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SEASON 2009 

FIXTURES AND REPORTS 



A GRADE 

Coach:      Bill Cagialis 

Captain:      Adrian Stenta 

 

Awards 

Player of the Year:   Adrian Stenta 

tƭŀȅŜǊΩǎ tƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¸ŜŀǊΥ Takumi Takahashi 

Leading Goalscorer:   Andrew Reimer (7) 

 

Saturday Division Two 

Team P W D L GF GA GD PT 

Salisbury Villa 18 11 5 2 50 28 +22 38 

Vipers FC 18 11 4 3 54 36 +18 37 

Comets 18 8 4 6 33 24 +9 28 

Budapest 18 8 3 7 35 29 +6 27 

Old Ignatians 18 8 3 7 39 35 +4 27 

FC Adelaide 18 7 4 7 29 34 -5 25 

Navarino FC 18 7 3 8 35 39 -4 24 

Southern Breakers 18 6 3 9 25 38 -13 21 

Monarchs 18 6 1 11 28 44 -16 19 

Flinders 18 2 2 14 26 47 -21 8 

 

 



Round 1 v Navarino FC 

3-2 

Goals: Rossi 2, Takahashi 

Lineup: Baldino; Takahashi, Barolo, Sgro, Ciano; 

Mihalapoulos, Sawicki, Stenta, George (Slater); Manou, 

D. Rossi 

Tension had been building in the lead-ǳǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƎŀƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ 

much maligned fellow relegates Navarino. OISC were desperate to set the scene for a good 

year with a first round win at home against a familiar opponent. Four A-grade debutants in 

Baldino, Takumi, Chinga and Neil were welcomed into the side, along with the new 

marquee, which took up residence on the cricket pitch. 

Perhaps it was the injection of fresh ideas espoused by OISC's new leader Bill Cagialis, the 

enthusiasm shown by the 3 debutants who started on the field or even the picturesque 

vision of OISC's grand marquee set against the backdrop of the pitch, but the team started 

the game uncharacteristically determined and full of energy. 

While both teams struggled to string more than two or three successive passes together, it 

was surprisingly OISC which looked the more greedy for victory early on. Midfield pressure 

was in abundance, while the defence stood resolute and the forwards were simply un-mark-

able. As a direct result, the team began to carve more ominous opportunities through 

interchange play between Shaun, Mike, Adrian and Sawicki, before Rossi pounced on a 

loose ball inside the 18 yard box to calmly slot home the opener and inject the confidence 

the team had been craving. 

It was not to be the end of the action for the first half however, as a defensive blunder saw a 

dubious claim for a penalty given in Navarino's favour shortly after. Navarino made no 

mistake, and while the penalty was one many feel was harshly given, OISC was punished for 

the defensive mistake leading to the opportunity. 

Not panicking however, OISC soon regained the advantage through hard work and further 

off-the-ball pressure. While Shaun George's miserable scoring run continued with the ladies, 

he also missed two clear opportunities to put OISC ahead. Luckily however, OISC's all 

conquering Japanese import Takumi was there to pick-up the ball and calmly slot home for 

the teams second as the half ended 2-1. 



Unchanged after the break, the game kicked off at the same intense pace as the first half, as 

both teams sought to get an opening round victory. Neither midfield could retain possession 

for long, adding to the frantic pace of the game which actually suited OISC on this particular 

occasion. With Navarino unable to seriously test Baldino in goal, the ball was swept forward 

in a good move before some dogged forward pressure and calamitous defending resulted in 

Rossi outfoxing the goalkeeper and two defenders on the edge of the 18 yard box before 

calmly slotting home what was to be the winner. 

Navarino continued to pressure for the remainder of the game and some momentarily 

sloppy defending saw them add a second as the tie drew to a close. Rossi also missed the 

chance to seal his hat-trick, only to confirm his pre-game prediction of bagging a brace and 

the now firmly held belief that he only scores in 2's... 

Overall, the first round performance from OISC was encouraging and more importantly, 

highlighted the renewed intensity with which the players were willing to approach the 

game. The ferocity of Ignatius' pressure throughout the pitch was pleasantly surprising and 

the performance of the team as a whole was encouraging, even if the football wasn't 

sparkling, leading to a renewed confidence that OISC can achieve many more positive 

results this year... 

 

  



Round 2 v FC Adelaide 

1-3 

Goal: Manou 

Lineup: Baldino; Takahashi (Condon), Stenta, Barolo, 

Ciano; Sawicki, Mihalopoulos, S. George, La Vista 

(Pavia); Manou, D. Rossi 

OISC were keen to build on the promising result they worked hard for in the opening round 

of the season with a second round win against FC Adelaide. Some slight changes were made 

to the line-up with Stenta slipping in for the unavailable Sgro at centre back and La Vista 

moving into left midfield for Stenta, with an otherwise unchanged line-up. 

The first 10 minutes of the game were played with an unfashionable grit that saw OISC 

move the ball through to their forwards effectively, but devoid of any real build up play 

through the midfield against opponents who were also struggling to retain possession. As 

the traditional OISC lapse in concentration and effort set in however, FC Adelaide began to 

get on top, even without either side enjoying any great share of possession. 

Over the rest of the first half, OISC looked lethargic, unimpressive and were largely laborious 

in all their movements, as the equally uninspiring opposition could not break down what 

was proving to be a solid defensive unit in Stenta and Barolo. Ominously though, it was FC 

Adelaide that had created the majority of the chances since the opening 10 minutes and 

OISC went into the break incorrectly reflecting on the first half positively, in that they had 

yet to be breached after such a woeful performance. 

The second half began no better unfortunately, as both teams struggled to retain any form 

of meaningful possession, but with FC Adelaide somehow managing to look the more 

threatening. The players were under-performing and the system failing, as the opposition 

scored from a bobbling free-kick to the back post and took the lead 1-0. 

Captain Stenta was thrust forward, with Dario moving up front for La Vista and Rossi slotting 

into the left side of midfield as the team looked to lift the tempo. After a few minutes of 

sustained pressure, Dario was then brought down on the edge of the area and Mike Manou 

calmly slotted home a Premier League worthy free kick, curling it around the keeper at the 

far post to bring the scores level at 1-all. 

OISC suddenly looked like they may escape with a draw as Stenta remained pushed forward 

in the hope they could snatch a winner after such a dire performance. Unfortunately, the 



lethargic and uninspiring nature of the performance for the first 80 minutes prevailed, as 

OISC conceded twice more to cheap goals from FC Adelaide and the game ended 3-1. OISC 

will have to be much improved on this performance if they are to exorcise the ghosts of 

2008, and nobody knows this more than the players who participated in what was the worst 

performance of 2009. 

 

  



Round 3 v Southern Breakers 

2-3 

Goals: TOG, Ciano 

Lineup: Baldino, Sgro, Slater, Barolo, Ciano, 

Mihalopoulos, Stenta, D. Rossi, Pavia (Sourdin), 

Takahashi, S. George (Sawicki) 

Unused Sub: Lai 

OISC hosted its first quintuple header at Glenunga today, with a marvellous day of football 

for the neutral supporter. The weather-gods ensured a very decent turnout, with the day 

soured only by an unexpected loss to the A-grade. 

Up against the long time whipping-boys of Div 2, Southern Breakers, OISC displayed a 

nervous pre-match confidence that was uninspiring to say the least. Sgro returned to the 

side from a one match unavailability, while Neil received his first start for the A's at right 

back. Other changes saw Takumi step into the midfield as the injury plagued Sawicki 

warmed the bench with debutants Jimmy Sourdin and Justin Lai, more affectionately known 

as "The Sword" and "Butters". 

Playing a traditional 4-4-2, OISC started brightly, responding to calls for renewed intensity 

and creating a host of scoring opportunities without having any stable chunk of possession. 

The ball was like a hot potato but OISC were doing the best to move it closer to the goal. 

This resulted in Dario Pavia controversially scoring what was to be an unrecognised goal. 

After some good work up front and sustained midfield pressure Dario scored what he 

thought was an obvious goal only for the goalkeeper to pull it out from well over the line. 

Unfortunately despite passionate claims for justice, the vision-impaired-65-year-old-heart-

attack-waiting-to-happen otherwise known as the referee was left a solid 30 yards behind 

the play and denied OISC their slice of justice. 

Regardless, despite the Dario Pavia theatrics following the "goal" and a verbal spraying of 

the referee, OISC pushed on, creating opportunities, but all void of any passing or build up 

play against an opposition we should have been beating comfortably. It was an ominous 

sign as OISC was unable to break the deadlock before half time, it's own keeper yet to be 

tested. 

During the break an impassioned plea from Captain Stenta was delivered in an attempt to 

keep the players flagging spirits up and deliver a win. This was overshadowed with a Manou 



like flogging of the performance from Rossi however, as he voiced his frustrations about the 

teams failure to keep possession and create cultured opportunities against what he saw as, 

"the worst (expletive) football team (he) had ever played in his life." 

Never-the-less OISC pressed for a win and you guessed it, in typical OISC fashion, conceded 

as our last man was illegally dealt with by the breakers forward before he slotted past a 

helpless Baldino. A ridiculous call by a referee who had called against us for an even softer 

foul by Pavia minutes earlier in a similar position. This led to Sgro unleashing a verbal tirade 

that earned him a red card and left the team down to 10 men. 

The pain did not stop there for OISC, as down to 10 men, the woeful Southern Breakers 

scored again in another counter attack. OISC were down 2-0 and all hope appeared lost - 

Enter Mr. Fix it-fantastic Alex Sawicki and A grade debutant, the sword (aka Jimmy Sourdin)! 

The impact was immediate. Jimmy provided a target man and Alex the drive from the 

middle as OISC began to carve out some opportunities from their intensity. Whilst still not 

creating the type of chances one would expect from a team of this calibre, OISC found itself 

only 2-1 down from a well taken Ciano header following a corner, before Sawicki's drive 

from the midfield paid off, as his Lampard-esque deflected shot sailed past the keeper to 

make it 2-2 with 10 men. 

OISC were threatening and Breakers were crumbling before disaster struck. Adam Ciano saw 

red for an off the ball elbow my grandmother would have thrown harder. However, my 

grandmother probably wouldn't have thrown it 1 metre in front of the referee. Down to 9 

men but pressing, the inevitable happened and Breakers scored again on the counter to 

take the win 3-2. 

Ultimately, OISC lost a disappointing tie that was very winnable indeed. Poor discipline, poor 

refereeing, an inability to control the play against inferior opposition, bad luck and a lack of 

heart during stages of the match cost the team what should have been a certain victory. 

OISC is now averaging 2 goals per game in its opening 3 matches, more than enough to win 

any game, but has shockingly conceded 8 in the same time period. With all the components 

and ability present in the current team, OISC will have some work to do in the coming weeks 

in order to get the right mix for success - but they will now have to do it without 2 key 

players. 

 

  



Rd 4 at Budapest 

1-1 (Later overturned to 0-2 after Budapest were 

found to have fielded an ineligible player) 

Goal: TOG 

Lineup: Baldino; Slater, Stenta, Barolo, Mihalopoulos; 

Condon; D. Rossi, Takahashi (La Vista), Sawicki; S. 

George (Manou); Pavia 

OISC played their first away game for the season to league leaders Budapest on the first wet 

and wild Saturday of the season. Following 3 weeks of patchy form, OISC were desperate 

and determined to return to winning ways. 

In the quest for success, Bill made a number of changes to the side, as the suspensions of 

Sgro and Ciano also created a few opportunities for those returning. Captain Stenta slotted 

in at centre back with Barolo, while Chinga was moved to left full back to cover Ciano. Sam 

Condon stepped into the defensive midfield role after a hugely impressive debut in the 

position with the B's a week earlier, while Rossi and Takumi patrolled the flanks. Sawicki 

slotted into a central midfield role, while Shaun George played as the link man between the 

midfield and Dario. 

The game began promisingly for OISC, as the team managed the wet conditions better than 

the opposition. The larger pitch gave the team more time on the ball and this made for good 

interchange play between Shaun, Sawicki and the two wide players, as Dario was put 

through on a few occasions only to be called back for offside. 

While Shaun actually managed to look reasonably useful for the first time this season, 

Sawicki was threatening to break the defensive line each time he received the ball with his 

dribbling. Although the team struggled to fully utilise the width of the pitch, OISC enjoyed 

the bulk of possession and the first half ascendancy without reward. 

The first half ended in controversy however, as unbeknown to the referee, Budapest had 

fielded their suspended star player from a week earlier for the entire first half. The referee 

soon went to check upon accusations of the illegality, but mysteriously, Budapest made a 

substitution for their best player of the game, who then vanished from the premises as the 

referee searched in vain. 

Regardless, the game resumed at half time, with the referee noting the allegations and the 

surprise disappearance of a Budapest player. It did not hinder OISC's progress however, as 



the midfield retained possession of the ball for the first time this season and looked 

threatening as they pressed forward with a sense of purpose. 

OISC were then rewarded for their attacking brand of football, as they took the lead through 

a Pavia enforced own goal around the 65 minute mark. Shaun managed to play a 1-2 with 

Rossi and release him down the flank following a good interchange with Neil. Rossi rounded 

one man before driving in a low cross that Dario was able to hassle from the defender 

before rounding the keeper, and shooting, as a deflection directed the ball into the net. 

Following the goal, OISC continued to create some enterprising play while the defence, 

protected by a 5 man midfield at times, was resolute. Sam Condon and Sawicki owned the 

centre of the park, while Stenta lead the back line comfortably. Changes were made as 

Takumi and Shaun tired, with La Vista and Manou replacing the hard-working pair. 

OISC should have finished the opposition in the latter stages, but were denied by a host of 

poor refereeing decisions. First, a Budapest player failed to receive his marching orders 

following a bad tackle from behind while already on a yellow card, before Manou was 

cruelly chopped down on his way to a certain 2 on 1 situation. It seemed the referee was 

unwilling to act justly if it meant altering the state of the game, as a blatant Budapest back-

pass just shy of the 6 yard box during a goal scoring opportunity was also ignored. 

Unfortunately, as Budapest pressed in the dying minutes, they managed to find the ball 

inside the 6 yard box, albeit on a tight angle. The ensuing Marx brother's comedy that is 

OISC prevailed in the slippery conditions, as the Budapest player took his third bite at the 

cherry to level the game - it ended 1-1. 

Despite the unfortunate end and the mystical appearance and disappearance of one of 

Budapest's Hungarian wonders, OISC ended a run of distinctly average performances with a 

solid display away against the league leaders. Defensively OISC worked hard to get bodies 

behind the ball, while going forward the large pitch allowed space for the midfielders and 

attackers to exploit. It was a good performance with all that deserved a victory, but all 

should be encouraged by OISC's best performance of the season. 

 

  



Rd 5 v Salisbury Villa 

1-2 

Goal: M. Ciccarello 

Lineup: Baldino; Slater, Stenta, Barolo, La Vista 

(Mihalopoulos); Condon; D. Rossi (M. Ciccarello), 

Sawicki, Takahashi; S. George; Pavia. 

Playing the highly fancied Salisbury Villa, OISC A grade were facing a tough task. The WAGs 

and children were out for family day to watch their men play, but somebody forgot to tell 

OISC, as another average display saw them lose another very winnable contest. 

With Sgro still unavailable, Stenta continued at centre back, while La Vista slotted in at left 

back for Chinga. Adam Ciano had made a controversial transfer to Sunday division 2 side ISC 

Raptors that week and will not return this year following his glorious red card against 

Breakers, while Mark Ciccarello made his A's debut from the bench alongside the reserves 

goal-scoring machine Matt Siklich. The rest of the side remained unchanged. 

The game began at a fast pace, but OISC didn't seem to notice as they lazily strolled around 

the pitch for the entire first half, creating little, but conceding one to a Salisbury Villa side 

that was largely unchallenged in the first half. The solid structure and jam-packed midfield 

was keeping OISC in the contest as Barolo and Stenta patrolled the defence admirably. OISC 

failed to really threaten going forward on any occasion though for the remainder of the first 

half, as the midfield work ethic was eerily reminiscent of Siklich's movement in the prior 

reserves game. 

Following an impassioned plea by the head coach at the break, OISC set out to improve their 

performance in the second half. While OISC were able to turn up the pressure on the 

opposition, they were still unable to threaten as often as they would have liked. OISC did 

have a notable half chance well saved as Rossi's shot was well stopped by the Salisbury Villa 

Keeper, with Dario just a second shy of picking up the crumbs. 

Soon after, debutant Mark Ciccarello entered the fray for Rossi on the right hand side of the 

midfield. Mark - the supposed "wrong Ciccarello", according to his brothers managed to 

inject life into the side. He soon scored a well taken header with just his second touch of the 

game from an equally well retrieved ball from Dario Pavia. 

OISC were competitive from this point on, but continued to lack the cutting edge it has been 

showing at training. This was highlighted minutes later as Salisbury snuck into the penalty 



box with few minutes remaining before a rash challenge saw the team concede a penalty. 

The Villa player aptly dispatched the spot kick like Innamorati parted with his wallet on 

Saturday night at the Palace! 

The game finished 2-1 to Salisbury Villa, as OISC's rollercoaster form continued. While the 

team's training efforts defy their recent performances, OISC will need to arrest their present 

form soon, as the mid-way point of the season draws ever closer. OISC remain well within 

touching distance of the top 4, ensured by the competitive nature of division 2 and 

hopefully the team can capitalise on this early season gift. 

 

  



Cup Round 1 at Munno Para 

1-3 

Goal: Stenta 

Lineup: Baldino; Slater, Sgro, Barolo, Mihalopoulos; 

Sawicki, La Vista, Stenta, Asimos (Kaneko); Pavia, S. 

George (Siklich) 

When Munno Para welcomed OISC on a beautiful Mother's Day Sunday there were a few 

unknowns in the air. How would the Wolves hold up against Division 2 Sunday opposition? 

How would the forced changes affect the team? Would the teams string of poor results and 

inconsistent form be broken? Most of these questions were answered, but a few still remain 

following a highly entertaining game in which the final score line flattered our gracious 

hosts. 

OISC began brightly despite having almost no warm up due to the referee's insistence on 

getting the game completed as quickly as possible. In fact, the match began with Baldino in 

goals sans gloves... he was still putting them on with the game was well underway. Sgro was 

welcomed back into the centre of defence after a 2-week suspension and Chinga was re-

instated at left back after beginning on the bench last week. This allowed Stenta and La 

Vista to move into the centre of the midfield in a previously untried duo. Sawicki returned to 

his usual right mid position, and debutant Asimos lined up on the left for the 'injured' Rossi 

who ruled himself out with torn heartledge once he found out just how far Munno Para's 

home ground was from his house (after all, petrol is expensive these days and we are in the 

middle of an unprecedented financial crisis!). George once again partnered Pavia up front. 

OISC were the first team to fire a serious 'shot across the bows' of the Para goal with a long 

ball forward only partially cleared by the home defence. Stenta pounced on the loose ball to 

volley a high floater towards goal, only to have it clatter into the cross-bar. Shortly after, 

some inspired work by Sawicki down the right saw a fabulous opportunity present itself. He 

selfishly chased down a ball that appeared to be going out for a goal kick to whip in a terrific 

cross to an unmarked Asimos in the box who unfortunately blasted over. After this, both 

teams created chances as the ball moved up and down the park at an alarming rate. Munno 

Para got the upper hand about 25 mins into the first half when a midfielder was given too 

much space to move and fired in a low shot that was parried by Baldino. Para pounced on 

the spilt ball to fire home from close range. They doubled their advantage right on the 

stroke of half time with a very dubious penalty being awarded for an innocuous hand ball 

despite the fact that the ball was smashed into our defenders hand from very close range. 



At 0-2 down, Bill urged us to remain positive and go on the attack. Unlike some of our losses 

in the past two years, we did not lack spirit or commitment in this match and were very 

unlucky to be down by this margin. A second half come back was on the cards, and the way 

the boys responded was a credit to the club. Controlling large periods of the second half, 

OISC searched hard for an elusive goal. It came from some more wonderful build up play 

from Neil and Sawicki on the right. A low cross was fired in and, after a dummy from Dario 

(he actually tried to shoot but completely missed the ball) Stenta controlled, turned and 

fired home with his toe! Iggies were back! We piled on the pressure after this as Para 

descended into fighting and abuse towards the referee. Another good chance was carved 

out from a corner when Stenta (clearly showing his defensive qualities) rose unmarked to 

disappointingly head well over the bar. Another chance went begging when George 

bamboozled the opposition with his fancy footwork to fire in a shot which deflected into the 

path of Stenta who was just beaten to the ball on the goal line by an alert Para defender. 

Sgro had a well hit free kick saved too. Even the introduction of both Yugi (our second 

Japanese import) and Siklich for their first games for the A's couldn't get us the goal we 

craved so much. 

Unfortunately, as happens in cup games (and notably especially to Iggies this year), we were 

caught short with a few minutes to go pushing too many men forward searching for an 

equaliser. Munno Para broke swiftly into attack and finished off the game clinically to leave 

our team broken. Despite the loss the team remained up beat. It was a step in the right 

direction and provided us with much needed confidence going into this week's crucial match 

away to Monarchs. As Bill said after the game, if we display that level of commitment and 

passion in our league matches, we will be hard to stop for the rest of the season. 

 

  



Rd 6 at Monarchs 

1-3 

Goal: Sawicki 

Lineup: Baldino; Slater, Barolo, Sgro, Kaneko; Sawicki, 

Condon (Mihalopoulos), La Vista (D. Rossi), Stenta; S. 

George, Pavia (Siklich) 

OISC began the game with an almost full strength side available for the match as Rossi 

returned from injury through the bench and Yuji made his league debut at left back. Takumi 

was still missing from the side. 

OISC began the game well and created its first chance within the opening minute, as Shaun 

George loomed large up front. This continued throughout the opening half hour, as OISC 

dominated proceedings convincingly, playing some of their best football of the year, only to 

be denied by poor finishing in the final third. 

Monarchs seemed unable to stop the flow of OISC, as Stenta, Shaun, La Vista and Sawicki 

continued to link well. Monarchs were however, able to punish us for poor finishing, as their 

Brett Ebert look alike pounced on a long ball and slotted past Baldino. 

History repeated itself minutes later, as the only Monarchs player to threaten scored again 

from another counter-attacking long ball. Heading into half time, OISC were now amazingly 

down 2-0 on the scoreboard, despite a lead in the shots on goal statistic of about 12-2. 

The second half began in a similar fashion to the first, as OISC pressed forward, breaking 

through the Monarchs defence on a number of occasions, only to fail to keep their head in 

front of goal. A penalty was awarded soon after to OISC, offering a faint glimmer of hope 

that we may be able to reap some reward for creating numerous opportunities. 

Michael La Vista stepped up and took a well placed spot kick, only to see the keeper come 

up with an equally good save. OISC could not take a trick as their early failures in front of 

goal came back to haunt them. 

Bill now ushered in the changes as La Vista made way for Rossi and Dario was removed for 

Siklich around the 65th minute mark. Siklich provided a target Shaun could work off, while 

Rossi took on his man at every opportunity down the flank in a desperate attempt to create 

something. Cruelly however, Alex Sgro was sent off for a last man professional foul that sent 

OISC down to 10 men. 



Monarchs took advantage of this, failing to score from Baldino's best Paul Robinson 

impression as he placed a neat back pass directly at the opposition's feet, but managing to 

score minutes later to lead 3-0. 

Sawicki finally finished a well orchestrated set piece move minutes later to make the score 

3-1, before Rossi had a goal incorrectly disallowed that would have made the game 3-2 with 

time to play as OISC continued to press with 10 men. 

Ultimately, OISC were punished for failing to turn their complete dominance of large 

portions of the match into goals against very beatable opposition. While this highlighted the 

lack of a cutting edge up front on this particular occasion, it also displayed a dramatic 

improvement in the football OSIC is playing. Despite the results not heading our way, the 

team is improving, and with Takumi returning from Japan, Mike and Daniel resuming full 

training and the B's players continuing to impress, OISC still has a good chance of salvaging a 

distinctly average start. 

  



Rd 7 v Comets 

2-2 

Goals: La Vista, Pavia 

Lineup: Baldino; Condon, Kaneko, Stenta, 

Mihalopoulos; Takahashi, Sawicki, D. Rossi (Slater), S. 

George (Pavia), La Vista; Siklich 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 8 at Flinders 

1-1 

Goal: Takahashi 

Lineup: Baldino; Condon, Slater, Sgro, Mihalopoulos; 

Takahashi, M. Reimer (Barolo), Stenta, La Vista; S. 

George, Siklich (A. Reimer) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 9 v Vipers FC 

5-1 

Goals: Reimer 3, Stenta 2 (x2 pen) 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo (Slater), Sgro, Kaneko, 

Mihalopoulos; Takahashi, Sawicki, Stenta, La Vista; S. 

George (M. Ciccarello), A. Reimer (Siklich) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 10 at Navarino FC 

4-3 

Goals: Takahashi 2, S. George, Sgro 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo, Sgro, Kaneko, Slater; Takahashi 

(Condon), Manou, S. George (M. Ciccarello), Sawicki, La 

Vista (Pavia); A. Reimer 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 11 at FC Adelaide 

1-3 

Goals: Sgro 

Lineup: Gouzos; Condon (Eldic), Barolo, Sgro, 

Mihalopoulos; M. Ciccarello, Manou, D. Rossi, S. 

George (Asimos), La Vista; Pavia 

No report submitted. 

 

 

  



Rd 12 at Southern Breakers 

4-1 

Goals: S. George, M. Ciccarello, A. Reimer (pen), Sgro 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo (Pavia), Dew, Sgro, D. Rossi; 

Condon, Sawicki (Lai); M. Ciccarello, Manou, S. George 

(Cavuoto); Reimer 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 13 v Budapest 

4-2 

Goals: A. Reimer 3, La Vista 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo, Dew, Sgro, D. Rossi; M. 

Ciccarello, S. George, Condon, Manou, La Vista 

(Stenta); Reimer (Kaneko) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 14 at Salisbury Villa 

0-1 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo, Sgro, Dew, D. Rossi; Takahashi 

(Pavia), Condon, Manou, S. George (A. Rossi), La Vista 

(Mihalopoulos) ; Stenta 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 15 v Monarchs 

2-1 

Goals: Takahashi 2 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo (Sawicki), Dew, Stenta, D. Rossi 

(Mihalapoulos); M. Ciccarello, Manou, S. George, 

Condon, Takahashi; Sourdin (Pavia) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 16 at Comets 

0-3 

Lineup: Gouzos; Sgro, Dew, Stenta, D. Rossi 

(Mihalopoulos); M. Ciccarello, Condon (A. Rossi), 

Manou, S. George, Sawicki (Yoshida); Pavia 

No report submitted. 

 

 

  



Rd 17 v Flinders 

4-2 

Goals: Yoshida, Barone, S. George, Sourdin 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo, Stenta, Dew, Slater; Barone 

(Ortner), Mihalopoulos, Manou, S. George (Sourdin), 

M. Ciccarello (Andrawos); Yoshida 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 18 at Vipers FC 

2-2 

Goals: Pavia, M. Ciccarello 

Lineup: Gouzos; Barolo, Stenta, Dew, Mathews; Barone 

(Eldic), Manou, Mihalopoulos, S. George (Ortner), M. 

Ciccarello; Pavia (Sawicki) 

No report submitted. 

  



B GRADE 

Coach:      Jason George 

Captain:      Ryan Dew 

 

Awards 

Player of the Year:   Andrew Rossi 

tƭŀȅŜǊΩǎ tƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¸ŜŀǊΥ Justin Lai 

Leading Goalscorer:   Andrew Rossi (13) 

 

Saturday Division Two Reserves 

Team P W D L GF GA GD PT 

FC Adelaide 18 13 4 1 58 16 +42 43 

Navarino FC 18 13 1 4 56 20 +36 40 

Old Ignatians 18 13 1 4 48 25 +23 40 

Salisbury Villa 18 12 2 4 66 27 +39 38 

Flinders 18 7 4 7 42 27 +15 25 

Vipers FC 18 6 4 8 47 52 -5 22 

Comets 18 7 1 10 33 43 -10 22 

Southern Breakers 18 4 3 11 32 64 -32 15 

Monarchs 18 4 1 13 22 55 -30 13 

Budapest 18 0 1 17 16 91 -75 1 

 



Rd 1 v Navarino 

0-2 

Lineup: Gouzos; Dew, Condon, Matthews, Lai; Barone, 

Innamorati (Ripa), M. Ciccarello, Ortner (Woods); A. 

Rossi, Pavia (Al Hinai) 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 2 v FC Adelaide 

3-0 

Goals: Siklich 2, Barone 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, Slater, Mathews; Barone, 

Innamorati, M. Ciccarello, Ortner (Asimos); A. Rossi 

(Al Hinai), Siklich (J. Kitching) 

Another tough game for the Bs, and the pre-match call was to dispose of last week's 

negativity and attack FC Adelaide. Neil came in for his first OISC start, whereas Siklich was 

playing his first game of the season after benching for the As last week. 

The first half was relatively even, with neither side giving the other enough room to make 

chances. FC Adelaide had the better of the first 20 minutes, but were unable to threaten 

Gouzos in goal. Rossi had two great chances towards the end of the half, hitting the outside 

of the post on one, and fluffing his lines on the other, a one-on-one with the FC keeper. 

There was minimal negativity, which was a good sign, and Jason was relatively pleased with 

the efforts at half time. 

The second half was much of the same, but FC Adelaide had the better of the chances for 

the first half an hour. They hit the post twice from goalmouth scrambles, and were unlucky 

not to take the lead. However, the match changed on its head in the 70th minute when we 

won a penalty. It was a contentious penalty, but it was a penalty. The FC Adelaide defender 

had his arm raised next to his head as the ball was crossed into it at pace. Some argued that 

he couldn't get his arm out of the way, but the referee obviously viewed the raised arm as 

enough to mean 'deliberate' within the interpretation of the LOTG. Siklich buried the 

penalty to make it 1-0. 

The rest of the game was dominated by OISC, and they could have won by 4 or 5. Siklich was 

on the end of a mixup in the FC Adelaide defence a few minutes after the penalty, and 

buried the chance. A sweeping move 5 minutes after lead to a third goal, Barone ghosted in 

on the right and slammed home a one-on-one after being put through by a lovely switch 

which caught the rearguard unaware. Mark, Z and Kitch all had opportunities to grow the 

lead in the final 15, but the FC Adelaide keeper and the woodwork prevented any further 

additions to the scoreline. 

The game ended prematurely as an FC defender appeared to have broken his leg after 

falling awkwardly. All at OISC wish him well. 



Rd 3 v Southern Breakers 

4-1 

Goals: Siklich 2, Asimos, A. Rossi 

Lineup: Gouzos; Photakis, Eldic, Dew, Asimos; Barone, 

Condon, M. Ciccarello (Innamorati), Ortner (Al-Hinai); 

A. Rossi, Siklich 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 4 at Budapest 

4-2 

Goals: Siklich 2, A. Rossi 2 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, Eldic, M. Ciccarello; Barone 

(Cavuoto), Reimer, Al-Hinai, Asimos; Siklich 

(Innamorati), A. Rossi 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 5 v Salisbury Villa 

2-0 

Goals: A. Rossi, Cavuoto 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, Reimer, M. Ciccarello 

(Ortner); Al Hinai (Cavuoto), Innamorati, Eldic, 

Asimos; A. Rossi, Siklich 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Cup Round 1 v Murray Bridge 

3-0 

Goals: Eldic 2, Al-Hinai 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, M. Ciccarello; 

Barone (Condon), Innamorati, Al-Hinai (Reimer), 

Asimos (Ortner); Eldic, A. Rossi 

With the advent of 'Mark's Mates' last week, the much maligned OISC youth policy has seen 

the B grade dubbed 'Jason's Juniors'. The side took on a slightly different look, with Siklich 

moving up to the As and Big Kitching moving into the centre of defence. Jason had the 

luxury of using 4 players off the bench, and included Ivan Pendes in the squad for the first 

time this season after a long two year layoff with knee and hamstring injuries. 

The match started slowly, as we struggled to break down the Bridge resistance and the 

dodgy Glenunga pitch. We let ourselves down a number of times with poor first touch and 

rushing on the ball. The immortal OISC line, "he's got the touch of a rapist", was ringing in 

our ears. It was almost as if the spirit of Romano was at the game. We missed the intelligent 

play of Siklich up front, who so often provides the perfect link between midfield and attack. 

Although we got ourselves into good positions both wide and through the middle, we lacked 

tenacity in front of goal and blazed over or wide on a number of occasions. We went into 

the break with a fortuitous two goal lead, both goals coming from set-pieces. The Omani 

terrorista managed to 'suicide-bomb' a volley from 8 yards out after a pinpoint corner from 

the 'Poor Man's Siklich', Kristian Eldic. Ten minutes later and right on the stroke of half-time, 

Eldic was brought down on the edge of the box, slightly to the right of centre. Comedy 

ensued as Murray Bridge lined up a three-pronged wall - not three-strong, three-pronged. 

The wall had 7 players in it, but there were two major gaps. The Poor Man's Siklich picked 

one of them, and nestled the free-kick into the bottom left corner. 

Half-time saw the introduction of the crowd favorite Michael 'Rimmer' Reimer, as well as 

Joel Ortner, the 'Rich Man's Rob Balestrin'. We surged forward often enough in teh second 

half, exploiting our space on both flanks, but could not capitalise. Too often in the final third 

of the pitch we went for power over precision, and let ourselves down. At other times, our 

inexperience showed as we attempted to shoot after the crowd urged us to, despite players 

being in MUCH better positions to score. Our third goal eventually came from a freekick 

(which can be viewed online, thanks to our Bulgarian genius Iordan). Kristian stepped up 

again and curled the ball into the bottom corner. The game was effectively killed as a 

contest, and fizzled out to a comfortable, yet unsatisfying 3-0 victory. Jason's Juniors have 



got used to winning (5 on the trot), now it is time to bury teams into the ground. Watch out 

Monarchs, the Poor Man's Siklich and the REAL Siklich are coming to get ya. 

  



Rd 6 at Monarchs 

2-0 

Goals: A. Rossi, Ortner 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, M. Ciccarello, Dew, Asimos; 

Barone, Innamorati, Eldic, Ortner; Siklich (Al-Hinai), A. 

Rossi 

The squad arrived at SAASL headquarters eager to continue their good form. Mark Ciccarello 

started in another new position for him this year, partnering Dewy at centre back. One of 

the few positions that he hasn't played this year is keeper, and he may get that opportunity 

this week, with our outstanding shot-stopper Gouzos unavailable for the game against 

Comets. 

Last week we talked about burying teams into the ground. Saturday's match was a great 

opportunity to post our highest score of the season, with Monarchs conceding 28 goals from 

6 games this season. Unfortunately the game will be remembered for two things: missed 

opportunities and shocking refereeing. 

We started the first half well, setting up many opportunities for our attackers, with Asimos, 

Ortner and Barone working hard. One of these forward forays led to a free kick at the top of 

the box. Kristian stepped up and proceeded to try and kick the leather off of the ball (it 

worked last week against the Bridge), but ended up scuffing it. It ended up as a perfect pass 

to Andrew Rossi who was in shock that the ball had come to him. However he forgot that 

we weren't playing at Glenunga, and after adjusting for the world renowned Glenunga 

bobble, hardly got anything on it and the ball went wide. 

The defence only looked troubled on the counter-attack when the full backs were being 

caught out having ventured forward. Gouzos didn't have much to do until the referee 

decided to take the game into his own hands. The first blunder was to not call one of the 

opposition strikers offside when he was approximately 5-10 metres offside. Our linesman 

was behind the play but even their other striker (ex Old Iggie, Rob Leach) agreed it was a 

mile offside. Thankfully Gouzos saved the one-on-one attempt at goal. Maybe it was karma, 

Gouzos brilliance, the striker's lack of skill or the striker's shock at not being called offside. 

A couple of minutes later, Gouzos had collected the ball within the area and booted it 

forward. However, the referee deemed to have been able to count to 8 within the 5 seconds 

that Gouzos had the ball and awarded an indirect free kick to the home team. The resulting 



free kick was blasted at the goals, but Gouzos had it covered, coming up with his second 

great save. 

A possible two goal deficit became a one goal lead, when Siklich was given a through ball 

and cut into the box. His shot beat the keeper but not the far post. Thankfully it rebounded 

to Sika's partner in crime, Rossi, who made no mistake from about 4 yards. 

The half time speech centred around the fact that the game was still there to be won, and 

that the goals would start flowing if we played our game. Jason's request was for everyone 

to lift their game by another 5-10%. 

The second half mirrored the first, with endless chances being squandered in front of goal. 

Joel stepped up to accept a through ball and scored from an acute angle. From then on, we 

kept piling on the pressure but couldn't inflict any more damage on the scoreboard, with 

Rossi coming closest, blasting the ball into the crossbar from about 12 yards. 

The most disappointing aspect is the fact that we ended up with more yellow cards than 

goals. It was good to record our second away win of the season, but against better 

opposition, our failure to take our chances in front of goal could cost us dearly. 

  



Rd 7 v Comets 

2-1 

Goals: Eldic, Reimer 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, J. Kitching, Dew, Asimos; Barone 

(Thomas), Innamorati, Reimer, Ortner; A. Rossi (Al 

Hinai), Eldic 

The B grade entered this match with the warning that Comets would not be an easy match. 

Although the last two times these teams met in 2007 we had won 16-0, Comets had since 

transformed the Amateur branch of their club around, and had recruited a number of solid 

youngsters as well as some of the older heads that had made them so dominant in the 

SAASL in the early 2000s. 

We started the game with a bang, going ahead after 5 minutes. Some good midfield 

interplay allowed Rossi to slip Eldic through, and he scored an angled shot across the keeper 

from about 12 yards. We took the ascendancy and dominated the majority of the first half. 

Ronnie, the 'sweeper keeper' was dominant in goal, whilst Rossi had two glorious chances to 

increase the lead. The first, a flowing move down the left, saw him one-on-one with the 

keeper and an open goal beckoning. Unfortunately the ball just streamed past the right 

hand post. The second chance was another one-on-one, in which he beat the keeper to the 

ball and rounded him, but with the angle ridiculously acute, he played the ball across the 

line, with nobody available to tap it into an empty net. Comets woke up around the half an 

hour mark and started getting on top in the midfield. We were not contesting headers and 

giving away cheap possession. We conceded from a sloppy defensive error. Comets had a 

corner which was cleared. The whole defence moved out in unison except our left fullback, 

who played their striker onside when the next cross was whipped in. He scored a good 

header into the bottom corner to level the scores. 

We talked at half time about lifting our work rate and making it a contest in the middle of 

the park. We responded and had the ascendancy for much of the second half, slicing open 

the Comets defence with fast switches of the ball. The best chance fell to Rossi again, but he 

blazed straight at the keeper after a good through ball from Barone. Kitcho was a menace at 

corners and managed to hit the bar after rising to beat his defender. It seemed only a 

matter of time before we would score, and it came through a great hit from Reimer. Ortner 

had swung the corner in, which was half cleared to the edge of the 18 yard box. The ball was 

played to Reimer who controlled, took two steps on his left, and hit a curling shot into the 

opposite corner, which the keeper didn't see until the last second, and couldn't prevent. The 



rest of the game we were under the pump from Comets as they relentlessly threw men 

forward. However, the defensive line of Arboit, Lai, Dew, Kitching, Innamorati and Asimos 

held firm and prevented Comets from havign any clear-cut chances. Indeed, it was a scrappy 

affair all game, neither keeper having to make a real save. A good hard-fought win which 

was great preparation for the 1 v 2 clash this weekend against Flinders, which in turn should 

be a great warm-up for the Cup Rd 2 clash against old nemesis Gleeson the following week. 

  



Rd 8 at Flinders 

3-2 

Goals: Pavia 2, Eldic 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, M. Ciccarello; 

Thomas (Mercuri), Al Hinai, Pavia, Ortner (Asimos); 

Eldic, A. Rossi 

A bright sunny afternoon welcomed the squad to the most important game of the season 

thus far - a 1v2 clash against Flinders. There were two key items at stake - consolidation of 

top spot on the ladder, and defeating the team coached by former club member Andy 

Warhurst. Before the game, the team were in good spirits and in a very relaxed mood. The 

bad-arse beats resonating from the Z-mobile were matched by the snooker skills of Kristian, 

as we discovered a half-size billiard table in our changeroom. Luckily for us, Kristian scores a 

better free kick then he is at snooker. With the whole team watching, his attempted 'break' 

just managed to hit the side pocket at the breakneck speed of 1km/h! 

The match kicked off and we lined up in our usual 4-4-2 formation. However, we were 

missing our keg (Inna) and our peg (Reimer), so that meant Zizou and Pavia slotted into form 

a new look central midfield. We started the brighter, and dominated from the opening kick. 

We had a number of excellent opportunities but could not muster a shot on target. The 

keeper was first tested when a mishit cross from Kitch was scrambled over the bar. From 

the resulting corner, Cicca had one of a number of good chances with his head. The young 

man has an excellent ability to get himself open - he just needs a little more composure and 

he will score 10 goals a season from his head at corners. Our first goal came soon after, a 

lovely move by Ortner, A-Ross and Pavia culminating in Dario walking around the keeper 

and tapping into an empty net. Flinders came at us for the remainder of the half, but we 

held firm, and they did not have any chances on goal. We continued to win corners, but the 

width of the pitch affected our ability to actively attack the Flinders goal. 

The second half started poorly, however when describing the home referee's performance 

in the second half "poor" is a severe understatement. The referee single-handedly won the 

game for Flinders, and then single-handedly took it away and gave it to us! Flinders opened 

the scoring early with a long-range goal out of the blue, which had all of our defenders and 

goalkeeper flat footed. It was a fine shot but was completely overshadowed by the 

performance of the referee. Approximately 10 minutes after, Flinders took the lead. Butter 

beat his man to the ball and cleared it. The Flinders defender fell over in the tussle for the 

ball. Nobody had appealed for the penalty. But the referee decided that Butter had used a 



forearm to knock the player over. 2-1 down and we were galvanised and had motive to 

really push Flinders - but we could not break down their defence. The referee, under intense 

pressure, awarded a very soft freekick to us just outside the 18 yard box, on the left hand 

corner. Little did he know that Kristian had scored two freekicks already this season from 

similar areas, and pretty soon he banged in a third! 2-2 and it was game on. 

By this point Flinders had stopped attacking and we were on top, searching for the winner. 

A delightful through-ball saw Rowan felled in the box, and we appealed hard for a penalty, 

but to no avail. We almost scored from the ensuing corner, but it appeared that it wasn't 

going to be our day. Another through-ball, this time from Dario, released Rossi who was also 

heavily tackled in the box. Our appeals fell on deaf ears, and we were awarded another 

corner. However, the referee decided to check with his linesman (the Flinders one) about 

the foul, and although we had lined up to take a corner the referee ordered a penalty to be 

taken! We couldn't believe our luck and Dario stepped up to bang in his second of the 

match. 

We held on for the win despite Flinders throwing on their most dangerous attacking players 

(ie Andy) toward the end of the game to the sound of 'Noooooo' from the Flinders captain. 

Kitch duly served up a tackle better viewed on a rugby field, although he claims that he had 

'no idea' who he was tackling. 

We remain 4 points clear at the top following Salisbury Villa's victory, and move into our 

next game in Cup Round 2 against Gleeson with alot of confidence. 

  



Cup Round 2 v Gleeson 

6-1 

Goals: A. Reimer, Eldic, Takahashi 2, A. Rossi 2 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, J. Kitching, Dew, M. Ciccarello; 

Thomas, Condon (Innamorati), Takahashi (Al Hinai), 

Ortner; A. Reimer (A. Rossi), Eldic 

The story of the 'betrayal of Gleeson' is one that remains an OISC legend, only told to those 

new to the club to ensure that the most recent of our hated rivalries continues. For the B 

Grade to draw Gleeson in the Reserves Cup meant that the footballing Gods (or maybe just 

the one, Mr Blatter) wanted to see passion, fight, and desire at Glenunga. Sadly for Gleeson, 

and more happily for our faithful, only one team actually showed up, and it certainly wasn't 

the one languishing in eighth in Division One. 

We entered the match with Takahashi, Condon, and Andy Reimer available for the B Grade, 

having not played in the initial loss by the A Grade to Munno Para in the Challenge Cup. 

Michael Manou was also available, and took a spot on the bench. We started amazingly, 

taking the lead after 30 seconds. Andy had wowed us at training on Thursdy with his array of 

chips and flicks, and his first goal was reminiscent of that session - a long ball by Dew was 

not cleared by the Gleeson defence, Andy said 'thankyou very much', and chipped the 

keeper. This set the tone for the rest of the day, as we proceeded to dominate the first half. 

We could have been up 5-0 or greater at half time, but we settled for 3-0. Eldic bundled the 

ball over the line after great build-up play by Reimer down the left wing, whilst Takumi 

scored a wonderful placed shot after an excellent cross by Mark Ciccarello. 

We took our foot of the pedal at the start of the second half, allowing Gleeson an 

opportunity to get back into the match briefly. A defensive mix-up saw them score a 

relatively easy tap-in, which gave our team to choices - respond with a vengeance, or submit 

meekly. The introduction of Andrew Rossi off the bench with 25 minutes to go initiated that 

response - within 10 minutes of his arrival, we were up 6-1 and he had scored two of them 

and setup Takahashi for his second. Quite the cameo. We pushed forward in the final 15 

minutes, seeking to bury our enemy, but despite a number of chances we were unable to 

capitalise. Captain Dew made sure that the Gleeson flock (and it was quite large) knew that 

"IT'S NOT OVER" even though we were winning 6-1, whilst Kitch decided to completely 

crush their spirit by clearing a ball directly into the [ed: CUT!] of the only female spectator 

that they had. 



Round 3 awaits, as we continue our quest to demonstrate to the SAASL that we are not just 

a Division 2 wonderteam. 

  



Rd 9 v Vipers FC 

3-1 

Goals: A. Rossi, M. Ciccarello, Thomas 

Lineup: Baldino; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, M. Ciccarello; 

Thomas, Innamorati, Eldic, Ortner (Asimos); A. Rossi 

(Al Hinai), Pavia (Balestrin) 

Good teams always find a way to win. That can adequately describe the manner in which 

the B Grade toiled away against Vipers FC, in a game that never reached a level worth 

writing about. In probably their worst performance of the season, OISC managed to (in the 

end) easily account for the mid-table Vipers. 

After a nervous opening, with Dewy and Kitch both vocally prominent at the lack of poise 

shown by the OISC midfield, we fortuitously took the lead after a miscleared ball in the 

Vipers box allowed Mark Ciccarello to push, shove, and fight his way past 3 Vipers defenders 

and the goalkeeper, before scrapping the ball into the back of the net from two yards. 

Vipers hit back soon after, with a diagonal ball penetrating Dew and Lai on the right hand 

side of defence, with a finish that squirmed under Baldino. Baldino was soon to our rescue, 

however, with two decent stops which prevented Vipers taking a half-time lead. Bizarrely, it 

was OISC who took that lead. A long cross from the back was met by a looping header from 

Pavia on the edge of the 18 yard box. It was allowed to bounce twice in the Vipers box 

before finding an unmarked RT at the back post who tapped in from 5 yards. Then, the 

match changed inexplicably at the end of the first half. A Vipers set piece had seen Baldino 

bravely punch clear following a challenge from a Vipers forward. Without launching into 

dramatics, this author turned around after hearing a shout of protest to discover the Vipers 

player holding Baldino down with an arm across his throat. Whether he had him in a 

headlock or not was uncertain, as was whether the WWE were aware of his aborted trial 

attempt. Either way, he was red carded, which was not protested at all by the Vipers 

faithful, which suggested its legitimacy. 

The start of the second half belonged to Vipers, with Baldino to thank for making an 

excellent one-on-one save. However, the introduction of Asimos and the increasing 

dominance of possession that we retained led to a third goal with about 20 minutes played, 

Rossi scoring a nicely placed short from the left side of the box. Baldino was tested again in 

the dying moments, and was cleaned up by Kitch in a desperation tackle (but managed to 

get up, good lad), but after our third goal we never looked like losing. We reflected after the 

game that we were lucky to get the win, and have vowed to hit the training track hard this 



week with Navarino, the only time to have taken anything from us this season, firmly in our 

sights. 

  



Rd 10 at Navarino FC 

1-5 

Goal: Eldic 

Lineup: Baldino; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, Thomas; 

Cavuoto, Innamorati, Eldic, Pavia; Siklich, A. Rossi 

The less written about this match the better. 

Navarino FC remain the only team to have taken something off of the B Grade this season, 

and it has proven a wake-up call at the right time of the season. The B Grade were getting 

lethargic in their recent performances, and have minimal attendance at training. Even a 6-1 

Cup win over Gleeson featuring 3 A Grade players could not paper over the cracks that had 

been forming in the energy of the side. Thankfully, the team has the ability and the 

composure to learn from this defeat and move forward. We are still top of the league. 

Our team looked severely disjointed on the big pitch. Although we had the best of the first 

20 minutes, we couldn't break through. We went behind for the first time in a very long 

time with about 15 minutes to go in the first half. A switch to 3-5-2 in the second half failed 

as our attackers didn't cross the half way line and our defenders made junior errors. 

Although we somehow scrambled a goal back at 1-3, we were never in the contest. Indeed, 

we didn't even record a shot on goal that forced a save. 

We have a lot to learn from this defeat and hopefully it has the galvanising effect that it 

should - otherwise, 10 wins in a row and the great start to the season meant absolutely 

nothing. 

  



Rd 11 at FC Adelaide 

1-1 

Goal: Ortner 

Lineup: Baldino; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, Photakis; 

Thomas (Cavuoto), Innamorati, A. Rossi, Ortner; 

Barone (Mercuri), Balestrin 

We came into this game after our worst performance of the season, determined to shake 

our recent poor form. A number of changes were made to the lineup as players moved up 

and down. We welcomed Juno and Davide back into the mix, Manoli played his first game in 

the B Grade for two months, whilst Joel resumed his normal position on the left, Barone 

played his first game back since injury, and Balley made his first B Grade start of the season. 

The match started tentatively, with neither side having many chances. As the half wore on, 

Barone offered good support to the strikers and we created some decent chances, the best 

falling to Andrew Rossi. We went behind after 25 minutes. A long ball was missed, and the 

attacking opponent got behind our defence and squared a ball to an unmarked striker to 

score from 15 yards. Unfortunately for us, Baldi in goal only had one save to make for the 

rest of the afternoon - which goes to show that if we concentrate on not making mistakes in 

future, opposition teams will find it hard to break us down. Rossi had another cracking shot 

saved at the end of the first half after we pushed for an equaliser. 

Unlike last week, we didn't put our heads down and consistently threatened the FC Adelaide 

defence. Davide came on at half time on the right side of midfield and instantly looked 

dangerous, causing havoc for the opposition leftback. Unfortunately we could not break 

through. The game seemed to be slipping away from us when Kitch took a knock to the head 

and had to go off to get treatment. Had the Red Cross been there, they would have had 

enough blood to store their blood bank for months. Dewy had an excellent free kick tipped 

over whilst we were temporarily down to 10, and Balley had a one on one somehow saved 

by the veteran keeper. As we pushed forward in search of an equaliser (a win would have 

drawn our opponents level with us, and ahead on goal difference), we were often exposed 

at the back, but FC Adelaide didn't take advantage of any break away opportunities. As the 

game wore on the tackling became dirtier and dirtier from both teams. With about 5 

minutes left, after another poor tackle in the centre of the park, Kitch faked that he was 

going to play a long ball free kick. Everyone from both sides turned around and jogged into 

position. Whilst they did this, he slipped a quick ball to Davide on the right, who was aware 

of what was going on, and he brought the ball into the box and lobbed a looping cross to the 



back post, which Ortner nodded in! We sensed blood (and not just Kitcho's) and could have 

snatched a winner after Juno had a shot go straight to the keeper, and FC Adelaide have a 

man sent off in injury time. 

It was not to be, and we slip to second on the ladder after dropping 5 points in two weeks. 

However, we can take solace, that unlike last week, we fought hard to gain a result and keep 

ourselves in with a chance to claim the league title. With 7 games to go, anything is still 

possible. 

  



Cup Round 3 v BOSA 

4-3 (aet) 

Goals: Thomas, Manou, Photakis, M. Ciccarello 

Lineup: Innamorati; Lai (Eldic), Dew, J. Kitching, M. 

Ciccarello; Thomas (Barone), Condon, Manou, Ortner 

(Photakis); A. Rossi, A. Reimer 

After some poor league form, we went into this match knowing that only a drastic 

improvement in performance would allow us to move into the Quarter Finals. Michael 

Gouzos picked the perfect weekend to go skiing, which meant that Dave Innamorati made 

his goalkeeping debut for OISC. Michael Manou, Sam Condon, Andy Reimer, and Mark 

Ciccarello came back into the side after their performances had seen them all in the A Grade 

since the last cup round. 

We started off in the ascendancy, and took the lead after four minutes. A swinging Reimer 

corner was hit on the volley by Ciccarello, but blocked by a defender. The rebound fell to 

Thomas, who slammed it into the top of the net. You can see the replay here. We controlled 

the next 15 minutes and could have been two goals up, but couldn't take our chances. 

The momentum of the match swung soon after. A loose ball in midfield was won by Kitch, 

who was charged, Troy Chaplin style, by the big BOSA central defender. Although Chaplin 

got two weeks in the AFL for that, the referee was hesitant to pull out the yellow card, and 

took his time in doing so. BOSA took the upper hand and scored two very scrappy goals 

before half time. Both goals were direct from corners that were swung over on the right 

hand side, and both were own goals! The first corner was missed by our keeper, and Butter 

attempted to save it on the line, but the ball had already crossed before his desperate 

header cleared it to safety. The second goal was much disputed. The second corner fell into 

the six yard box, was prodded toward goal. Butter, standing on the line, cleared the ball into 

Dewy after a scramble, and then cleared it to safety again. This observer was within 2m of 

the action and at no point did the ball go over the line. The linesman didn't flag, and BOSA 

didn't celebrate. However, the referee was able to see the ball cross the line through about 

15 bodies from his position at the top of the 18 yard box. Go figure. 

Dave made a few crucial saves in goal to keep the score respectable at half time. we knew 

that our finish to the half was not good enough, and Jason told us that this was 'the most 

important 45 minutes of the season'. Thing is, the week before Kitch had said that at half 

time about FC Adelaide. And the week before that, Dewy had said that about the 45 

http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=97963371593&oid=6648683180


minutes against Navarino. And it hadn't worked in either of those matches! Obviously Jason 

was banking on third time lucky. 

The second half saw Barone come on for Thomas on the right wing, as we looked to exploit 

his pace. Aside from being under the pump for the first 5-10 minutes, we dominated the 

half and should have won the game before the end of the 90 minutes. We had numerous 

chances and opportunities to bury our opponents. Reimer, Manou, Barone, and Andrew 

Rossi were all guilty of missing glorious chances. Manou eventually evened the score with 

17 minutes to go, following a good lead up from Photakis (on for Ortner) and Reimer. 

Despite our pushing, we could not snatch a winner. 

The message at the start of extra time was simple: we were younger, fitter, and had 

outplayed our opponents for the majority of the match. Unfortunately, we found ourselves 

down at the end of the period. An uneventful 15 minutes was only highlighted by the 

concession of another sloppy goal. After clearing a corner, the whole OISC defence moved 

out as a line, causing the BOSA attack to be all offside - or so we thought. One of the OISC 

strikers had dawdled out of defence, and when the long ball came in, played 3 BOSA 

attackers onside. Innamorati had no chance. 

The second half of extra time saw Eldic replace Butter, and we played 3 at the back. What 

transpired next was perhaps the most compelling story of the OISC season to date. Within 

two minutes of the restart we were on top of the opposition, and could sense a goal. The 

BOSA keeper, in his best Paul Robinson impersonation, almost gifted us the lead, but the 

ball hit the side netting and went out for a corner. 

The first goal was as nerve-racking for the supporters as it was for the players on the field. 

Manou, after excellent work from Rossi, found himself one-on-one with the keeper. After 

rounding the GK, the big bastard who should have been sent off for that challenge of Kitch 

managed to get back in time to block his shot. However, what transpired was pure joy as 

Manou found an unmarked Photakis to slam home the equaliser with 9 minutes to go. 

The second goal appeared almost instantaneously. BOSA attemped a long ball from the 

kickoff which went out for a goalkick. From the resulting kick, we won the ball in midfield 

and worked it around the team. Eventually it found its way to the right wing, and well, you 

have to see the goal. 

We managed to hold out a determined BOSA push in the final 5 minutes and record a 

famous victory. The joy of the B Grade was a sight to behold for all and sundry. 

Our next challenge is to consolidate with a win next week against Southern Breakers, and 

maintain the pressure on Salisbury Villa. 

  

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I8r8uv9-7Pc&feature=related
http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=97959466593&oid=6648683180
http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=97962106593&oid=6648683180
http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=127587678528&oid=6648683180


Rd 12 at Southern Breakers 

3-2 

Goals: TOG, Barone, La Vista 

Lineup: Baldino; G. Bolognese (Lai), J. Kitching, 

Photakis, Asimos; Barone, Innamorati (J. George), 

Mercuri (Lung), La Vista; Eldic, A. Rossi 

We went into this game very warily. Southern Breakers had picked up every point this 

season at home, so we knew that the conditions would play a big factor. The pitch had a 

moderate North-South slope, but the wind also was heavily blowing in that direction, 

meaning that the team going South would have a big advantage. We discussed pre-game 

how it would be more advantageous for us to shoot South in the second half and come 

home strong. Naturally, vice captain (and captain for the day) Eldic won the toss and 

decided to shoot South in the first half! 

We welcomed JD 'The Right' Bolognese, Chris Lung, and Michael Law Vista into the B Grade 

for their first matches of the season. For JD and Lungy, this would be their first appearance 

in a first team squad match, both having benched a full game before. For La Vista, he had a 

wog wedding in Adelaide to attend to and couldn't play in the A Grade match, and very 

cleverly avoided the ceremony by playing in the B Grade match at Port Elliot. Apparently 

antipasto tastes so much better if you haven't been put to sleep by a wedding before eating 

it. 

We started on fire and should have been 5 up within the first ten minutes. Amazingly, it was 

Breakers who had the ball in the back of the net first, only for the ref to rule it out for a push 

in the back of Kitch, who was leading a new-look backline of Asimos-J Kitching-Photakis-G 

Bolognese. They had little to do in the first half as we played the majority of it in our 

attacking third. La Vista, Eldic, and Barone were moving around the opposition at will, and 

Asimos offered great support in his overlapping runs down the left. However, it took an own 

goal for us to break the deadlock with 10 minutes left of the first half. Eldic swung one of 

our 10 corners to La Vista at the back post, who played a low ball across the box for an easy 

tap-in...by the Breakers right back. We doubled the advantage two minutes before half 

time, a superlative move featuring JD, Mercuri, Innamorati, and La Vista ending up with 

Barone streaking past his man, collecting the ball one-on-one with the keeper, and scoring 

in the bottom corner. 



We talked at half time about how the roles were reversed and we would need to defend 

against the conditions. Butter, who had rocked up late, obviously having lost time whilst 

visiting Granite Island, subbed on for JD. We were under the pump from the get-go, and 

found the going tough. Breakers pulled one back with a speculative effort which picked up 

in the wind and sailed into the bottom corner, leaving Baldino with no chance. Lungy 

replaced Mercuri to make his debut, after Dave injured himself, Jason was forced to bring 

himself on and make his debut performance for the season. We still struggled in the 

conditions, and only some desperate tackling kept us in the lead. However, it was a matter 

of when, as opposed to if, Breakers would equalise. A long ball was played which carried in 

the wind. It was misjudged by our defensive midfielder, who let it go over his head. Our left 

back wasn't goal side of his attacker, and all of a sudden they had a one-on-one opportunity, 

which they scored. With 20 minutes to go they could sense a winner, and most of our minds 

were in the Pt Elliot Bakery. 

However, a concerted push which started with about 15 minutes to go saw us have a 

number of chances, and eventually snag a winner. Lung had an effort cleared off the 

line...by Rossi! La Vista also managed to hit the post twice, and Rossi had two shots from 

within 6 yards either cleared off the line or saved. Eventually, a corner was swung in from 

the right hand side. La Vista met it on the volley with his non-preferred right foot, and we 

retook the lead. We held out the final 5 minutes and held on for a priceless win. 

Next week we tackle Budapest in another must-win game. With results going our way, we 

joined Salisbury Villa in a mini-break up the top of the table from the chasing Navarino and 

FC Adelaide. Having played those two teams already, the onus is on us to beat Villa and win 

the remaining 5 games of the season, whilst Villa still needs to play both of the chasing pack. 

Game on! 

  



Rd 13 v Budapest 

8-0 

Goals: Barone 4, Pavia 2, A. Rossi, J. Kitching 

Lineup: Baldino; Mercuri, J. Kitching, Lai, G. 

Bolognese; Barone, Innamorati, Eldic, Asimos 

(Ortner); A. Rossi (Cavuoto), Pavia (Lung) 

No report submitted. 

 

 

  



Rd 14 at Salisbury Villa 

1-4 

Goal: Pavia 

Lineup: Baldino; Mercuri, J. Kitching, G. Bolognese 

(Cavuoto), Asimos; Barone, Innamorati (Lung), Eldic 

(Balestrin), Ortner; A. Rossi, Pavia 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Cup Quarter Final v Para Hills East 

3-2 

Goals: Condon, A. Rossi, M. Ciccarello (debatable!) 

Lineup: Gouzos; Lai, Dew, J. Kitching, M. Ciccarello; 

Barone (D. Rossi), Condon, Manou, Ortner (Photakis); 

A. Rossi (Eldic), Takahashi 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 15 v Monarchs 

2-1 

Goal: A. Rossi, Lung 

Lineup: Baldino; Mercuri (Cavuoto), J. Kitching, Slater, 

G. Bolognese; Photakis, Innamorati (Yoshida), Lung, 

Asimos (Ortner); A. Rossi, Eldic 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 16 at Comets 

4-0 

Goals: A. Rossi, Barone, Ortner, Lung 

Lineup: Baldino; Lai (Mercuri), J. Kitching, Slater, 

Photakis; Barone, Innamorati, Lung, Ortner (Asimos); 

Eldic, A. Rossi (G. Bolognese) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 17 v Flinders 

3-0 

Goals: Eldic 2 (x1 pen), Asimos 

Lineup: Baldino; Lai (A. Kitching), J. Kitching, J. George 

(Photakis), G. Bolognese; Cavuoto, Innamorati, Gauro 

(Woods), Asimos; Eldic, Balestrin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 18 at Vipers FC 

2-3 

Goals: J. Kitching 2 (x1 pen) 

Lineup: Baldino; Mercuri, J. George (Gauro), J. 

Kitching, G. Bolognese (A. Kitching); Cavuoto, 

Innamorati, Lung, Ortner; A. Rossi, Balestrin (Gauro) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Cup Semi Final v Ingle Farm 

2-1 

Goals: Eldic (pen), Manou 

Lineup: T. Crompton; Lai, J. Kitching, Dew, M. 

Ciccarello; D. Rossi, Condon, Manou, Ortner; A. Rossi, 

Eldic (A. Reimer) 

The B Grade are heading to Hindmarsh after defeating Sunday Premier Division champions 
Ingle Farm 2-1 in the Reserve Cup Semi Final played today at Grange. In the first meeting of 
its kind between the two clubs, we were able to overcome the pedigree of our opponents 
who had wrapped up their second consecutive Sunday Premier title with an 8-1 win the 
previous week. They had also won the Reserve Cup for the three previous seasons. 

We conceded after about ten minutes, a ball richoteting off the post and into the path of an 
oncoming Far striker, who slotted past Tom Crompton (filling in for Michael Gouzos) in goal. 
We upped our game for the rest of the first half and had a number of half chances from set 
pieces, but were unable to break down the Farm backline. The one time we got through, we 
were rewarded with a penalty, earned by Michael Manou. Kristian Eldic stepped up to slot it 
home cooly. At half time, we talked about taking our opportunities and how we had made it 
to this stage. 

In the second half, we struggled with the wind and Ingle Farm had the majority of 
possession. However, they were unable to force anything out of Crompton and resorted to 
long balls which were dealt with by the defence. We did concede a number of corners and 
were lucky to escape on one occasion, with Justin Lai clearing off the line. In the last 10 
minutes we started pushing forward, and were fortuitously rewarded another penalty with 
6 minutes to go. Ominously, Andrew Reimer's effort was saved. However, we continued to 
press and earned two or three corners and free kicks which resulted in nothing. With the 
clock ticking down and extra time looking a certainty, a superb one-two between Michael 
Manou and Andrew Reimer saw Manou beat two men and find himself one-on-one with the 
'keeper. The wily veteran made no mistake and slotted the ball into the bottom right corner. 
Farm only had time to kickoff and have a desperate shot before the final whistle went and 
OISC and its fans erupted in elation. 

Our opponent in the Reserve Cup Final will be Adelaide Vikings, who defeated Elizabeth Vale 
5-2. The match will be played at 2pm on 27 September 2009, at Hindmarsh Stadium. 

 



Reserve Cup Final v Adelaide Vikings 

2-5 

Goals: A. Rossi, A. Reimer 

Lineup: T. Crompton; Lai (Lung), Dew, J. Kitching, M. 

Ciccarello; D. Rossi, Condon, Manou, Ortner 

(Yoshida); A. Rossi, A. Reimer (Eldic) 

The B Grade came agonisingly close to clinching the club's second piece of silverware for 

2009, but had to settle for runners-up medals after being defeated 5-2 by Adelaide Vikings 

at Hindmarsh Stadium on Sunday. 

There was only one change in the 16 man squad from the semi-final, with David Innamorati 

returning from injury at the expense of a very unlucky Matthew Gauro. The squad ultimately 

featured 12 graduates of St Ignatius College, ranging from 2000-2006. The support staff on 

the day were all also graduates of St Ignatius College. The starting lineup from the semi-final 

also featured one change, with Andrew Reimer starting in the place of Kristian Eldic. 

 

Back Row: Jason George ('98), Sam Condon, Mark Ciccarello ('03), Tom Crompton ('04), James Kitching ('02), Daniel Rossi ('05) 

Front Row: Michael Manou, Andrew Reimer ('02), Joel Ortner ('04), Ryan Dew ('00), Justin Lai ('01), Andrew Rossi ('06) 

Photographer: Nick Swann 



We started the match on fire, and had two excellent opportunities in the opening minutes 

before we took the lead in the tenth minute. A through ball from Mike Manou saw Andrew 

Rossi one-on-one with the keeper, and after his initial shot was saved, the rebound saw our 

leading goalcorer with an open net, which he calmly placed the ball into. We continued to 

harass and press the Vikings, and were soon rewarded with a second goal. Some more 

excellent ballplay by Manou, Daniel Rossi and Sam Condon saw Andrew Reimer unsubtlely 

knocked off his feet at the top of the 18 yard box. A beautiful curling free kick from the 

fouled player into the bottom corner of the net doubled our lead after 23 minutes. 

Around the 27 minute mark of the match, a switch seemed to be turned on and both teams 

undertook the opposite positions that they had previously assumed. All of a sudden we 

were defending desperately and Vikings were piling the pressure on our box. But for the cat-

like reflexes of Tom Crompton in goal, we would have found ourselves level or behind at 

half time. Despite the beat efforts of our rearguard, we conceded on 39 minutes after their 

right winger beat three players and placed the ball calmly past a despairing Crommo. We 

still went into the half in the lead, but the mood around the camp was one of foreboding, as 

opposed to resilience. 

We started the second half in disastruous fashion, conceding very early in the piece. Again, 

the goal came from the enterprising play of the Vikings right winger, who placed a curled 

ball behind our defence which caused both our keeper and central defenders to hesitate. A 

communication mixup saw the ball spill to a Vikings player with keeper stranded, and 

despite the best efforts of two sliding defenders, the ball was slid into the net. Vikings took 

the ascendancy for the next twenty minutes, and played to a deliberate plan of chipping the 

ball over or towards our right side of the defence, where they had a significant height 

advantage over us. Our play going forward was lacklustre, and we struggled to retain 

possession. The breakthrough ultimately came for Vikings in the 67th minute, as another 

run down their right wing by their #26 caused us all sorts of problems, and he capped off his 

run with his hat-trick. 

This lifted the urgency in our play, and we began to move forward with less caution and 

more purpose. Daniel Rossi and Andrew Rossi switched positions which gave us a bit more 

of a physical presence to aim for, and this almost paid off in the 78th minute when we had 

the ball in the back of the net through the head of substitute Taka Yoshida, only for the 

referee to award the goal, and then disallow the goal after the linesman insisted on holding 

his flag above his head for a minute and half. 

We defended like kamikaze pilots for the next 12 minutes which ultimately was the cause 

for the score blowing out in the manner that it did. The Vikings #26 snatched his fourth goal 

after yet another adventure down the right in the 83rd minute, and they iced the cake in the 

87th minute through a well placed shot from the top of the box. The score could have blown 

out even further, given the nature of our defending in the final 10 minutes as we pushed 

forward. 



In the grand scheme of things, whilst defeat at Hindmarsh was extremely disappointing, 

solace can be taken from that if the 3 players in the squad that are over the age of 30 were 

removed, the average age of the squad was 23, which bodes well for the future success of 

the club. All bar two players who played at Hindmarsh started their season in the B Grade, 

and many of the players have spent previous years playing in the C and D Grades before 

stepping up in 2009. It was also an excellent day for the club with regard to the amount of 

supporters that were at Hindmarsh (approximately 250). Their efforts were certainly noticed 

and appreciated by the players on the day. 

All in all, despite the defeat, it was a rewarding end to the OISC season. 

  



C GRADE 

Coach:      Mark Andrawos 

Captain:      John Totani 

 

Awards 

Player of the Year:   Dalibor Drazetic 

tƭŀȅŜǊΩǎ tƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¸ŜŀǊΥ Mark Andrawos 

Leading Goalscorer:   Mark Andrawos (14) 

 

Saturday Division Four 

Team P W D L GF GA GD PT 

Adelaide Pumas 21 16 2 3 82 28 +54 50 

Simba of Congo 21 14 3 4 50 30 +20 45 

Murray Bridge 21 11 5 5 42 32 +10 38 

ACU Falcons 21 10 4 7 45 31 +14 34 

Old Ignatians (2) 21 9 3 3 51 38 +13 30 

Strathalbyn 21 6 7 8 31 43 -12 25 

Adelaide Uni (3) 21 2 3 16 22 57 -35 9 

Torrens Valley 21 1 3 17 18 82 -64 6 

 

  



Rd 1 at Torrens Valley 

9-0 

Goals: Sourdin 3, J. Kitching, Cavuoto, Drazetic, 

Rayner, Radcliffe, Morgan 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Mercuri (Balestrin), Radcliffe, 

Rayner, Totani; Cavuoto, J. Kitching, Drazetic (Angley), 

Morgan (Callaghan); Sourdin, Andrawos 

This match can be summed up in 6 words: beautiful day, beautiful pitch, beautiful football. 

Mark Andrawos' coaching debut was capped with a remarkable team performance against a 

competitive, but undermanned TV outfit. 

The experienced lineup still allowed room for two debutants, Mercuri and Cavuoto, who 

excelled in their tag-team down the right hand side of the pitch. We struggled to find 

rhythm early, although the play remained within the TV half. Totani hit the bar with a 

speculative long shot, and Radcliffe had a great chance from a corner which the 150kg 

keeper managed to get in the way of (somehow...). We broke the deadlock in the 20th 

minute after a through-ball by Kitch opened up the right hand side for Cavuoto, who made 

no mistake on his debut. We had a plethora of chances, and ultimately Kitch was on the end 

of a sweeping counter attack to make it 2-0. 

Coach Andrawos urged us to push forward and score more goals before the break. 

Unfortunately, we had to do it for 10 minutes one player short, as Emerson got caught by 

the ref for not wearing any shinpads. Before the game he was allegedly asked by Tavis why 

he wasn't wearing any, to which he responded "I don't have to". After the game he claimed 

he had been playing the sport for ten years. Regardless, we scored two more before the 

break. Sourdin latched on to another through-ball from Kitch, and then Drazetic fired home 

after some great triangle work with Andrawos and Sourdin on the edge of the box. 

The second half was much of the same. TV changed their keeper, their most inspired move - 

without him, it would have easily been 15-0. We pushed forward in numbers, consistently 

finding targets with short passes and slicing open the TV defence. Sourdin bagged a hat trick 

with two well-taken chances, Radcliffe scrambled one in from a corner after a delightful 

backheel in the box by Angley, Morgan scored with a pectorial flick, and Rayner saved the 

best for last, dribbling two players and placing it under the keeper. 



An interesting observation from Captain Totani was that although he played himself up 

front, and we won by 9 goals, super-coach Andrawos didn't score! 

A great result for the Cs, which put them top of the league. 

  



Preliminary Cup v Payneham Post Tel 

4-1 

Goals: Sourdin, D. Ciccarello, Drazetic, Cavuoto 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Mercuri, Rayner, Radcliffe, 

Totani; Cavuoto, Andrawos (M. Bolognese), Drazetic 

(Sparapani), Balestrin; D. Ciccarello (Angley), Sourdin 

After the dramatic but premature end to the Ds Cup adventure, the side was eager to post a 

good result against an opposition billed as being rather tough. Andrawos emphasised the 

importance of the tight-passing, possession game which has been the focus of recent 

training sessions, if the side was to continue the 100% record which the debutant coach has 

racked up since taking over from caretaker coach J. Kitching. The team responded 

admirably, and other than an early scare on a wayward backpass (well handled by Emerson 

in goals), OISC enjoyed the lion's share of possession, albeit without grafting any solid 

chances. This was not to be an issue, however, as an individual moment of brilliance 

enabled us to take the lead on the stroke of the half hour: a free kick was awarded just past 

the far right corner of the box, and Dali's powerful left-footed effort nestled itself at the far 

post before the Payneham keeper knew what hit him. Barely ten minutes passed before the 

lead was doubled, with Sourdin rounding his man with an incredibly deft touch and coolly 

slotting at the near post with the keeper rushing out. The teams went into the break at 2-0, 

with OISC looking motivated and comfortable. 

The gaffer demanded a continued effort from the side, as 2-0 is still a tough lead to defend 

(though despite Andrawos' words, I'd still rather defend 2-0 than 1-0), and the promise of 

fresh legs to be introduced over the course of the second half had the desired effect. The 

half continued much in the same vein as the first, with OISC's wonderfully solid defence 

conceding nothing to Payneham's forwards and allowing the attacking players to dictate 

play while waiting for the right time to pounce. Dean Ciccarello figured this time to be 

somewhere around the 60th minute, and his powerful effort from all of 30 metres into the 

top right corner was an unstoppable blow which shattered Payneham's morale. No harm 

was done to Dean's morale, and several other shots followed from similar range, though 

none was able to replicate the success of the first. In the end it was Cavuoto who sealed the 

win with a low shot across the box from close range, a well deserved goal for a youngster 

who is slotting well into the team. There was still time for some late drama, when a rushing 

Emerson collected Radcliffe in the box and perhaps some part of a Payneham player as well; 

the resulting tangle of bodies was enough for the referee to point to the spot. The powerful 

penalty shot was heading for the roof of the net but kicked centrally; Emerson did well not 



to dive and kept the shot out to keep alive his chances of a second consecutive clean sheet. 

Unfortunately, this was not to be, as the only real lack of focus from the OISC defence all 

game allowed a Payneham player to skip past three men on the left edge of the box and 

expertly beat the keeper at the far post. 

The game ended on 4-1, and OISC's march towards the Cup continues with a good solid 

display. All performed well in their role, and hopefully the good form can continue when we 

return for League action against the mysterious Simba of Congo after the Easter break, 

which could break up the positive momentum unless we stay sharp and train well. 

  



Rd 2 v Simba of Congo 

0-0 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls, Radcliffe, Rayner (Ortner), 

G. Bolognese (Reitano); Cavuoto, J. Kitching, D. 

Ciccarello, B. Cosentino; M. Bolognese (Innamorati), 

Al-Hinai 

At approximately 11:45am that morning, strange noises could be heard emanating from the 

streets of Adelaide's eastern suburbs. Specifically, one could hear the pulsating rhythms of 

African drums usually associated with passionate football ultras, or the Womadelaide 

Festival. For the uninitiated, the sounds proved comical and exciting. For those who had 

previously played one of the five African refugee-based teams that are now part of the 

SAASL, they knew it meant one thing: Simba of Congo had arrived. 

This week's match was sure to test the resources of the bottom three squads at the club. 

The team was missing Andrawos, Totani, and Drazetic to a wedding, whilst Sourdin's four 

goals in two matches had saw him leapfrog the Bs and earn a spot on the As bench. The 

team welcomed Earls, Big Cosi, and JD into match- day squad for their first game in the Cs, 

whilst Ortner, Innamorati, and Al-Hinai backed-up after only playing limited minutes in the B 

grade. 

The referee probably deserves his own paragraph, because he held such a significant 

influence over the match. Numerous high-boots from the opposition went unpunished, and 

the fact that none of their team was over 5'4 couldn't justify the referee stating: "but they 

got the ball". We all know Flange's head is almost as BIG as a ball, but collecting a player's 

head and the ball is a FOUL. Read the LAWS OF THE GAME. DANGEROUS PLAY! Consistent 

high-boots, consistent climbing all over the backs of our players, and consistent simulation 

went unpunished by the referee. Further, a completely legal goal was disallowed and a chop 

in the box went unpunished, even though the opposition lineman flagged for it too! We 

ultimately copped two yellow cards, one for frustration (D. Ciccarello), and one for 'time-

wasting' (Radcliffe), when the ball had been kicked into the neighbouring front yard. 

Interestingly, the referee also informed our players that we weren't allowed to play the ball 

on the ground. When questioned under which LOTG that rule was found, the referee stated 

"I don't know man, that's the rule". Fun times. 

Captain Vossy took the team through the warm-up and it was emphasised pre-game that 

the speed of the Congolese should mean that we were not to dive into any tackles. 



Unfortunately, we did not heed the advice and were lucky to escape the first 15 minutes 

without punishment. Following that period, we played our best football of the match, and 

were on top. We pushed numerous times into their box without testing their keeper or 

creating a clear-cut chance. The Congolese used their pace well in the final third of the half, 

and attacked our right wing constantly. Captain Vossy saved the team on two occasions with 

goal-line clearances, and we finished the half deadlocked at 0-0. 

At half time, we talked about communication, controlling the tempo, and spreading the ball 

wide. We also thought of hiring a witch-doctor in an attempt to get at least ONE call from 

the referee, but we ran out of time. The second half was a carbon copy of the first. Our 

physical presence matched their technical ability in an interesting tussle. We scored that 

disallowed goal within 5 minutes of the restart, for an offside call that was obviously and 

blatantly not an offside call. Luckily for the ref it was Z that scored the goal - I mean, he tried 

to tell us once that if you stand BEHIND all the players on the opposition you can't be offside 

- anyone else might have had a hernia, such was the shocking call. We didn't produce many 

clear cut chances for the rest of the half, the majority coming from set pieces. Rather, Congo 

ran and ran and ran and ran and ran, and we were saved a few times in the last 15 minutes 

by some Emerson magic to record another clean sheet. 

The CB pairing of Vossy and Radcliffe were outstanding, and Emmo kept a second 

consecutive clean sheet for the first time in his OISC career. Z provided great run all day, 

whilst Cosi and Davide toiled hard on the wings when they were given service. A point 

earned as opposed to two points lost, given the names we were missing. 

On a side note, coach Andrawos managed to make an appearance for the second half 

looking very sharp in his Armani suit. Being of African descent himself (dirty Gipo) he 

thought that an after-match chat with the referee and the opposition would further, as 

oppose to hinder OISC-African relations. When he hadn't returned for 15 minutes we got 

slightly worried, but he assured us that as a diplomat of OISC, he gave Simba of Congo crew 

the best arse-licking they would ever get. Well in, Mark! 

  



Rd 3 at Adelaide Uni (3) 

2-1 

Goals: J. Kitching, Mercuri 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Mercuri, Radcliffe, J. Kitching, G. 

Bolognese; Thomas (Reitano), B. Cosentino, Drazetic, 

M. Bolognese (Callaghan); D. Ciccarello, Sourdin 

A depleted C grade line-up took to the field this week, eager to continue their superb start 

to the season, which had seem them undefeated thus far. Considering the C grade side in 

2008 only won 5 and drew 1 of its 24 matches, this was a considerable effort thus far. With 

coach Andrawos, captain Totani, and vice-captain Rayner all absent for various reasons, 

Secretary Kitching stepped into the reigns this week, determined to not be the first C grade 

coach to lose this season. 

The conditions were perhaps the most atrocious ever seen on an Adelaide football field. 

Playing on the McKinnon Parade ground at Adelaide Uni, we were literally in a 'wind-tunnel', 

with trees lining both sides of the pitch and the wind roaring at over 200 kph toward the 

foothills, coupled with sporadic rain and pitch ripped apart from the D grade match. The 

team shooting east obviously had the big advantage, and we took that advantage in the first 

half. 

We began slowly, struggling to adapt our passing game to the conditions. The game was 

very much 'kick-and-hope' for a good portion of the half, as any ball in the air was severely 

affected by the wind. Needless, we looked to play in Dali every time, and he controlled our 

tempo going forward. We only really created two clear-cut chances in the half. The first 

came from a direct free kick, which Deano managed to hit onto the bar, and which bounced 

to Radcliffe who from less than a metre out managed to tap the ball into the keeper's arms. 

The second chance came from a quickly taken free kick by the Secretary, which left The 

Sword with a decent chance which was saved by the keeper at a stretch. Emmo had little to 

do in the first half, with the majority of the Uni attacks coming from counter-attacks which 

posed little threat. The one save he did make was from a long ball which held up in the wind 

and almost fell into the goal. 

The second half was a complete inverse of the first. Attacking with the wind, Uni used it to 

their advantage and were on top for the first 35 minutes of the 40 minute half. We struggled 

to get the ball into our attacking third, and when we did, our distribution and execution 

were poor. Uni threatened on numerous occasions, Emmo at one point saving the ball onto 



the post, before they finally made the breakthrough. A sloppy penalty was given away by 

Radcliffe. After the Uni player had played the ball around him, he proceeded to run into the 

stand-in Captain, and fell to the ground as if shot. The referee, who struggled to understand 

the LOTG (ask him on his interpretation of the handball rule), promptly awarded the 

penalty, which was dispatched, leaving 13 minutes on the clock for us to claim something 

from the match. 

This galvanised the team and we immediately lifted our intensity, which had been affected 

by the conditions. We moved to a 3 man back-line and began pressuring the Uni goal. The 

majority of our play was again going through the feet of Dali, who began opening up the Uni 

defence with some clever flicks and feigns which Australian youngsters wanting to learn the 

game could do well to imitate. The Socceroos are really missing a Dali-esque player. 

Someone who can create something out of nothing with a simple twist, step-over, or 

patented step-back. Pim, we implore you, get rid of that idiot Holman and give Nicky Carle a 

run. Please! Please! 

Anyway, history goes on to show that we won the match 2-1, and naturally Dali was at the 

forefront of the final push for victory. A swift move on the left with Dean allowed Dali some 

room in the box to fire in a low diagonal shot, which the keeper parried softly into the box, 

allowing the Secretary to hammer home from 8 yards to level the match with 3 minutes left. 

Sensing that Uni were falling apart, we pushed forward again in the final minutes, and 

secured our winner after a cross from the left (from you-know-who) found Juno at the back 

post, who scored the slowest ever winner in OISC history. The jubilation and gusto that the 

song was sung with afterwards was indicative of the relief felt by many of the lads - we had 

won despite playing extremely poorly and in awful conditions - which, it must be said, is the 

mark of a good team. Mission accomplished, top of the league, let's keep it that way. 

  



Rd 4 v Strathalbyn 

1-1 

Goal: Andrawos 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Mercuri (Earls), Radcliffe, 

Mathews, G. Bolognese (Sourdin); B. Cosentino, J. 

Kitching, Drazetic (M. Bolognese), Totani; D. 

Ciccarello, Andrawos 

The moniker 'Mark's Mates' has been used to describe the team lately, and it's not hard to 

see why. Drazetic, Totani, Andrawos, and Mathews are four names that have served the 

club for a number of years at A and B grade level. Add to that mix the experience of 

Radcliffe and Rayner, and it's not hard to see why the Cs have been successful thus far, With 

the rumoured additions of Pendes and Ripa, 'Mark's Mates' are set for big things. 

We went into this game knowing that only a victory would ensure that we remained on top 

of the table. Strath, judging by appearance, were a short, fast side, a significant 

juxtaposition to the tall, physically superior side we put out on the park. The lineup was 

altered again this week. Mark Andrawos and John Totani came back in after both missing 

out for two weeks, Sam Mathews returned to the heart of the Cs defence for the first time 

since 2006, whilst Tom Earls came into the squad for only his second match of the season. 

Mick Bolognese and Jimmy Sourdin dropped to the bench from last week's starting lineup, 

whilst Rowan Thomas and Michael Reitano moved to the Ds and Es respectively. 

We started slowly, and were under-pressure from the get-go, Strath winning two corners 

inside the first three minutes. The midfield battle was intense for the first 15 minutes. Strath 

played five across the park, which stretched our back 4 and DM, and our diamond-formation 

suffered. We were panicky on the ball and quite rushed in possession, resorting to direct 

balls, in contrast to our opponent's pass and run game. We began to take the ascendancy 

after the initial period, and threatened on a number of occasions. Radcliffe had an excellent 

header saved by the keeper onto the bar, whilst Dali consistently worked Dean Ciccarello 

into the game with his movement (sideways). We took the lead fortuitously, with an Emmo 

goal-kick bouncing over the Strath defence and the sharp Andrawos beating the keeper to 

the ball to lob him from 20 yards. However, goal-provider turned villain on the stroke of 

half-time, a Emmo went up to claim a ball from a corner, dropped it, and the ball was 

scrambled in by a Strath striker. We had a marvelous opportunity in first-half injury time to 



retake the lead, but Kitch managed to miss a header from approximately 2 yards after a 

brilliant Dali freekick. Dali could be heard laughing all the way to the half-time drinks. 

The second half started awkwardly, and neither team took the game by the scruff of the 

neck. We lacked any significant inroad into their defence and were flooded in midfield. 

Kitch, Radcliffe, and Mathews were often left stranded in the middle against 4 or 5 men 

running at them. We also needlessly turned the ball over far too often in possession, 

panicking under pressure. This will need to stop, particularly if we are to challenge this week 

in the cup. Strath didn't really capitalise or threaten our goal despite their numerical 

advantage going forward. They resorted to shots from outside the area, which Emmo dealt 

with comfortably, rather than continue to run at our defenders and put real pressure on 

closer to goal. Hopefully they don't read this report and take the hint! 

Rather, we had the best opportunities to win the match in the last 20 minutes. The 

introduction of Jimmy Sourdin off the bench with half an hour to run sparked the team and 

for at least 15 minutes, we dominated the midfield as our passing game clicked. The first 

opportunity came as Sourdin was put through by a Cosentino through-ball, only to be 

dominated by an awful bounce. We had a number of opportunities from corners which 

were missed, whilst Andrawos was consistently putting in excellent balls from the left which 

we couldn't put away. With 10 minutes to go, Sourdin was fouled controversially in the 

bench, and Kitch stepped up to redeem himself for the half-time miss. The penalty was 

saved, however, and the spirit was sapped from the team. A week of missed opportunities. 

  



Cup Round 1 at Para Hills Lions 

2-2 (Lost 4-2 on penalties) 

Goals: Andrawos,Drazetic 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; D. Ciccarello, Radcliffe, 

Mathews, G. Bolognese; Cavuoto, Drazetic (Earls), 

Totani, Andrawos; Sourdin, Ripa 

Two red cards in a cup game from two of the most experienced players, you'd think there 

was only one outcome but the game was hard-fought till the end. After going a goal up (well 

worked move culminating in a low shot from Dali), Branko was sent off for elbowing an 

opposition player. We then conceded twice (poor marking on a corner costing us goal 

number 2) but, despite another red card for foul language, Andrawos dug deep to put us at 

2-2. Sourdin nearly won the game with an absolutely outrageous bicycle kick that missed by 

a bee's dick, then he did win the game with a goal disallowed for an offside that even the 

cheating linesman didn't call (in the words of Didier Drogba, "it is a fu**ing disgrace"). 

Well done to those who stepped up to take a penalty, whether they scored it or not. 

  



Rd 5 at ACU Falcons 

2-3 

Goals: Drazetic, Andrawos 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls, Radcliffe, Mathews, G. 

Bolognese (Balestrin); Cavuoto, M. Bolognese (J. 

Kitching), Manou, Andrawos; D. Ciccarello, Drazetic 

(Sourdin) 

ACU Falcons were an interesting proposition for Mark's Mates. We had been harshly 

thumped by them during pre-season, but we took confidence out of that game knowing that 

only 3 members of our side that had played that game were lining up today. Mark's Mates 

had expanded with the addition of club legend Michael Manou. Flange had earned a start in 

the middle of midfield, whilst Totts took the coaching duties after his send off last week. We 

were boosted by a crowd featuring many more of Mark's Mates, including Darcy 'I'm retired' 

Kari, Branko 'Who is Poor Man's Joel Ortner' Ripa, Luke 'I'm still rooted from my 

honeymoon' Rayner, and Ivan Pendes farken. Unfortunately, they were no match for the 

100 strong crowd of the Falcons, who had seemingly invited every Egyptian (except ours) in 

Adelaide to come watch the match. The classic chant of 'Everywhere we go' has never been 

sung so boisterously by someone outside the Green and Gold Army. 

With accusations ringing from his Mates on the sideline that he was acting as a double-

agent, Andrawos sent out a team with a wealth of experience but lacking in pace. This 

played into the hands of the Falcons who had sent out a young, speedy team. The size of the 

Falcons pitch was practically double the regular pitch that OISC play on at Glenunga, and this 

showed thoughout the match as we struggled to maintain possession and get back in 

defence. We were sloppy in the first half and under the pump from consistent Falcons 

thrusts through the middle. They were spreading the ball wide, dragging our men out of 

position, and using heir pace to get the ball back in the middle and run at our central 

defenders. We conceded a very soft goal in the 20th minute as a mishit clearance was 

picked up by a Falcons attacker on the edge of the 18 yard box. He slipped past two players 

and slammed the ball home past a hapless Emerson. Falcons could have been three or four 

goals up at half-time but for some desperate defending in the box and lacsidaisical finishing 

from their forwards. Amazingly, we entered the break in the lead. With two minutes 

remaining of the half, Cavuoto was dragged down on a rare foray forward, on the corner of 

the right-hand side of the box, a perfect spot for Dali 'I've only got a left foot' Drazetic. 

Although the free kick wasn't hit with much venom as it swung into the box, Manou played 



a perfect dummy through his legs and it sunk into the bottom corner. One minute later, a 

long ball forward was dealt with awkwardly by the Falcons keeper, who the referee 

adjudged to have encroached from his box. An indirect, or so was assumed freekick 

followed on the edge of the 18 yard box. However, the referee signaled for a direct freekick, 

much to the chagrin of the 4 qualified refs watching on the sideline (including yours truly), 

and Andrawos scored a delightful goal into the top left corner with the outside of his right 

boot. 

Despite the realisation at half time that we were lucky to be in the lead, we were unable to 

take any of the advice that was offered. We started the second half on the back foot and 

were cruelly punished five minutes in. The Falcons swung over a corner, one of their players 

ran into Drazetic, and the referee gave a penalty. Although Emmo went the right way, it 

snuck under his body and it was game-on. Ten minutes later, Falcons went in front. A free-

kick was sent long into the box and to the edge of the six yard box. Their big central 

defender rose up and nodded a slowly moving ball past Emmo, completely unmarked. 

Naturally, in the OISC tradition, four players were standing around the unmarked Falcon. 

The rest of the game we pushed forward but were unable to take control. We were far too 

guilty of not getting back to help out (especially on our wings) as the Falcons exploited their 

knowledge of the big pitch. Too many times we were guilty of ball-watching in defence and 

in goal, which resulted in heated words amongst each other. Despite our best efforts, 

Falcons were comfortable winners. The closest we came in the final minutes was a deflected 

Mathews freekick which the keeper managed to get a hand too. 

It's perhaps time to take a reality check amongst ourselves and realise that the honeymoon 

period in which we started the season is long over. We haven't won in three matches and 

we've been let down by poor discipline. Last week it was two red cards, this week it was 

bickering and bitching in the backline. It's time to go back to basics and work on our 

strengths. Murray Bridge at home this week is a true test of where we are at, five points 

ahead of us on top of the league. 

  



Rd 6 v Murray Bridge 

4-2 

Goals: Andrawos, Manou, Sourdin, TOG 

Lineup: Murray; Earls (Mercuri), Radcliffe, Rayner, 

Mathews; Cavuoto, Drazetic, Manou, Pendes 

(Balestrin); Andrawos (G. Bolognese), Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 7 at Adelaide Pumas 

2-5 

Goals: Sourdin, Drazetic 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (Kari), Totani, Radcliffe, 

Mathews; Cavuoto, Rayner, Manou, Balestrin 

(Drazetic); Andrawos (D. Ciccarello), Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 8 v Torrens Valley 

5-0 

Goals: S. George 2, Kari, J. Kitching, Cavuoto 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Mercuri, Radcliffe (Balestrin), 

Rayner, Mathews; J. Kitching, Drazetic (D. Ciccarello), 

Kari, Cavuoto; Manou, S. George 

The C grade entered into the second phase of the season knowing that only a victory would 

keep them in touch with the league leaders. From the opening whistle, we took the 

ascendancy and the result was never in doubt. It took us 35 frustrating minutes to score, 

such was the competency of the opposition keeper. Should he wish to make the step up to a 

higher level, there is no doubt that he would easily get a match in a Division 1 side. Shaun 

and Darcy both got on the scoresheet before half time, Shaun with a superb placed shot 

which whizzed into the top corner, whilst Darcy literally stole his goal from the feet of 

Cavuoto. Davide had dribbled half of the TV lineup and had moved into the box, only to see 

the ball literally taken from his feet by Darcy who placed it into the bottom corner. 

The second half was much of the same. Kitch got onto the end of a good through-ball from 

Manou and placed the ball delicately past the keeper with a well-timed finish. Unfortunately 

his celebration left a lot to be desired. Bally came off the bench to cheers from the crowd, 

and almost instantly squandered a glorious opportunity to break his duck for the 2009 

season, attempting to cutely play the ball around the keeper, who made a brilliant save. 

Shaun got the fourth after a suicidal throw-in from the TV left-back, who was obviously 

trying out for the 2009 edition of "Football's Greatest Bloopers". Davide completed the win 

with a tap-in following excellent work down the right by Juno. Needless to say, the division 

has started to hot up, with 4 teams pulling away at the top and only two promotion 

positions available. Our goal difference, the best in the league will definitely come into play. 

  



Rd 9 at Simba of Congo 

2-3 

Goals: Kari, Andrawos 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (Rayner), Radcliffe, 

Mathews, Totani; Mercuri, Pendes, Kari, Mercuri; 

Andrawos (Sourdin), Manou 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 10 v Adelaide Uni (3) 

5-0 

Goals: Andrawos, Kari, Drazetic, Radcliffe, Totani 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (D. Ciccarello), Pendes, 

Rayner, Totani; Balestrin, Kari, Drazetic, Andrawos; 

Radcliffe, Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 11 at Strathalbyn 

1-2 

Goal: Radcliffe 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (Gilbert), Pendes, Rayner 

(Mathews), Totani; B. Cosentino, Kari, Drazetic, 

Andrawos; Al Hinai, Radcliffe 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 12 v ACU Falcons 

3-3 

Goals: Andrawos 2, Cavuoto 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Rayner, Radcliffe, Pendes 

(Balestrin), Totani; Cavuoto, Kari, Drazetic (Sourdin), 

Sawicki; S. George, Andrawos 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 13 at Murray Bridge 

3-4 

Goals: Andrawos 3 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls, Radcliffe (Mathews), 

Pendes, Totani; D. Ciccarello (T. Cosentino), Kari, 

Drazetic, B. Cosentino; Andrawos, Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 14 v Adelaide Pumas 

0-4 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (Drazetic), Pendes, Gilbert, 

Mathews; Balestrin, Kari, Rayner, Totani; Angley 

(Eldic), Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 15 at Torrens Valley 

2-3 

Goals: Kari 2 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Earls (B. Cosentino), Gilbert, 

Arboit, Mathews; Morgan, Rayner, Kari, S. Crompton; 

Sourdin, Arbon 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 16 v Simba of Congo 

1-0 

Goal: Andrawos 

Lineup: Murray; Gilbert, Radcliffe, Robinson, 

Mathews; S. Crompton, Drazetic, Mihalopoulos, 

Arbon (B. Cosentino); Andrawos, Sourdin 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 17 at Adelaide Uni (3) 

3-2 

Goals: Andrawos, Kari, Arbon 

Lineup: Murray; Arbon, Rayner, Robinson, S. 

Crompton; B. Cosentino (Cavuoto), Kari, Totani (D. 

Ciccarello), Balestrin; Andrawos, Radcliffe 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 18 v Strathalbyn 

2-0 

Goals: Andrawos, Kari 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; S. Crompton, Radcliffe, Rayner, 

Mathews; Arbon, Drazetic, Kari, Totani; Andrawos 

(Cavuoto), Ripa 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 19 v ACU Falcons (played on neutral ground) 

1-0 

Goal: Ripa 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Radcliffe, Rayner, Gilbert, 

Mathews; Kari, Stenta, Arbon (Sourdin), Eldic; Ripa, 

Andrawos 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 20 v Murray Bridge 

2-3 

Goals: Rayner, Ripa 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Rayner, Gilbert (Murray), 

Pendes, Totani; Sourdin, Kari, Drazetic, D. Ciccarello 

(Morgan); Andrawos, Ripa 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 21 at Adelaide Pumas 

1-2 

Goal: TOG 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Pendes (S. Crompton), Rayner, 

Mathews, Totani; Mercuri, Kari, S. George, Cavuoto; 

Andrawos, Radcliffe 

No report submitted. 

  



D GRADE 

Coaches:     Matthew Hawkes 

       David Leach 

Captain:      Craig Walker 

 

Awards 

Player of the Year:   Paul Murray 

tƭŀȅŜǊΩǎ tƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¸ŜŀǊΥ Paul Murray 

Leading Goalscorer:   Matthew Hawkes (12) 

       David Leach (12) 

Saturday Division Four 

Team P W D L GF GA GD PT 

Old Ignatians (2) 18 14 2 2 53 14 +39 44 

Adelaide Pumas 18 11 5 2 49 13 +36 38 

Murray Bridge 18 8 3 7 40 30 +10 27 

Strathalbyn 18 8 1 9 28 34 -6 25 

Simba Of Congo 18 7 2 9 37 34 +3 23 

Adelaide Uni (3) 18 5 1 12 22 48 -26 16 

ACU Falcons 18 1 4 13 17 73 -56 7 

 

Preliminary Cup v Aguila 



2-3 

Goals: McGuire, Leach 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida, Walker, Williams, Trengove 

(Doherty); Arboit (Durand), Morgan; Leach, Arbon 

(Colombo), B. Cosentino; McGuire 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 1 v Simba of Congo 

3-2 

Goals: Morgan 2, Hawkes 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (Durand), Walker, Williams, 

Trengove; Fantasia, Arboit; Arbon (Thomas), Morgan, 

Colombo; Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 2 at Adelaide Uni (3) 

0-1 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (McGuire), Walker, 

Williams, Trengove; Arbon, Arboit, Fantasia, Leach, 

Morgan (Thomas); Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 3 v Strathalbyn 

5-0 

Goals: Leach 3, Thomas, Arboit 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Tallarida, Williams, Walker, 

Trengove (Callaghan); Arboit, Fantasia; Thomas, 

Leach, Arbon; McGuire (T. Cosentino) 

A few changes to the line up saw Molly start up front and Rowan in left midfield with Emmo 

in goal impersonating his hero - Buffon. Molly added experience whilst Rowan was offering 

the pace of youthful exuberance. 

The game began brightly when the ball broke kindly through the centre for Leachy. 

Trengove had done really well in an aerial contest and this contest enabled Leachy to meet 

the ball as he was advancing from midfield. He struck a clipped shot from outside the box 

which looped over the keeper and put us in the lead. Numerous chances were then created 

as the lads took the ascendency. The back four was solid with Will and Craig holding sway in 

the centre whilst Paul and Nick were able to advance up the flanks. Emmo in goal looked 

very capable and his long clearances were an effective weapon. 

A fine run from Rowan saw him sweep across the field and then cut in. Although the angle 

was narrow he struck a firm shot across the keeper and it nestled nicely in the bottom 

corner. 

A quick throw in by Talla enabled Ronnie to swivel and clip the ball quickly into the mix 

where Arbon and Leachy were eagerly awaiting. The latter took possession, side stepped a 

defender and then jab the ball in from 12 yards to give us a 3-0 lead. With Rowan and Arbon 

working hard up the flanks we were creating many chances. Molly then succumbed to a 

hamstring strain which saw the Moose thrusted into attack and young Tom Cosi came on for 

Molly. 

The final goal before the break came when the Moose held off a defender turned to his left 

and buried a shot of his left boot past the keeper. A fine finish indeed and the lads we well 

set at half time. 

A lot of determined effort in the second half ensured no goals were conceded although 

some chances were fluffed as on occasion the ball was held a little to long and some self 

indulging led to fewer chances. Hawksey was solid as ref and as a stickler and 

knowledgeable rule man he advised number 7 from Strath learnt that undergarments need 



to be the same colour as your shorts and failing to remove them at half time earns you the 

colour yellow. 

Tavis had come on as sub and wanted to get involved in the game. We went close on a 

couple of chances but the last goal finally came in the last minute when Leachy was barged 

over in the box. He dispatched the penalty in off the post and we ended up with a 

comfortable 5-0 win and the ageing midfielder, Leachy netted a hatrick even though he is 

40+ ;-). 

  



Rd 4 at ACU Falcons 

4-0 

Goals: Leach, Hawkes, Williams, Thomas 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (Callaghan), Williams 

(Arbon), Walker, Trengove; B. Cosentino, Arboit, 

Morgan, Leach, Thomas; Hawkes 

The day started lively with the lads in good form discussing Rowan's car being assaulted by 

some council road worker and continued from there with all of the lads in good humour 

despite the largest football pitch known to man. I'm not saying it was large but the northern 

end had signs asking us not to climb Uluru as the locals don't like it. The good mood didn't 

drop even after we were made to change on the side of the pitch and had to endure 

Hawkesy's nakedness, although we did catch Cosi's missus being suitably impressed with the 

youthful Englishman. 

The game started brightly and Iggies were immediately on the attack, Hawkesy received a 

great ball from Cosi and powered into the box, the keeper having got his angles all wrong 

was easily rounded when he brought hawkesy to the deck. Amazingly, the referee saw 

nothing from his vantage point of the centre circle and declined the penalty and the obvious 

red card to the keeper. However, it didn't take long for Iggies to get their name on the 

scoresheet. Leachy delivered the free kick into the danger area and big Will's shoe lace 

deflected the ball into the net. It was the faintest of touches but it didn't stop the big man 

claiming it. 

Almost straight after the lead was doubled, when Leachy cooly converted the penalty won 

by Hawkesy, for which the opposition felt he had dived. 

Numerous opportunites were then created but the linesman ensured there was no chance 

of the lead being increased. Even Cossie being in his own half and running past 3 defenders 

wasn't enough to stop the flag being raised. Craig found himself in the book for a clumsy 

challenge, yet mysteriously no Falcons players suffered the same fate. Hawkesy was booked 

for continuing on after the whistle, despite numerous players and spectators also claiming 

they didn't hear the referee blow. Half time came and it was re-iterated not to let the poor 

standards and baiting from the opposition get to us and we should end the game with 11 on 

the pitch. 

When the second half started, realistically Iggies should have been looking at double figures 

but that was easily snuffed out by the same official. A game of cat and mouse was played as 



our forwards had to ensure they were on by at least 5 yards to stop the flag being raised. 

Several more penalties were turned down for fouls on Leachy and Hawkesy and a handball, 

even the C's ref commented after that "I saw 3 clear cut penalties turned down in the last 20 

minutes". Either way, Rowan kept his cool and after a mazy run cooly slotted the home 

keeper with a deft little flick to the on rushing keepers right. 

A great team performance from all. The attacking quad of Hawkesy, Leach, Cosi & Rowan 

dominated all game long. Adey and Ronnie were solid in their defensive midfield roles with 

Adey in particular being instrumental in breaking down a lof of the Falcons play. The back 4 

of Talla, Craig, Big Will and Trengo were again a solid unit, with the ball almost homing in on 

Trengo in the first half and once again balls were ably mopped up by Paul Murray, who only 

had one save to make all day. Tavis and Daniel made cameo second half performances and 

continued the good work that had been achieved by the starting XI. 

The game ended and 4-0 is 4-0 and a good win and keeps the pressure on at the top, 

especially with the top two teams drawing with each other. A big 2 weeks coming up for the 

D's, playing 2nd and 1st place in consecutive weeks. 

  



Rd 6 v Murray Bridge 

2-1 

Goals: Hawkes, B. Cosentino 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida, Walker, Williams 

(McGuire), Trengove; B. Cosentino, Fantasia, 

Callaghan, Morgan, Arbon (Leach); Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 7 at Adelaide Pumas 

2-1 

Goals: Hawkes, Walker 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (Fantasia), Williams, 

Walker, Trengove; Callaghan, Arboit; B. Cosentino, 

Morgan (Arbon), Leach; Hawkes (S. Crompton) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 8 at Simba of Congo 

3-0 

Goals: B. Cosentino, Leach, McGuire 

Lineup: Murray; Fantasia, Walker, Williams, Trengove; 

Morgan (McGuire), Arboit; Photakis (Arbon), Leach, B. 

Cosentino (Lung); Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 9 v Adelaide Uni (3) 

4-0 

Goals: Hawkes, Asimos, Arbon, Leach 

Lineup: Murray; Fantasia, Arboit, Walker, Trengove; 

Arbon, Morgan (Woods), Leach, McGuire, Asimos; 

Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 10 at Strathalbyn 

1-0 

Goals: Hawkes 

Lineup: Murray; Arboit, Williams, Walker (Callaghan), 

Trengove; Fantasia (Woods), Morgan, Leach 

(Tallarida), McGuire, Arbon; Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 11 v ACU Falcons 

10-0 

Goals: Arbon 4, Hawkes 2, Morgan, La Vista, Asimos, 

TOG 

Lineup: Murray; B. Cosentino, Lee (Fantasia), Arboit, 

Trengove; Arbon, Morgan, Leach (Asimos), McGuire, 

La Vista (Callaghan); Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 11 at Murray Bridge 

1-3 

Goals: Walker 

Lineup: Murray; Arboit (S. Crompton), Walker (Lee), 

Williams, Trengove; Fantasia (Callaghan), Morgan, 

Leach, McGuire, Arbon; Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 12 v Adelaide Pumas 

1-1 

Goals: Arboit 

Lineup: Murray; Arboit (Callaghan), Williams, Walker, 

Trengove; Arbon (Fantasia), Morgan, Leach (Lee), 

McGuire, S. Crompton; Hawkes 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 13 v Simba of Congo 

5-2 

Goals: Hawkes 4, Williams 

Lineup: E. Ciccarello; Tallarida, Walker, Williams, 

Arboit (Lee) ; Callaghan (Murray), McGuire, Stenta, 

Morgan, Asimos; Hawkes (Woods) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 14 at Adelaide Uni (3) 

2-0 

Goals: Drazetic, Walker 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (Woods), Walker, Williams, 

Callaghan; Morgan, Drazetic, McGuire, Arboit, Leach; 

Hawkes (Pannunzio) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 15 v Strathalbyn 

2-1 

Goals: Arboit, B. Cosentino 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida (Andrawos), Williams, 

Walker, Arboit; Cavuoto, Morgan (Lee), McGuire, 

Leach, B. Cosentino; Hawkes (Callaghan) 

No report submitted. 

  



Rd 16 at ACU Falcons 

0-0 (Match not played) 

Initially postponed due to weather affecting the facilities.  A scoreless draw was agreed 

after consultation with the SAASL given that the D Grade had already won the title with 

their win against Adelaide Pumas. 

  



Rd 17 v Murray Bridge 

5-2 

Goals: Leach 4, Walker 

Lineup: Murray; Tallarida, Walker (Lee), Williams, 

Trengove; B. Cosentino, Callaghan, Leach, Arboit, T. 

Cosentino (Fantasia); Morgan (Woods) 

No report submitted. 

 

  



Rd 18 at Adelaide Pumas 

3-0 

Goals: Willams, Stenta, Leach 

Lineup: Murray; B. Cosentino (Tallarida), Williams, 

Arboit, Trengove; Arbon, McGuire, Stenta (Hawkes), 

Morgan, Asimos (Callaghan); Leach 

Congratulations to the OISC D Grade side who claimed the inaugural Saturday Division 4B 

championship with a thumping win over Adelaide Pumas on Saturday. 

 

The season finale for the Division 4 sides saw them travel to the toughest collective 

opponents in the division, Adelaide Pumas. A strong crowd of OISC supporters rocked up to 

support the D Grade as a draw or win would guarantee victory, and make the catch-up 

fixture with ACU Falcons meaningless.  

The D Grade defeated Adelaide Pumas 3-0 to secure the title. After a shaky start, Mark 

Williams put the team in front from a corner, and never looked headed. Two goals from set-

pieces in the second half iced a victory which never really looked in doubt. It has been a 

fantastic season for the team, losing only twice. What made the win even more special was 

http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=127340821593&oid=6648683180


the blend of old and young heads in the side, celebrating their first ever championship for 

OISC. Only David Leach (1990, 1991, 2004), Craig Walker (2004) and Ronnie Arboit (2007) 

had won a title at OISC previously. 

  

http://www.facebook.com/video/video.php?v=127350466593&oid=6648683180


E GRADE 

Coach:      David Woods 

Captain:      David Woods 

 

Awards 

Player of the Year:   Andrew Kitching 

tƭŀȅŜǊΩǎ tƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¸ŜŀǊΥ Marc Lissner 

Leading Goalscorer:   Brett Durand (8) 

 

Saturday Division Six 

Team P W D L GF GA GD PT 

FC Adelaide 14 11 0 3 44 15 +29 33 

Hahndorf 14 10 1 3 47 23 +24 31 

Old Ignatians 14 9 1 4 33 19 +14 28 

Flinders 14 9 0 5 34 25 +6 27 

Vipers FC 14 5 3 6 38 30 +8 18 

Mt Barker C2 14 3 2 9 20 41 -21 11 

Mt Barker C1 14 2 2 10 15 44 -29 8 

 

  



Rd 1 at FC Adelaide 

1-2 

Goal: Lee 

Lineup: Bacon; Reitano, Caeren, A. Kitching, Rogan; 

Teakle, Lee, S. Crompton, Pannunzio; Durand, Angley 

(M. Bolognese) 

After playing FC Adelaide 4 weeks previously in a friendly, the season finally opened for the 

mighty E grade, or first competitive outing.....and we had 11 players even though Bucky did 

his best to fool me otherwise, his level of sarcasm is obviously a far higher level than I 

expected. Thankfully Mick offered to be on the bench so I had a sub if needed. This 

compared to FC Adelaide's abundance of subs, most were negligible after it was discussed 

with the ref to not play unlimited subs as that would have been an obvious hindrance to us. 

Pre-game we spoke of playing more positively than last time out and work on holding 

possession to make it difficult for our opposition to impose themselves. The game started as 

a bit of an arm-wrestle with no clear cut opportunities created, the back four was 

marshalled well by Captain Adrian "that's my cousin!" Caeren which included Guy on his 

debut for the club. Bacon was rarely troubled in goals and did well at mopping up anything 

that came through. 

Controversy at around the half hour mark, as from a set piece our headed effort on goal was 

blocked illegally on the line by an opposition play which led to his instant dismissal and us 

awarded with a penalty, which was duly converted by Durand...unfortunately it had to be 

retaken due to encroachment by a few players, this time the keeper saved and Brett 

couldn't convert the rebound. Obviously an opportunity missed, gladly though we battled 

on well with now, a man advantage. We failed to capitalise any further as half time was 

signalled. 0-0. Best start all season and definitely in a position to win the game; the half time 

verbiage was all about pushing the game upon FC Adelaide more and bring home the win. 

However, a win is never ever delivered on a platter and we seemingly went through the 

motions half heartedly as play began in the second half. A cruel deflected pass went through 

our defence and the opposition striker reacted first, Bacon saved the first attempt, however 

again it fell kindly to one of their players who gleefully gobbled up the crumbs. Such a 

disappointing way to concede, and more disappointingly we didn't pick up our level of 

desire at all in search of an equaliser. Guy pushed forward into the midfield leaving 3 at the 

back and even though they had 10 it felt like they had 15, the amount of players pushing 



forward was immense and ultimately led to conceding the second goal, 0-2. Seemingly, the 

frustration of being the better team but not putting it on the scoreboard finally put some 

life into us and spurred a reaction. A couple of more good chances were created but not 

converted but we still pushed on hoping to gain something from the game and keep pride in 

tact. 

As the match moved into its final stanza, Lee punched the ball into the back of the net 

following a scrap from a corner, 1-2 and a way back in. He thoroughly deserved to open his 

account after covering nearly every inch of the pitch twice over; his efforts did not go 

unnoticed, good work. The wrong Bolognese replaced Angley as we moved closer to full 

time. Even though every one was trying their guts out at this stage, other fundamental 

things flew out the window and we lost composure in search of the equaliser, we seemed to 

resort to playing balls over the top for the strikers and wingers to chase and panicked whilst 

in possession, we didn't value the football enough. It was to be the final score and a 

frustrating way to end the game, in reality we should have at least drawn this game, 

however in light of this FC Adelaide are a good team of whom we matched or bettered all 

day and once we get the fundamentals right and catch a bit of luck we'll be on the 

scoreboard in no time. 

  



Rd 2 v Mt Barker C1 

1-0 

Goal: Lee 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, A. Kitching, Caeran, Balestrin 

(Woods); Crompton (M.Bolognese), Lee, Gauro, 

Pannunzio; Angley (T. Cosentino), Durand 

No doubt, last week's result was extremely disappointing upon reflection. This week we 

were at home to an unknown quantity in Mount Barker's C1 team looking to win and get us 

off the mark for season 2009. Danzo slotted back in at the right and Balestrin at the left of 

the defence again marshalled by Caeren, who was captaining his second game for the most 

attractive team in Div 6. The "poor mans Robinho" (Matt Gauro) brought his flair back into 

the team. 

The early stages were positive once again in a midfield struggle on the infamous "postage 

stamp" of a pitch at Glenunga, the smaller pitch meant it was harder to create space. Our 

build up play was good but the final ball was lacking, and a couple of good chances were 

spurned. We struggled dealing with long balls pumped forward from the Mt Barker keeper 

and it became apparent that we needed to capitalise to ensure we were always ahead and 

raised confidence. It didn't happen though and it was half time with the score locked in at 0-

0. At this stage it was discussed that we needed to play more directly and give better service 

to our forwards, also to be wary of the oppositions counter attack. 

Balestrin moved up front, Pannunz to left back and Angley to the wing. This paid off as 15 

minutes into the half following Gauro again embarrassing the opposition with his dribbling 

and Balleys one touch vision opened up their defence and Lee was able to capitalise 

following an initial save from the keeper, 1-0. Then it was cripple for cripple as Woods 

replaced Balley on the hour mark. I'll state again, this was a pretty scrappy game and the 

small pitch disallowed open passing play, despite this the team work was exceptional and 

kept us holding onto our slender advantage. Chances were still being created and these 

need to be realised as in football the scoreline can change quickly even against the balance 

of play, as was apparent last week. 

T-Cosi came on for Angley and provided good run on the wing and the wrong Bolognese 

replaced the ever-present Crompton. A few hairy moments were to follow as we defended 

far too deep, but alas we held on for our first victory of the season, not the greatest team 

effort thus far but results are everything! This week we head back up the freeway to play ze 



Germans and on the back of a win, omens are good but we must continue to create and 

now we must finish the chances. 

  



Rd 3 at Hahndorf 

1-4 

Goal: A Kitching 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, Woods, Caeren, Reitano; 

Pannunzio (Teakle 65'), Doherty (Lee 65'), A. Kitching, 

Crompton; Durand, Angley 

Following a win last week against Hahndorf the wankers looked to add to their points tally 

this week playing Hahndorf away, the game relocated to Mylor. Thanks to Bucky's awesome 

phone GPS we arrived in style following the sweet dulcet tones of a Spanish woman .even 

though I had no idea what she was saying. Everyone made it to the ground, commitment to 

the cause was undeniable. 

Doherty came back into the team following back problems and Woods shifted into the 

centre of defence pushing the Chief Kitching into midfield. It was spoken about at the start 

not to get complacent after winning last week and that it was a new 90 minutes against a 

different team. This counted for absolutely nothing as what followed was an absolutely 

shambolic display by everyone involved, Hahndorf capitalised on our mistakes and made 

better use of their possession, taking the chances when presented and basically tore us a 

new one. After such a positive buildup to the season and a decent win last week this was 

absolutely deplorable. We had played this team not three weeks earlier in a pre-season 

friendly a knew what to expect in terms of their long ball attacking play, yet we did nothing 

to counter this and afforded them far too much time all over the pitch, unfortunately for us 

they had effectively killed off the game in the opening 45 minutes leading the game 4-0. 

Although this seemed an insurmountable task, it was decided at half time that instead of 

dropping heads further we should leave with some form of respect for ourselves and win 

the second half not only on the scoreboard but all over the pitch, win every 50-50 ball, 

treasure the football and hold on to it, start supporting the ball carrier more, and with this 

score early and hopefully find a way back into the match, we basically had to make up for 

our shocking first half effort. Read all of what I wrote above and we ticked every box, but 

couldn't fight back with goals on the scoreboard even though we pressed and pressed we 

couldn't put the chances away. An admirable effort and a perfect example of structured 

football, however it shouldn't have taken four goals to kick us into action. 



If we can play the way we did in the second half we can beat anyone, and we will definitely 

need to do that this week as we are up against Salisbury Villa. Considering it's a quintuple 

header, personally I am desperate to win and kick start a good day of results. 

  



Rd 4 v Salisbury Villa 

4-0 

Goals: Durand, Gauro (2), Lee 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt (60' Reitano), Woods, A Kitching, 

Rogan; Crompton, Lee, Lung (60' M Bolognese), 

Gauro, Pannunzio; Durand 

What a difference a week makes. Following the shambles against Hahndorf the Wankers 

pulled out all the stops as they completely dominated Salisbury for the full 90 minutes. I say 

dominance, and although in terms of possession and chances in the first half we had 

absolutely nothing to show for it. We showed some defensive frailties but everyone backed 

up well and Bacon was equal to the test when called upon. We went into half time with a 

feeling all to similar to that of FC Adelaide earlier in the season and knew that we should 

complete the second half with confidence rather than arrogance and not take our foot off 

the pedal and the goals would come. 

As the fifth at the club we always get to play first and what was to come set the precedent 

for a great day at Glenunga. My main man Robinho, Matt Gauro, turned on the style and 

after missing easy opportunities in the first half Durand repaid some faith and played like a 

man on a mission, this was combined with a solid effort from the back four, including Guy 

playing an absolute blinder. Brett managed to force the issue scoring our first about 10 

minutes in and we were on our way. Playing towards the changerooms has a mesmerising 

affect at OISC and it is now dubbed the "Peoples End". Bolognese replaced new boy 

Llungberg and Bucky replaced Club Legend Danzo and the fresh legs proved decisive as it 

rained goals. Everything went through Gauro and there was some exquisite one touch 

football on show, I even had monetary offers from first Team Coach Bill for my star players. 

Durand layed off two assists for Gauro and Lee and was unfortunate not to add to his tally 

as he had a goal chalked off for offside. 

I don't want to get carried away with this win, more as I hope it is a staple win we can hope 

to follow for the rest of the season. It just proves what you can pull off if you can fully 

immerse yourself for 90 minutes, a great performance by all. 

 

  



Rd 5 v Flinders Uni 

4-2 

Goal: McGuire 2, Crompton, Balestrin 

Lineup: Lissner; Reitano, Woods, Kitching A, Balestrin; 

Mercurio (Bolognese G 60'), Lee (Photakis 80'), Gauro, 

Lung (Bolognese M 60'), Crompton; McGuire 

"Manoli where are you?", "UHHHHHH whats the time brother?", "About 10:30", 

"hmmmmmmm damn, alright I'm leaving now". Again, yet another unorganised start to an 

E's game, 1/2 of the defence still smelt like tequila and there was one bloke on the bench, 

probably the reason for our lacklustre start to the game. Flinders were top, but this was 

Glenunga and so far has been a happy hunting ground for us. Flinders really took the game 

to us to start and did a lot of attacking, a lucky deflection off yours truly gave them the lead 

fairly early on. We started pushing back, once again being pretty reactionary rather than 

proactive in the search for goals. No one could be faulted, Molly did well up front trying his 

hardest to keep possession and create. The dual flair of Gauro and Llungberg provided 

decent support. A fairly arsey shot by the Flinders left winger from well outside the box 

(seemingly a lot bigger than 25 yards again!) evaded Bacon and gave them a 0-2 lead within 

side the first half. We kept battling, and the maestro Sam Crompton converted from 2 yards 

after the keeper fumbled. We pretty much held on for the remainder of the half, as a 

combination of luck and hard graft from the defence prevented anymore opposition goals 

being scored. 

The desire to topple the league leaders was re-iterated at half time as we kicked towards 

the Stretford end. All was needed was a bit of extra work rate to tie up our passing moves 

with end product. No tactical changes nor personnel changes were made as we headed into 

the second stanza with heads held high. Our start was good, Flinders only created half 

chances, many of which went over the bar, or out for throw ins, yes throw ins. The Italians 

then came onto the field replacing Mercurio and Llungberg, as Balley pushed to his beloved 

left wing, after his rallying call of "Woodsy, when are you going to unleash me?" almost as 

good as his pick up line last night "I'm Seven" (The Curious Case of Benjamin Button, 2008 

(WORST MOVIE EVER!)) and Sam Crompton switched to his spiritual right wing home. Chief 

was commanding well, and got stuck in to all tackles available, just like he got stuck into 

TWO hamburgers from Hungry Jacks last night. Flinders seemed to be crumbling a bit, as the 

majority of play was in their half, this led to our equaliser as Molly capitalised on a poor goal 

kick and struck a ferocious drive from a fair way out with not much angle to play with, a well 

executed finish. 2-2 and game on, Flinders tried to come back into the game but again 



catennacio was in full display as we repelled their attacks and forced the ball up to Molly 

and the Poor Man's Robinho (Gauro). He was at the heart of build up to our third goal 

crossing in for Molly to finish off for his second of the game. 3-2 and we're having a laugh! 

Manoli had rocked up by this stage, and was brought on for Lee. Almost immediately after 

this substitution, Balley scored a cracker and he should've considering the amount of space 

he was afforded, it capped the performance well and it stayed 4-2 for the remainder even 

though there were a few hairy moments involving the corner flag and a woeful attempt at 

flicking the ball up from a free kick. 

Oh well, good times and a great victory, especially considering we were staring down the 

barrel at 0-2 and pushes us further up the table (other results pending). Hopefully, we can 

take this performance and get another win against Mt Barker next week as we travel up the 

freeway. 

  



Rd 6 at Mt Barker C2 

3-0 

Goals: Durand, Ciccarrello D, Lee 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, Woods, Caeren (Rogan 70'), 

Reitano; Mercurio (Crompton S 60'), Lee, Kitching A 

(Angley 75'), Pannunzio; Durand, Ciccarrello 

Another comedic start to this week, the convoy turned shambolic and in trying to find the 

ground we ended up in the wrong spot. After seeing a plethora of small dogs being walked, 

some lady kindly told us we were in the wrong spot and we needed to go up the road a bit, 

to which we replied the gates to that entrance were shut when we passed by before. She 

then informed us there was the "special back way" to get there, which involved golden keys 

and passworded doors; it was sounding like a truly epic adventure. But we got there. This 

was after yours truly ate the dodgiest Yiros ever the night before and woke up feeling like 

death, or Greek, or both. 

Mt Barkers facilities are very good, an even pitch with good grass cover and proper change 

rooms, we felt spoilt coming from the usual Glenunga mess. 

After our good win last week against Flinders there were a few personnel changes as we 

welcomed back, number 1 right back Danzo, Guy "I look a bit like that Neil Slater bloke" 

Rogan who had managed to escape the evil wrath of kitch and talla, pay his fees and get off 

the naughty list. Greg "I'm in a band" Angley, the French Durand and the eldest and best 

looking Cicca brother Dean. 

Mt Barker started the brighter as well struggled to impose ourselves and our attacking 

forays were shut down far too easily. Chief started commanding the midfield with his great 

work rate and this led to our first goal, as he put Deano through who managed a very laid 

back cross across the face and Durand megged the shit out of their keeper. Much the same 

for the remainder and even though both teams had their chances no more were taken. This 

was an unprecedented moment in the Mighty E's history as well led at half time for the first 

time this season. We needed to make sure we followed through and create some 

momentum going into next weeks home game against Vipers. 

This was done in style as we dominated the second period. The majority of play was in the 

Mt Barker half and any attacks were easily dealt with by our defence. Sammy Crompton 

came on to replace the ever present Damien Mercurio, and made immediate impact by 

sending Deano through on who capitalised emphatically and doubled our advantage. Guy 



came on for Adrian in another solid display, and Angley came on for Chief who had a slight 

knock on the knee. From another corner, Pannunz finally figured out how to do a short 

corner and Woods sent the ball across the face where Lee was there to fly kick the ball into 

the back of the net and end the game. 

A good win and a good build up to the game next week against Vipers which we must win in 

order to continue our surge up the table. C'mon Lads, unleash the goodness! 

  



Rd 7 v Vipers FC 

1-3 

Goal: Teakle 

Lineup: Murray; Hurt, Kitching A, Caeren, Reitano; 

Woods, Doherty, Lung, Teakle (Pannunzio 55'); 

Durand (Bolognese M 60'), Angley 

We knew this was going to be a danger game, always knew, we tried and tried but 

ultimately our over-attacking forays proved to be a downfall today as our good run was 

halted by a much more experienced Vipers outfit. I've been told time and time again that we 

had majority possession and were unlucky to lose, well, we can have as much possession as 

we like but let's face it we were ill-disciplined and were more than happy to pump it long, 

and each time this was repelled. What I cannot fault however was most people's efforts, 

after going a goal down early on we battled back and Teakle equalised when the ball fell to 

his feet. The unfortunate thing was, this wasn't our only chance for the half, we carved out 

some great passing moves but our end product was lacking. However 1-1 at half time was 

still a good position to be at. 

Instead of this spurring us on Vipers took the ascendancy and scored two well taken goals 

on the break and effectively killed off the game. The second half was mostly made up of a 

ping-pong like style as we panicked in the face of a deficit and showed little to no 

composure. It's definitely not the end of the world all of these things can be turned around 

with a little more on the field nous and a little more luck in front of goal. There's two ways 

to go from here, we can either get back on the horse and fight to get to the top of the table 

or fall back into a comfort zone, i'm pretty sure I know which way is the best, come on 

Iggies. 

  



Rd 8 v FC Adelaide 

2-1 

Goals: Ciccarello D, Gauro 

Lineup: Lissner; Talladira, Woods, Caeren (Rossi D 

60'), Bolognese G (Kitching A 70'); Crompton S 

(Mercurio 80'), Doherty, Gauro, Bolognese M; 

Ciccarello D 

It seems like a week off to recharge the batteries was well timed (thanks SAASL) as once 

again we were the pre-curser to a big day at Glenunga Superdome. After slipping up against 

Vipers this became a must win game if we to still have a chance of winning some silverware 

this year. Bacon was welcomed back in goals, the Italians were back, the flair was back, 

Dean was ready to unleash and Talla was out to prove a point. The omens were good and 

memories of our previous outing against FC Adelaide were more than enough motivation 

leading in. 

We started brightly, controlling the game but our efforts were restricted to long range 

shots. Dean was proving a nuisance up front exploiting their weakness with pace and 

muscle. Crommo was effective and beat his man time and time again as any good winger 

should. Phil and Mick were doing well in the middle in trying to nullify any possession they 

had. It all came crashing down with about 30 minutes on the clock as their striker was 

afforded to much space and scored a well placed shot from outside the area, one chance 

one goal that's all it took and once again we were looking at a defecit. Nevertheless we 

toiled on and most pleasingly we remained calm in trying to break back. This occurred 

shortly after following good build up with Pannunz and Gauro who passed onto Dean to 

finish it of clinically, 1-1 game on. Half time was soon upon us and the score remained the 

same. 

During the break it was reiterated that we needed cut out their midfield supply lines and 

keep creating and become more rigorous in taking previously elusive chances. No changes 

were made, and we walked into the second half looking to take three points and get OISC as 

a club off on the right foot for the day ahead. Much of the same as the second stanza began, 

but it seemed FC Adelaide had stepped up a gear as we were doing a lot more defending 

and struggled to keep the ball at all, we did well though to repel those attacks and keep 

ourselves in the game. On the hour mark D Rossi made his debut E's appearance when he 

came on for Caeren and Tallarida moved into the middle with his bum chum. Catennacio 



was in full effect for the next goal as Dean again chased down the ball and squared for 

Gauro to finish off, 2-1! This was never going to be the end of the game as FC Adelaide 

pressed even harder and it took a few desperate last ditch defending to hold the lead, it was 

absolutely heart wrenching action as both teams wanted the win badly. Thankfully though 

we managed to hold on and take the win. 

A fantastic effort by all, other results went our way as Flinders beat Hahndorf and leaves us 

only 3 points off the leaders. This will seemingly go down to the wire which means we can't 

afford any lapses for the remaining games. We head back up the freeway this week, up 

against Mt Barker. 

  



Rd 9 at Mt Barker C1 

4-1 

Goals: Al Hinai (2), Durand (2) 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, Caeren, A. Kitching, Talladira; 

Downes, Woods, M. Bolognese, Balestrin; Allah 

(Pannunz 60'), Durand 

Another typical life in the day of an E grader, a failed convoy, forgetting the kits, having a 

pseudo Romano as a referee, going a goal behind, missing a penalty, getting our aimless on, 

eventually winning, having a lunch at a pub in the hills and a bit of Keano. That's pretty 

much it really but I guess I can elaborate slightly. Coming off the back of a hardly fought win 

against FC Adelaide last week we knew we had to remain focussed as we went to Mount 

Barker who were currently third bottom, we were searching for a second win in a row and 

some positives going into next weeks crunch game against Hahndorf. Cornerstone College is 

a bit easier to find the second time round even if there was a hint of convoy sabotage when 

an Italian left the kits at his house. Changes again this week the number 1 right back slotted 

back in, Steve made his OISC debut, we managed to find Z on the way to the game who was 

trying to find his way to Melbourne after missing his plane and Pannunz was still reeling 

after his night on passion pop. 

The first half was a bit shambolic, truth be told, we held onto the ball well but lacked any 

potency going forward, Barker were contempt in pumping it long as they had the wind at 

their backs and they capitalised on some timid defending in the box and the finish although 

relatively scuffed was taken well and we were yet again behind the eight ball. After his 

earlier blemish with a one-on-one, the lactose intolerant Omanian made sure when he cooly 

slotted past the keeper after being set through on goal by Steve, 1-1 and all requests of 

praying to Allah were denied. The battle continued with Balestrin interchanging well with 

the strikers as he tried to penetrate down the left. Then a fairly innocuous ball was handled 

inside the box by a Barker defender and up stepped yours truly to try and regain the lead, 

the keeper tried his best at mind games but Talla put him in his place "that's alright mate 

you'll be picking the ball out of the back of the net in a second" sadly, he didn't as it was a 

fairly comfortable shot to save. Penalty misses 2009; the OISC story. So we went into the 

half at 1-1. 

A call to arms it was then, and a plea to wake from our slumber and start playing with some 

belief and desire. This had almost immediate impact as Z scored again about 7 minutes in 

and put us back into the lead, all fired up, his wish was granted as we got to our knees and 



thanked the almighty one, well I was secretly thanking Borat. Anyway, capitulation followed 

and although we had chances following we didn't capitalise. Mick and Steve were working 

well together in the middle, Mick was spraying passes everywhere to great effect... a bit like 

future Real Madrid target Michael Carrick. Al Hinai then came off to a standing ovation by 

his replacement Pannunz. Following more good pressure we earnt a free kick, which was 

lobbed in and diverted onto the post from one of the Barker defenders and Brett came in 

like a true poacher and converted to further increase our lead. Balestrin also saw his effort 

from a free kick come back off the cross bar. We then jumped on some poor marking from 

Mt Barker and really started to open them up with some great passing moves, Durand 

managed to finish off one of these moves with a well taken left footed strike, 4-1 and game 

over? Not quite, as the game was winding down a lapse in communication led to a penalty 

given against us for a push. Bacon made sure it was a keepers day as he saved well with his 

legs and kept the score the same. A good win, definitely not our best and the true test is this 

week against Hahndorf who are top of the table at the moment. 

  



Rd 10 v Hahndorf 

2-2 

Goals: Downes, TOG 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, Woods (Hawkes), Caeran, 

Tallarida; Reitano (Downes), A. Kitching, Doherty (M. 

Bolognese), Gauro, Pannunzio; Durand 

This was a mouth watering prospect, up against the league leaders, having to play the game 

at a lower altitude, a picturesque day, 4 games to follow and apparently they were serving 

James Boags at the bar. The end product was pretty anti-climatic. Both teams seemed fairly 

laid back to begin, neither willing to take the ascendancy in the fear of being punished on 

the counter attack which is pretty much the manner in which the first goal was conceded as 

their winger charged down the left and put in a meaningless cross which avoided the first 

defender but was turned into the net unluckily by Caeren, Balestrin could be heard from the 

sideline "that's not my cousin! that's not my cousin!". Shortly after Buck decided his new 

boots were getting too dirty and was replaced by new man Downes. In the meantime it was 

still a midfield battle but Gauro managed to breakfree into their box and was brought down, 

resulting in a penalty. Woods stepped forward with the Scottish flag painted on his face 

screaming "YOU WILL NEVER TAKE OUR FREEEEEDOM", redemption was upon Noarlunga? 

Hell No! It may have been the shout of "just like Carrick!" that sealed fate but this week he 

missed the target altogether and the score remained the same. So we entered the half 

down 0-1. 

I guess the most disappointing facet of the game to this stage was we seemed afraid to step 

up when it counted the most and take the game to Hahndorf, they seemed to thrive on this 

and counteract our every move, it was very much a negative game, a complete letdown. 

Even a spurr on at half time didn't alter this much. We had a bit more of possession and 

managed to keep the ball in our half. Soon effort was rewarded as Downes converted from 

a delightful corner taken by Gauro 1-1 and a way back in, a chance to take it up a gear and 

change the game. It was changing if ever so slightly as Hahndorf weren't doing much up 

their end of the pitch, however we were only creating half chances, if any. Injury struck 

shortly after as Doherty fell victim to the deceptively bumpy Glenunga surface, twisting his 

knee awkwardly, we all wish him a speedy recovery. Shortly after we failed to clear our lines 

and a completely mishit cross found its way into the net for Hahndorf, there was no 

celebration as, bar a few, no-one knew it was actually a goal and we were on the back foot 

again. The reaction was disappointing as this scrappy contest continued. The game seemed 

to be slipping away but with about 10 minutes left Pannunz worked well down the right and 



put in a good cross that was met by a seemingly easy header from Durand for the keeper to 

get onto. Well he caught it then basically threw it behind his head into the net, thanks keeps 

you're awesome. This was completely indicative of the game, a completely rubbish goal to 

even the scores at 2-2. There were no real chances for the rest of the game, a draw a fair 

result. 

If you looked at the conditions and the occasion of the day you would not have expected 

this kind of game, passes were not made and it was very stop start. With only four games 

left this season we can only hope to lift our game and other results to go our way. It seems 

we were caught like a rabbit in headlights and forgot to actually play, so all we can do is 

remember to start enjoying playing again and the rest will come. 

  



Rd 11 at Salisbury Villa 

1-2 

Goal: Tallarida 

Lineup: Lissner; Hurt, Caeren (M Bolognese), A 

Kitching, Tallarida (Rogan); Pannunzio, Downes, 

Gauro, Mercurio (Angley); Woods, Murray 

This game had the makings of a normal E's game. On the drive up we stopped for Red Bulls', 

lady at the counter "do you know we have a special, 3 for $7?" yep, thanks lady pretty sure 

on the can it says maximum of 2 per day but whatever to make your quota yeah? Then we 

got lost, it must have been the scenery... all those steel yards and employed people walking 

the streets, somehow we turned it around and made it before Bacon, who only had to roll 

out of bed to get to the ground! Step 3, go a goal behind, yep we did this as well... in 

ridiculous circumstances and their ref managed to pick out a penalty for some reason our 

linesman didn't have a say at all. Following script perfectly we rallied and the forward trio of 

Gauro, Woods and Murray created well but were unable to finish off a host of chances 

presented. Tallarida taught us all a lesson as from an ensuing corner the ball fell to him 18 

yards out and he scored a goal that Lampard would be proud of as it caught a deflection and 

made its way into the back of the net. 1-1 and game back on. We continued dominating 

proceedings but still lacked the killer touch and the half ended even steven. 

The second half was started in much the same manner, however instead of trying to carve 

up Salisbury with buildup play, we went route-1 and played long balls over the top for our 

attackers to run onto. I'm pretty sure I remembered saying at half time that playing more 

directly wasn't going to help us, and it didn't as Salisbury fairly easily coped with our attacks 

and punished us on the counter. There was no volunteers to stop this stupid mode of play as 

we got lazier and lazier, and then it happened, another penalty awarded for nothing. Bacon 

picked the right way but it was unstoppable, 1-2. As much as we tried to push on, it seemed 

the spark had been taken out of the team and it really was a pitiful display. In no way do we 

deserve the next two weeks off, but lets hope we can re-focus for the remaining three 

games and finish off the season the way we should. Bye bye division 6 title.  

  



Rd 12 at Flinders 

5-0 

Goals: Green (2), Durand (2), Angley. 

Lineup: Lissner; Kitching, Caeran (45' Woods), 

Bolognese M.; Lee, Ciccarello D., Balestrin, Pannunzio; 

Green, Durand, Angley 

The Flinders captain heaved a massive sigh of relief when looking on the formidable OISC 

lineup and noticing Kitcho wasn't in this particular team (though he did get a scare when he 

saw Greg Angley), sparing him from 90 minutes worth of "Mr Frodo" taunts. That relief was 

premature, however, as he and his Fellowship had to endure the full brunt of an impressive 

Es squad, strengthened by special guest Matt Green's return to OISC action and an inspired 

Pannunz on the right wing (back?) who seemed to be channelling David Beckham's kicking 

boot. The game started scrappily, with Woodsy's 3-at-the-back experiment allowing Flinders 

a bit of space up front but never enough that they succeeding in worrying Bacon in goals. 

Conversely, the stacked midfield was working well, and some fine build up play from the left 

involving Dean and Balley culminated in Greeny firing a shot which was parried back onto 

his feet, and duly converted by the star forward for a quick return to the scoring charts. 

Otherwise, the first half was a fairly even affair, probably seeing OISC as the best side due to 

some scrappy goal kicks from Flinders often leaving them under pressure in their own half, 

but with an uncomfortable one goal lead going into the break.  

At half time, Balley approached the coach to voice his concerns about being played in the 

unfamiliar LWB position, which he had anyhow moulded to appear much like a conventional 

LM to me, but was promptly met with threats of a return to his former position when 

playing Flinders away - goalkeeper. The ghost of the Jim Woodhouse era haunted Mick as 

well, as Woodsy's half time talk began with "I'm going to make a bold move", but it proved 

to be announcement of bringing himself on for a gallant Adrian. Thus motivated, the team 

took to the pitch looking to TAKE CONTROOOL, which was made much easier by Flinders' 

morale suffering a huge blow when Greeny again struck true to double the lead early in the 

half. 

A good defensive header from Lee found Pannunz on the right, who then squared the ball to 

Mick just outside the box. The resulting ball into the box was brought down on the chest 

excellently by Matt, who picked his spot and smashed home with an outstanding drive from 

just inside the 18 yards. Shortly thereafter, the comfort 3rd goal was found, with a Pannunz 

corner finding its way back to him; the second time he was not so forgiving and found Brett 



all alone in the 6 yard box, with the finish never in doubt. At this stage the 3-4-3 became 

even more adventurous, leaving a bit of pressure on the back 3, but nothing Chief couldn't 

handle with one of his trademark backheels under pressure. Bacon wasn't keen on letting go 

of his clean sheet, and pulled off some good 1-1 saves, on one occasion being saved by the 

outside of the post as well. Despite these few setbacks, the forward thrust was alive and 

well, and it was a Pannunz corner again doing the damage, this time cleverly flicked on by 

Dean to find Greg with the easy task of tapping it in from 50 cm at the back post. Following 

a bit of confusion in the OISC box, which saw the ball hit the back of the net but only after 

the ref awarded us a free kick for some reason, Iggies would find their 5th, this time Bacon 

himself capping off a great showing in goals with an assist. His Anthony Rocca like bomb fell 

nicely for the run of Brett, who comfortably beat the Flinders keeper to the ball and slotted 

it past him. 

The final whistle was the only thing which saved 2nd-placed Flinders from a much more 

embarrassing scoreline, with Woodo's aggressive formation paying dividends and 

demonstrating that while the title chase may be over for this season, we can match any 

team in this division. I'm going to make a bold call. With some more experience at this level 

gained over the year, it will be hard to write OISC off for a Division 6 premiership next 

season. 

  



Rd 13 v Mt Barker C2 

1-0 

Goals: M. Bolognese (yes, you read correctly) 

Lineup: J. Kitching; J. George (Angley), Woods, A. 

Kitching; Fantasia, Downes, M. Bolognese, Pannunzio, 

D. Ciccarello; Lissner (Gauro), Durand. 

As I walked up to the pitch on Saturday morning, a light drizzle still falling, I was hopeful of a 

repeat of last weeks excellent performance in somewhat similar weather conditions. The 

team however was taking a significantly different shape. After months of rumours and 

numerous public outcries on multiple social networking programs, Bacon finally got his 

wish... playing on the field. His replacement, normal B's outfield player James Kitching, I 

thank him for helping out. Also thanks to Bs coach Jason George also playing his first Es 

game. Finally thanks to Adrian Caeren, although being injured still wanted to be involved 

and ran the line even with the rain teaming down. No thanks to the two Mt Barker strikers, 

who are absolute clowns and do their club no help with their useless back chat and sloppy 

tackling. 

We started this game in much the same manner as last week, dominating the midfield and 

convincingly dealing with any attacking threat posed by Mt Barker. The thing lacking was 

finishing off chances, which has become the norm this year at home, with many of the 

games we dominate not being reflected on the scoreboard. Nevertheless the most pleasing 

thing was that we pressed and pressed and didn't panic. Fantasia was bombarding down the 

right, always a constant threat in the first half. Bolognese did well with the ball at his feet 

this was complemented by the work rate of Deano. It was all Bacon though, obviously 

relishing his time on the field and chased everything down and provided a couple of nifty 

runs. As previously stated the only downsight was the lack of goals, as dominance on the 

field was not converted. Kitching was solid in goals, and was throwing suggestions round like 

im sure he does at committee meetings. He was even told off by the ref for laughing at the 

aforementioned clowns. Half time came to quickly and the scoreline was still at 0-0, there 

was still a sense of frustration but it was still key to realise we needed to be patient and 

capitalise if the chance presented. At this stage there were three Kitchings on the field as 

Angley replaced Jason George at the half and took up the right wing position as the Animal 

came back to the middle of defence. 

The second half continued in much the same manner, although Barker lifted their tempo 

and nearly took the lead were it not for a brilliant "arsey" save from Kitching. One could say, 



more arse than class? Apart from this chance, the back three dealt well with the Barker 

offence. We pressed on in search of that illusive goal, but we still couldn't blow the house 

down. That said the weather was doing its best to blow the Taj Mahal down. Gauro replaced 

Bacon with about 15 minutes to go and he provided good run and skill as he partnered 

Durand up front. As time was winding down it seemed like the pivotal chance had presented 

itself, following a scintillating move that ended with Brett skying the ball when it was 

probably easier to score. It would've been easy to say, well that was the one but alas. This 

was not the case as another set piece culminated in a tussle inside the box and the ball fell 

to Bolognese, Michelangelus who clinical tucked away his first goal for OISC and the winner! 

Brilliant! What an enthralling game and great spirit shown by all, this win saw us climb to 

third for the first time this season. Sure the title challenge is over but im sure proud that we 

are still battling to the death for a win. One more game next week as we look to get some 

revenge back against Vipers. 

  



Rd 14 at Vipers 

3-2 

Goals: Gauro (2), Durand 

Lineup: Lissner; J George (Pannunzio 45'), Caeren, A 

Kitching; Rogan (Durand 20'), Downes (75' Hurt), D 

Ciccarello, M Bolognese, Woods; Gauro, Angley 

This was it, the last game of the year, a win would guarantee third and if the Salisbury Villa 

ref award at least 9 penalties against Hahndorf we could finish second. This was not really at 

the forefront before this match though, we were more concerned with exacting some 

revenge after we lost to Vipers at our home in the earlier corresponding fixture. It started 

well, with people rocking up either hungover, still drunk or very late. As soon as the whistle 

blew that all went away and we got on with it like true professionals... I mean, amateurs. 

Completely against the normal script we scored the first goal, Gauro snuck in to be one on 

one with the keeper and decided the best way to score was to chip it, from 2 yards. Well it 

went in! 1-0. Surprisingly, compared to the last time we played them this was a fairly easy 

opening as once again our stacked midfield took control and the back three dealt well with 

any threat, I think they were more alarmed that the Vipers attackers were talking more in 

Greek than English. Soon we broke away again and Angley, I mean Kitching, no it was 

definitely Angley put Gauro through again and this time he cooly converted into the back of 

the net, 2-0 and it was all looking rather easy. Shortly after this Guy hobbled off injured, just 

as a side note it was similar to when Bucky walked off injured earlier in the season.. both 

players normally full backs were given a shot in midfield but both lasted nigh on 20 minutes. 

Durand came on feeling threatened by Gauro's advances on the goal scoring tally. We then 

seemed to go into our shell a little and got stuck in a nothing battle in midfield which really 

went nowhere, and it was not surprising that Vipers got one back innocuously. A tame shot 

from outside the area, hit Jason in the back and sent Bacon the wrong way and the ball 

found the back of the net 2-1. Any further forward advances were well nullified and the 

score remained the same at the half. 

At half time I spoke of keeping focussed and not to panic, if we kept to our normal game 

plan we would win. Pannunz came on for Jason to the wing. We continued in the same vein 

but not convert midfield dominance into attack but we battled for everything and never 

gave in. Adrian was particularly solid at the back and was winning every challenge. Pannunz 

then had an opportunity to take the game away as Dean dipping shot was parried into 

Mikes path, and from roughly 1.3 yards he inexplicably blazed over with no-one to beat. 



Perhaps he had visions of passion pop as a reward for his goal. Vipers started to push back 

and tried to catch us on the counter attack, we were well equipped though and Mick and 

Dean were selfless as the dropped back time and again to help out the cause. Danzo came 

onto the field to replace Downes, and was surprised, maybe even happy when I told him to 

go up front. Almost immediately after we switched off and let a Vipers player walk into the 

box and score. Just like that it was 2-2 and instead of searching for the win Vipers came over 

the top of us again in search of their own winner, and it nearly came, if it wasn't for Chiefs 

heroics off the "line" and it was really the wake up call needed and showed we didn't want 

to lose this one. Impressively we kept our build up play going instead of going direct and 

came close on several occasions, just lacking that final touch. The effort paid off with not 

much left in the game, Brett met a corner and put an absolutely unstoppable header into 

the back of the net. It was a deserved winner!! 

On the whole it was a good season, I appreciate everyones efforts in an ever-changing 

squad. Even though the title was out of our hands we finished the season really strongly 

when it would have been easy to fade away. Good times. 

 


