
May Santa deliver all your hearts desire this merry Yule. Me? I'll settle for three points on Boxing Day.

Sun 24 Dec 06

And so this is Christmas.

It's a time of contradictions - even if you don't happen to have a granny who always tells you that the old songs are the best, then she's up and rock 'n' rollin' with the rest.

On the one hand, it can be a time of joy as you get to spend more time in the company of your family. On the other, it can be a time of misery and suffering as you get to spend more time in the company of your family.

My mother often used to remark that: 'There are always a lot of unhappy families around Christmas....' And though she was referring to the crashes and disasters which always seem to occur around this time of year, she could just as easily have meant the homes of Norwich supporters following another seasonal slump.

Losing miserably at home to Southend on Boxing Day, for example – and no, that's not a gloomy prediction. It's a gloomy recollection of December 1995 when they came to Carrow Road and won 1-0.

The giving and receiving of presents is a pleasure, of course – but choosing and buying them is a huge headache. If you get someone a toiletries set, are you implying that they smell? If you get them a Trinny and Susannah book, are you suggesting they are badly-dressed?

I searched the club shop catalogue in vain for Alice bands for my daughter in either small (Paul McVeigh) or extra-small (Robert Eagle) sizes, but at least I found something for my wife: Norwich City ladies' thongs. Doubtless she'll point out that they're insubstantial at the front and ropey at the back.

I wondered whether to send Peter Grant a copy of Toby Young's book How to Lose Friends and Alienate People, though after his recent comments I decided he must already have read it. (Would he have responded with a copy of Terry Wogan's new autobiography, Mustn't Grumble?)

Then there are all the Christmas specials on TV. For every Morecambe and Wise Show or Only Fools and Horses, there are several turkeys. I wonder what we're in for this year… Cue wobbly screen effect…

Peter from Scotland: 'OK, Noel, ask me the question...'

Noel Edmonds: 'Robert Earnshaw. Six million pounds. Deal or no deal?'

But one thing I unequivocally enjoy around this time of year is the 'Quotes of the Year' compilations which appear in virtually every newspaper and magazine.

And a quotations book in the Christmas stocking never goes amiss, if you're still stumped for ideas for what to buy me. 

It has to be said that 2006 has not been a vintage one for City quotes; certainly, there has been nothing as memorable as 'Let's be 'avin' you...' this year, though Peter Grant's 'disgrace' remark may well live on in infamy.

Here though, in no particular order, are my four favourites:

'I asked the fourth official if he was counting the time on a sundial' - Martin Hunter after QPR's late, late equaliser in October

'We started to have a flick, fart and fanny' - Nigel Worthington describes City's F-Plan at Southend

'He needs to put his working jacket on every day' - Peter Grant on Dickson Etuhu. Exactly.

'Norwich City Football Club today announces that Nigel Worthington has parted company with Norwich City after more than five years in charge' - Yes, I know, I really ought to let it drop.

Actually, for some time now I've been thinking that a book of Norwich City quotations – from the club's formation to the present day – would be an interesting project.

However, this would require months if not years of sitting in a library, and as a River End season ticket holder I do quite enough of that already. So if anyone would like to take the idea and make something of it, you're more than welcome.

In fact, consider it to be my Christmas present to you. Look, I don't care if you really wanted socks – this is what you're getting.

There must be a wealth of material out there – not just the famous words ('If Chris Sutton isn't here at the start of next season…') but the funny, poignant and revealing ones.

Again, a few favourites:

'With our luck, one of our players must be bonking a witch' - Ken Brown, after City dominated a game at Chelsea yet still lost 2-0.

'Norwich's goal was scored by Kevin Bond, who is the son of his father' - Frank Bough

'If you sometimes feel depressed or let down, if you're suffering from the pressures of life, or simply having a plain old grey day, my advice is to roast a chicken' - Delia Smith, How to Cook, Book Two

The latter quote suggests that the poultry population of North Suffolk must have been decimated over the last couple of years.

Whether you are planning to roast a chicken, a turkey or a nut cutlet on Christmas Day, I send you my very best wishes.

I'd like to be able to say that I'll see you at Carrow Road on Boxing Day, but unfortunately a family commitment will prevent me from being there.

Or to be more precise, my wife has threatened to commit unspecified harm upon my person if I don't accompany her on a visit to see her family.

Still, it'll be worth going just to see the delight on her mother's face when she sees what I've bought her this year.

I've got her a bumper set of toiletries plus the Trinny and Susannah book... 

