
CHRISTMAS SPECIAL (REDDITCH) REPORT 

 

Over the past few years, our post-Christmas meeting has been plagued with a frozen course, a 
flooded course and last year we were blown off course, so this year what could possibly go wrong? 

An elite group of 32 had booked for Redditch, a first visit for many, on a dry, frosty and somewhat 
misty morning, ready to do battle in round 1 of the Winter Cup. As is tradition a fine display of 
festive jumpers was on show with Russ, Phil Wilson and Dave Morris, looking almost subdued 
compared with Ron’s illuminated number.  

There were a few pairs of colourful or fancy strides on display, worn by the members who carry that 
particular gene. Vic was looking resplendent and needed bells on his shoes to complete his court 
jesters outfit, of red trousers and electric blue top. 

Russ’s inaugural Caps brief was to only 30, as Pete Jolley and Simon Redgewell continued their 
tradition of arriving late and enjoying a cold bacon bap. 

Gathering on the 1st, Russ launched his opening drive and nearly himself, with a step last seen on 
Strictly, courtesy of the frozen ground. The first 3 groups all got away without incident, with Ron’s 
guest, Simon, hitting the ball so hard it was only the sonic boom that told us in which direction it had 
gone. 

The 4th group consisted of yours truly, Keith, JV and Phil Wilson and as we walked up the hill from 
the tee, we looked back to see a bank of fog rolling in and obscuring those waiting to tee off. By the 
time we got to play our approach shots visibility was done to 100 yards.  

Apparently, Redditch is a very picturesque course, but as we groped around in the murk, having to 
walk ahead to see where to go, we could have been anywhere. 

After 2 hours, our group had completed 6 holes, then the Pro arrived in a buggy to say it had to be 
closed on safety grounds. We found our way back to the clubhouse and had just got a coffee, when 
he appeared again to say it was re-opening. 

Back out with the Sun appearing, the golfing Gods had blessed us. NOT! 5 holes later fog rolled in 
and it was closed again, this time for good. 

As the day was curtailed, only a few incidents were reported which included; 

• Dave A in a new top which was turkey hugging, to say the least.  
• Dave Morris “duck hooking” his way round. 
• Chris Rawlings nearly taking us out as we were teeing off on 10. 
• Robbie making Chris’s guest, Gary, dive into a bunker to avoid being hit. 
• Cuth wandering around in the fog looking for a dropped glove. 
• Nick Moody scoring 11 points on opening 4 holes of back 9. 
• Jolley P, not throwing any clubs, or not that could be seen!  



Back again to the clubhouse for a warming beverage, the traditional announcements, allocation of 
prizes, Angel Cup qualification, points for the Winter Cup and presentations. 

As the last group out had only managed to complete 9 holes there appeared to be a consensus, that 
the competition should be decided over that number of holes. 

OH NO! those in charge decided that the competition was null and void and would be rearranged for 
a date, to be advised. 

The decision was not well received with mutterings about travesty, stitch up, legal advice and 
consulting the R&A as to the validity of such a decision. 

So, we must do it all again and will only need a heatwave at our next Christmas Special, to complete 
the full set of weather conditions known to golfers. 

Happy New Year. 

END 

 


