
One rash remark and all of a sudden Christmas is coming very early to Carrow Road

Sat 4 Nov 06

You can blame me if you like.

On the way out of Carrow Road after the win against Cardiff, I rashly remarked to my brother that it felt as though Christmas had come early.

The ever-vigilant gods of football evidently heard this and decided that I needed a reminder of what City's form is traditionally like at Christmas.

Since then, we've gone out of the Carling Cup to lower-league opposition, had another away shocker at Stoke – and while the performance last Tuesday evening was much better, it wasn't good enough to spare me and the rest of the carriage from several renditions of 'S*** on the Norwich' before the late train back to London reached Colchester. 

The U's fans clearly saw a draw against us as a moral victory.

Of course, being beaten by a team from a lower division in the Carling Cup – not to mention losing a penalty shoot-out – has in recent years become as much of a City tradition as the Christmas slump, losing in FA Cup semi-finals and sitting back on a lead with dismal consequences.

I hope this wasn't what Peter Grant meant when he declared in his first programme notes that 'I fully understand the traditions of the club...', unless he's going to try to bring them to an end.

Perhaps the only good thing to be said about our sudden change in fortunes is that it has given Grant a pretty comprehensive picture of what he's inherited.

In the first-half against Cardiff, he saw just what the players are capable of; in the Stoke match, he saw…well, just what the players are capable of.

He has been very gracious and complimentary about Worthington's legacy ('I've not had to change too many things at the football club as it's been a very well run ship'), but it has to be remembered that he can't change the squad much until January, and in the meantime it wouldn't be wise to demoralise the players by criticising their quality in public.

For now, he needs to make the most of what he has at his disposal – though it has to be said that he didn't do that at Stoke, even with the number of injuries we had.

There are many things in life which defy comprehension.

The MacDonald Brothers reaching the final ten in The X-Factor. Look, my wife insists on watching it, all right?

The Waterloo & City line being closed on Saturdays for engineering work when it's only just reopened after a five-month overhaul.

The burger stall outside the River End running out of bacon a full hour before kick-off.

Still on a culinary theme, the withdrawal of summer pudding from the menu at Pizza Express. (Yes, I know that summer has finally ended, but I'm sure I've eaten it in the depths of winter before.)

Er, Peter Mendham.

And Gary Doherty being played in midfield, even as a holding midfielder.

Having said that, it's vitally important that we give Grant the same licence to make mistakes as he's giving the players.

He has stated that he wants them to play without fear, without worrying that they are going to be slated for every error. And I absolutely agree with this, as we've seen what confidence (or the lack of it) can do to a team.

By the same token, we have to expect that as a first-time manager, he is going to make some errors of judgment and show some tolerance ourselves.

Dropping Gallacher for Ashdown was probably another error of judgment.

The reason for the change was not clear (did Gallacher perhaps swap his old PG-marked training kit for Grant's new one?), but I liked the fact that the manager was prepared to make an unpopular decision rather than take the easy option of leaving things as they were.

Grant seems to have very clear, definite ideas about what he wants to do.

He continually calls players over to him during the game, and from the way he talks to them it is unlikely that he is checking on their milk and sugar preferences for their post-match cup of tea. The very way in which he issues his instructions must give the players confidence.

And I'm given confidence by the enthusiastic and articulate way he talks to the media. I haven't heard him use the phrase 'from minute one' once.

It wouldn't surprise me if he soon gets a sponsorship deal from a certain mobile phone network, which should remain nameless because I write ads for Vodafone, but their corporate colour is orange. Oops.

This is what it says on their website about their Canary price plan:

"In fact it's fair to say you're one of nature's born talkers. With the Canary package, you get lots of texts and we give you extra minutes to chat away through the night, and all weekend long...'

Doesn't that sound like Peter Grant?

Actually, while they're at it, Orange could sign up Nigel Worthington as well. They could feature him on posters with the line 'And you thought we got a patchy reception in Norfolk...'

___________________________________________________________________

And finally… Ipswich Hospital revealed last week that in a bid to reduce its £24million debt, it is prepared to take in and treat sick animals. Hmm – you don't really need me to write the joke for you this time, do you?
