Pikey’s  Progress:  Glad  All  Over 


	Those who know me - a dangerous thing to do – will understand that my love for Crystal Palace Football Club is unconditional. It goes back over 70 years – longer even than my association with the OWA – and to the days when they played their football in the Third Division South. 
	I have joked that I am excused scoring duties for the Cricket Club “but only if Palace reach the Cup Final.” 
	In a previous PP I explained that I was taught to score by Bob Moy, the school’s 1st Xl scorer  at the time,  and when his eldest daughter and I sadly had to organise his funeral last year we decided to include a quiz which included the following question: 
“Mike missed a cricket match for Old Wilsonians to be with Bob in Margate hospital. What is the only other reason he would miss a match?” 
	I’ve already told you the answer and, incidentally, on the Saturday involved  -  June      2024 – the 1st Xl were due to play Kings Hill at Hayes but, as the consequence of bad weather, not a ball was bowled on that day so my pledge was intact, so I felt more than justified to quote the terms of my contract to the 1st Xl skipper and when Steve Parish, the Palace Chairman, kindly offered me “two decent tickets” I could only be in one place on May 17th. 
Shorty after the semi final victory after Villa Steve sent me the following email: 
Dear Mike,
Thank you for your lovely thoughtful card. (This, sadly, related to the death of his mother)
It was so touching also  to see Mum get a round of applause at the last event. (The annual darts match in which we remember Steve’s Dad) 
It would be lovely to have the match named in both Mum and Dad’s honour. Mum always supported Dad’s work in every way, so it is very fitting. 
I will definitelybe at the next one. So let me know the date as early as possible.
Also if you would like to come to the cup final let me know and I’ll get you a pair of decent tickets,  Steve
	True to his word Steve did exactly that, which enabled my good friend Peter – like me a life-long Palace supporter – and I the opportunity of going to the Cup Final. 
 “When Geoff goes up to lift the FA Cup, we’ll be there”, we chanted 35 years ago when Palace reached their first ever Cup Final in 1990. 
	The great Palace skipper of that era was again at Wembley on May 17th  being  interviewed before the game explaining  how Palace were seven minutes from victory before Mark Hughes broke  our hearts to score the equaliser and then we lost the replay – they had replays in those days -  1-0 
	As we could not get a place on one of the Palace coaches travelling from Selhurst Peter and I  decided to order a cab, which arrived at 12-00 with an estimated arrival time at Wembley of 1-30. However, heavy traffic put this back by almost an hour 
“All of the roads around Wembley are closed”, explained cabbie Omar, but he did manage to drop us just a few yards from the stadium – and soon after 2-00 p.m - where the fans of both sides were gathering. 
	Hunger was now starting to affect us, so we took some light refreshments and spoke to a mother and daughter who were also Palace fans. 
“I came to the game in 1990 as an 8-year-old”, explained the mother whilst the daughter played football herself 
“I’m a striker but have missed most of the season through injury but hope to be fully fit for next year”, she explained.
(Peter also had a ticket for the 1990 Final but gave it to his own daughter, Elaine ) 
	We decided to go into the stadium  shortly after 3-00 p,m and Steve was certainly correct; if anything he had under-estimated; the seats were more than decent!
	There  were already a number of fans there including some from America,  whom Peter started to converse with; Peter  will talk to anyone, which is one of his virtues. 
	Prince William was on official duties and when he shook hands with the two teams before kick-off, he resisted the temptation to kick Eberechi Eze and Ismaila Sarr, who had scored the goals that ensured his beloved Aston Villa were not in the final themselves -  surely the future King should/ought to be a Palace supporter(?) 
	At  4-30 the wait was over, and Palace kicked off the 2025 Cup Final. Before the game Oliner Glasner had explained that, during his time as Palace manager, the side had scored twice in every game against City, the only problem being that City had also scored twice on one occasion and four and five times on the others!
“Our job today is to score at least twice and ensure that City do not”, he implied 
	The initial stages of the game saw City on top but then came the magic moment. A ball from Chris Richards found Jean-Phillipe Mateta. His control – as ever – was immaculate and having exchanged a neat one-two with Daichi Kamada,  he swept the ball out to Daniel Munoz,  who rampaged to the bye-line and cut the ball back to Eberechi Eze who planted the ball into the net, reminiscent of Palace’s first goal at the Etihad,  and when our out-standing wing-back – the best in the Premier Division? -  appeared to put us two up,  we got the second goal that the manager had craved, only for VAR to rule it out for offside,  so City were still in it,
	They attacked and attacked but still the Palace defence stood firm and City became more infuriated and ratty, which resulted in the issuing of a plethora of yellow cards  -  four in all. 
	The 90 minutes were up but then came the announcement that a minimum of ten minutes additional time would be played and City still had hope, but the entire Palace team – not just the defence, as had been the case for the entire game and, indeed, season -  stood firm, they were not to be denied and the final whistle saw Palace’s name on the Cup for the first time in their history.
Many of the Palace players sunk to the ground – a combination of elation and exhaustion – and the supporters, who had been magnificent all afternoon, were in seventh heaven. 
	Every Palace player had played his part, but it must be mentioned that Daniel Munoz had been voted ‘man if the match’ whilst Dean Henderson made some magnificent saves, including the penalty, and is surely now England’s number one. Time for a van for Pickford?  
	It was great to  see Joel Ward play such a prominent part in the celebrations; he   has been such a great  servant of the Club.
	In view of our earlier experience Peter and I  decided to travel home by train and thought it sensible to wait until the crowd had dissipated in order to avoid the crush, which it did to a degree, but there were still a lot of jubilant Palace supporters around as we made our may home.
Eventually we reached Canary Wharf, just a few stops from our destination, and caught a train to West Croydon – that’s the stop after Norwood Junction, the station we use when going to Selhurst. 
	When we the train got to Honor Oak Park, the driver announced:
“Due to the late running of this train, it will not now be going to West Croydon but to Crystal Palace, this year’s FA Cup winners”, an announcement that was met with cheers of approval as opposed to the normal moans which usually greet such news when passengers realise they will have to change and get another train. 
	The evening ended with a fish and chip supper with Peter’s daughter – she went to the 1990 Final- please try and keep up ,and grandson Arthur, the perfect way to end a perfect day, 
	On my return home there was just one job to do, namely ascertain  the result of the cricket match I had  missed which showed the following:
Old Wilsonians  263  for  6,  Tenterden  207  for  8    Old Wilsonians won by 56 runs.  
	Palace will play in Europe next season, which puts an end to the old joke that the only way that would be possible would be if their manager wrote a song. And what a coincidence that, as well as the Cup Final, this was also the day of the Eurovision song contest, which was won by Austria. You wonder how much that was down to the skills of Oliver Glasner!
