variously, as the Big Nosed Bard from Barking, the People’s Poet and
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"My earliest memory of West Ham is seeing
them bring back the Cup in 1964, when I was
seven. [ didn’t go to the game but | stood in the
Barking Road near East Ham Town Hall where
they end up. I've stood there in *64 and 75 and
"80. The players were all on top of an open-
topped Routemaster bus. It seemed like the Bark-
ing Camival but for some greater occasion which
I couldn’t quite grasp then. I remember being
shopping with my mum in Green Strect, near
Upton Park, and hearing this incredible chant
coming through the air; "Osgood,
no good!, Osgocd, no good!’. 1
said to my mum, *what’s happen-
ing in there then?'. She saw the
claret and blue gates and said,
‘don’t go near therel”,

I started going regularly to
Upton Park around 1969/70. I re-
member Moore and Peters and
Harry Redknapp —he had a great
sense of humour — and Geoff
Hurst in front of the goal kicking the ball literally
onto the roof of the stand instcad of into the goal.
They were great players, the trio that won the
World Cup. That's something that's indisputable
in West Ham theology, that we did indeed win
the World Cup, which is incredibly tenuous.

We used to be in the East Stand, well away
from the trouble, which always happened in those
days on the North Bank. It seemed to be between
people who had sprayed-silver DM's and
sprayed-gold DM's, but I've no idea what it was
aboul because, coming from Barking, I was a bit
away from the day-to-day core cult of West Ham.
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You find Man Utd
and Liverpool
supporters all
over the world;
they’re ten a
penny. But West
Ham fans...

From 1970-74 I went semi-regularly, not fa-
natically. They had this terrible period of being
knocked out of Cup competilions by teams like
Tranmere. Then they had a really good run inthe
League Cup and got to the semi, against Stoke,
where Banksy saved a penalty — one of his great
saves — and in the replay Bobby Moore had to
go in goal for West Ham. We lost, needless to
say. And I remember we all bunked off school to
see West Ham play Hereford United in the afier-
noon. We were always better in cups than the
league.

West Ham have such great tradi-
uons. They embody a very, very
strong local feeling. Like the sum-
mer after they won the FA Cup, [
remember seeing members of the
tcam walking around Barking on a
Sawrday aftemoon. They'd be
shopping and you could go up and
1alk to them. they weren't like rock
stars or anything; they'd just be in
Blake's Market in Barkang. It seemed a much
miore down Lo carth tcam than your flash Arsenal
or Man Utd.

West Ham's style of football is also a great
tradition, Its always been style over contenl.
We've played interesting football and been
crushed out by the Leeds mentality in the 1970's,
what teday you'd call the Arsenal/Everion bor-
ing-but-gets-results approach, or Wimbledon's
heof it and run. We've always been a team of
weird extremes, like finishing third in the First
Division then getting relegated a few years later.
Themistake we always seem to make is spending






