Starting on the Right Foot

Another year begins, 2019 is here. So much going on in the world, so much joy, so much sorrow, so much celebration, so much pain. It's nice to know that some things are solid and dependable. We find ourselves at home to MK Dons again, knowing we could do with a win. And it'd be nice to stop them in their tracks too. I've always enjoyed watching Paul Tisdale's Exeter sides in the past and I have no doubt MK will be seeking to play decent football this afternoon. Here's hoping our lads can disrupt them and play the game at our pace.

I can't believe 2018 is done and gone. Life seems to move so fast these days. I can remember being younger and feeling like each day went on and on and on. When, why and how did it all speed up so much? It's really starting to concern me. Savouring the good moments in life feels all the more important with each day that goes by. And so, as we enter the tumult of the January transfer window, I'll be as glued as everyone else to whichever source of football news is your favourite to see what happens, sure, but I'll also be taking some time to try and make the most of every day. Whether you're desperate for us to sign Player X, or for us to be rid of Player Y, let's not spend so long speculating, worrying, hypothesising about what might happen that we fail to see what is happening, actually happening, right in front of us. For instance, at the time of writing we are eight unbeaten in all competitions at home. This has been achieved with very little fanfare. Not every game has been scintillating, but the way we are playing is certainly effective. Effort allied with moments of individual and collective quality has seen us collect a lot of points recently.
Are you enjoying it? Some might say yes, some no. The thing with football is that we're always looking to the future, the next game, the next window, the next season. We struggle to stay rooted to the ground, to the moment, to enjoy things for what they are if we're not careful. People have had this trouble throughout history. Just like the saying goes that players, managers, boards come and go, it's the fans who are the heart and soul of a football club, so it is true for life in a wider sense. We can all think that our lives are the be all and end all, and for us they might well be, but before we were here, there was life, after we've been here, there'll be life too. Or as Jesus said "I tell you the truth, before Abraham was even born, I Am!" (John 8:58). Abraham was the pillar of history, the start of the great history of God's people. Before he was even born, God was there, breathing life into the world and ensuring that life, love, hope and joy were possible for us. Nothing in football, nothing in life, is permanent, but I have a sense of security as I start this new year in knowing that God sees it all, nothing surprises Him and He has it all in hand. This helps me to enjoy, or try to at least, each day for what it is and contains. Hopefully today that will include a good performance and a home win.
Happy New Year. Up the Cobblers!

