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FullerFlavour Blues fan Karl Fuller with his weekly 
take on town from the terraces

twitter: @fullerflavour email: tff25@hotmail.co.uk 

A memorable finale to 
a long 2012/13 season
THE curtain comes down on another 

season and what a contrast in hopes 
for a brighter future compared to this 
time 12 months ago.  

The summer transfer activity is 
sure to be an exciting time at Portman Road as 
Mick McCarthy will look to build his own team 
on the foundations that he has worked so hard to 
put in place since last November. The way we 
finished this term gives a lot of optimism for a 
brighter 2013/14.

The final proceedings of 2012/13 were played 
out at Burnley on Saturday and what a fantastic 
day it turned out to be – yes, despite the defeat! 
Mind you, I think it will take me the whole sum-
mer to recover from the day.  

Having forced myself out of bed at 4.20am, my 
travelling partner Kevin Mitchell and I soon 
found ourselves on the first of three trains as we 
boarded at Manningtree for Peterborough, then 
from there to Leeds before a third train was 
boarded to Burnley, Manchester Road.  

To say a lot of fun and laughter along the way 
was to be had is a bit of an understatement. I met 
a great number of the ITFC Twitter family along 
the way, some of whom were donning their ‘Mick 
the Magician’ hats when we arrived at Leeds.

We then got talking on the final leg of the jour-
ney to a family of three who boarded the train at 
New Pudsey who could not believe that we had 
come all the way from Clacton and lots of remi-
niscing of the good old days was to be had.  

Once in Burnley, it was a pleasure to be there 
and certainly an experience compared to life 

down south. A taxi fare from the station to the 
ground cost a hefty £3 between four of us and we 
enjoyed some pre-match drinks at the old yet 
delightful Burnley Cricket Ground that lies 
behind the Dave Fishwick (of Bank with Dave 
television fame) stand.  

The locals were very friendly to say the least 
and we knew that, as the game was somewhat of 
a dead rubber with its outcome inconsequential, 
we had to made sure that we were going to enjoy 
the occasion to the maximum.

We then met up with the travelling weekend-
ers who were staying in Blackpool before watch-
ing a game that offered very little, it has to be 

said in, intensity and desire from either side to 
seriously win the game. There was, however, a 
steady debut from Tyrone Mings and a very 
assured display from Jack Marriott when he 
came off the bench for his debut.  

Burnley’s opening goal was one of those stun-
ners that we’ve become used to seeing in Town 
games recently and their second simply killed 
the game off. Did they deserve to win 2-0?  
Maybe not, but really, who cares?

Back to the cricket club for food and drink 
after the game where incidentally, as Burnley 
had won, they ran their usual ‘happy hour’ pro-
motion of all pints costing just £2.25, before what 
was quite a raucous journey home at times in a 
day that was to last 18 hours in total.  

The number of Town fans that had made the 
trip was phenomenal given the lack of impor-
tance surrounding the game and they were once 
again a credit to the club.

So the agony of relegation, joining Bristol 
City, finally found its way to Wolves and 
Peterborough, with the latter wondering how on 
earth they’ve been relegated with 54 points. As 
for the former, they must be wondering how they 
got relegated again at all! Congratulations to 
Hull who join Cardiff in winning automatic 
promotion. 

So as we will now learn the fate of some of 
Town players, I’d like to say thank you to Arran 
Lee-Barrett and Andy Drury for their contribu-
tions to the club and wish them well for the 
future. Saturday was a long day, 2012/13 was a 
long season.

and so the Fuller Flavour ends with how it all 
started. My first column back in September 
contained a story of how I’d met Roger 
osborne after my nephew had picked up a 
copy of the 1978 Fa Cup Final programme and 
I obtained a video of the game for him. 

I was taken to meet Roger to complete the 
chain of events and today, of course, is the 
anniversary of that momentous 1-0 win over 
arsenal all those years ago.

although it was a while ago now, it’s as if 
the event happened only yesterday. I wish it 
had too as within this glorious moment lies 
my biggest regret as a Town fan. I was only 
six years old back then and have no recollec-
tion of watching the game. That’s because I 
later found out that my mum took me out 
shopping with my nan in order to let my gran-
dad, dad and brother watch the game in 
peace without a non-interested little one 
ruining their day. My twins are six now and I 
can understand that they would not be inter-
ested in this year’s final either, even if Town 
were involved in that.

But in terms of real disappointments, real-
ising that I missed the game is up there on a 
par of finding out that Father Christmas was 
not real (he is really kids!) which was equally 
hard to take for a boy of 18 at the time. My 
own way of keeping the memory is by having 
the poster that fanzine ‘Those Were The days’ 
produced 15 years ago hanging proudly 
above my desk at work that shows the Fa 
Cup winning squad sat in a montage of pho-
tos akin to the Beatles Sgt Pepper’s Lonely 
Hearts Club album cover.  

The wording on it simply reads “It was 
twenty years ago today...6 May 1978”. Better 
make that 35 years ago now! 

anniversary of
Fa Cup triumph

My dreams came 
true years later
My SECond biggest regret as a Town fan 
was not really being old enough to know 
much about the other big event that hap-
pened on the May 6, this time in 1981 when 
of course we won the UEFa Cup Final first-
leg 3-0 against aZ67 alkmaar.  

I remember listening to it on the radio 
and hearing goals scored by John Wark, 
Frans Thijssen and Paul Mariner but that’s 
about it. It was a shame that out of the 
games my dad would take me along to 
Portman Road in my foundation years of 
being a Town fan, none of them were to 
those big European nights.

I remember that after 20 years of sup-
porting Ipswich, how I yearned to see them 
play at Wembley and to see a European 
game at Portman Road. Wondering if it 
would ever happen, I saw them play and 
win at Wembley in 2000 and within a cou-
ple of years, not I only did I see a home 
European tie but I also travelled to Sweden 
and Luxembourg. To those too young in 
those days that are now wondering 
whether their own dreams will ever be 
made real, you just never know in this 
game...

Fun day: Ipswich Town fans 
show their appreciation to 
the team following the 
season’s finale at Burnley on 
Saturday. 
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MagIcaL: Ipswich Town fans wearing their ‘Mick 
the Magician’ hats on Saturday 
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