Same Old, Or Something New?

Another year dawns. It only seems five minutes since 2018. It's easy to be dismissive of the opportunity that a new year brings. How will this one be any different? I think it's at least a little bit up to each one of us.

I'm writing this on the afternoon that we've signed George Cox from Brighton. George is the first incoming player in this transfer window which has already seen Kevin Van Veen and Yaser Kasim (that rhymes, perhaps they should form a band) depart. Every transfer window brings change and the hope that the squad will be better off at the end of the month than they were at the beginning. Welcome, George, the next few months are likely to bring a series of firsts. Here's hoping they're all good ones! Of almost at least as much interest to me this month is to see how youngsters like Brad Lashley, Jack Daldy, Ryan Hughes, Scott Pollock and others are getting on in their spells away on 'work-experience loans'. I have no real idea what that kind of loan is as opposed to the kind that George has joined us on. I'm certain that the boys from our youth team have been working pretty hard for several years already to get to where they are. I've seen them. Anyway, that's an aside and a half. I wish them all every success at their various clubs.

So much happened to our club last year. Lots of it was good, some of it wasn't. So much changed. And as we peer curiously into another transfer window there's no knowing how things could look in a few weeks time. It would be easy to become dismissive and say, as I know some of us supporters do, 'we've seen it all before. What difference will another year make?'. But then I think back and remember the way that, honestly, not many of us saw the joy of the first half of 2016 coming, or further back as 1995 dawned with Ian Atkins at the helm and the club scratching around the bottom of Division Three, who would have thought that within two and a half years a huge proportion of the town would be at Wembley celebrating a play-off final win? You never know what is around the corner. You never know what is possible. It's easy to look ahead and prophesy doom and gloom, in our own lives just as in football. It can feel like nothing changes. One season follows another. One years blends into the next. But then, just when you're not looking forward with positivity, Neil Grayson scores a five minute hat-trick and jumps into a pile of snow. Wouldn't it be great to be so trusting, so committed, so contented that whether those kinds of things happen or not, we knew that we would run the race as it to win, stay the course and see it through? (1 Corinthians 9:24). I have a great comfort, whatever happens in life, or football, that things will be ok. At the end of my race, God is waiting for me with open arms. It helps me to keep calm and deal with things day by day. I pray for all of you reading this that you would know peace and joy in 2019.

I also pray that we would string a few wins together! I'm sure everyone can get behind that one.

Up the Cobblers!
