
CHRISTMAS SPECIAL (CLEEVE HILL) REPORT 

 

As you may know due to the recent wet weather our original outing to Shirley had to be cancelled, 
so, after sterling work by JV, a late sub was introduced. 

Sixteen, intrepid or idiotic members, turned out on what even by Cleeve standards was a windy day. 
The staff were “surprised” to see anyone and thought we were off our trollies, to attempt it, but 
attempt it we did. 

Due to the number, a qualifying comp was declared so the sweepstake was drawn and Captain’s 
brief completed. 

At this point Russ gave us the sad news of the passing of Nev Green’s wife. All our thoughts are with 
Nev, at this difficult time and we look forward to welcoming him back in 2017. 

Those who have played Cleeve will know that the 1st runs across the hill and, although we didn’t 
realise it at the time, it was shielded from the full force of the wind, blowing from right to left. 

Captain Ron, made a good opening tee shot, up the right, bringing it back on the wind, with his 
playing partners JV and Simon Redgewell doing similar, not too bad, we thought, this will be tough 
but OK!! 

Next up, Robin Eaton, not too much fuss and got one away, albeit a bit left. Then something 
changed, did the wind get stronger or change direction? We are not sure but Vic could not get the 
ball on the tee, for love nor money, despite our encouragement and advice.  

At this point Doddy stepped up, to give Vic a rest and got one away on his first attempt. Eventually 
after a few more aborted attempts, Vic did get one away, amid much barracking, from those yet to 
attempt it. 

The rest got away, some left some right and some not very far but we were under way, for what 
would turn out to be one of the quickest rounds in PGS history. 

Standing with my partners Dave A, Dennis and Russ, waiting to play into the 1st green, we were 
treated to a classic “Benny Hill” moment.  

Tony Key, dropped his scorecard and then proceeded to chase it 100 yards, across the course. Every 
time he got to within grabbing distance, it blew away, eventually being stopped by the stone wall 
marking the course perimeter. As he trudged forlornly, and no doubt breathlessly back to Jerry and 
John Whitehead, John decided to treat us again by losing a head cover, although this only went 
about 50 yards. 

Dennis was having his own battle with his trolley that threw itself over, every time he was about to 
strike the ball. Both Russ and Dave had taken to laying the trolley down, as the only way to stop it 
either falling over or charging off like a schooner under full sail. 



As I said it was one of the quickest rounds, with Vic calling a day having only completed two holes 
and Matt, not far behind him, before he got blown off the course. 

Playing the uphill 3rd, my group arrived at the green after our various battles, Dave in reasonable 
shape just off the back of the green in 3. With the wind on his back he decided to putt, the wind took 
over and he went through the green, ending up 50 yards back down the fairway, from whence he 
had just come. 

At the top of the hill, walking to the 4th, we were, for the first time exposed to the full force of the 
storm and treated to a “shot blasting” as a shower came through. It was just after this that it was 
decided to call it at day, returning to the clubhouse for breakfast, before the “proper” rain started 
which it did 10 minutes later. 

Hopefully the Shirley outing can be rescheduled shortly something that our fixtures secretary is 
working on and also another trip to Cleeve, when we get over the trauma! 

HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

END 

 


