
The Executive Carousel

So Mats been dusted, deal withdrawn
The Beamers well and truly gone
So who’ll replace the merchant banker?
Please, someone who’ll feed our rancour.
How about medusa? a fiery gorgon?
For those traits we’d want William Morgan
But he doesn’t want it, put up the antenna
I’m staying at Galway said Jeffery Kenna
New names were Spilling out every day
Some fella called Geddis was now on the
way?
Hold the back page, its getting quite scary
First Kerr, Curtis Fleming and now Brian
Carey
None of these names did quite make the
grade
Have we just been playing TC’s
masquerade?
All of a sudden the carousel stopped
Tom had the man that he’d duly co-opt
His premier choice? nobody he’s foolin’
A baldy jackeen called Paul “Doolo” Doolin
(razor)
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Welcome to issue 29 of “I WAS OUT THERE
ONCE!” and our first issue of the 2009 season.
They say a week is a long time in politics so by
that measure 4 months in the life of Cork City FC
mustn’t be far short of eternity. Our last issue was
at the final home game in November and at the
time most City supporters must have wondered
whether or not the club would still be here? And if
we survived what division we’d be playing in and
who our manager would be and what players we’d
have? During the close season Tom Coughlan
really excelled himself, in terms of newsprint at
any rate, in his search for a manager. Every day
the newspapers linked us with someone new
including bizarrely at one stage with GAA legend
Billy Morgan! Rumours suggest that even an
approach to Roy Keane was considered by the
chairman! Nonetheless at the end of the day the
chairman came up with the goods when he
captured one of the most successful League Of
Ireland managers in Paul Doolin. Doolin was by far
the outstanding and the most credible of all the
candidates mentioned. At the press conference
announcing his appointment TC raised a few
eyebrows when he went as far as to say that
Doolin was always “my first choice”. Billy Morgan
must have been gutted to read that! The
chairman’s contacts also brought us 3 lads from
Brazil! They came and went in a hurry and as
someone remarked even Pat Donovan’s
Bulgarians lasted longer 20 seasons ago! As the
sub heading on Tom Coughlan’s recent Examiner
interview said “He talks a great game!”
On the player front we’ve seen the departures of
Devine, Dudfield, Ryan, Kearney, Darren Murphy
and Cambridge from last seasons winning Setanta



Cup squad. Of these only Murphy and Kearney and to a lesser extent Darragh
Ryan could be seen as big losses. Gareth Cambridge has potential but realistically
had little chance of getting a game with the first team in the near future. Mick
Devine’s best days are behind him and whilst acknowledging his great
contribution to the club it’s probably best all round that he moves on now.
Although Lawrie Dudfield weighed in with a few goals he’s nothing special and
there is surely more merit in trying out a young lad like Timmy Kiely than in
persisting with a journeyman like the Dud. A number of players have come in and
these are covered elsewhere in the fanzine but two of them, for different reasons,
stand out for special mention. City supporters have always had interesting
relationships with opposing goalkeepers. Stephen O’Brien, Alan Gough, and going
back a few years Eddie van Boxtal have been slagged and applauded by our
crowd. The same can’t be said of Dan Connors! In the “hate” list of opposing
players he’s surely vying for top stop with the Rat! But as the saying goes that
was then and this is now. Now he’s our no. 1 goalkeeper and should be supported
as such. As someone jokingly said to me recently “He might be a scumbag, but
he’s our scumbag now”. The other signing that raised eyebrows and indeed
tempers is Greg O’Halloran. Greg was never a favourite amongst City supporters
and his hasty departure after the FAI Cup final in 2005 only confirmed the low
opnion many of them held him in. But the manager obviously sees something in
him as a player and just like Dan Connor as long as he wears a City shirt he
should be supported.
Off the pitch a lot of work has been completed out in Bishopstown to bring it to
some sort of acceptable standard. At the recent Fans Forum Paul Doolin remarked
that on his first visit to Bishopstown the facilities there reminded him of
something from 30 or 40 years ago. Judging on the amount of work being done
there and the amount of money being spent on the pitch it would seem that the
club sees Bishopstown as beings its training base in the short and medium term
and talk of a new training facility at Little Island seems to have cooled.
Throughout the close season there have been various stories regarding money or
lack of it. In the main these stories related to back pay and wages. There seems
to an endless run of stories. They usually run for a few days and end with the club
saying that everything is sorted. And in fairness so far it has been sorted but you
have to ask why does it have to be that way? If the money is there, and so far it
appears to be, what is to be gained by waiting and waiting ‘til the last minute and
beyond before settling these problems? These stories have had a negative effect
on the club’s image and have led to a loss of confidence in the club by many
supporters. The solution to this problem is in the club’s hands. Yet all the club
does is bleats about a supposed media witch hunt and a smear campaign. The
club’s stance is all the more surprising when someone of Gerry Nagle’s experience
is onboard. The club continues to score these own goals when there appears to be
no valid reason for them occurring!
Still, and in fairness to the chairman, we have a club, a team playing in the
premier division, an experienced manager and have brought in some quality
players to add to those at the club. Most of us would have been delighted with
that last November. So well done and thanks Tom but as the old saying goes “A
lot done, a lot more to do!”
Enjoy the game and the season ahead.
Cmon City!



Where is it now?
The first in an occasional series tracking down whatever happened to one

time CCFC icons. This issue the world famous Shed. The Shed’s last night was
as you all know was the 18th November 2005. Early the following year it was
lovingly dismantled
and moved to a
secret location near
Kilbritian. It’s now
enjoying a quiet
retirement and
when contacted by
IWOTO refused to
comment except to
mutter how had it
come to this?
Thanks to Dermot
Hegarty for the
photographs.

Coming
soon more
missing
CCFC icons:
Noelle’s
Holy Water
Bottle,
Denis
Behan’s
first touch
and John
O’Flynn’s
knee
bandage!

2009 SPORTS PREDICTION COMPETITION In aid of
FORAS
CCFCFORUM.COM is running a 2009 Sports Prediction Competition. Entry
costs €20 per person, with all money received from entry fees being donated to
the Cork City FC Supporters Trust
Prize money is as follows: 1st place €600, 2nd place €300, 3rd place €100.
Prize money has been kindly sponsored by Philip Hosford, ISS Facility Services
and CCFCFORUM.com
You’ll find an entry form and full details of the competition in the centre pages
of this issue and this completed form, plus payment, must be sent to Trevor
Carey, 55 Ardmore Ave, Knocknaheeny, Cork before March 29th.
Best of Luck!



From Safety to Where?
Here it comes -that great nauseous catharsis, rising up and in over the hill,
heading your way. The break was nice, and part of me -heck, a lot of me-wanted
it to extend a little further. Such is me and my cynical old ways, and such is the
permanent melancholy still whirring around the mind since last-season, that you’ll
have to forgive me for not billowing a resounding YES! when asked if I’m happy
the new season is upon us. I’m mixed. I’m still tired from it. The horrid stench of
last season’s vulgarities has eased somewhat, but the hangover appears to be
infinite. I’ve not purchased a season-ticket; nor did I feel any particular
exuberance to purchase one, either - as I say, I’m mixed. That’s not to say I
won’t attend matches, mind - I will; if not all, then the large majority. But the
mere handing over of €205 to a regime that has, in recent times, caused many to
keel over in depression, was simply not an exercise I wished to pursue. Not after
last season’s mess, anyway.
The general consensus is somewhat mixed, too, it would seem. Some are glad to
have it back, others are not quite as excited; like past seasons, any predictions of
progression are immediately stagnated by years of seeing what’s gone on before-
it’s hard to step forward when leftover shit is sticking your boots to the ground.
Last season, regardless of the fine Setanta Cup win, still leaves an immensely
bitter taste. The visceral ineptitudes of those who’ve recently been in charge at
the helm have been as repugnant as they have been predictable. We’ve known it
all before, of course - the lies, the throwing of the club into turmoil, the lack of
any good communication with the supporters, the general poor-running of the
club, are not, and have never been surprising. It says a lot for supporters of City
when things are looking up, that’s when they are to be at their most fearful. This
is what it has become. And it’s not just us; others, such as Cobh, haven’t been
quite as lucky in maintaining their club. It could very well have been us. It could
very well have been nothing at all.
Thankfully, we have something for the time being, at least. Doolin’s appointment,
the acquisition of Dan Connor, and Greg’s traipse back to Leeside haven’t, as
expected, been met with open arms by the majority. Many will rightly stay
reserved for the time being, yet already those ever-reliable fractions amongst
City’s support are breaking off and growing. Others, displaying the age-old
disease many supporters encompass - fickleness- will shout, screech, bemoan
and groan before a ball is kicked, but ultimately, after a game or two, will ease
out on a whimper. Over time, I’ve grown to dislocate myself from any attachment
to the particular players playing in the City shirt, focusing my affection on the club
itself, and not those who come and go like nothing.
Speaking of going, my routine residence has been taken over by the
implementation of a shiny new stand. Not that it will cause too much grief, mind.
The stadium, brimming under the floodlights, now looks immaculate. However,
one can’t help but overpowered by a sense of loss when viewing the ground as it
now stands. When I first started attending games at the Cross, the one aspect I
enjoyed the most was being able to stand in among my elders, choked by
cigarette smoke, and overcome by a fear that if we score, I’d be trampled upon.
Often I found myself lost within a labyrinthine of scary strangers, foaming
viciously at the mouth, venting their absolute hatred for the opposition and
everything that they stood for. Now, if we are to stand, it’s to be in



between neatly formed lines of seats, that feeling of old dispersed, replaced by
something different, something new, and something hard to love.
One doesn’t wish to dwell upon what may or may not unfold throughout the
course of the oncoming season. Given past debacles, it would be foolish to
suspect that we’re in for a trouble-free season - cynicism, I’ve found, grows vast
over a number of years. The ‘wait and see’ approach has proved too costly in
recent seasons. The foreboding sense that something poisonous lurks around
the corner is not a nice one, yet it never seems to diminish. Once, just once, it
would be nice to see ourselves come November not shrouded in another off-the-
field mess, but content with the overall life of the club, regardless of whether
we’ve been successful on the pitch or not. As I write, the ever-incessant rumours
circle around the club and its running once more. If they’re true, we may just
take the hardest fall we’ve ever had to face. Let’s hope not.
The county’s sporting set-up has recently turned into a horrid farce - for once,
let’s not be at the heart of it. Rather than ending this article by advising you all to
enjoy the season, I feel it more apt to say - appreciate this coming season. For a
long time, it looked as though we might not even be part of it. As it stands, we’re
still anything but safe from the murky depths of turmoil once again. Appreciate
every match, even the nil all draws on torrential, wind-swept Friday nights.
(Shadowplay)

Welcome back Mr R.T. Dalton
Personally I’m delighted that Richard Timothy is back. Doucha Dickie Boy! Those
of us who remember Dickie playing for City will remember the long curly mullet
hair do.More importantly we will also remember a very good goalkeeper that we
had the pleasure of watching keep goal for 2 seasons. Dickie stayed at City til
the end of the 87/88 season when a big club came in and stole him away from
us. That big club?? Derry City FC. He enjoyed fabulous success during his spell
with Derry including a Cup final win over us in 1989. After Derry he played in the
Irish League for a number of years before turning his hand to coaching under
Paul Doolin at Drogheda.
Now that Doolo is our gaffer Dickie has returned to the Cross almost 20 years
since he first left. A funny twist here is that when Derry stole Dickie from us
Caesar O’Mahoney signed a Welsh fella called Biscuits aka Phil Harrington.
Biscuits gave great service to us over the years and has now been replaced as
goal keeping coach by the man he replaced between the post all those years
ago.
Anyhow welcome back Dickie! (Paulo)
































