
 
 

 
  

GRAND FINAL 

 

Vs 

 
09 SEPTEMBER 2023   |    vs KILLARNEY DISTRICT   |   CENTRAL COAST STADIUM !!  

 
 

  

    
 

 

Lights, Camera, Action!   The Grand Final was upon us, just a suburb away at a little spot called Central 
Coast Stadium, or Industree Group Stadium to appease the sponsors.  As if the nerves weren’t already 
amped, CCF made the announcement midweek that the game would be live streamed and with commentary. 
Oh, the pressure!  Sadly, it still wasn’t enough to prevent Luca’s trip to Milan, Italy (we did try to call 
immigration) nor Mikey D’s romantic getaway to Tassie.   On the injury front, Stitty was sadly out with a 
suspected medial ligament tear from the Semi Final; and Dylan put himself on the standby list.  No further 
injuries had befallen the team despite an impromptu training session on Thursday evening.  As we had our 
six-a-side kick around, the Women’s All Age 6 team – also playing their Grand Final this weekend - arrived 



for their own session, shocked to see us there.  We hadn’t trained since pre-season, were we jinxing it by 
doing so now??  Later, Fitzy revealed he’d tweaked something that night, ooops. 

 

 

  
 

Building the hype / Thursday’s training session. 
 

 

   
 

 

  
 

 



THE MARCH OF THE TIGERS 
Game Day!  The weather was beautiful, no sign of the rain that had poured twenty-four hours prior.  Some 
of us tuned into the live stream on Facebook at 10am for the first game that morning, to soak it in and 
perhaps strain the nerves even more before heading out.  

 

  
 
 

  
 

 

  
 

 



HOME SWEET HOME 
The team, and a few groupies, met a good ninety minutes before kick-off at the Leagues Club Park.  Whilst 
waiting for the laggers, Brad managed to avoid going on the playground slides nearby.  Last time he’d 
stressed Sue who feared he’d get stuck inside the tube.  He chose wisely to instead trek with the squad to 
the stadium, breathing in this momentous occasion.  With our backstage passes, we entered the depths of 
the grandstand and explored the ‘Home Team’ change rooms.  Meady snooped beyond to find a gigantic 
bottle of champagne labelled 45BN Champions.  He didn’t have a sharpie on hand to alter it and put it in our 
fridge instead.   

 

 

  
 

 

  
 

 

  
 

 
 



 

 

Julia kindly came onboard to strap the boys with lingering injuries to get them ready.  As we warmed up, 
the game before us was still locked at 0-0.  We were desperately hoping it wouldn’t get dragged into extra 
time.  Thankfully, with a few minutes before full time, there was a goal … we’d be starting on schedule. 

 

 

   
 

 
 

KICK OFF 
Down the tunnel and onto the pitch we went to the fanfare of our supporters in the grandstand.  No national 
anthem but you can’t have everything hey.  Then the whistle was blown, and we were away, the final game 
of the season had begun… 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 



 

 

   
 

 
 

ON THE ATTACK 
The first attacking chances came from a Garvs free kick that hit the wall and a Boz (referred to as “Bow-
ringher” by the commentators) header from a corner kick that veered just wide.  Andy made an intercept 
and sent the ball up the line for Garvs, but his shot failed to trouble the keeper.  Next, Snorky sent Andy 
up the flank, but his proceeding cross failed to drop back enough for the pursuing Garvs.   

 

  
 

McGarvey’s Free Kick / Boz’s header attempt 
 

 

   
 

 

 
 



EARLY SCARES 
Killarney meanwhile had their own chances and were dominating possession in the early stanzas.  We were 
all certainly put on notice when the crossbar rattled from their first real shot at goal.  Another shot veered 
just wide, luckily for us it didn’t connect with one of their players near the back post.  Boz was busy blocking 
their advances and making clearances.   

 

   
 

 

   
 

Pass it to Stingmore!! 
 

 

MC-GOAL-VAY!! 
Andy and Garvs combined again but Garvs got caught up in traffic and failed to switch it across to Dean 
who was there ready for a tap-in.  “McGarvey got a bit greedy there” the commentator remarked.  Tooley 
got the dregs of that attacking chance, but his attempt was also blocked.   Not to worry, the moment came 
shortly after when Snorky made an intercept and put a perfect through ball into the path of Garvs.  His 
first shot was blocked by their keeper but, tenacious as ever, he got a second dig at it and coolly slotted it 
into the net.  GOAL!!!! 
 

   
 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 
 

 

   
 

 

  
 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

  
 

 
 

THE SNIPER ATTACK! 
The goal obviously brought the Wyoming crowd to a cheer… a couple of minutes they were laughing when 
Andy got hit by the invisible sniper.  A commentator quipped for the groundskeeper to check for a divot.  
Luca by now was posting comments from his laptop as he watched live telecast in the early hours in Italy.  
“Sniper Call” he wrote … shush Luca!   
 

   
 

Andy gets hit by the sniper / Boz in action! 
 

  

         
 

Fitzy brings on the glitz / Duck and cover Jamesy 
 

 
 

MORE CHANCES!! 
Largey, who had a solid first half, made some solid runs down the left flank and Snorky was on song with 
some quality service.  Ashton, courtesy of a long ball from Garvs, had a great chance with a header, the ball 
popping just over the crossbar.  Snorky came close too with a header of his own, this one from a free kick 
from Dean.  Scotty James (aka: “Prime Time”, another online remark from serial pest Luca) joined the action 
- his first run since July - and threatened with some trickery and set up Tooley with a chance.  



Unfortunately, there wasn’t enough power in the shot to worry the keeper.  And just before half time, 
Snorky and Garvs combined again.  A precision long ball from Snorks ended with a wild shot from Garvs that 
flew well over the crossbar and into the big screen.  Hey someone had to do it!  
 

   
 

Header chances from Ashton & Snorky 
 

 

   
 

Snorky’s preparing another pinpoint long through ball / Tooley on the charge. 
 

 
 

THE COMMENTATOR’S CURSE 
Goalie Rob was looking strong and confident out there, praised by the commentators for how well he read 
the plays and a 60-meter clearance… but then the commentator started reading some of the player profiles 
provided to them by some idiot.  Upon reading that Rob needs to use his hands more, the commentator 
retorted that Rob had been good so far… the next play, Rob kicked the ball instead of picking it up and 
accidentally sent it straight to the opposition.  Thankfully the subsequent shot was skewered.  Talk about 
a commentator’s curse!  There was a penalty scare with a shoulder charge from Scotty inside the box but 
it was play on with suspected milking from the Killarney player.   
 
 

 
 



INJURIES 
Half time. The boys returned to the change rooms bolstered by the one-nil lead but well attuned to the 
task at hand, win this thing in the next forty minutes!!  We’d have to do it without Ashton whose calf was 
strained again… and then Largey limped off early in the second half.  Wallace joined the fray for the latter 
and ably backed up in that left back position.  Hell, he even got a shot in! 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

MUNRO MAGIC 
Whilst Garvs continued to give the defence a headache, his shots weren’t getting past the keeper who 
admittedly had to pull off a couple of quality saves.  Garvs did however feed Chad with what would ultimately 
seal the deal.  Chad, who only a few minutes prior, had to collect the ball from row ‘G’ in the Grandstand 
(where were the ball collectors, CCF??) combined in a one-two with Garvs and made a sneaky tap forward 
into the box.  Having broken through the line of defence, another defender rushed across to block Chad, 
inadvertently knocking the ball into the net for an own goal.  He might not have gone on the scoreboard for 
making it 2-0 but Chad’s tenacity and pressure caused it.  Bravo! 

 
 

     
 

 
 

 



 

 

 
 

 

     
 

 
 

THE JAMESY DOUBLE 
Jamesy could’ve made it three.  He made two great attacking runs courtesy of balls from Andy and Garvs.  
The first he was incorrectly ruled offside.  Either way, he botched both of them.  “It wasn’t his day” 
declared the commentator when he was shortly subbed after that.   

 

  
 

 

  



 
 
A SLICE OF BOW-RINGHER CHEESE 
A few of the guys admitted their eyes were darting to and from that scoreboard clock as the timer neared 
“40”.  We didn’t resort to any of that playing-it-in-the-corner behaviour to slow the game down though Boz 
did blatantly knock the ball over the sideline with his hands after making a solid tackle.  For his effort, he 
was awarded a yellow card and a “cheese” sound effect emitted from the commentary box.   

 
 

  
 

 

   
 

 

     
 

 

   
 



PREMIERS!! 
Killarney continued to threaten but the combination of an outstanding backline and Rob’s safe hands kept 
them out. In the middle, Snorky, Dean and Tooley worked tirelessly against a strong opposition that had 
plenty of Grade experience.  And after eighty minutes, the full-time whistle had blown, we had done it, 
twenty-one straight wins and a Premiers title to end it all.  All in all, it was an outstanding effort by everyone, 
including Dylan and Stitty on the sideline running the subs.  Special thanks to Ngari Kennedy-Schultz, Jordan 
Quill, Ainslee Park, and CCF for their fantastic photos.  Thank you to everyone at Wyoming FC and our loyal 
supporters who cheered us all year.  It has been an absolute pleasure.  Go the Tigers!! 
 

Goals (Assists): McGarvey (Snodgrass), Opposition (Munro)  
 

 
 

FULL-TIME:     2 
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TEAM RESULTS 2023 

 

 
 


