
BURGHILL VALLEY 

ANGEL CUP 2018 

 

The premium trophy, much sort and fought over by the crème de la crème of PGS, came to a 
decidedly damp Burghill Valley. 

Due to a change in qualifying requirements this year, 30 people had qualified for “The Angel,” 
however for several reasons only 18 decided to play, along with two NQ’s, Andy Price & Dave Adams 
and one guest and ex-member, Kev Lloyd. 

Being his last outing as captain, Ryder Cup excepted, Chris decided to break with tradition and be 
last to arrive, although he was just in time to avoid a fine, being administered today by Terry Mead. 

His speech ran to 3 pages and included a pair of his wife’s knickers for a reason that escapes me 
now, so incoming skipper Cuth, one of the absentees, has something to top next season. 

The two NQ’s and guest were first to go out first, probably because they had nothing to play for and 
were soon disappearing into the Herefordshire drizzle. 

Due to my orange and grey umbrella, I was likened to an RAC man and it would not be long before 
he would be needed to put some wheels back on.  

My group had the big hitters Bish & Keyo and the big mouths of Terry and me, so we knew from the 
get go it was not going to be boring and so it proved. 

All of us got away reasonably well, although Bish had an 
awkward stance and shanked his approach into the 
undergrowth by the house next to the green. He played a 
provisional, we found his first ball which he then put into the 
garden properly…12, not the best start and it wouldn’t be the 
last disaster for this group. 

Keyo had forgotten his wet top so went into the shop and 
purchased a new one before we started. Either “Spanx” have 
started making wet gear or he purchased the wrong size! 

Out on the course, our 4 ball was being held up by the 3 ball 
ahead who were lucky to escape without a fine. The dulcet 
tones of one Killer Kilby could be heard echoing across the links 
and it would not be the last we would hear from him. 

Yours truly had started pretty well, with a birdie on 1, followed by a string of 5’s until I reached the 
9th. Completely forgetting how to swing, I duffed it off the tee, put it in a pond, 9 being the result. 



Our group didn’t fare much better on 10 managing a 7, two 8’s and a 9 between us, it was pretty 
obvious that “The Angel” was not going home with us. 

The 18th proved to be a testing hole for many, with Keyo going OB twice and settling for a 12 and DD 
putting in an NR when he couldn’t find his ball which he put up the middle…or so he says. It was also 
testing for the last group. 

Chris Rawlings, Robin Eaton, The Redge and Bez were a full 20 minutes behind the previous group 
and then had to suffer being berated by Foghorn Kilby from the terrace because he wanted his 
dinner, or maybe there was another reason? 

Eventually they got in and we were able to sit down to roast beef with all the trimmings and once 
again the sound of Killer bellowing his acceptance speech, whilst the young waitresses were trying to 
figure out who ordered sticky toffee or cheesecake. Unphased he then relived her of the portion, 
(his second) there was no taker for. 

Well done Tim, the first person to win “The Angel” twice, a fact he mentioned more than twice, with 
the full results being.  

• N.P. – Robin Eaton 
• N.P. in 2 – Pete Jolley 
• L.D. – Dave Adams 
• 3rd – Keith Taylor - 77 
• 2nd – Chris Jolley - 76 
• 1st – Tim Kilby - 74 

As a footnote Kev Lloyd who came 3rd in the “Mafia Fiver,” didn’t stay for the meal and I’m sure was 
heard to say, “give it to charity.” On behalf of Acorns, thanks Kev. He also had Killer in the sweep, 
but the whereabouts of that remains a mystery!  

END 


