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the halfway line before he finished 
his run with a delectable chip over 
former Norwich City goalkeeper 
Chris Woods.

But exactly nine years ago to the 
day on Wednesday, there was more 
disbelief  when over 4,000 of  us 
visited the Madejski Stadium. 
Top-of-the-table Town looked to have 
secured three massive points thanks 
to Darren Bent’s 90th minute goal, 
only for Reading to kick-off, go down 
the other end and equalise through 
Ivar Ingimarsson who you could 
hardly say atoned for his actions 
when joining Town some years later.

The game at Portman Road 
between the two sides in November 
2011 is another that sticks in the 

mind. Reading were one of  the worst 
sides to visit us that season and 
going into injury-time, we were lead-
ing 2-1.  

They somehow scored two late 
goals through Alex Pearce and Noel 
Hunt, however, and that set them on 
a run of  something like 20 games 
unbeaten and they were promoted to 
the Premier League.

It took a deflected winner to beat 
us on the opening day of  this season. 
If  lady luck does exist, I sincerely 
hope that she will be send a little our 
way on Saturday.

Lions defeat was hardly a shock 
considering Town’s January jinx

T
he month of  January is 
very unkind for Ipswich 
Town.  

After Saturday’s defeat 
at Millwall, Mick 
McCarthy has now 

managed us in 10 January games in 
2013 and 2014 and not won a single 
one, losing six of  them, scoring 
eight goals and conceding 17. 

 It’s a far cry from two weeks ago 
when I was trying to defend our 
credentials as potential play-off  
candidates.

To compound our January woes, 
our last 25 games played in this 
month, stretching back five calendar 
years, has mustered just three wins, 
and we have not tasted victory since  
hammering West Ham 5-1 almost 
two years ago.

I predicted on Friday that the 
writing was always going to be on 
the wall for us going to Millwall, for 
no other reason than it was Ian 
Holloway’s first home game in 
charge, and the ‘new manager 
syndrome’ always hits us hard. 

It was the second year in a row 
that Holloway had a ‘first’ home 
game for a new club against us.  Last 
season it was with Crystal Palace 
and that ended in a 5-0 defeat.

Our nine-game unbeaten run of  
just over a week ago has now turned 
into one win in nine.  It’s true when 
they say stats can be twisted 
however you like.  

Millwall had not won in seven 
before playing us.  Leeds have not 
won in seven either and their next 
game is at home to us of  course on 
Tuesday week.  

With no game at the weekend, 
they’ll be nice and fresh to end their 
run against us, but then we are quite 
charitable like that aren’t we?

On to Saturday’s opponents at 
Portman Road. There are not many 
clubs that have irked me more than 
Reading over the years.  

It stems back to 1997 when Town 
dominated the Royals away at their 
old Elm Park ground, only to lose in 
the last minute to a Stuart Lovell 
goal.  

It still leaves a bitter taste in my 
mouth, recalling how a side won a 
game that they did not deserve to. 
That has been the case on more than 
one occasion against Reading, since 
the two sides met that day.

We did get our just rewards the 
following season when we more then 
paid them back thanks to a 4-0 
victory at their place.  

The season before that fluke 
Reading win, we had scored four 
there too, the last of  which was 
notched by Geraint Williams after 
his little legs had carried him from 

 � Luke Hyam comes off second-best in the challenge with Liam Trotter that saw him stretchered off.  Photo: PAGEPIX 

Two of  my Ipswich Town-supporting 
friends, Antony Humphries and 
Mark Corton, have, for a number of  
years, attended numerous football 
grounds – some with the Blues and 
some to watch other clubs – in an 
effort to join the ever-growing band 
of  ’92 club’ members (visiting all 92 
professional football grounds).  

Some of  the efforts they have gone 
through have been unbelievable. 
None more so than a recent trip to 
Newport County, which would have 
been the 92nd ground their travel-
ling companion, Ian Lilley, a 
Colchester United fan, would have 
been to and which, would have 
completed his own personal target.

After the long drive, having set off  
from Colchester, they found the 
game was postponed due to a water-
logged pitch so they detoured to take 
in the Bristol Rovers v Portsmouth 
game only to find that was all-ticket 
and they couldn’t get in.  

But fear not, on the way home 
they managed to get to Swindon just 
in time for kick-off  which was a first 
visit for Mark and Antony, so not all 
was lost.

It had me thinking of  how many 
grounds I have been to, especially 
watching Ipswich. Given that I trav-
elled a lot more in my younger days, 
there are probably a good dozen 
grounds or so that no longer exist.  

On Saturday, while Town were 
playing at Millwall, I thought about 
my two trips to the old Den. 

The first time I went there was in 
September 1990 and Town drew 1-1 
thanks to a Chris Kiwomya goal.  

I had family at the time living in 
Grove Park, not far from New Cross.  

I ventured on my own from their 
home to the ground and had to ask a 
lady and her daughter where the 
ground was.  

They pointed the way to me and,  
having caught sight of  my blue and 
white scarf, went as far as telling me 
where the rest of  ‘your’ fans were 
and sent me to a nearby pub.  

I happily slipped on my Ipswich 
hat, walked into the pub and need-
less to say, it was full of  Millwall in 
their blue and white.  

I walked out before the door I had 
entered had time to shut!

Millwall pub 
trip was over 
before it began
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New record’s a bobby-dazzler
So as predicted in my column 
two weeks ago, Town lost miser-
ably in the FA Cup replay at 
Preston last Tuesday and 
another year slips by without us 
reaching.....well, I’d like to say 
Wembley but these days, I’d 
settle for the fourth round!  

That great day in 1978 slips 
another year into the distant 
past but, for yours truly, I 
managed to get my hands on a 

‘Bobby’s Dazzlers’ record last 
week.  The official souvenir 
album of  the 1978 FA Cup Final, 
a 12” record, was produced by 
the BBC and contains the radio 
commentary on either side of  
the record.  

Listening to that will rekindle 
the memories of  better days in 
the FA Cup for this particular 
Town fan – if  only I had a record 
player!

 � Chris Kiwomya


