Hello, I'm Haydon. I'm a Church of England Priest and I've just become Assistant Chaplain  to Northampton Town. I've been a season ticket holder since I was six and it's an  privilege for me to be taking on this role. I help to lead Northampton, Emmanuel in Weston Favell. I'm looking forward to  serving the Club in the months and years to come in any way I can.
It might surprise you to know that this week, I've been thinking about Christian Lee. It's a touch over twenty years since Ian Atkins announced that he thought Christian Lee could  be our first £1 million player. If you've been following Northampton Town for as long, or longer than I have, you probably remember the excitement that came after Christian burst on to the scene, as if from nowhere. Being as Ian Atkins was something of a hero of mine, when he said Christian Lee was worth £1 million, I believed him. I spent a good amount of time telling my mates, most of whom were for reasons I could never fathom not Cobblers fans, that Christian Lee was worth £1 million. For some reason they found this hard to believe. 

A few years earlier, I would have sworn blind, that my favourite player at the time, Dean Trott, was worth a good few quid too. I was nine, but to me, he was every bit as good as those who commanded huge fees. Christian Lee was never sold for £1 million. Gillingham, the internet reminds me, gave us £35,000 for him. Dean Trott was (unbelievably to nine year-old me) never to become a Premier League striker. But how valuable were they really?
In the last few days, we've seen the conclusion of the Neymar transfer from Barcelona to PSG. He cost, as you'll know, a lot more than £35,000. But how much is he really worth?
In one of my favourite passages of the Bible, from the Book of Zephaniah, we're told that "The Lord your God is with you, the Mighty Warrior who saves. He will take great delight in you; in his love he will no longer rebuke you, but will rejoice over you with singing." 
Believe it or not, whether you're Christian Lee, Dean Trott, our Chairman, the Manger, a member of the coaching staff, a player, anyone else who works for the club, a fan, or even little (less so by the day) old (more so by the day) me, we're all equally human and, to God, we're more precious than Neymar is to PSG at the moment. Some players are popular, some aren't afforded that privilege for whatever reason, but if God doesn't rebuke, instead singing songs of joy about us, I think it does me good to try to behave in the same way in how I live and how I support the club. As the lads look to gel together in this new-look lineup, let's get behind them today, rejoicing (here's hoping!) with singing and the celebration of three points.
