goals. 
 
Tom also branched out this year and played on the wing. 
Someone had to do it – when there are only 12 players on the 
card and we’re playing 4-5-1 there aren’t many options. But if 
you thought he’d be out of place you’d be wrong – Tom sliced 
past wingers and defenders alike wherever you stationed him. 
It was always fun to watch the shock on opposition faces 
when they were bested by him each time, wondering how a 5-
foot-8-inch bloke could get around so quickly. Next year we’re 
sure there will be more goals at the end of each sprint. 

 
Tom Willcock 
Tom began his season rotating in a left or right 
midfielder position. Wilcock defined 
composure on the ball, putting inch perfect 
passes forwards and providing clean passes 
back. Tom was always reliable, and effective on 
the wings - but it was clear for all eyes to see 
that he had a hunger for something more, a 
hunger for goals. Tom pestered his way into the 
forward line for lineup against Belsouth. 
Despite initially struggling to find the back of 
the net - he finally clawed his way and banged 
a few in. From that day forward - he 
coincidently ended up with the number 9 shirt. 
Tom displayed his deadeye finishing in 
numerous cameos for the reserves, and lead the 
team to bang 3 goals in the back of the net 
against the 2s in the second half, to clear a 3-2 
victory. However, it could not last forever, and 
his precise shooting would not go unnoticed. Following a quick hatrick cameo for the reserves, 
Tom lined up in his defaulted 9 against UC. This was to be his last game for 3R. After a terrible 
tackle from one of their clumsy defenders - mostly driven out of fear from him, Tom had to be 
carried off the pitch. Some say that he was merely faking this injury - and he actually signed for a 
European team - and just didn’t want to hurt our feelings, continuing the ruse claiming he was on 
a 'holiday' in Europe. 
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Yussuf Mohamed 
A class act through and through… Yussuf returned for another 
great year with SL3, demonstrating his versatility on every part of 
the park. He was testing defenders and keepers when attacking 
(bagging 2 goals), stopping forwards and wingers in their tracks 
and stopping shots between the posts. He almost got us the GF 
less than 120 seconds to go. Some worry he’s losing his trademark 
touch this year, with only 1 yellow card. There could be a 
correlation with how many refs we had… 
 
Can’t wait to see how he’ll top this season. Maybe a red next year? 
Also can’t look past his strong showing in players’ player picking 
up massive points in the finals. His save in the GF alone may be 
the highlight of the whole season. 

 
Duncan Wigley 
It may have been an injury plagued season for the midfielder, but 
every minute played he made count. With determination not seen 
since Roy Kent’s last season at Richmond FC, Duncan had the fans 
chanting Duncan, Duncan, he's here, he's there, he's every-f@cking-
where, Duncan, Duncan 
 
Whatever the equivalent is for an Emmy in SL3 soccer, Duncan 
deserves one for the heart and talent he provides, even better than 
that Ted character. 
 

Conor Oslington-Elliott 
Mr Reliable in the backline or on the wing. Easily confused with a bull terrier 
whose toy’s been stolen whenever the ball is on his half of the field. Luckily for 
us Conor is willing to pass the ball up field rather than eat it. 
 

Luke Harrington 
What he lacks in shoe size he makes up for in utility. Luke truly is a 
jack of all trades, a keeper, a winger, and as rumour would have it, a 
co-stage manager. A late but essential entrant to the squad, bringing 
enthusiasm, a challenging accent, and most importantly, a date of birth 
well into the 2000s. Much like in his co-stage managing career, the lad 
knows how to prey on a vulnerable and abandoned post game beer. 
There really wasn't anything Jack, I mean Luke, could or perhaps more 
accurately, would not do. On a serious note though, when the side was 
lacking in youthful vibrance on the field in the final hours of the 
season, he stepped up and helped the team out! Great job Jack! 
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Oliver Hough 
With 1 working shoulder, 30 years under his belt and a 
luscious beard, Ollie led the coaching with Adam. Coaches 
are usually at training and games early to spur the team on, 
but not Ollie, he preferred the tough love approach and a 
warm-up in the first 15 of the game. This didn’t stop him 
telling the team that we always start too slow and need to 
rock up to games 30 minutes before kick-off. 
 
Despite this Ollie was a really talented player, being able 
to play on grass, hard court and clay, and even swiftly 
beating young teenagers with his fast serve to gain rank 
positions if need be, but unfortunately we weren’t playing 
tennis. When he wasn’t talking about the kid he smashed 
in tennis or the latest injury he had, Ollie was a force to be 
reckoned with in the midfield, gracefully gliding through 
people 20 years his junior with ease. If he couldn’t get 
through he was experienced in the art of falling, politely 
telling the referee about how much he just got chopped up 
from 4 different angles. Despite our centre midfield 
having an average age of 102, they were veterans in 
subbing every 5 minutes to stay fresh. 
 

Hopefully Ollie will be back in 2023 so we can all hear about his 20 minute park runs, the benefits 
of working for the ACT government and bask in his gracefulness on the soccer field. 
 
Noah Koder 
Who would ever imagine that Noah who initially graced the front cover of the Illawarra Grammar 
Newsletter (Issue 1 Term IV 2017) would eventually represent the ANUFC at the dizzying heights 
of State League 3 just 5 years later.  
 
Injecting some youth into an awfully ageing team that would do well 
in Masters, Noah has proven to be one of the most consistent players 
each week at training and on matchday. Constantly attacking the 
opponents with great aggression physically, mentally and emotionally, 
this often resulted in a great scoring opportunity, or goal. His 
positional versatility provided a great array of choices of tactics and 
strategies to employ in any given situation. Being ambidextrous, Noah 
also proved that having 2 left feet was not such a bad thing.  
 
It is unfortunate that Noah decided to ditch the team during the Grand Final for a trip to Europe 
with his so-called family. He had no clue which countries he was travelling to! In any case, 
congratulations on the season. Well played. Hope to see you next year. 
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Liam Donnelly 
Liam has been in excellent form all season, from the pristine bantering after the matches to his 
sense of aggression during the games, he's always the one to back to back you no matter what. 
 
His precision in tackles never disappointed, making him ideal in centre back. Yussuf and Wilson 
copped cards and penalties, but Liam’s calm but undeniable approach kept us safe and happy with 
him behind us.  
 

John Steward 
I’m glad someone gave me his full name – I had no idea who John 
was until you said it was Stew. Stew showed great versatility across 
the middle line and as a wing back this year as another new face 
to the side.  
 
One of the many injury losses in the back of the season, Stew had 
Covid / broke a bone / went overseas / won the lotto and 
disappeared for a while. Actually, I think he ate the wrong thing at 
lunch one day and couldn’t come back. Hopefully that’s all behind 
him now and we’re hoping to see more of Stew’s talent in 2023. 

 
Ben Silke 
A word of caution for the young players out there: ultra-marathons are no 
walk in the park. Ben found out the hard way this year which reduced his 
season, recovering just in time for finals. 
Ben troubled many opposition wingers and defenders and built up to Scotty, 
Eoin and Cowen to devastating effect. Here’s to hoping for more strong 
passes and less marathons for 2023. 
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F 
 
 

 
Players’ Player of the Season:  Jack Lang 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Bryan Wong 

 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 17 0 0 101 4 97 51 

2 
 

10 2 5 44 26 18 32 

3 
 
 10 0 7 64 38 26 30 

4 
 

10 0 7 48 28 20 30 

5 
 
 8 2 7 42 39 3 26 

6 
 
 7 0 10 42 60 -18 21 

7 
 

3 0 14 29 86 -57 9 

8  1 0 316 17 106 -89 3 

STATE LEAGUE 3 RESERVE  
Bernard 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Tom Pateras 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Paul Gordon 
 
  

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 12 2 2 54 22 32 38 

2 
 
 12 1 2 67 20 47 37 

3 
 

9 3 4 41 34 7 30 

4 
 

7 2 7 37 30 7 23 

5 
 

6 5 4 34 29 5 23 

6 
 
 6 0 8 22 41 -19 18 

7  5 1 7 29 34 -5 16 

8 
 
 4 4 6 29 39 -10 16 

9 
 

5 1 10 34 49 -15 16 

10 
 

3 2 11 19 42 -23 11 

11  3 1 11 23 49 -26 10 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 1  
Battlers 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 1 
CHAMPIONS 2022 
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Another year, another season for the Battlers.  
  
Significantly, this year marked the first year without Chris Brinley at the helm. This meant a little 
less psychological trauma for some players and slightly more constructive team talks. That being 
said, there was an appreciation gained for the work Chris previously undertook organising the 
squad and an insight as to his experience leading the team around over the previous five years. If 
there was a prize for most disorganised side in Canberra, the Battlers would be a shoo-in. 
 
Preseason started strong, with the squad looking primed for another good season. Unfortunately, 
however, there was something about cruciate ligaments and the name Nick that didn't quite work 
with both Andreazza and O'Hearn going down with ACLs before the season even began.  
 
Once the season was underway turnouts at training began to quickly dwindle. We were lucky to 
get a turnout of six across the two-team squad (shout out to Pateras, Gatsby, Gordon and the 
Giraffe for being stalwarts of training even in the peak of winter). The dwindling numbers at 
training weren't helped by a couple of injuries which sidelined key players for a chunk of the season. 
Byrnes picked up a groin injury teaching Jez how to Dougie, and Johnstone decided KFC > 
collarbones.  
 
Despite having a squad of 24 people, we required fill ins from Vickers' team almost every week. 
The players were particularly annoyed at Bartley's absences from games, at some point he decided 
saving lives is more important than winning a Community League minor premiership. As with 
previous years, players ended up reffing a lot of our games (including our semi-final – thanks to 
Capital Football for taking all our money and then not giving us refs). Despite the best efforts of 
refs from opposing teams the Battlers won most of our regular season games and ended up on 
top of the table. 
 
After scraping through to the grand final with a 1-0 win in the semis, the grand final shaped up as 
a tightly contested match. We were a goal down at the end of the first half, however managed to 
equalise in the second and take the game to extra time. Neither team was able to capitalise in extra 
time and so the match was decided on penalties. Thanks to some great penalty taking from the 
Battlers (and some absolute shockers from Burns) the Battlers got up.  
 
Some honourable mentions from the Grand Final include:  
• Danny returning to the field with no vision in his right eye to make some key defensive plays 

late in the game; 
• Cal ignoring the doctor’s advice and returning for the grand final with a not yet fully healed 

collarbone, bringing his much-missed effortless calm to the middle; 
• Huge efforts from Andre to take back possession on many occasions; 
• Crucial saves by Pateras off an excellent free kick and in the penalty shootout; and 
 
 
 

SEASON IN REVIEW 
 

By Liam Carroll 
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• Jambor, on the day of the Grand Final, falling asleep on the bus from Sydney to Canberra and 

then waking up in Cooma at midday, then hitch hiking back to Canberra just in time to make 
the second half (and slotting a penalty in the shootout to help secure the match). 

 
Overall, it has been another great year for the Battlers, and we look forward to another great season 
come next winter.  
 
Liam Carroll 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Brought to you by: 
 
 
 
 
  

BATTLERS HAPPY-SNAPS 

CLM1 GRAND FINAL 

1 1 - 
3-1 

(on penalties) 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Andrew McNaughton 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Nicholas Weickart 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 12 2 2 54 22 32 38 

2 
 
 12 1 2 67 20 47 37 

3 
 

9 3 4 41 34 7 30 

4 
 

7 2 7 37 30 7 23 

5 
 

6 5 4 34 29 5 23 

6 
 
 6 0 8 22 41 -19 18 

7  5 1 7 29 34 -5 16 

8 
 
 4 4 6 29 39 -10 16 

9 
 

5 1 10 34 49 -15 16 

10 
 

3 2 11 19 42 -23 11 

11  3 1 11 23 49 -26 10 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 1  
Marcus Alim 
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Jumping five divisions from the depths of CLM6 to the heights of CLM1 was never part of the 
master plan, but then again neither was rocking up to more than half the games with at best one 
or two subs, if any at all. Losing last year’s club golden boot award winner Max Wiggins to an 
overseas loan deal to Allsvenskan bottom-dwellers GIF Sundsvall certainly did not make my job 
any easier, either.  
 
There are several ways to overcome losing a double-digit scorer, one of the ways being to bring 
in multiple players who can chip in with a few goals each. In came forwards Charlie and Nic 3 
(seriously, if you’d like to join our team in 2023, just change you name to Nick), who both added 
depth, creativity and goals to the wings to go along with mercurial old man Burto and the very 
definition of pace, Kaushal.  
 
Another major change to the team was to release our goalkeeper of the previous two years, with 
his terrible habit of making penalty saves and frankly his perpetual farting leading to his release. I 
wonder where he ended up? In his stead came Harry, who, after shipping twelve goals in our 
opening two games, developed into an indomitable last line of defence and truthfully deserved 
more clean sheets given his propensity for outstanding saves.  
 
We cannot shy away from the fact that we had a rebuilt defence, either, with key new faces in 
Andy and Ryan at centreback winning literally every header, and Tomas (who was curiously in a 
competition with himself to see who could win the most yellow cards). It took a while for the 
team to gel, and to get its chemistry going, though new boy Fin ‘Shrek’ Scott found plenty of 
time and space in Community League to slot home quite a few belters throughout the season, 
only to be rewarded with a position switch into the backline.  
 
While there were indeed quite a few down moments, such as the handful of occasions where we 
almost managed a Southampton (conceding seven), there were also plenty of highs, including a 
striking comeback to draw 3-3 against Canberra Croatia, with a great last minute penalty save, by 
‘Harry’. What a team, and what a year. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SEASON IN REVIEW By Marcus Alim 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Jonothan Chambers 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Jackson Skinner 
 
 
 
 
 
It is always an interesting challenge to bring a new team together and there is no greater test of a 
team’s character than in the face of adversity. Early season results were difficult to process and 
frankly painful to bring up even in written form. Any coach worth their salt would have resigned.  
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 12 3 2 59 29 30 39 

2 
 

11 2 4 55 23 32 35 

3 
 

10 2 5 60 41 19 32 

4  10 1 6 50 25 25 31 

5 
 

9 0 8 52 39 13 27 

 6 
 
 8 2 7 32 41 -9 26 

7  6 1 10 34 35 -1 19 

8 
 
 6 1 10 22 41 -19 19 

9 
 
 4 1 12 14 50 -36 13 

10 
 

2 1 14 13 67 -54 7 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 3  
Marcus Alim 

SEASON IN REVIEW By Marcus Alim 
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Thankfully, salt has been cut from my diet and I was a player/coach. As many new faces as there 
were, the ‘old’ faces Zac and Liam brought a steady calm in their play along with a surprising return 
by Dennis who brought plenty of energy after a year away. The team was led on the pitch by 
Captain Jackson ‘Baby’ Skinner who brought skill and goals into the midfield, supported by the 
endless stamina of Herman.  
 
Our forward line saw newcomers Shane and Luke, who switched from the wing to playing up 
front at the end of the season, and quickly rewarded that decision with some priceless goals. The 
defence was built on a tough foundation with Myles and Jonno taking no prisoners in the heart of 
defence. Michael was brought in at full back and he brought a DAWG mentality, both mentally 
and literally as he would just start barking at the opponents, unsettling everyone in the process.  
 
Jacob stepped into goals and, when faced with the number of shots as he was per-game, always 
stepped up to the plate and never dropped his head even when the goals were flowing in. Indeed, 
it would have been easy for a team that conceded four goals per game in the season to collapse or 
stop playing as a team, but this team never gave up and always played through to the final whistle.  
 
Overall, it was something of a challenge to coach multiple teams and run from one game finishing 
at 2.45pm to a game kicking off at 3:00pm at a completely different field most weeks. There were 
a lot of growing pains for me personally, getting used to the workload, and for the team to gel and 
learn to play together. The players went through a lot of adversity together throughout the season, 
and were always patient with the results, with each other and with me. I can truly say it was an 
absolute pleasure to coach both groups of players and see them develop as a team throughout the 
season.  



 

32 • Annual SCUM • 67 

 
 
 

 
Players’ Player of the Season:  Eranga Punchihewa 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Alex Cerroti 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

16 0 0 83 16 67 48 

2 
 
 10 3 2 45 18 27 33 

3 
 

10 2 4 44 30 14 32 

4 
 
 10 1 4 57 38 19 31 

5  7 3 5 44 33 11 24 

6 
 

6 3 7 42 36 6 21 

7  4 3 9 34 53 -19 15 

8 
 

4 1 10 27 56 -29 13 

9 
 
 4 0 11 40 58 -18 12 

10 
 
 2 3 10 17 57 -40 9 

11 
 

1 1 12 17 55 -38 4 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 2  
Ryan Vickers 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Arthur Treloar 
Coaches’ Player of the Season:  Nathan Heldon 
 
Coach’s note: The irony of giving Coaches’ Player of the Season to Nathan—for being a 
wonderful contributor to the team who consistently turned up, rain, hail, or shine—only for him 
to not attend presentation night and actually collect the award, is not lost on us as coaches. 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

16 0 0 83 16 67 48 

2 
 
 10 3 2 45 18 27 33 

3 
 

10 2 4 44 30 14 32 

4 
 
 10 1 4 57 38 19 31 

5  7 3 5 44 33 11 24 

6 
 

6 3 7 42 36 6 21 

7  4 3 9 34 53 -19 15 

8 
 

4 1 10 27 56 -29 13 

9 
 
 4 0 11 40 58 -18 12 

10 
 
 2 3 10 17 57 -40 9 

11 
 

1 1 12 17 55 -38 4 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 2  
‘Div 10’ (Josh/Dyl) 
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It’s been a very Chelsea FC-style few years here at div 10—which, yes, although it’s been years 
since there was a State League 10, is the closest our team has ever come to a nickname—and 2022 
was no different. After an abortive player revolt in 2021, and the chaos that ensued, long-time 
coach and Mourinho-figure Jono went his own way, taking the reins of Belconnen United’s NPL 
under-14s in 2022. Into the power vacuum stepped the terrible twosome of Dylan Kim and 
Joshua Woodyatt (that’s me), determined to strike a balance between those elements of the Jono 
method which worked (carefully-designed training drills, even game time, trying to be competitive) 
and those which we revolutionaries felt needed a rethink (positive team culture, mainly).  
 
It was Jacques Mallet du Pan, the journalist and propagandist, who remarked during the French 
Revolution that ‘like Saturn, the revolution devours its own children’. On taking charge of a first 
pre-season fixture for the year at Willows, I put it to the team: ‘right, we’re abandoning Jono’s 3-
4-3 this year, and moving to something else, but I haven’t worked out just what that will be yet. 
For now, let’s run a simple 4-4-2 and just work on getting some game-time under our belt.’ Instead, 
emboldened by their new-found democratic freedoms, the squad voted to completely ignore me 
and play a 4-3-3 instead. Du Pan was right—managing this whole div 10 democracy thing might 
be more difficult than it looked. 
 
In addition to losing some of the obedience benefits of the Mourinho-style autocracy that left with 
Jono, 2022 also saw us lose some key figures across the park. While the departures of Dan Clink 
(and all his big-time shithousery), David Marshall, Ritwick Ganguly, and Solomon Roach left us 
without a trio of class players, it was certainly the loss of Xavier Ellingham and his many goals that 
did us the most damage. Right off the bat, we were behind the eight-ball, though the disintegration 
of Jono’s CLM6 did bring us (that is, the 2021 CLM3 cohort) several ballers in their own right. 
Scott St Amand and Edward ‘Buddy’ Budd were welcome additions into the 2022 side, and 
went a long way to redressing our losses from outgoing players. So too, our new recruits in Dan 
Drew, Nathan Heldon, Rex Cameron, and Tim Hamer slotted right into the fray and, in each 
case, made solid cases for weekly starting selection right from round one. Staying on for another 
season of div 10 frivolity were Adeeb Enayati, Alex ‘Badger’ Bajer, Dom Leal-Smith, Eddy 
Chen, Fabian Hoffmann, Sam ‘Samos’ Sheung, Steve Roach, and Tom Harrison. We also 
had the pleasure of welcoming two div 10 titans back into the fold, in the form of undroppable 
captain-fantastic Arthur Treloar, and left bench back supremo Scanlon ‘Scan’ Williams. 
 
Preseason hurried by, as it always seems to do, and div 10 dutifully geared up for the campaign as 
the heat dulled and the autumn approached. Even as we were yeeted around the divisions in the 
maelstrom of pre-season club- and Capital Football-organisation, the team were feeling good. 
Positivity reigned as we readied for the MD2 opener (MD1 was a bye) against Belnorth…and 
swiftly came crashing down again. That first game showed many things, but it mainly showed that 
we still had work to do. Belnorth weren’t by any measure a great team, but they were organised, 
and they put us to the sword in a fiery 3-1 defeat at Willows, replete with an Adeeb sin-binning. 
No amount of coach-supplied orange slices could soothe that one. 
 
 
 

SEASON IN REVIEW  By Joshua Woodyatt 
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MD3 was more positive, as we met an evenly-matched Yarabi side at Palmerston 101. This time it 
wasn’t poor preparation, but rather the spectre of an ancient demon which did us in. For years 
now, and regardless of who’s sat at the helm, div 10 has always struggled with rallying around the 
flag. We have our moments of resolve, and things always seem to improve as the season progresses, 
but it can tend to be in early games that our morale collapses upon conceding. So it was against 
Yarabi where, despite a 10th minute Adeeb strike, two first half goals and a third after half time 
scattered our nerves. It’s a tale as old as time and, even though we recovered well and looked in 
contention after Nate’s 70th minute goal to make it 3-2, we just couldn’t quite swing it. Alas, football 
is a game of fine margins. This was progress. 
 
Successive drubbings impressed upon us that, beyond a mere propensity to falter after conceding, 
we might be a few divisions above our abilities. A 6-0 loss to Majura and a 5-0 loss to O’Connor 
Knights were followed up by perhaps our most eventful defeat of the term, away to Queanbeyan. 
Despite our joy at being able to play at a waterlogged High Street Oval—changerooms! Dugouts! 
Goal nets without holes in them!—the fixture was an absolute debacle. Even as they handily 
defeated us 9-0, with our never really presenting any sort of threat, Queanbeyan saw fit to dislocate 
Rex’s arm, putting an end to what was becoming a storming run of form. Their fat, lumbering 
centre-back also took it upon himself to coward-punch Fabian because, well, why not? The referee 
was in a Queanbeyan jacket. Apparently, there’s no card in that. Then again, we shouldn’t have 
been surprised. After all, this was the same club that got taken to the cleaners by Capital Football’s 
Disciplinary Tribunal for referee abuse including intimidation, threats, and a laundry list of ethnic 
and sexist slurs, so why would CF willingly send a referee there? This had its advantages, though, 
as a frustrated Scan’s shameless/hilarious push in the back on Queanbeyan’s striker inside the box, 
while conceding an immediate penalty, saw no yellow card consequences. You take the good with 
the bad I suppose. 
 
The next week wasn’t so fun, as a 10-1 defeat at Willows to Tuggeranong left coaches and players 
alike scratching their heads. Morale was low, and for the only time in the five-year history of this 
team, players were actively refusing substitution out of disgust at the result. Where to from here? 
As it transpired, the solution was simple—get rid of me! A five-week hiatus gallivanting around 
Europe left the team in Dyl’s capable hands, and fortunes changed so fast it beggared belief. 
Canberra City fell in a 2-0 upset in Hackett, before Weston Molonglo were dispatched 2-1 at 
Willows, and Belnorth were held to a 3-3 draw away at Giralang 104. There was something of 
fortune in some of those results, but why shouldn’t there be? If fortune can condemn us to narrow 
defeats, the least it can do is flick us a few successes every now and again. Anyway, they were richly 
deserved by a side that had really picked itself up off the mat, and primed us for a tremendous 
showing on MD11 against the other ANUFC team. Even as we came away from that encounter 
with a loss—2-1 out at Lyneham—it was surely our strongest showing to date. Things were turning 
around, it seemed. 
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MD12’s return fixture against Tuggeranong showed the fruits of our development—and what 
happens when you bring me back—as we went down in a fiercely-contested affair that belied the 
4-0 scoreline. So too, a rallying 3-2 defeat against O’Connor, replete with some absolutely pristine 
sideline shit-talking from Dan Clink, showed our late season mettle. By the final rounds, and with 
it being readily apparent to all that we were just playing for pride and fun by that point, things took 
a slightly chaotic turn. A 5-0 drubbing against Canberra City, who we underestimated after our 
MD8 upset, was followed by a frustrating 0-0 Kellerduell (‘cellar duel’, a German phrase which 
translates to mean a game between the two lowest-ranked teams in the league) with Weston in 
Waramanga. The final round’s entertaining 3-3 draw with Belnorth at South put a cap on an 
undulating season, replete with highs and lows, successes and failures. The resulting league finish—
tenth from eleven, with an admittedly woeful goal difference—does not do the year justice. 
 
For all my whinging about division allocation, I simply cannot fault the team this term. Even as 
we’ve occasionally suffered from attendance issues on the training park—it happens every year—
I’ve had the pleasure of yelling bad advice at an absolutely wonderful unit. I am certain that it is 
this team’s energy, and its hard-charging but positive attitude towards football, which has kept us 
pushing all season. The usual names crop up at the top of my list when it comes to name-dropping 
achievers, with near-universal players’ player of the season Arthur and tireless midfield maestro 
(and narrow players’ player and coaches’ player runner-up) Buddy taking those slots, but rest 
assured—the whole team comes in for celebration, not out of some desire for inclusivity, but 
because all did their bit. 
 
For the div 10 stalwarts Eddy and Fabian, a nearly-perfect record of attendance (though not ever 
for the warm-up in Eddy’s case) was matched by consistent positivity and genuine contributions 
on the pitch. While both often need reminding to keep their bodies over the ball when in on goal, 
their commitment to the team has, as for many seasons now, been faultless. Where Fabian has 
developed from a slightly-cumbersome forward pivot into a slick-passing forward playmaker in 
the Raumdeuter tradition (even bagging himself three top-notch goals on the way), Eddy has 
continued his pattern of turning up, week-in and week-out, and just making himself undroppable. 
Need a left back? Eddy. Keeper unavailable? Eddy. Midfield need some energy? Eddy. He’s right 
at the heart of the team, and keeps it ticking even when we fall behind. Sure-fire captaincy material. 
 
The other stalwarts have made their presence felt this year, too. Kieran, despite remaining 
something of a shy character, leaves us thinking about just how lucky we are to have him every 
time he gets between the sticks. Even as he might miss one or two, he’s out there pulling off 
obscene saves which bely his small frame like it’s no big deal, and then running home to the city 
from away games in places like Giralang, again, like that’s just no big deal. What a weapon. Speaking 
of weapons, our left and right back pairing (I can never decide which is which, and they play both 
equally well) of Scan and Alex show just what’s possible with a bit of effort. They aren’t necessarily 
the most confident, and sometimes need that bit of encouragement, but on their day—which, 
thankfully for us, seems to be pretty much every weekend—they’re ‘set-and-forget’ good. A dream 
to coach, special mentions are due to those couple of games every year where Scan sheds his self-
doubt and plays like Marcelo, and of course to Alex’s breathtakingly long throws. It’s rare to have 
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someone in your Community League team with skills rivalling the very best in world football, but 
with God as my witness, and 100% sincerity, Alex’s throw-ins are a sight that Premier League 
teams would be lucky to behold. I’d say that under oath. So, to the Polish national team: with a 
World Cup coming up and Łukasz Piszczek retired for a few years now, you know who to call. 
 
In general, we’ve been pretty-well blessed in defence this term, having had the luxury of calling on 
new boys Tim and Dan, who’ve settled right in like they’ve been playing here for years. Though 
injury robbed us of a full season of Tim’s talents, and his on-pitch leadership, nothing was to stop 
the man settling firmly at the heart of all our Polish Club trips. Dan was a little quieter—then again, 
compared to Tim on the tins, most are—but nonetheless a defensive rock, calmly going about the 
business of mopping up attackers week-in, week-out. Though many games stand out, his efforts 
on the final matchday in a CB pairing with Arthur were seamless, and signal the potential for a 
stellar second season. Samos comes in for praise on the defensive front too as, despite making it 
to a quarter of the season’s games and training sessions at best, he was primed and ready from the 
off despite a near-total lack of match fitness. Plugged straight into the XI, he started crunching 
forwards, just like that. No worries. I wouldn’t want to play against him, that’s for sure. Here’s 
hoping his calendar frees up a bit more next year and we can unleash him on Queanbeyan. 
 
The middle of the park marks a sharp detour from our defensive destroyers, replaced by an 
unusually skilled (for the Community Leagues, anyway) assortment of playmakers. Buddy having 
been mentioned for his deftness of touch and rapid pace, Steve too falls into that category of 
simple head-scratching excellence. ‘How’d he do that?’ you think, as he saunters past four 
defenders like it’s just another day and looks to dial in a pass to the forward line. That this was a 
regular occurrence, barely raising eyebrows, speaks to his quality. So too, the mercurial talents of 
Adeeb—unbeatable on his day, and a sight to behold (and a bit of a handful, even he’d admit) 
when frustrated—left me wondering at my luck for retaining a player of his quality on more than 
one occasion. Training attendance left a bit to be desired, but hey, nobody’s perfect, right? 
Rounding out our conventional ‘midfielders’ (it blurs a bit with the wingers and the strikers, bear 
with me lads) is coaches’ player of the season Nathan, who didn’t take that award for nothing. 
Despite being brand new to the side, he slotted straight in, contributing from the outset while 
attending almost every training session, practice match, and game. His positivity and attitude quite 
aside, his attacking threat though midfield and natural matchup with Buddy made him hard to 
drop. For next year’s coach’s sake, I hope he stays on! 
 
Lavishing praise on the wingers and forwards would seem tricky, as this year has been leaner than 
most for div 10, but we win and lose as a team, and this lot gave it their all. With Fabian already 
covered off earlier, the story of his competing striker is something of a ‘what could have been?’ 
tale. That Queanbeyan fixture, which alas condemned his season to one of pitch-side spectating 
only, showed glimpses of just what Rex could do. His darting runs, tenacious tackling, and proper 
stamina would have been a boon in the end-season. Given how much he paid in rego to only get 
a handful of games, I’m hopeful he can get a proper go in season 2023. Despite how much shit I 
talked about his attendance, I’m hopeful too that late-season wonder Scott makes a 2023 return. 
That isn’t to say he only turned it on in the final rounds—his skills were there to see all year—but 
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the renewed energy he brought to those fixtures made it hard to enforce attendance policies and 
bench him. Good thing we didn’t, as his final day efforts created two goals, and many more clear-
cut chances. That leaves us with Tom and Dom, who share not only similar-sounding names, but 
a similar propensity for chatting absolute shit in the wake of the banter vacuum left by Dan Clink 
and Xav. This talent aside, they were both unlucky not to get more of a look in on goal this term, 
as they’ve been reliable contributors and more-than-occasional goalscorers in seasons past. For 
the sake of team spirits and mad balls in from the wing, long may they play. 
 
All of this leaves Dyl. He’s a real nuisance at times—insistently wearing his Liverpool kit all the 
time, and strategically deploying his habit of ‘correcting’ my coaching directives right as I’m in the 
process of explaining them. But for all that (and I promise, looking past the whole Liverpool thing 
takes effort) he has proven himself an excellent coach. Pondering each week’s fixture in detail, and 
bringing that to bear on the week’s training sessions in a considered and much more thought-out 
fashion than I ever managed, it’s no surprised he maintained a stellar win-loss-draw record in my 
absence. Even though a majority of the team voted for ‘fuck ‘em both I could do a better job’ in 
the end-season survey, and he often found himself leaning on my vastly superior yelling skills, I’m 
confident that if he does want to take the reins solo next year (that’s a big if—he might still decide 
not to), he’d do a brilliant job. He, and the team, can rest assured that if next year’s job in Sydney 
ever gives me the weekend off, I’ll be coming back to chat shit big time, and watch this team soar. 
 
JOSHUA WOODYATT 
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Current div 10 co-coach Joshua Woodyatt will 
be leaving the club in 2022 after six eventful 
years playing for the club.  
 
Described by his teammates as being 
‘aggressively British-Australian’ as well as 
having ‘the passion (and tracksuit) of Jürgen 
Klopp combined with the tactical nous of Sean 
Dyche’, Josh has been an integral part of div 10 
since its creation five years ago and has always 
gone above and beyond for the team and for 
the club overall, with his impactful 
contribution as a coach and as editor of SCUM.  
 
Josh truly embodied the meaning of being a div 
10 player, with his love for a scrappy goal, poor 
pitch conditions in the rain, and for his 
constant insistence that a 45-yard free kick 
from the sideline is an opportunity to have a 
pop at goal.  
 
His presence will truly be missed next year but 
I wish him all the best for the future. No matter 
where in the world he is, he will always be div 
10’s resident full-kit wanker.  
 
DYLAN KIM 
 
 
 
Some key achievements during Josh’s time at ANUFC: 
• 2017 SL10 League and Grand Final Champion 
• Self-proclaimed div 10 captain 
• 2020 and 2022 div 10 co-coach 
• 2018 and 2019 div 10 top-scorer  
• Over 50 boxes of fruit brought to games 
• Over 100 shots landing straight in the carpark 
• At least 35 different full kits worn at training 
• At least 1000 ‘body over the ball’ shouts 
• 1x failed coup d'état  
• 0x football came home  
• 0x Ashes series wins for England 

END OF AN ERA  
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I started playing football with Josh in my (and his) first season at ANUFC in 2017. We’ve played 
together regularly since then and we’ve shared the highs and (many) lows of bottom-of-the-barrel 
community league football. Throughout the various trials and tribulations, Josh has been a 
constant source of support. It’s no exaggeration to say that my time at ANUFC wouldn't have 
been nearly as memorable and enjoyable without his friendship. For that, I’m very grateful.   
 
More than many who come and go from ANUFC, Josh has also generously given extraordinary 
amounts of his time and energy for the betterment of the club. He’s taken on various leadership 
and managerial responsibilities, and done the work many others refuse to. Though he rarely 
received the thanks he deserved, ANUFC was lucky to have had someone as dedicated as him and 
should be thankful for his service and commitment. 
 
Josh’s departure from the club next year signals the end of an era, and the loss of a great competitor 
and contributor. Whilst his role in the attacking lineup might be replaceable (let’s be honest, he 
hasn’t been scoring as much lately), it’s harder to replace a great teammate and a great friend. 
Although it’s sad to see him go, all good things must come to an end, and on this note, I wish him 
well and I give him my thanks.  
 
SCANLON WILLIAMS 

A DIV 10 CAREER IN NUMBERS  
2017 2019 2018 LOAN 2020 2021 2022 

2019/20 
Kreisklasse C 

 

Shirt № 8 
 

2 games 
1 goal 

 

Battlers 
SL10 

 

Shirt № 13 
 

12 games 
1 goal 

 

League 
Champion 

 

Grand Final 
Winner 

Div 10 
SL10 

 

Shirt № 27 
 

12 games 
7 goals 

 

Captain 
 

Top Scorer  

Div 10 
SL6 

 

Shirt № 27 
 

17 games 
12 goals 

 

Captain 
 

Top Scorer 
 

Div 10 
SL3 

 

Shirt № 27 
 

10 games 
1 goal 

 

Co-coach 
 

Div 10 
CLM3 

 

Shirt № 27 
 

6 games 
1 goal 

 

Captain  
 

Div 10 
CLM2 

 

Shirt № 27 
 

8 games 
1 goal 

 

Co-coach 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Joseph Gorta 
Coaches’ Player of the Season:  Joe Fox 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 10 1 4 57 38 19 31 

2 
 

6 3 7 42 36 6 21 

3 
 

1 1 12 17 55 -38 4 

4 
 

16 0 0 83 16 67 48 

5 
 
 2 3 10 17 57 -40 9 

6  7 3 5 44 33 11 24 

7 
 

4 1 10 27 56 -29 13 

8 
 
 10 3 2 45 18 27 33 

9 
 

10 2 4 44 30 14 32 

10  4 3 9 34 53 -19 15 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 4  
The Dolphins 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 4 
CHAMPIONS 2022 
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Emerging from a dramatic pre-season worthy of an entire article in itself, the Canberra football 
community’s favourite ball playing aquatic mammals, with an eye-watering combined number of 
years at ANUFC, returned to their home waters of the 11:00am Premiership (big thanks to the 
other teams who moved around to allow us to keep our traditional kick-off time – probably saved 
my wife trying to divorce me) keen to build on our average points league win last season.  
 
The pod was missing a few stalwarts who had swum to the warmer waters of Sydney, signed up 
for an extended post-COVID overseas sojourn, or were nursing an injured flipper, dorsal fin or 
blowhole, and that was before we’d even taken to the pitch. A dislocated lower flipper for the old 
dolphin in a preseason friendly, a season ending illness for regular golden flipper cover winner 
Elliot after just one game and a host of players deciding they needed a holiday in the closing stages 
of the season meant our squad of 19 looked seriously depleted at times.  
 
Thankfully, Elliot’s only game of the season saw him score against our long-time rivals Weston 
Molonglo in the first game of the season, allowing us long-overdue revenge for the 2019 120th 
minute final defeat, coming back from a goal down to win 2-1 and get the season off to a great 
start. We followed this up with a convincing defeat of new boys Yarabi, who decided trying to 
defend for 90 minutes on Willows was a winning strategy. It wasn’t, as conceding eight goals and 
registering no shots on target will attest. 
 
For some reason I can’t remember – possible due to old age - we didn’t play again for three weeks 
at which point my own overseas trip meant I didn’t watch the lads record a slim 2-0 win over 
Belnorth. I did return in time for our trip to Kambah against Burns, where the pitch looked like it 
had recently been subject to a stampede of highland cows, and the Burns lads looked up for a 
physical game. We won 1-0 thanks to Harry sneaking one in at the near post while I hid safely on 
the bench! After three tough games and walk-overs, we were sitting top of the table but unsure 
what the next games would offer. 
 
They turned out to offer a great chance for injured players to ease themselves back into action and 
for us to practice playing pretty football and scoring goals. Our next four games saw us register 
three huge wins (seven against Gunghalin, 24 against UC, and nine against Woden) that clearly 
demonstrated the usual split of the good and the rubbish teams in the league – the Dolphins were 
very much a chief protagonist, some may say hero, in two leagues under the C(LM4). At this point 
it would be rude not to thank the Studs for giving us a more challenging encounter amongst our 
shooting practice, where we deserved to win but probably not by four, before both teams headed 
to OCI to enjoy the social beauty of 11am kick-offs – pub lunch! 
 
Back to business for the next few games, and the Dolphins effectively wrapped up the title by 
taking on the Weston Molonglo teams in a triple header against second, second, and second. First 
up we took on the new kids on the block, a team of 21-year olds who were surprisingly resilient 
and unsurprisingly ran a lot. They were also little shits who gave the referee a hard time for 90 
minutes, had a good fight with each other at half-time and fought back from three down to run us 
close. We quite enjoyed winning 3-2 and relegating them to third. Next up we had a real close       
… 

SEASON IN REVIEW  By Scott Sharp 
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game against our old rivals, holding we held a narrow 1-0 lead until they collapsed in the final ten 
minutes and we ran out 4-0 winners.  
 
In a portent of things to come, we met the kids in a game ruined by gale force winds. Playing into 
the wind, we went in at the break two down. A change in tactics and the wind at our back saw us 
draw level but we couldn’t quite get the winner and dropped our first and only points of the season 
in a 2-2 draw. Having got some breathing space at the top the lads just needed to bring the season 
home. 
 
The next three games were competitive affairs with the Dolphins cementing their title credentials 
coming out two goals better against the Studs, Woden Valley, and Belnorth (in a rare game where 
we forgot how defend for the first 15 minutes and conceded three goals). After the washed out 
round we were up against Yarabi again in mid-August on a rather wet Lynham. I wonder if this 
new team, who had won three in a row, had managed to pull together over their first ever season 
and would challenge us? With about ten minutes to go one of them declared ‘don’t worry lads this 
game is almost over and we’ve only got one training session and one game to go before we never 
need to play again’…we scored more after this and ran out 14-nil despite the lady running the line 
flagging me offside every time I scored a hat-trick in some terrible attempt at flirting. The Dolphins 
would like to apologise to Yarabi for breaking their club spirit in season one.  
 
The last game of the season was against Burns, who had safely secured fourth place. We played 
with eleven players and thankfully Burns were in a surprisingly pleasant mood and didn’t inflict 
any deliberate injuries on us. Alas, Chook did dislocate his shoulder towards the end of the game 
at which point we discovered Burns had two doctors on the field. Sadly, they were unable to fix 
the issue. Fortunately, one of their partners was on the sideline and she was an emergency doctor 
who took care of Chook’s broken wing. If Pat ‘Patty Holloway, Holloway, Patty Holloway’ ever 
needs a new side, I think we’ve found the one. We won 2-1 with Harry sneaking one in at the near 
post again and finished the season champions and DolphINVINCIBLES.  
 
At this point any sensible follower of god’s chosen sport in its purest form would stop the 
narrative, celebrate an incredible season. and look forward to defending our 11:00am Premiership 
crown next season.  
 
Alas, dear reader, those of you wishing to end this tale from the deep on a high should stop reading 
now. Go on, stop… 
 
No really stop…it’s a tear-jerker… 
 
I see you read on…some people just don’t know when to accept the happy ending, or perhaps 
you like reading about people beating beautiful dolphins…you probably eat cheap illegal tuna… 
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Well, for you animal cruelty lovers, I’ll do a quick summary of the post-season cup-thingy. We beat 
Burns, then lost to Weston 2-0. It was windy, and we couldn’t score, but the wind could. They got 
a big trophy for winning one game all season. We got a little trophy for being the best. Stupid 
finals…stupid wind…stupid Weston in finals at Kambah…we’ll need to try again to finally win 
the 11:00am Cup Final next season. Shout out to all the retired Dolphins who came to Kambah 
to watch us lose – sorry lads. 
 
Did I mention we went the entire proper season unbeaten? 
 
SCOTT SHARP 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
F 
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PLAYERS IN 
 
After some significant exits in the transfer window, the Dolphins spent big in the market with five 
new faces. 
 
Peter Nuttall (signed from Harry’s Mates FC) 
Small in stature, big in running and running and running. Spent most of the season marauding up 
and down the right flank terrorising the opposition then going out and playing squash. Scored two 
fabulous goals including the only goal in the cup-semi against Burns.  
 
James Palisi (signed from Harry’s Mates FC) 
Solid season at central defence, starting the season as back-up and ending up playing more games 
than most of the team. Nobody got by James easily and was the only dolphin to get a mention in 
the silly little final thing by telling the referee what he thought of his performance… good 
observation skills, needs to learn to talk in dolphin to avoid red cards… 
 
Kyle Dedini (signed from Ikmal’s Pals FC) 
Helping get the average age up again after the signings from Harry’s Pals FC, Kyle brought a level 
of intensity and energy to our frontline. Unashamedly forward, he suggested his 15-minute hattrick 
against Yarabi should be highlight of the season, alas Sam Guerit managed his in ten against UC… 
Played through broken hamstrings and sore feet at the end of the season as we suffered from 
injuries. 
 
Oskar ‘Franky’ Francis (signed from Gorto’s Guys FC/Summer 9’s) 
After Gorto brought Oskar to summer 9’s we were keen to sign him up for the big league. He 
lasted about ten minutes playing in a central defensive partnership with Oscar Lees until the 
sweeper-coach declared he needed a new name. Gorto should have warned him it was coming, 
Franky was born and had a sterling season starting the season at sweeper and playing across the 
backline and midfield, scoring goals and getting in amongst it. 
 
Adam ‘Chook’ Glanville (signed from the Battlers) 
Unable to commit to the Battlers due to difficulties with later kick-offs, Adam joined the Dolphins 
and was unable to make the first game of the season due to having to pick up chickens… nickname 
established. Chook brought a different attacking option to team scoring some great poacher goals 
when not trying to back-heel the ball.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

TRANSFER WINDOW RECAP 
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YOUR REGULAR FAVOURITES 
 
Jake Adlam 
Solid season after some Covid-inflicted fitness issues; industrious midfielder and still leading the 
longest hairlocks contest. 
 
Ryan Allen  
Owes us a nude run but clearly the best left foot in the team (when Gorto is away); claimed oddest 
injury of the season losing a fingernail in a canning machine. 
 
Dave Britton 
Goals, grit, almost as annoying to play against as Gorto. Been a big part of the Dolphins for years 
and we’ll miss him off the pitch and on it, unless he convinces his brother to play instead! 
 
Joe Fox 
Lots of goals, lots of running, and we really appreciated his coming down from Sydney to help the 
boys out late in the season.  
 
Cam Fox 
Scored almost as many as he conceded; will be spending the off-season building a wind breaker 
for next season to ensure we lose no goals. 
 
Joe Gorta 
The ladies and the lads will miss him when he goes to Sydney. Referees and opposition midfielders? 
Not so much. 
 
Sam Guerit 
Fastest hattrick of the season, excellent at verbal sparring with the kids from Weston, broke his 
foot somehow…not sure…Rumour has it he wanted us to try playing with no forwards. 
 
Elliot Lavers 
Looking forward to next season after a perfect record of one goal in one game against the team 
with the second-best defence in the league. 
 
Oscar Lees 
Another solid season, mazy dribble from defence and even popped in with goals this year. Saw off 
Franky for the title of Oscar. 
 
Josh Mason 
Probably his best season yet in a Dolphin jersey, and the worst goal celebration ever after looking 
really grumpy about not putting his penalty quite bottom right enough. 
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Ikmal Salim 
Attempts to bring in mate and get called Slick failed; getting a gig at Capital failed; but, the man is 
at the beating heart of Dolphin-ness. Plays everywhere, always plays well, would like to play a gig 
at Capital… 
 
Scott Sharp 
Still thinks he’s 21; can still outrun 21-year olds; isn’t actually 21; doesn’t run well in a moonboot. 
 
Ian Shillito 
Decided to hang out with the Dolphins for another season and let it slip he’s only half French… 
don’t worry, he’s half Scottish too, and brings class and a bit of hand holding to the team. 
 
Harry Williams 
Scores goals he shouldn’t, walks past players like they aren’t there and will be sorely missed by the 
team. A pleasure to play with; a nightmare to play against.  
 
PLAYERS OUT 
 
After a number of seasons with the team we will be wishing a fond farewell to Dave Britton and 
Joe Gorta who are off to join Dolphins Sydney FC at the end of the season. This growing club 
could almost field an entire team these days, I’m sensing a testimonial next year against them for 
my 15th season. Good luck lads, we’ll miss you on the park but look forward to catching up when 
you’re in town…partners over pod (just don’t tell Clare).  
 
After sometimes single-handedly winning us games, Harry Williams will be heading to Melbourne 
for work after all the Community League clubs donated to a fund to pay his wages. Thanks for a 
few great seasons and I hope the pod spirit was sufficient payment for the points you brought us! 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Sam Edwards 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Mitchell Pullen 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

 15 1 0 92 10 82 46 

2 
 

15 0 2 84 11 73 45 

3 
 

12 1 3 93 23 70 37 

4 
 

10 0 5 55 14 41 30 

5 
 

 9 0 8 56 29 27 27 

6  8 0 7 57 34 23 24 

7 
 

4 1 12 24 97 -73 13 

8 
 

 4 0 11 29 59 -30 12 

9 
 

2 1 13 23 91 -68 7 

10  2 0 14 21 138 -117 6 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 4  
The STUDS 
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It would be easy to look at the STUDS’ 2022 season and make some quick assessments: 

 

• Didn’t make finals for the first time since 2012  

• 0/2 Derby wins 

 

Dig a little deeper and things become more complicated. Dig deeper still, and you realise none of 

the above really matters for this team in now its 11th season of existence. Pre-season was not as 

fluid as in recent years, and opportunities for good preparations were stifled. Despite this, the 

STUDS welcomed the biggest new line-up in their history. We gained some brand-new ANU talent 

and some existing players including club stalwart Sam ‘Mouse’ Edwards. In shades of the coup 

that saw us grab Tom Sharp a few years ago, we gained John Grehan from Podge and Marco and 

turned him to the dark side (thanks fellas!). Even some STUDS that were intending on having a 

break couldn’t stay away. A chance encounter with Brett Bennett at Capital Brewing led to a robust 

discussion about how we could really use his skill and experience, and his partner amazingly agreed 

with us and released him to us for the season (thanks Erin!) 

 

The primary reason behind the statistically poor on-field performance of the STUDS in 2022 was 

simply down to consistency in line-ups. Of a squad of 17 in 2018, I had 16 available for finals. Of 

a squad of 21 this term, we routinely had only ten ‘full-time’ STUDS available. It just meant we 

were stifled in regular line-ups and getting into a good flow. Our opponents didn’t help, with Burns 

refusing to play on a synthetic field and then stacking the rematch on grass against us. And they 

weren’t even the most annoying team in the competition, with a young Weston team so irritating, 

so poor at being decent humans their own club want nothing to do with them. Testament to this 

was the other Weston teaming cheering on the ANUFC Dolphins in the Grand Final. 

 

 

 

 

SEASON IN REVIEW  By Pat Holloway 
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As far as the STUDS are concerned, we opened the books with a 13-0 trouncing of Gungahlin, 

followed by a very narrow victory against Woden with a 90th minute winner from Mark from 

Masters! Unfortunately, the very next weekend we lost Phil Adam with a ‘completely gone’ ACL. 

It would be a loss the STUDS never fully recovered from in 2022, such has been the strength of 

the partnership he and Damo have had up front. However, there is some hope on the horizon, 

with Mouse slipping into that role amazingly well on return from his own surgery. 

 

In many ways, I consider 2022 to be a rebuilding year for the STUDS. We trialled (by force) a 

number of formations and line-ups, and we weren’t always successful. The games we lost to good 

teams were good games (and generally very enjoyable,) and with a bit of luck here, and an own 

goal there, finals were definitely on the cards for us. 

 

Mitch Pullen, one of the original STUDS of 2012 took the reigns as captain, and all that entails… 

including warming the boys up most weeks and dealing with annoying coaches! 

 
Moment of the Season  
 

Beating Belnorth 2-0 in our last match of the season. Our loss to them on the Giralang postage 

stamp earlier in the year arguably cost us finals. But, for once, this wasn’t a game about them, or 

even about individual moments – it was about a team performance. Being able to field a strong XI 

in preferred positions (excepting captain Mitch, out with COVID!) and actually just watch a team 

click into place was something we had struggled with all year. It was just a shame we couldn’t keep 

that momentum into finals when we had ever better availability! 

 
Goal of the Season 
 
This was a tough one again this year. The 90th minute winner from Mark against Woden was 

glorious. For me though, it was the absolutely clinical corners from Sam B and Ben who found 

Mouse on most occasions, and Tankey on others as he got high and just pounded it into the net 

off his head!  
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Save of the Season 
 

Whenever an opposition complement a goalkeeper something good must have happened. And 

Nicky received a couple of these this year, just absolute ridiculous saves against Burns and Weston. 

Brett was equally as impressive and to have two top quality keepers in a squad is definitely a secret 

weapon of the season.  
 
 
 
 
Mitch Pullen: Captain; Defender 

An excellent season from Mitch, just dominating in defence and making key tackles. A fantastic 

leader of the STUDS! 

 
Nicky Dean: Goalkeeper 
Another quality season for Nicky D between the posts, arguably with more to do this year than 

ever before. Always the optimist, having Nicky behind you is a warming feeling for any defender. 

 
Brett Bennett: Goalkeeper; Defender 
Lured back in by the promise of BBQ and good beer, Brett re-joined the STUDS a few weeks into 

the season. Alternating between goals and defence Brett bought his signature tackle first ask 

questions later mentality to both positions, not to mention that Goal kick routinely clearing 60m. 

 
Justin Holland: Midfield 
What more can be said about the original Capitan for the STUDS! Justin is the consistent rock in 

the team, and just when you think he’s drifting defensively deeper than Mason he springs forward 

and lays off the perfect goal assist or just scores himself.  

 
Damien Carroll: Striker; Attacking Mid 
Forced to refresh his play style after losing Phil, Damien wasted no time trying to generate new 

plays for the STUDS. In addition to routinely bashing in goals at the end. 

 
Sundeep Kesavadas: Defender 
Another original STUD with a top-class performance down the defensive wing. Sundeep added 

much needed strength across the backline along with critical runs into the opposition box. 

 
Varuna Jayawardane: Midfielder 
2022 was somewhat of a renaissance for VJ, although he will politely point out (via email) that its 

more he had an actual opportunity this year to shine. VJ created real chances, actual penalties and 

great presses in the first half of the season, but it was his work rate in the second half of the season 

from right mid when we played a more classic 4-D4-2 formation where he really stepped up and 

wound back the clock. More please! 

 

STUDS 2022  
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Thom Mason: Midfielder 
When Mason is on the park the whole team gels in a special ‘showery’ kind of way. More than that 

his distribution and play making are even better when he joined us in 2013. When Mason is off 

the park I absolutely cop it, hence when available, he has been on the park more often than not. 

 
Alax Anandhan: Midfielder 
Alax cameoed throughout the season and whether he had played the week before or not for a 

month, always made an immediate impact on the field. Solid in tackles and with good distribution, 

more minutes can only be a good thing! 

 
Andrew Tankey: Midfielder/Striker 
Now a STUDS classic with five seasons under his belt, Tankey continues to add intensity and 

toughness to his game, routinely muscling bigger players off the ball. Arguably starved for minutes 

up front this season, and even finding himself in central defence, Tankey played a more utility role 

for us in the dire line-up shortages we had this year. Hopefully next year we can push him forward 

more to unleash that boot on the goal instead of the opponent! 

 
Richard Naumovski: Defender/Midfielder 
With a few seasons under his belt Richie stepped up to fill the common void in centre back, but 

where he really shined was in a central DM role, and the last few games of the season saw things 

really click for the elder statesman who moves better than most of the younger folk. If he could 

just shed his silly VAR duties in that A-league thing so we could have him from the start of the 

season it would be nice!  

 
Sam Burt: Winger/Defender 
Just a breakout year for Sam, really nailing that Right Wing/ Right Wing-Back role and 

supplementing with key coverage in the central defence. I can’t count the number of excellent balls 

into the area from Sam, but its about the same as the absolutely gold standard corner kicks! Good 

voice too. 

 
Cameron Raspass: Midfielder 
Coming to us from Lovie’s team Cam is a natural talent on the ball and after a few weeks was gel-

ing with the STUDS classic form of chaos. Some excellent performances were only hampered by 

the coach moving him all over the park as a utility, and he never once complained! Hopefully some 

stability in position in 2023 will see Cam go from strength to strength. 

 

Ben Jones: Wing 
It’s easy to say we replaced one Chelsea loving winger called Ben with another…but Ben Jones 

was eager to try all positions and gradually gained confidence in defence as well as attack. With an 

expert boot and a boost of speed Ben grew into the team as the year went on and was a vital 

member of the STUDS in several key games. He also offered a scorching corner kick to rival 

Sam’s! 
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Callum Weppler: Defender 

Hailing from the Riverina, Cal is 100% quality. Perfect passes, smart tackles, speed, all in one 

great package! We just need to revoke his holiday at home rights to get him for a whole season! 

 
John Grehan: Defender 

After an almost decade long struggle, John was finally coaxed over to the STUDS where he truly 

belongs. An absolute weapon in defence, John also has excellent distribution and if it weren’t for 

an extended absence due to travel and covid results may well have been different. 

 
Samuel ‘Mouse’ Edwards: Attacking Mid 

Mouse has been at ANU longer than me, and possibly only the third STUD to be around prior 

to 2010. An expert playmaker, Mouse quickly found his feet playing alongside Damo and the two 

started a great partnership. Full of passion, Mouse has been an excellent addition to the STUDS 

squad. 

 
Phil Adam: Striker 

Phil kicked of the season in style, but from round 1 was in trouble with a niggling injury. 

Unfortunately, it was “completely torn” in Round 3 and Phil hobbled towards an early exit. 

However, he continued to come to games, drink lots of beer and abuse the opposition, the coach 

(ANU) and generally comment how shit we all were (at least 80% accurate). With hopefully a 

fully fit Phil AND Mouse for next season Damo will be spoiled for choice. 

 

Stu Bryson 
An original STUD poised to make his return was sidelined at the last minute after sustaining a 

crippling knee injury from cricket. What have I said about other sports! 

 

Nick Devlin 

Another STUD who’s season never quite got off the ground due to a niggling foot fracture! 

Hopefully the summer break (from Bruce Hall sport) gives it time to heal fully to be ready for 

2023 with the STUDS 

 
Pat Holloway: Coach; Defender 

Another season saw Pat have less time than wanted to dedicate to coaching or even playing, and 

despite a few games of rekindling the old style, feels the season was a little under-cooked. This 

will only spur him on in 2023! 
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Final Words 
 

Thanks to the team for continuing to endure me as coach. For me this team is defined by the 

players who stay year on year, and the players who come back! I want to especially thank Mitch 

for leading the team this year! 

 

A massive thanks to all those who filled in for us during the season, but an extra special thanks 

to Jared Holt, who filled in for no less than six games for the STUDS, providing key defensive 

strength and basically fitting in like one of the team! 

 

We are more than a footy team. We also balance players who could clearly play higher but choose 

to stick with this team, and ones who need time off with family and other priorities. It’s an amazing 

group of players, and an even more outstanding family of friends. That extends to the partners, 

children, parents and supporters who come out and watch us in the rain and wind, and who tolerate 

everything we do on and off the park.  

 

2022 was a year of renewal, with six new STUDS joining the ranks (forcing a reorder of the 

keyrings!). Next year I’m genuinely looking forward to seeing how much this team can build on 

the foundations of 2022, and the way the team was playing as a unit by the final round. will bring 

new dimensions to the team, and I’m excited for that. We weren’t as successful on the field as we 

could have been this season, but a successful team foundation is well and truly there, and anyway 

I can be involved in it in the future is a privilege.  

 

The STUDS will return. 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Vivikth Narayanan 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Joshua Hampson 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 14 2 1 102 19 83 44 

2 
 

14 1 2 79 27 52 43 

3 
 

11 3 3 78 27 51 36 

4 
 

9 2 6 61 31 30 29 

5 
 
 8 3 6 52 33 19 27 

6 
 

8 2 7 65 51 14 26 

7 
 
 4 3 10 48 62 -14 15 

8  4 0 13 27 112 -85 12 

9  3 2 12 32 94 -62 11 

10 
 

1 0 16 20 108 -88 3 

COMMUNITY LEAGUE 5  
Tim 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Paul Mullens 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Chris Gouramanis 
 
 
 
Brought to you by: 

 Team Goals For Goals Against Goal Difference Points 

1  58 13 45 36 

2 
 
 57 15 42 30 

3 
 
 51 30 21 31 

4 
 
 57 35 22 29 

5 
 
 49 47 2 26 

6 
 
 50 39 11 22 

7 
 

 31 32 -1 22 

MASTERS LEAGUE 1  
OVER-35s 
Mark Shrewsbury 
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Text 

 

 

 

 

Editor’s note: Yes, I know the table doesn’t include wins/losses/draws or games played. Don’t 
look at me! None of that was on DRIBL either. Take the baffling record-keeping up with Capital 
Football. 

 

Players’ Player of the Season:  Jared Holt 

Coach’s Player of the Season:  Cian O’Driscoll 

 

 

 
ANUFC O35’s Blue Men’s 17 – a fairly inglorious name for a 
Masters 1 team, and very ill-suited to the bunch of guys that 
made up the team. A team that was brough together at the 
start of the year, unsure of how much football they would 

 Team Goals For Goals Against Goal Difference Points 

1  58 13 45 36 

2 
 
 57 15 42 30 

3 
 
 51 30 21 31 

4 
 
 57 35 22 29 

5 
 
 49 47 2 26 

6 
 
 50 39 11 22 

7 
 

 31 32 -1 22 

MASTERS LEAGUE 1  
OVER-35s 
Ransome Maclean 

SEASON  
IN REVIEW 

 

By Ransome MacLean 
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get to play in the COVID-rich world we now live in. But nonetheless, ours was a team that came 
together through a passion to play football. 
 
This team was made up of some players from the same M2 team last year, some guys that were 
returning to the club after a bit of a hiatus, some completely new guys, and a couple of guys that 
had played in different teams at ANUFC last year. It is fair to say the season was made up of a lot 
of could-have-been results that should have fallen our way, and a few results that were a fair 
representation of the team, plus a couple of lucky ones that fell our way to boot. For all of that, 
though, I hope to see all these lads again in 2023 so we can have another crack at it. 
 
For most of the season we had Jake Sheehan in goals, who brought a lot of energy to the team. 
Unfortunately, he was brought down toward the end of the season by a mysterious injury and 
Robbie Mason stepped into goals to finish out the season after appearing in various roles on 
different parts of the pitch.  
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In defence we were led magnificently by Jarod Holt, who is unfortunately leaving the club in the 
off-season to head to Melbourne. Rian Mackay was our other stalwart central defender, who 
returns to the club this year after an absence from the game. The final central defender, who also 
played in a wide defence and midfield roles throughout the season was Tony Kelly. Tony also gets 
a shout out for a handball in the final game of the season in front of the goal which gave up a 
penalty and got him red-carded (editor’s note: love your work Tony! Commitment when it counts 
goes a long way). 
 
Wide-defence for the team this year was anchored by Andy Haynes and Grant Buckley again – 
two stalwarts of the team over the last few years who also seem to fit in weekends away with family 
amongst being at most games. This year was no difference; well done lads. Wide-defence also saw 
the return to the club of Joe ‘elbows’ Walters and Rogan Kilbey. Joe resumed his bullish playing 
style on return this year, with a constant narration on how we could play more like various Premier 
League teams or players. Rogan also maintained his previous reputation within the club of being 
fairly unreliable for gameday attendance. Bless you boys for not changing these past few years.  
 
In midfield we had captain reliable, Cian O’Driscoll. In his first year as captain of this team, Cian 
did a fantastic job of keeping the lads motivated, helping out with some of the team logistics and 
just generally keeping us pushing forward. Thank you mate. We added a bunch of new guys to our 
midfield this year, most of which were made up of our ‘ADF contingent’, those being Matthew 
Shepley, Ben Cowan and Craig Gallard. While I wasn’t sure about bringing these guys into the 
team at the start of season, they proved themselves time and time again, and showed me how 
critical they were to the team. Shep’s coaching leadership with the 23s was also evident in what he 
brough to this team every week, including a notable hattrick late in the season to ensure all ANUFC 
M1 teams beat the Weston’s Lazzari team this year. Ben was probably the best player on the team, 
and using him as the defensive midfielder to guide our attack and stymie opposition transition was 
crucial to some of our victories. Craig, by contrast, played through a number of positions this 
season and a lot of injury, but always did it with smile and great attitude, which I appreciated when 
moving people around. The final midfielder, and by no means the least, was Iain Robertson, an 
almost-starter from last year who invested in playing with us this year and was a pivotal part of the 
midfield and also a great sounding board for me to discuss team tactics and player positioning. 
 
This brings us to the wide midfielders, and while we played multiple people through this position 
there were two players that I leant of for these roles time and time again. Justin Graf, who brought 
the angry man energy and confidence to voice an opinion on all topics. And Jonathon “Macca” 
Maclean, who almost retired from football last year and decided to give it one more go this season, 
hopefully we will see you again next year pal for another “one more go”. 
 
Up front we the return of Riaz Deen, the sort of player that finds himself in a position to score 
when you least expect it. I understand this was what frustrated Mark’s M1 team a fair bit during 
one of the derbies we played against them this season. Our other striker, who returned to the club 
after an absence, was Jonathon ‘Jonno’ Post, Jonno never really got started on scoring this season 
and battled a fair bit of injury. Hopefully this will be the start to his story and he can pick things 
up over summer and be in a goal scoring groove next season. The final lad we had playing up front                                                   
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was Mark ‘Big Man’ Pearson, and never was there more of a story of someone that should be 
scoring for us and didn’t. For a guy that put a bunch of goals into the back of the net for other 
ANUFC teams this season, he only managed one measly goal at the end of the season for our 
team. I do love his attitude though, just happy to be out on the pitch playing footy each week (lol). 
 
Finally, I will note the guys that that helped us out over the course of the season – there were a 
few of you, so apologies if I miss anyone! Firstly, Scott Sharp, our regular fill in from his coaching 
and playing role with the Dolphins. I still love having you involved with the team Sharpie. Then 
there was Varuna and Sundeep from Pat Holloway’s team, with an honorary mention of Thom 
Mason, who I don’t think had a run with us, but was usually willing until nabbed by another 
masters team! Finally, a big shout out to Rhodri Davies, for his very sexy debut in masters this 
year, fingers crossed there will be more to come. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 Team Goals For Goals Against Goal Difference Points 

1  58 13 45 36 

2 
 
 57 15 42 30 

3 
 
 51 30 21 31 

4 
 
 57 35 22 29 

5 
 
 49 47 2 26 

6 
 
 50 39 11 22 

7 
 

 31 32 -1 22 

MASTERS LEAGUE 1 OVER-35s 
Adam Condipodero 
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Players’ Player of the Season:           Nicholas Strauch 

Coach’s Player of the Season:           Michael Blacksell 

 
Season 2022 marked the introduction of the club's newest Masters' side, with the birth of the 
eloquently named "ANUFC Over 35s Div 1 Blue 20 (Condi)". 
 
A mouthful in name and a handful in nature, the coming together of this assembly of misfits had 
its origins close to 30 years ago, with close to half the squad's friendship extending back to the 
high school playgrounds of the early 90s. 
 
With the stars aligning and the honour of pulling on the white and blue of ANUFC following 
shortly after, for many, this year's team and the latest addition to ANUFC Masters represented a 
return to the field for teammates almost (or more than) 20 years after their first appearance for 
ANUFC. With the added inclusion of a number of new entrants to the Club, the essence of Good 
Blokes FC was guaranteed to be maintained before a ball was even kicked. 
 
The obvious and immense pleasure of taking the field with such an esteemed bunch of blokes was 
reward in itself, but that's not to say that footballing ambition was in any way lacking for the team, 
with its eyes firmly set on the prize and end of season glory.  
 
Perhaps not unexpectedly and, despite picking a large-ish squad of around 19 players, the early 
rounds of the season brought their fair share of injury-related challenges with two former Premier 
League stars, Scott Barsley and Simon Gemmell, suffering season-ending injuries in the first few 
weeks (Scotty in the very first match, Gem not too long after).  
 
Despite those unfortunate occurrences, along with a number of other, more minor early season 
injuries, the team had a strong start to the season that saw it firmly position itself in the fight for a 
top four spot, with strong performances across the park.  
 
In goals, Michael Caggiano proved his ability to influence the outcome of games marginally 
outweighed his ability to influence the introduction of a Capital Region A-League team, providing 
a safe pair of hands and withering insults to opposition players in equal measure. With Caggi's 
dodgy hamstrings and other ailments forcing him to miss a number of games, we were incredibly 
grateful to have the ever-willing Michael Blacksell step in between the sticks and pull off a number 
of critical saves in tight matches that quite literally saved our asses! 
 
Across the backline, the experienced heads of Jarrod Bowd and Nick Strauch marshalled the 
defence, with 'the other' Strauch (Christian) turning the clock back from fullback, ably matched by 
quality performances from Phil Belcher, Ed Eyers and the fountain of youth that is Dan Webb.  
 

SEASON  
IN REVIEW 
 

By Adam Condipodero 
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Further up the pitch, Regan 'the General' Ashby dominated the middle of the park, with the 
metronomic movement of Anton Harper and Ash Khan giving the team the type of solidity that 
others could only envy. Through the year, the enigmatic Nick 'Ziggers' Seefried and Dom 'the 
destroyer' Bartone added splashes of quality that are always a pleasure to watch and want you 
yearning for more. Intermingled with those seasoned superstars, the team was privileged(?) each 
week to have the unmistakable presence of the one and only Leo Exarhos whose voice could be 
found ringing in the ears - even on the weeks he wasn't there! 
 
In attack, this team was truly blessed with talent and skill, with the only surprise being that it took 
a handful of games for the inevitable avalanche of goals to come. From the creative qualities of 
the remarkable Ari Jerrems, to the endless class of Frank Giorgi; the killer instincts of Tim Webb, 
to the effortless ease of Chris Byrne; the pace and power of Luke Niederle, to the silky skills of 
Marcio Oshiro.  
 
Safe to say, we were spoiled for choice across the park, and the only greater pleasure than the 
football was the camaraderie and friendship that accompanied it. At the end of the day, finishing 
equal top of the table (losing out on the title on goal difference) was the least this team's 
performances warranted, with the odd (memorable!) mid-season blips providing some fun stories 
to share for years and beers to come! Taking out the finals series with a Grand Final win over 
traditional rivals Queanbeyan FC added a well-deserved cherry on top and another highlight, 
amongst many, for Canberra's best Club. 
 
Voting for Players' Player was an unsurprisingly close affair that could have easily gone four or 
five different ways, but ultimately I was excited to announce that the award went to Nicholaus 
Strauch who barely, if ever, put a foot wrong this term, and thoroughly deserved this award. 
 
For the Coach's Award, I chose to take a slightly different approach and both myself and the entire 
squad were emphatic in our view that this should go to Michael Blacksell. While not formally part 
of the squad, the assistance Michael provided both on and off the pitch was immense, and we're 
incredibly thankful for the role he played in the success of the team - and the wider Club - this 
season. 
 
With 2023 just around the corner, we're excited to see what the new season brings, and looking 
forward to another great year ahead!  
 

M1 O35B GRAND FINAL 

2 0 - 



 

32 • Annual SCUM • 98 

 
 
 

 
Players’ Player of the Season:  Xiangyun Zhou 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Firas Tarazi 
 
Brought to you by: 
 

 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 

15 1 1 70 29 +41 46 

2  12 2 3 86 50 +36 38 

3 
 
 10 4 3 41 31 +10 34 

4  10 2 5 73 46 +27 32 

5 
 

7 2 8 69 54 +15 23 

6 
 
 5 7 5 42 40 +2 22 

7 
 
 6 2 9 48 46 +2 20 

8 
 
 3 3 11 34 73 -39 12 

9 
 
 2 3 12 39 63 -24 9 

10 
 
 1 2 14 14 84 -70 5 

MASTERS LEAGUE 2  
Brett Graham 
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Raoul Craemer 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  Paul Kowal 
 
Brought to you by: 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 16 0 1 84 9 75 48 

2 
 

13 2 2 67 23 44 35 

3 
 

11 1 5 54 34 20 34 

4  8 2 7 51 64 -13 26 

5 
 

8 0 9 38 46 -8 24 

6 
 
 6 3 8 45 48 -3 21 

7 
 

5 4 8 29 39 -10 19 

8 
 

 4 3 10 34 45 -11 15 

9 
 

 3 4 10 26 50 -24 13 

10  1 1 15 15 85 -70 4 

MASTERS LEAGUE OVER-45s 
Chris De Ruyter 

MASTERS LEAGUE OVER-45s 
CHAMPIONS 

2022 
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The 2022 season for the ANU FC Masters Over 45 squad was another enjoyable and excellent 

year. The success of the team in securing a second League Championship in two years is a clear 

indication of how well the team played. The statistics further tell the story of how dominant the 

team was; sixteen wins, one loss, with a goal difference of +75. Those are figures any team would, 

and should, be envious of and hope to achieve. 

 

That’s not to say the team didn’t have its challenges, being pushed to work hard by certain clubs 

who were up for a game against ‘the team to beat’. Canberra Croatia and Woden were the perennial 

competitors, always with some skill, but others such as Burns and Gungahlin never gave up and 

put us under pressure for large periods. MO45 is a good, stable comp, well-supported, and the 

variety of opponents in 2022 was enjoyable to play against. 

 

And then there was the semi-final vs Belnorth. The players (and coach) were understandably very 

disappointed with the 3-2 loss in extra-time, with the trauma being triggered at the slightest 

mention or thought of football for weeks afterwards. Ah, the quirks of finals football. But that 

result shouldn’t detract from the consistent performances by the team throughout the whole 

season. The League Championship reflects an entire season’s effort, not just a week or two at the 

end. And ANU have done this for two seasons now since the squad was first formed in 2020. 

 

In my view, the key difference between the ANU team and its competitors was again the quality 

of players right across the park. Defensively, the team was solid as a rock and very frugal in the 

number of goals conceded: only nine in 17 games. Those who were defending outran, muscled, 

fended off shots, tackled, saved, and harried the opposition in every game. Our midfield players 

ran all season, read the play, switched and distributed, scoring multiple goals along the way. And 

in attack, we toyed with the opposition defence, slid past players, swivelled hips and scored again 

and again and again. The challenges of being a coach and coaching a team are made much easier 

with the array of skill and talent there was in the team. Even when having to explain a training drill 

three times and still not quite nailing it. 

 

Of course, in addition to my thanks and appreciation for the whole team, I need to make some 

special thank-yous. As always, the irrepressible Plastic provided great support as team manager, 

organising, emailing, cajoling, texting, emailing, inspiring, kit washing, filling in Dribl, marshalling, 

picking up nets and flags, emailing, tending goals, and the occasional late night message. Thank 

you Plastic for all your managerial efforts, which often go unappreciated. Thanks to those who ran 

sessions in my absence including Wisey, Channers and Ed, and for the multiple views and 

suggestions our play; all were much appreciated, even if completely disregarded. Thanks also to 

Pat for a world-class esky every week that was enjoyed post-match (and sometimes even before 

the full-time whistle), and to our many match report writers who produced some stunning literary 

works during the season. 

 

For the 2022 Coach’s Award, my choice is Paul Kowal. As with every year, there’s a range of 

reasons in making the selection for this award. This year, Paul’s consistency of play on the pitch, 

his ability to harass opposition attackers, his pace and fitness level, his tenacity in vying for balls 

and tackling, his level of attendance and enthusiasm for training, his enjoyment in sharing a drink         

h  
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with teammates, his humility and supportive nature, and his capacity to balance challenges in 

football and life away from the pitch have been remarkable. Paul is a deserving recipient. 

Congratulations mate, it has been a pleasure! 

 

Congratulations to the whole team on a successful season in 2022. And 2023 promises to be 

another big year with a little extra spice! 

 

CDR 
 
 
 
 
Peter ‘Plastic’ Papathanasiou 
 
Most goalkeepers are as mad as cut snakes. Most authors are a bit odd, too. I say that with some 

genuine familiarity. However, it’s hard to argue against giving only platitudes to Plastic when the 

regular season accounted for only a mere nine goals conceded. Single figures. Impressive. Now, 

Plastic’s defenders may have a case that they are more deserving of the applause having stopped 

almost every attacking onslaught. The midfielders tracked back well all season, so they too could 

celebrate this fine defensive achievement. But yes, Plastic had a fine season in goal as the last line 

of defence, with effective marshalling from the back and a packet of fine saves, including a 

reflexive, one-on-one effort to keep us in the semi (what the? how’d that guy get so free given our 

stellar defence?!) A few days after that game, Plastic’s third book was published. A complete 

season, if ever there was. 

 

And a huge thank you on behalf of the team for Plastic’s tireless management. What next, Qantas?! 

Though frankly, managing a multi-billion-dollar global corporation is probably an easier gig than 

dealing with local footer. 

 

Matt ‘Butch’ Clissold 
 

Oenophile and fashion icon, Butch has his own unique football style; in his own words, he’s ‘a 

lover not a fighter’, and brings this approach to his on-field play. Leaving his centre back partners 

to do the physical confrontation side of things, Butch reads the game beautifully and usually 

positions himself just where the ball will drop. He is also a master at interceptions, nipping in front 

of the centre forward (or stepping round him if he’s been laid out by PK), and sashaying upfield 

with a mesmerising hip swivel. Great user of the ball, always calm, never seen him lose his rag. 

Reminiscent of a slightly shorter and stockier Franz Beckenbauer, that great German libero of the 

1970s (for you young whippersnappers out there). 

 

 
 
 
 

PLAYER PROFILES 
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Paul ‘PK’ Kowal 
 

Partner in crime to Butch, they make a rock solid and complementary pair at the back. PK off the 

field is one of the world’s nice guys, quietly spoken, with the highest sense of ethics and morality. 

On the field, he is exactly the same, until the whistle actually blows, then woe betide if you’re an 

opposing centre forward. PK is a master at timing his tackles to take ball and man, usually in that 

order. He is adept at the giving a sharp crack to an opponent, whilst making it look entirely 

accidental. He is quick and supremely fit, and is never happier than when he’s in a shoulder-to-

shoulder footrace with a speedy opponent, especially when it ends with the unfortunate centre 

forward hurtling out of play following an almost imperceptible nudge of the PK shoulder. With 

an impeccable taste in beer, PK has contributed some great suggestions for the renowned MO45 

esky. 

 

Ravi ‘Lalit’ Prasad 
 

A legend of the squad, rumour has it that Ravi actually takes a swag to the appointed ground the 

night before, since no-one has ever arrived before he does. He has an encyclopaedic knowledge 

of all Capital Football ovals, and often corrects the CF officials on exactly which pitch is Field 203. 

He also brings a fastidious approach to net erection – and can often be seen fussing about 

insufficient pegs being provided by the host ground, as he likes to ensure that the net hangs ‘just 

so’. On the field, Ravs a multi-dimensional player, who contributes fully in both defence and attack 

as either a solid but adventurous full-back, or an adventurous but solid winger. Has a cracking shot 

when CDR’s tactics allow him to get within striking distance of the opposing goal. To add to all 

that, he’s also an enthusiastic participant in post-match hydration. 

 

Tony ‘Teebeejay’ Jarman 
 

Legendarily laid back, Teebeejay alternates his lifestyle between strumming his guitar on the surf 

beaches of the NSW South Coast in the back of his 1960s VW Combi, throwing himself 

wholeheartedly into MO45 training or matches, and telling funny stories about Wisey or Plastic 

(or both). Equally adept at right full back or right midfield, he has a deft touch for a big man and, 

as befits someone so laid back, is very calm on the ball – even (or especially) when this raises the 

blood pressure of his defensive teammates. Another enthusiastic member of the post-match 

hydration club, Teebeejay is always up for a game. Frequently he will back up for the MO55s game 

that kicks off twenty minutes after we finish, with his performance generally unaffected – some 

would say improved – by the number of beers he’s consumed before he gets the call. On occasion, 

has been known to take the field with an unfinished can in hand, such is his insouciance and 

unending charm. 
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Robert ‘Benno/Suitcase’ Bennett 
 

In his comeback season, Benno spent more time injured than playing. But his injures were achieved 

on the field of battle, achieved doing football stuff, challenging for the hard ball under pressure, 

caught out by a calf or groin while sneaking forward: noble injuries; the kind you would be proud 

to have got yourself. 

 

This makes a big difference. 

 

His highlight of the year undoubted came in the second Canberra Croatia fixture at Waramanga. 

ANU won a freekick perhaps 35 metres from goal. The opposition dithered around as it usually 

does. A selected committee of ANU players gathered around the ball, like crows around a carcass, 

competing for the right to pick out the eyes. ‘Let it be me’, ‘no me, you did it last time, my turn’, 

‘you’ll only hit the corner flag’, and so on. 

 

Enter Rob Bennett, from centre back, sizing up the situation perfectly. He started his angled run 

from 30 metres back, he swept forward imperiously, dodged the dumbfounded committee who 

tried to block his run, and cracked the ball straight into the top corner. But not just that – the 

crossbar at Waramanga has a bend in it, it slopes upwards, and the ball went in straight under that 

slope. 

 

Astonishing. The committee pretended to be pleased. The opposition gnashed their teeth and 

appealed to the referee. Robbie ran back to the defensive line full of mirthful snickers and is now 

permitted to retire permanently. He can do no greater football act than that and should probably 

not try.  

 

Matt ‘Matty’ Cuttell 
 

My normal philosophy playing in this team is: if I can get a nice ball to Cosmo, I can have a bit of 

a rest because he will take it way upfield, beat a handful of players with elbows blazing, and either 

set up a goal or nab one for himself. But it becomes obvious to all that this philosophy needs 

amending pretty damn quickly once Matty decides to go forward because if you get him the ball, 

the same sh*t happens, bar the elbows. He started tearing up the left side any chance he got, and 

all anyone had to do was just stand still and flick it on for him to run on to, and then he’s one-on-

one with the keeper, and goal. Often out of position, but always threatening. Scored more goals 

than most of the midfielders and is reliably the guy no one wants to mark at training. 
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Tommy Klekner 
 

Solid and dependable at the back, Tom is player you know you can rely on to clean up a rogue 

pass from a player in front. Started the season with a dodgy ankle, played through the pain to score 

a spectacular goal from outside the box, Roberto Carlos would have cracked wry smile and 

applauded. An ardent Liverpool and Sydney Swans fan, both teams managing a final this season, 

he hopes we can do one better next year and join his beloved ‘pool and Swans with a GF of our 

own. 

 

Ed Huddy 
 

Returning to the club after a hiatus, Ed had a brilliant year. He was riding black trails that had been 

previously been beyond him, and his jump shot was consistently scoring points while he monstered 

rebounds in the paint. Oh wait, you mean you want to know about his football? Oh... right. Hmm. 

Well, ball retention to one side, the term ‘serviceable’ has oft been used to describe Ed’s footballing 

career, and season 2022 was not dissimilar really, bless him. Albeit now, with a superior fitness and 

worldly-intelligence that had previously been missing in his game and which perhaps came with a 

few more laps of the sun. That said, there was an eerie crossover between his many aerobic pursuits 

at season’s end, and what might have been the true reason why we lost our semi-final… 

 

Chris ‘INXS’ Faris 
 

We all know that lefties are typically the best players on the team. Chris Faris is no exception. His 

cluttered left foot frequently lit up the MO45 competition in 2022. Some much so, one article 

looking at the best left-footed players of 2022 observed: 

 

‘Faris was often dubbed The New Zidane during his time at Real Madrid. An 

accomplished left-footed player, he possesses a wide range of skills that allow him to get 

into good attacking positions, creating numerous chances for his teammates or even score 

goals himself.’ 

 

The pick of these goals was undoubtedly a stunning freekick against Woden. He’s also a good 

bloke and bloody funny to boot. 

 

Nigel Palfreman 
 

Nige moves like a gazelle through lantana, or perhaps more accurately, like a conman on the verge 

of being nicked. But nicked he was not this season as he terrorised left-backs without remorse. It 

took almost half a season though for our forwards to realise they should get into the box and get 

ready for the cross, even when Nige was up against two or three defenders at the halfway. From a 

teammate’s perspective, you just had to marvel and chuckle as he got around just about everyone 

defending him and got a cross into the box. Except for those occasions when he skewed the ball 

out-of-bounds to a loud frustrated cry of ‘F*ck!’ 
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Steve ‘Junior’ Kaleb 
 

Junior is an occasional genius, usually misunderstood, who unassumingly tries hard. He can be 

deliberately reckless at times and is very interchangeable with whomever is on the bench. In other 

words, he is like the rest of us but with one difference. When Junior does great things, which is 

quite frequently, he does not trumpet them or go on endlessly. You have to wait a long time for 

Junior to boast. Perhaps he has not yet settled into the MO45s and needs a few more years to 

understand it is not what you do nor the way that you do it but what you say you did afterwards, 

when the beer is being scoffed, or at the time for that matter, that counts.  

 

Deeds are cheap. Words get you votes.  

 

Junior, we need a bit more talk, with less emphasis on deeds if you want to retain your place in the 

team, thank you. 

 

Robert ‘Stods’ Stodart 
 

For a bloke who never quite makes it clear whether he’s playing the upcoming season until March, 

Stods had a stellar 2022 season, running hard and polling well and scoring a ton of goals. But he 

cut a rather forlorn figure staring out across the dewy field following the heartbreaking semifinal 

loss. ‘Well,’ he finally breathed, ‘I guess I can’t retire with that as my last game, can I?’ His 

accompanying laugh was tinged with both light and darkness, with incredulity and pain. Channers 

later opined that ‘I suspect we subconsciously keep losing finals every year to ensure Stods can 

never retire.’ It’s a cunning strategy, and fingers crossed Stods never realises. 

 

Scott ‘Channers’ Channing 
 
In 1783, after watching another Scott Channing footballing masterclass, Johann Wolfgang von 

Goethe was moved to write: ‘The soul that sees beauty may sometimes walk alone.’ 
 

And, thus it was, and shall ever be. Channers, the ultimate teammate, yet somehow apart. Standing 

quietly to the side (having arrived late), destined to walk his own path, knowing that at some point 

it will just be him and the ball; his Copa Mundials and time. 

 

That moment duly arrived in the fifth minute of added time in our semi-final. 2-1 down and staring 

defeat in the face, Channers climbed to meet one final desperate cross. Meeting the ball sweetly, a 

deflection took the ball past the keeper. 

 

Ultimately, it wasn’t enough, as we lost in extra-time. And so, there he was again, standing quietly, 

alone, contemplating what might have been. 

 

And yet, in such challenging moments, Channers need only glance at the old Chinese proverb 

tattooed on his forearm: ‘A gem cannot be polished without friction, nor a man perfected without 

trials.’ 
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Scott ‘SatNav’ Haig 
 

Fortunately, Haigy’s woeful sense of direction deserts him as soon as he gets out of his car at the 

ground. Patrolling central midfield like a gov’nor patrols his manor, and as a tenacious as pit bull, 

Haigy has made considerable yardage this season, scoring a goal by getting his boot on the end of 

build-up play that Brazil would be proud of. Developmental topographical disorientation may be 

an issue getting to the ground, but once there, Haigy knows exactly what direction to go to. 

 

Steven ‘Macca’ McInytre 
 

Ever the stern teacher who will smile when handing out detentions, Macca treats the defenders he 

glides elegantly (?) past with the same sense of maniacal glee. Scorer of many a goal this season, 

often at critical times, which then opened the floodgates for other prolific members of the squad. 

Although the we didn’t end the season like we wanted, we certainly ended it top of the class with 

what I’m sure Macca will attest to: an A+ season performance. 

 

‘Saint’ Michael Palfrey 
  

This was the year Palfrey achieved Sainthood. After a long and well-rounded career, a miracle 

occurred. Those who saw it, and many did, say beatification is a fair and just outcome. This is how 

it went. 

 

Palf was playing his usual game, running hither and thither, all effort and grim concentration 

accompanied by an acerbic commentary. Palf commentates as he plays, flinging words around with 

robust enjoyment, descriptive multicoloured words that hang still for moment in the frosty 

Canberra air before disappearing into the ether. The words, mostly observations of other peoples’ 

human frailty (the opposition’s, mostly), colour the morning and contribute to the spectacle. 

 

Anyhoo, Palf was enjoying himself and we were all sort of enjoying Palf enjoying himself. But, 

truth be told, there was not much football output accompanying those words. In fact, there was 

none at all.  

 

Some might say Palf had negative overall output on the day he achieved Sainthood, showing what 

a strange process Sainthood is. If Palf had ten possessions, he lost it 12 times. For every time he 

had it, he lost it twice, with that a minor miracle in itself. He even gave away a goal personally, one 

of the very few scored against us. 

 

Just as things couldn’t get any worse, with the disjunction between the commentary and output 

threatening to crack the universe, the miracle occurred. Unbelievably, Palf popped up twice in the 

box within five minutes and scored twice. Sort of easy chances, harder to miss than get, the Devil 

might say. But get them he did, to his credit, and we won the game! 
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Standards for miracles are quite tough and these were put through proper scrutiny by a select 

committee. After a life of footballing holiness followed by a period of footballing fallowness, Palf 

wrought a miracle, undoubted, and a prayer was written:  

 

Our Palfrey 

Who art in midfield 

Hallowed be thy turf 

Your passes come 

Your running done 

In attack as in defence 

Give us our weekly gee up 

And forgive our wayward passes (except Wisey’s) 

As we do not forgive those we witness 

Lead us not into complacency 

But deliver us to championship glory. 

 

Kevin ‘Chadward/Chadley’ Chadwick 
 

Our terrier in midfield, Chad imagines the ball is a pint of ale and will thereby do anything to get 

it. Chad has returned to the squad this season with fire in his belly, passion in his eyes and magic 

in his toes. He has created and taken many chances, a greying blonde streak carving up the midfield 

like a Sunday roast. As well as performing on the field, Chad has also shone on the sidelines 

wearing a diversity of typically Northern English get-ups. An icon on the field and an icon on the 

touchline, Chad is a man to be admired for all his many facets. 

 

Nick Houston 
 

I love playing with Nick, ‘cos he said once there are no d!ckheads in the team. I thought that 

comment at the time a bit of a loose generalisation, but was happy enough to be considered, at 

least superficially, outside the sweeping classification. Sure, we all know there’s a few nutcases in 

the team where the tag might stick, but broadly speaking, he’s right. And if Nick’s the champion 

of the no-dickhead policy, then I’m happy for him to legislate any damn policy he wants for the 

team, ‘cos he’s canny. He’s canny with them words, and he’s canny with the ball too, never one to 

have his pocket picked, technical beyond compare, and unfailing in his approach. Really missed 

him when his ticker gave the one-fingered salute in July, but looking forward to his triumphant 

return in 2023. 
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Raoul ‘Cosmo’ Craemer  
 

Cosmo spent a good part of his season trying to become famous on the stage. Gone were the 

flying elbows of last season and the flutteringly eyelid-ed looks of innocence directed at the referee. 

Instead, Cosmo found himself locked up in a grimy hotel in the north of Mexico weighing up 

matters of great import. Questions of class hatred and social payback, law transposed against 

justice, matters of life and death played out before an enthralled Street Theatre audience. What 

should happen, who should prevail, the manifest evil of the drug lord or the manifest evil of the 

narcostate? Will the CIA win its war on drugs and subjugate us to its lies and corruption for eternity 

or will Cosmo step in to liberate El Chapo? 

 

Cosmo, let the little man go on, I say. Put an end to the war on drugs and let the Chapo go! 

 

Cosmo had the choice every night of the play, regardless of what the script said, and he made the 

wrong choice. The little man did not walk free but now languishes in solitary in a hellhole in the 

north. 

 

Sad but true. Cosmo’s fault. 

 

That aside, Cosmo still scored a commendable number of goals and assisted with others. The most 

memorable was the cross that went vs O’Connor Knights at Wanniassa, in that he had the decency 

to admit was a cross. Others wouldn’t have.  

 

And that word says it all about Cosmo and his football and acting.  

 

Decency. 

 

Decency with elbows. 

 

Patrick Walker 
 

2022 was an unexpectedly challenging season for Patty. First, his beloved Watford Hornets were 

relegated from the English Premier League – tragedy! Second, he only scored as many goals in a 

full MO45 season as he did in two-thirds of a season last year – still a staggering amount of goals, 

but he expected at least two dozen. And third, despite his balanced assertions of ‘who’s going to 

beat us?’, ANU were undone in the MO45 semi. Now some might say Pat’s sole contribution 

appears to be lots of swanning about the box waiting to do a tap-in. But no, I say! He does so 

much more. Witness: his outrageous back heel goal in the semi. Witness: ensuring Wisey doesn’t 

take the penalties. Witness: stocking the esky with delicious beer. So much more. Pat is threatening 

that 2023 may be his last season of football ever. But no, I say! For we all know there’s more chance 

of hell freezing over than Pat no longer kicking a ball in anger. 

 

And long may he kick, I say. 
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Michael ‘Yzee’ Wiseman 
 

The history of art and science is littered with stories of misunderstood geniuses. Individuals ahead 

of their time. Avant-garde thinkers perceiving the world in ways that ordinary folk simply cannot. 

Often it is only in hindsight that the true depth of their genius is recognised by the world. 

 

And so it is with Wisey. Misplaced pass? I think you mean mistimed run. Dribbling into defenders? 

I think you mean a lack of options. Instructions from the coach? I think you mean: ‘Can we beat 

our man, can we play it forward?’ Mouthing off at the opponents, ref, teammates? I think you 

mean: ‘Shut up, Wisey!’ 

 

Like every year, the Raging Bull made a valuable contribution. There were a few goals, some assists, 

occasional good build-up play, even a defensive header (possibly his first ever...? historians are 

currently checking). There was also the miss in the semi, from six yards out, when it was easier to 

score. But, hey, Pat missed an easy one too. 

 

‘Always remember, there’s no I in TEAM,’ he’s oft quoted as saying. ‘But there is in WISEY...’  
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Players’ Player of the Season:  Peter Cheyne 
Coach’s Player of the Season:  John Couch 
 
Brought to you by: 
 
 
 

 Team Won Drawn Lost + - Goal Diff. Points 

1 
 
 12 2 3 57 29 28 38 

2  10 3 4 40 22 18 33 

3 
 
 7 3 7 36 32 4 24 

4 
 

7 3 7 35 34 1 24 

5 
 
 7 2 8 33 34 -1 23 

6 
 

1 1 15 16 66 -50 4 

MASTERS LEAGUE  
OVER-55s 
Adrian Cunningham 
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