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“How green is your valley?” well if you were in Swansea, not only was it green but it was also 
decidedly damp. Having left the Midlands with relatively good weather, we were welcomed to Wales 
with a murky wet and windy day. 

Our first venue was PENNARD which goes by the moniker “the links in the sky” being located on 
cliffs, which as far as I could make out were just huge sand dunes. It’s on common land so you share 
the course with dog walkers, joggers and cattle, the latter laying around on the first fairway, a safe 
place with PGS on the course. 

Fantastic location, very welcoming people, however a stiff breeze and frequent rain showers made 
for tough scoring as the results bear witness and the wind took care of Redgos brolly. 

Pennard is not the easiest course to see where you are going but didn’t affect Moggy on the 3rd. 
Having cut his drive off the tee, he hacked out of the rough to within 120 yards and then holed the 
next for birdie.  

Arriving at the 5th, the nearest the pin hole, we were greet by Robin, PJ and Dave A (with his invisible 
Tourettes mate) wandering aimlessly around for at least 10 minutes, looking for an errant tee shot. 
When we eventually got a go, I put one to within 15 feet, only to see Bez use every undulation on 
the green and end up closer, which at the end of the day, won the prize. 

The rain got serious around the turn and we had an hour or so of proper Welsh conditions, before it  
stopped and we ended up in the dry. 

With only 8 of the 29 breaking 30 points, 4 of them in my group, the result was that I managed 17 
points on each half, which pipped Bish on countback with Bez coming in with 33. It will not be the 
last time the BBB combo will figure. 

Back to the hotel where some chose to stay, with others going into town to check out the locals. 

Next morning dawned grey and with the Lions playing at 8.30 and our first tee at 11.00, some 
decided to get to the next venue to watch the match, only to find that they didn’t have Sky! 

CLYNE is described as a moorland course and is also on a common, with more sheep than golfers. 

Some of the “into towners” were looking a bit worse for wear, having stayed up until the small hours 
and some of the small scores showed it. 

Nev launched is tee shot on 1, deep into ferns and managed to accumulate a total of 4 points on the 
front, sobering up on the back and coming in with 18. Keyo wasn’t much better coming in with 19 
and his partner in crime, Watko, getting in some late training for the Swansea half marathon on 22, 
the same as he scored at Pennard. 

 



Clyne was as tough as Pennard, although the conditions were a bit easier with the rain holding off, 
and 14 of the remaining 27 beating 30 points. 

A clear winner emerged, with Pricey getting 38 points to win by 3 from Bish & Bez (just a BB this 
time) 

Into town again later for a meal and then some frivolity in an area known as Vine Street, where 
many of the group assembled. I did manage to make it past 9.30 but by this time was well oiled and 
could only manage to consume the odd sip, which I stole from 
the others. 

In one establishment, we found out why Tony Poyner said he 
could only play Friday! 

I could see it was going to be a long night and decided to bail with 
Nev and we went to get a taxi from the rank, where I did my bit 
for European relations by talking to a Polish bloke who decided 
he “really liked me!” Arriving at the hotel I fell out of the taxi 
(literally) cutting my knee in the process and having to be helped to my feet, as I was laughing so 
much. 

Sunday dawned and hard to believe I know, but it was raining! 

We had to pack up and get to THE GOWER for 10.30 tee and with roads closed so that Watko could 
do his half marathon, we set off early. 

Russ’s brief was 9.45, but he delayed it until the revellers arrived but couldn’t wait for Redgo, who 
true to form arrived after the brief and got another fine. 

The Gower, is a parkland course only 20 years old, a nice layout, but in need of some TLC. By the 
time we set off, the rain had stopped and it would turn out to be a decent day. 

We were playing with the leaders going out last which was BBB, in a three ball behind 5 four balls! 
Not sure who thought that one up, so we waited on practically every shot. 

On four occasions Bish drove through the group on front, because one of his partners said, “you 
won’t reach them!” Ironically when he did hold back on a 260-yard par 4, until the green was clear, 
he duffed it. 

Yours truly had started off like a train, scoring 10 points on the first 4 holes, only to forget how to 
play and accumulate 16 further points on the other 14 holes.  

Bez was the opposite, starting off badly but getting it back together again to score a credible 31 
points.  3rd place on the day was Matt (21 points front nine) with 35, who lost to Redgo on count 
back with Jolley P scoring 38 points to win the day. 

After all the carrying on the result was 

• 1st James “Bez” Bury – 99 points. 
• 2nd Matt Sailes – 99 points. 



• 3rd Pete Jolley – 98 points.  

Matt managed to put a ball OB on the last and couldn’t be bothered to walk back and play another, 
probably because he was worried Bish would put another one past him! 

Great tour, fantastic organisation and thoroughly enjoyable and congratulations to Bez for being 
2017 PGS Champion. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


