Starting Again?

It's hard to believe a new season is upon us already. The last one is barely fading into the distance (although it can go fairly quickly as far as I am concerned) and yet here we are, hopeful and excited at the start of another campaign. Much has been made of the continuity which we hope we will benefit from with largely the same squad that finished last season, as well as the spot-on appointment of Dean Austin as manager. It is not breaking any confidences or revealing any behind-the-scenes information to reveal that Dean is not only a very good and intelligent coach but also a thoroughly decent bloke. The longer I live and the more I go on in life the more I realise the importance of being a decent bloke far outweighs anything flash or full of flair that I might like to think I add to proceedings​. It's been really great to see both the hard work the squad and staff have been putting in during pre-season, but also the joy with which work has been done. There's nothing like going to work with a smile on your face...

It's been exciting and intriguing to see how the new squad has taken shape, with all the new players seeming to slot straight in along with the real joy of seeing so many products of our Academy doing so well during pre-season. We need to be excited but patient at the potential that players like Sean Whaler, Morgan Roberts, Jay Williams, Camron McWilliams et al have. It's the first time in years that so much young potential has been promoted so quickly into the first team fold. Long may it continue, I say.

Over the last few days I've been wrestling with an old-fashioned phrase, 'born again'. I believe that when a person recognises that living life with and for God is the best thing for them, they become a new person (2 Corinthians 5:17). Bad stuff is dealt with and forgiven (hopefully forgotten too) and there is new hope, new promise, new possibility. That's what Jesus was about. Making old things new. But the person who is 'born again' is still that person. When I started having faith in God I was still Haydon. It seems to me that our club has the opportunity to, in a sense, be born again in the coming season. Don't worry, I don't mean you all have to start going to Church (what a relief, how boring and pointless can Church seem sometimes). We are Northampton Town, but we have the chance to be Northampton Town in a vibrant and vital way this season. The players are ready, the staff too. Are we, the fans?  We have every chance of promotion this season. Teams at every level of the club are primed for success, we are engaged with the community. It was meant to be this way. Let's do all we can to get behind the club this season, starting with cheering the team to three points this afternoon.

Up the Cobblers!
