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2014. WHEN WILL Perthshire see your like again? Gleneagles sparkled under the Ryder Cup spotlight to an audience of millions; Blairgowrie put on a super show for the Junior equivalent with the local Amateur champion pulling on the European jersey; and the local football team just so happened to lift their first major trophy in their 130-year history. It truly was a momentous sporting year for the Big County.


I’m privileged to have been a part of it all, and have relished the opportunity to write two books on the two sports subjects easily the closest to my heart. Having worked with The Gleneagles Hotel and Arena Sport, an imprint of Birlinn Ltd, to pen my first book in 2013, Jewel in the Glen: Gleneagles, Golf and The Ryder Cup, and updated the edition post-Europe’s triumph in September 2014, the idea of writing a book on St Johnstone’s stunning Scottish Cup triumph refused to leave me.


I’ve been hooked on Saints for over quarter of a century since growing up in Braco, Perthshire. Having attended a couple of games at Muirton Park, it was my dad, Kenneth, who set the wheels in motion for my continued passion for the Perth side when he took me along to the first-ever game at McDiarmid Park on 19 August 1989. In the UK’s first all-seated, purpose-built football stadium, St Johnstone defeated Clydebank 2-1. Aged 11, I still vividly recall that win and the bumper crowd, with the Cherrybank Inn in Perth soon becoming a regular haunt with dad and a few of his former work colleagues before games. Those were wonderful days for a teenage fan, with the title-defining 3-1 victory over Airdrie on a sun-kissed afternoon holding a special memory. Indeed, other than the Scottish Cup final win, it’s my favourite game. I remember dad and I then headed down to Somerset Park to witness Saints seal the First Division Championship at Ayr United and enjoy a victory handshake from Alex Totten on his lap of honour.


In the top flight, who can forget that 5-0 rout of Aberdeen and sell-out clashes with the Old Firm. At the time, Gordon Bannerman’s fine book, Saints Alive, was published and it planted a seed for the dream of one day writing my own. Paul Sturrock and Sandy Clark went on to enjoy good spells at the club before, in more recent times, Owen Coyle, Derek McInnes and Steve Lomas returned Saints to a position of standing within Scottish football. For Tommy Wright to end the pain of all those semi-final defeats and achieve the seemingly impossible was simply astonishing; an achievement the club can treasure for ever more. On May 17, 2014, I admit to being as nervous as I’ve ever been at a sporting event. It was our time – and we simply had to take it. How I enjoyed the celebrations, especially the Sunday parade in Perth with my young children on my shoulders.


Thanks to my sports journalism background going back to the late 1990s, I’ve been delighted to cover Saints over the years, speaking to players and management, and have continued to follow them closely while working for the Scottish Golf Union (SGU) since 2011. Indeed, I’ve witnessed, first hand, the quality of Callum Davidson’s golf and continue to badger him to tee it up in the Scottish Amateur Championship one day!


The year 2014 was a busy one for me, especially with family commitments, and it was only towards the end of the calendar year that I felt in a position to progress the Saints cup final book idea – despite the reservations of my wife, Iona! Having pestered and persuaded Peter Burns, the sports editor at Arena Sport, after receiving support from Tommy and Callum, I pitched the book concept to Steve Brown and Roddy Grant at the club. The rest, as they say, is history.


Ultimately, I wanted the players and management to tell the story through their own eyes on how they progressed through all five rounds to achieve the most notable success in the club’s history. To do so, I’ve spoken with over 20 players and the backroom team of Tommy, Callum and Alex Cleland. My huge thanks go to Tommy, Callum and the Perthshire Advertiser’s Gordon Bannerman, now a close journalist colleague, for helping me track the players down, past and present. It’s been a joy to hear all their memories on the cup victory and how much it has meant to each and every one of them. From the captain Dave Mackay to the cup final goal heroes Steven Anderson and Steven MacLean to the season’s talisman Stevie May, I thank you all.


It was then a case of quickly piecing the ‘jigsaw’ together to produce a publication that everyone at the club and all the fans could look back on proudly for years to come – with the fitting publication date of May 17 to mark the one-year cup anniversary. It’s thus, hopefully, a story for any St Johnstone fan to treasure, a story told by those who are heroes forever, a story about a long-cherished dream finally coming true; a story about our ‘wee’ club finally enjoying its big day. Only a supporter of a smaller club will understand how that feels.


Gordon, Keith Rose, formerly of Gleneagles Golf Publishing Ltd, and SGU colleague Janette Dewar rallied round to help with the proof reading, while Perth freelance and club photographer Graeme Hart kindly offered his images for use in the book gratis. I’m indebted to their support. Thanks also to the local band, The Shrugs, for allowing the use of their lyrics at the start of all eight chapters. How their cup final song was lustily sung in the days before and after cup glory. Paul Smith and Ross Cunningham have been a great source of support at McDiarmid Park, while owner Geoff Brown was kind enough to grant me an interview for the foreword and the chairman, Steve, for the postscript. Thanks, finally, to those who offered me some fan contributions at the end of the book, notably Stuart Cosgrove, Colin McCredie and Eve Muirhead.




Ultimately, the book is about giving something back to the club. Having enjoyed some wonderful memories from over 25 years supporting Saints, I wanted the club to benefit from book sales and royalties will go to the club’s youth development programme. If that helps unearth another Stevie May over time, then, of course, we’ll all be delighted.


Tommy and his team consistently use the word ‘fate’ during the cup run. ‘Belief’ is another word repeatedly mentioned. It all conspired to produce those triumphant scenes on May 17, 2014. The day the Saints finally went marching in, and a date none of us will ever forget. Enjoy the read.


Ed Hodge










FOREWORD


BY GEOFF BROWN, OWNER


I’LL ALWAYS LOOK back on 2014 with fondness – we all will. Having gone through triple heart bypass surgery, it’s also a year that put things in perspective for me, and made me think about what is important. There is more to life than football, after all. Admittedly, it didn’t feel like that on 17 May! It was a great chance to win the Scottish Cup – and we took it. It was a super day and I was so proud for everyone connected with the club, just as I am to write this foreword for the club’s official cup final book.


It’s funny looking back, at times. One of my best memories from the Scottish Cup run is actually from the semi-final. Alistair McCracken was St Johnstone’s doctor for over 20 years and is a super guy. He practiced in Kinross, did a lot of club medicals and was a real fanatic for the team. For the Aberdeen semi-final, he was over in the Western Isles on holiday and went into a pub to watch the game. Aberdeen went 1-0 up and out he went, away for a walk with his dog. He eventually came back in and it was 1-1. So he sat down to watch the game again and then up popped Stevie May with the second goal. The next thing, they threw him out of the pub! I enjoyed myself after that win, but not to that degree!


After our 4-0 defeat to Aberdeen in the League Cup semi-final, I think there were a lot of people not exactly looking forward to the next semi-final with the Dons. I went with the fans to the first game at Tynecastle and the rain was coming down as we were leaking goals. We trekked back to the bus, heads down, nobody speaking, it was a real fans’ feeling. I admit I was apprehensive going to Ibrox to face them again – but it ended up a marvellous day. I know the Aberdeen chairman, Stewart Milne, exceptionally well and he came onto our team bus and said ‘congratulations’ after our win, which I thought was a great gesture.
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Geoff Brown with his wife, Joyce, and the Scottish Cup. Graeme Hart







I effectively introduced Stewart to Derek McInnes, so every time we met I said ‘when am I getting my agent’s fee?’ When they went on to win the League Cup, I texted him again and said ‘well done… and when am I getting my agent’s fee?’ Wonderfully, the following morning there was a case of champagne sitting on my office table. It was from Stewart with a wee note, ‘enjoy the champagne and you’re certainly not getting an agent’s fee’!


So I still enjoy having a bit of banter with guys I used to see regularly but, of course, things have moved on for me after being hands-on at the club from 1986 to 2011. I was born and bred in Perth – in fact I was born in St Johnstoun’s Nursing Home. I’ve always been a football fanatic. I didn’t always go along every Saturday to watch Saints, with family commitments and such like, but they were always in my life. Coming into the club in ’86, there was nobody else! The previous board had tried all and sundry to see who would be interested. Little did my wife, Joyce, know what I was getting myself involved in! The first horse I bought was in 1986, as well. And I’ve had GS Brown since 1970, so it’s been a busy old time over the years, but good fun.


I’m pleased the club has been, and continues to be, run properly. If you don’t manage properly, you’ve no chance. At some clubs it’s been absolutely crazy. Look at what has happened with the likes of Rangers, Gretna, Hearts and Livingston over the years. There were TV programmes about the Gretna ‘dream’ and their climb up the leagues, but where else could it have gone? You don’t go spending money like they did – nobody can do that. Many believe money is the motivator, but that’s not the case when you are running a football club. Did that therefore make our cup triumph sweeter for me? Probably. But what felt nicer for me was that over the years reporters said we weren’t spending and had no ambition. For years, it was the board’s fault because we didn’t spend money. But you only had to look at the accounts of other clubs to understand why. A lot of situations were false economies, accruing debt. We have run a good, prudent club, and that pleases me, although that’s self praise which I don’t like!


At times it has been difficult, since stepping away to let my son, Steve, come in as chairman in 2011, but I made a conscious decision. I’m a great believer that when you do that you have to stand back completely and not look over people’s shoulders. You have to allow them to get on with it. I don’t think they have missed me somehow, having won a cup and been in Europe three times in a row, so it can’t be said that if I was there we could have been more successful! Joyce is an elder of the church and she has a job getting me to go. She says ‘I’ll go to my church, you go to yours (McDiarmid Park)’. I enjoy going to the games as a ‘fan’ now. But there is a wee problem with me in the directors’ box, because I’ll shout what I’m thinking. I’ve never been shy in showing those sorts of emotions!


When I decided to leave as chairman, Derek McInnes had left and there was a new manager coming in. To me, there were also younger people coming through the club. The first manager that I employed was Alex Totten and he was close to my age group, so I could relate to that. When people you are employing are younger than your own family, you know that’s the time to go. When Steve was on the board, he really only had a small insight into what was going on at the club, so he got quite a fright when he was asked to get on with it! It’s an entirely different experience when you are in charge. I’m very pleased for him. Things have gone well, yet they can just as easily go poorly if you look at the downturn at Motherwell, for example, after their high finishes in previous seasons. At no time can you get complacent.


While Owen Coyle took us to that step of almost getting back to the top flight and enjoyed some great days, Derek McInnes did a superior job as he changed quite a lot at the club and got us out of the First Division. Steve Lomas then kept things going. I don’t know Tommy Wright that well, but I always saw him as being a big, canny type of individual with principle. He is one of those guys you would be quite happy going to dinner with. I knew, probably like most fans did, that he had a good squad going into the cup-winning season. Stevie May started the season exceptionally well, he was a real spark for the club, but they all did well. Defensively we were well organised and we didn’t look like we would be beaten on many occasions that season, so you are always hopeful of doing something in the cups.


We had suffered all those semi-final defeats, but they were against good sides and our luck had to change at some point. Indeed, when we beat Aberdeen in the semi-finals it was the first time we had beaten a club above us in the league in the last four in recent times. You can have cup runs and meet lower league sides, but we had lost semis to the likes of Celtic, Rangers, Hibs and Motherwell and they were ahead of us in the league at the time.


I’ll always remember it being rather quiet when we met at the club on the morning of the cup final. After all those semi-final defeats, we knew it was a big day, so there were nerves amongst us. Mind you, I was scheduled to go in for the triple heart bypass, so the cup final was nothing compared to what I was to go through! The team came out and they looked up for it. The fans were up for it, and I just didn’t see Dundee United on the day being able to beat us. We had beaten them three times previously without conceding a goal, so why should we have gone out with anything less than the belief that we could do it? If our guys turned up on the day, we were capable of winning, and so it proved.


A lot of noise was still made about our cup win being a big shock, against all the odds, but we had finished in the top six for three successive seasons, and Rangers were out of the equation. We should have been knocking at the door to win a trophy – and we did. Personally, I didn’t see it as being something that was extraordinary. It was extraordinary in terms of the day out, but not in the sense of winning it. We beat Aberdeen in the semi-final and continued our great record against Dundee United during the season to win the final. It was tremendous seeing the smiles on all the fans’ faces at the end. The real reward you get at a football club is seeing other people smiling. If you are winning, it makes everyone feel good. And, of course, we’d love to see more of those 15,000 fans who attended the final come more regularly to games at Perth. People put so much work into the club as volunteers and the club deserves more support. We would all like to see the core fan base higher and I know the club is trying everything they can to achieve that.


It was a proud day to see all that blue and white at Celtic Park, but Sunday in Perth was just unbelievable. I couldn’t believe it when the bus turned up the High Street! The number of people! I’ve stayed in Perth all my days and I’ve never ever seen anything close to the numbers that were there that day. It was simply unbelievable. I remember passing Boots and fans were streaming in the front door of the shop and out the back. I’m sure they were delighted! I recognised a few faces and was hugging people and signing autographs. It was unreal. Although, I’m not sure we would have passed any health and safety test with the number of people on the open top bus!


Personally, I knew there were tougher times to come as it was back at the end of February that I was getting chest pains. It was around the end of April when things were agreed with my doctor and I went in on 14 July for the operation the following day. Saints’ Europa League game away to Lucerne was on the 17th, and most of my family travelled while I was lying sawn from top to bottom in a hospital bed in Edinburgh. However, it brings me to conclude on another wee story…


I had been waiting about seven weeks to go into hospital and I finally got word to go for pre-tests. That took two-and-a-half-hours, before I ended up in a consultancy room. I got talking to Doctor Daisy Sandeman. She knew that I knew Dr Andrew Flapan, a Cardiologist, who has done a lot of work for the football club. ‘Are you interested in football?’ she said. ‘I don’t know, but I own a club’, I stated. She said that she and her husband were season ticket holders at Celtic. ‘I’ll do a deal with you,’ I remarked. ‘And what would that be?’ she replied. ‘The deal is quite simple. You get me in here as quickly as possible and you get me out even quicker.’ She looked at me. ‘If you can do that, what I’ll do is take you and your husband to the boardroom at McDiarmid Park for the St Johnstone game against Celtic at the start of the season’. She said ‘would you do that?’ ‘Of course,’ I said.


From that moment, I never saw her again until the Sunday morning when I was lying in bed after the operation. ‘You are getting on well, Mr Brown,’ she said. ‘I’m not getting on that well, I’m still here,’ I replied. It was about 11am, so another patient and I went for a walk around the hospital, before Daisy appeared again shortly before 2pm. She said ‘you know that deal we have?’ ‘Yes’. ‘Well, my husband and I are going to Australia for three weeks so I won’t be able to come to Perth. But, listen, I’ll keep my end of the deal and you can go home now if you want.’ In hospitals, you can usually only get out on a Friday or a Monday so I said ‘right, fine, I’m off, thanks very much’.


Given they couldn’t make the first Celtic game, I phoned her up a couple of weeks before Saints were playing them in February this year and she and her husband both duly came along. They met Eric Reilly, the finance director at Celtic, who I know well, and they were kindly asked along for the Saints game at Celtic in early March. They are season ticket holders at Celtic, but how many get through their front door? So Doctor Daisy was delighted and they looked forward to it. In between time, her husband runs a small wine company and they had been in Australia for that very reason. She duly sent some wine to the club as a thank you, so I thought I was doing rather well out of things!


Of course, she was sitting beside me at Celtic Park in March and, with 15 minutes to go, I took her hand and said ‘look, Daisy, this is not about life and death. This is only a game and if you’re going to get beat, you’re going to get beat!’ I was rubbing it in, sitting next to Celtic season ticket holders as we won 1-0. And it all stemmed from me going into hospital and making a deal. I wouldn’t think many people do that! Health and happiness, that’s how I’ll remember the year 2014. And, for everyone connected with Saints, I’m sure it was one of the best years of their lives.


I have to conclude with thanking all my family and the volunteers and fans who stood by St Johnstone in the bad times. The Scottish Cup win is for you.
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BUILDING BLOCKS


Just another normal day,


Another girlfriend gone astray,


She wanted more, she slammed the door,


And threw my Saints scarf on the floor,


She said, ‘will you, will you please


Sort out your priorities?’


I agreed.


So I bought a season ticket.


‘Fair Maid’


The Shrugs


(Scottish Cup Final Song)


ON 16 APRIL 2011, St Johnstone Football Club contested their fifth semi-final in a major cup competition in just over four years. For a small, provincial club with limited resources that was a feat in itself. The work of Owen Coyle and Derek McInnes had helped form capable, well-drilled teams, none more so than in one-off games. The 2-0 victory for Coyle’s side at Ibrox in the League Cup quarter-final of November 2006 was a case in point, the first time Rangers had been knocked out of a cup tournament by a lower league side at home, as Steven Milne struck a stunning double.


Of course, like the four previous semi-finals, the match in April 2011 resulted in defeat. At Hampden Park, it was game over for Saints against Motherwell before half-time. It was the club’s eighth Scottish Cup semi-final defeat in a row, that elusive final place still out of reach. More heartache and more pain; especially for those who had suffered the agony on more than one occasion.




Indeed, despite reaching the League Cup finals of 1969 and 1998, under Willie Ormond and Sandy Clark respectively, there was a nagging feeling in the present day about whether the club could break the psychological barrier of the pressurised last-four stage. Yes, the club had won the lower-tier Challenge Cup, their first national cup success in 2007, and yes, were performing admirably, re-establishing themselves back in Scotland’s top flight after a seven-year absence thanks to First Division title success under McInnes in 2009, but the pain of each semi-final defeat was only becoming more pronounced.


With McInnes departing to Bristol City in October 2011, a new era began at Perth under the former West Ham and Northern Ireland midfielder Steve Lomas. Alongside him was his countryman, Tommy Wright, the 31-capped former goalkeeper and ex-Lisburn Distillery manager. In his first season, Lomas guided the club to a top-six finish and into the Europa League, both for the first time since 1999. He repeated the feat the following season, at one point sitting second in the table behind Celtic and finishing third overall, as Saints fans basked in wonderful, notable days. Having been linked with a host of English clubs, Lomas took the bold move to take over at Millwall, West Ham’s fierce rivals, in June 2013. Wright opted against joining him, instead jumping into the Perth hot-seat. Light-hearted banter soon began between Wright and Perth chairman, Steve Brown. ‘Of course, you’ll have to win the cup,’ said Brown, in reference to what the club had already achieved in previous seasons. Wright said he would. It was a little joke, but they kept repeating it…


Tommy Wright, Manager, 51


I knew Steve Lomas, we were friends but not close. I’m a lot older than him, but I worked with him at Manchester City and I played with him at Northern Ireland. He worked briefly at Norwich when I was goalkeeping coach, so we kept in touch and, since 2009, he had started doing Sky games and I was giving him info on Irish League clubs. He had asked me a couple of times ‘if I got a job, would I come with him?’ I said ‘yes, no problem’. Out of the blue I got a call, at the end of October 2011, and he said ‘I’m going for this job, I might get it, and I want you to be my assistant.’ Part of it as well, was that I was able to be his assistant and goalkeeping coach, which helped keep the costs down. He got the job and I moved over, coming over to St Johnstone on 4 November. Lisburn Distillery were very good, released me out of my contract, and that was it.


I was settled at home but I still wanted to work in full-time football, which was one reason why I went to Norwich. Initially, when I finished playing, I moved back home and I worked as a youth development officer for the Irish Football Association, before I got a job at Limavady United and did reasonably well there. They were bottom of the league and we ended up seventh and fifth in my two years. I left to join Ballymena United and got them into the top six for the first time in quite a few years, brought through young players and did reasonably well there, too. I got an opportunity to go to Norwich, but my father-in-law took ill and my wife, Anne, and I turned it down, but the opportunity came again and I went to Norwich as goalkeeping coach, working under Glenn Roeder. When Glenn got the sack in January 2009 they wanted to keep me on, but I was uncomfortable at staying so I eventually agreed a package to leave and went home where my former team-mate Michael O’Neill took me down to Shamrock Rovers as his goalie coach. But Northern Ireland is part-time football, even though at Ballymena I was full-time because I was running a community programme during the day. You only train two nights a week, so I had that burning ambition to get back into full-time football, either as a coach, manager or goalie coach. With football tightening its finances, assistant and goalie coach gave me an extra string to my bow, and probably helped Steve sell taking me to St Johnstone. But the decision to come was tough inasmuch as I was settled at home, with my house, and at Distillery. We had won the Irish League Cup in 2011 and we had come through a lot as they were in administration – we had basically kept the club together. After they released me from my contract, I think the biggest factor was just leaving home again after being back for the guts of 10 to 11 years. When I was at Norwich, I popped back and forward, I was based in Ireland, because in football you never know. Anne had no problem with it, coming to St Johnstone, she was delighted, but it was still a bit of a wrench to be leaving home again. But I came here and settled very quickly, working with Steve.


In fact, my decision not to go with Steve (to Millwall) is probably one of the best decisions I’ve ever made. People won’t believe it, but it was the easiest decision I’ve ever had to make. Steve had this desire to get away down south again and I wasn’t as keen on that. We’d discussed it before and I was never keen. The Millwall thing came up, but I wanted to stay and see what would happen. At the end, he did want to get away. He phoned me up and said ‘Millwall have come in for me and I want you to come with me.’ I said ‘no’. He asked me three more times and I said ‘no’. My main reasons were that I’ve always lived in places like Newcastle, Manchester and Nottingham in my playing days. They are not huge cities, I was able to lead a simple life, get on with things, no hustle and bustle, and London… well, I just know I definitely wouldn’t have settled in London.


From a professional point of view, I told him Millwall was the wrong club. That was my biggest concern – that we would go down there and you would be out on your ear within less than a season. I know the hatred between Millwall and West Ham. So I didn’t go and that’s the last I’ve heard from Steve, which is disappointing. But I was left in limbo because I informed the chairman that I wasn’t going. I was under contract, and we had a meeting. He basically asked me ‘what are we going to do now?’ I said I would like to be considered for the job and the rest is history…


Frazer Wright, Defender, 35


It just took the boys a wee while to stop calling him Tommy… and ‘gaffer’ instead.


Tommy Wright


I felt confident I had built up a relationship with the board and the chairman. I was the go-between at times between Steve and the chairman. That probably helped me, building up a relationship, which probably in normal circumstances wouldn’t have happened. I think the chairman knew what type of person I was, he knew that the players would be comfortable with me, he knew the transition would be seamless, he knew what he was going to get from me. In goalkeeping terms, I could have been looked upon as a safe pair of hands to take on the job. I think what the chairman liked as well was that I understood the club. I knew there were going to be cuts to the budget that season, but I understood why it had to be done because it’s about the future of the club. I understand the workings of the club – that we can’t always just get from A to B as quickly as possible, we have to make little steps of improvement. The deal was done very quickly and I was appointed.


Callum Davidson, Assistant Manager, 38


The assistant manager role came about basically when I was on holiday and I got a phone call on 8 June, roughly. I had been unemployed for eight days, for the first time in my life after finishing my playing career at Saints. I knew Steve had gone to Millwall and Tommy asked if I wanted to be his assistant. It was a good call on holiday, but at the same time I was instructed to fly back from Portugal, leaving my wife and kids. That went down well! Tommy was in Portugal on holiday as well, but we flew back and signed the deals and did the press. It was all good. Tommy and I talked about the season ahead, with the big Europa League qualifier against Rosenborg coming up, planning everything and what players we were looking to sign.
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