AND NOW YOU’RE GOING TO BELIEVE US…
BEFC 4 : 0 Saitama JETs
We’re going to win the league. Well, the division anyway. Two games to go and BEFC/Perfidious Albion are still unbeaten and heading towards TML Division 1. We may not set the top flight on fire, but based on the performance against Saitama JETs we have the makings of a pretty useful side that will survive and maybe prosper at the higher level.
With Tim Williams now retired and ensconced in the BEFC Hall of Fame, Biffa and Vern missing, and the JETs looking for revenge for their 5-0 tonking in the relegation play-off of two years ago, this game was a potential stumbling block. But a solid team performance and the suicidal tendencies of the JETs meant the result was never in much doubt. 

Saitama started strongly and had the best of the opening 10 minutes, but Jun broke threw and put BEFC 1-0 up against the run of play with a shot the JETs keeper should have stopped. Saitama then inexplicably imploded. The referee, probably the best referee we’ve had in the four years I’ve been playing in Tokyo, made an innocuous and almost certainly correct decision that Rob had been pulled back while bringing the ball out of defence. The JETs players responded with a collective tantrum of extraordinary proportions, and moved on to low-quality imitations of the referee – Violet Elizabeth from “Just William” meets Mike Yardwood. One of them was eventually sent off for one of his comments ("I'll scweam and scweam and scweam until I make myself sick" I think it was). God knows how they react when they meet a bad referee.
BEFC spent 10 minutes being rattled by the opposition’s sending off, then took control. Captain Marvel, Rob Flynn, anchoring the defence with his normal aplomb, scored a rare non-headed goal to put the Embassy 2-0 ahead. Shooting through a crowded penalty area, his 20-yard effort beat the unsighted goalie and sneaked in at the far post. The score stayed that way until half-time, accurately reflecting the hold BEFC had taken of the game.
In the second half the lead was extended, with Richard winning the ball off a complacent JETs defender before feeding Marcio, who scored with a volley of the sort of quality that the TML Division 2 has no right to see. Our new Brazilian/Japanese/Australian star then added a second, using his shoulder to guide the ball into an empty net – you know, that part of the shoulder about an inch above the elbow. And that was that, with Saitama managing a few late thrusts into BEFC territory before the referee’s whistle sounded the completion of their second successive heavy defeat to the Embassy.
This was a really good team performance, with impressive debuts from the highly skillful Marcio and New Tim, who played very assuredly out of position at right back in a less than flattering tight top. They might look good on the Italian national team, but unless Tim can develop the physique of Alessandro Del Pierro by the time of our next game, I think we’d better find him a bigger shirt. Fernando had a very solid game in the centre of midfield, strong in the tackle and the air, and even managed to avoid collecting a yellow card for the first time in his BEFC career. Richard Ngosi had probably his best game yet for us, coming on at right midfield and causing real trouble for the JETs full-back. And Giles had a very steady game in goal – Saitama didn’t have many good chances, but they managed a few speculative efforts on target that were not easy on the bobbly Oifuto surface, and our keeper handled everything that came his way with confidence.
As for Division 1 next season, well as John Kerry says: BRING IT ON!
Goalscorers: Jun, Rob, Marcio (2)

Man of the Match: Marcio

