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Thanks to a change in kick-off time for the day's Sarries v Bath game at Vicarage Rd later that afternoon, the Land Rover Cup event for U11's and U12's kicked off somewhat earlier than is usual for a Sunday tournament, with the first game kicking off at 09:03 exactly, according to the official program.  Alarmingly things did actually kick off at exactly 09:03, and the tournament got underway.  Fortunately HRFC U11's didn't have the first game on the schedule, which is just as well, because the lads were not quite awake yet at that time of a Sunday morning.  Much like the coaches to be honest!

Second slot of the day was at 09:21, and we took the field against Saracens Amateurs U11's.  The first half was utter carnage, with the HRFC lads a bit like deer in the headlights for the first few minutes.  Saracens rucked us off every breakdown in the first 5 minutes or so, and it was only thanks to the HRFC lads' naturally good tackling and defence (which it appears they can do in their sleep) that we didn't leak a try in that first half.  After some stern words from Pat and Donald at half time, a far more awake team came on for the second half and started actually playing the game.  Realising that countback was going to come back and haunt us if we drew this encounter, the boys progressively upped their game and finally came up with one try to win the game 1-0.

Thankfully the draw for the tournament was such that we had, on average, only one game rest-period in between matches, which really worked well, allowing the lads a rest without them completely switching off before the next game.  The second match was against an always-feisty Chesham side, whom should not have been a problem.  Again the match was scrappy and untidy from an HRFC perspective, with some imaginative and brave passing moves being attempted, but being let down overall by ball handling: dropped and forward passes were the order of the day for this game apparently.  Although HRFC scored fairly regularly to keep the scoreboard ticking over, we did leak one give-away try to Chesham in the first half through really sloppy positional play which created a wide gap along the wing and had Chesham galloping through for a try against no opposition from us: we were just all in the wrong place.  As a testament to how far the boys have come this season, they had stern words with themselves as they ran back for the kick-off, and that, thankfully, was the end of Chesham's forays into the HRFC half.  HRFC won that one 5-1.

Letchworth were our next worthy opponents, and put up quite a fight and made us work really hard, but our defence held firm and we managed to score two tries to give us victory at 2-0

Final game of the pool was against Cheshunt, and with the morning now progressing well, the time being slightly more normal for a Sunday morning's rugby, the HRFC lads came out all guns blazing for this game, and utterly blitzed Cheshunt, completely dominating the game.  The rucking was jaw-dropping with the boys hitting the rucks and clearing them out hard and fast, Cam getting the ball out really quickly, and some superb running and passing by the backs with exquisitely timed side-steps and dummy passes completely bamboozling the opposition.  Scrums were almost a complete white-wash again, with a lot of heel-against-the-head in our favour, fantastic control of the scrum itself putting Cheshunt constantly on the back foot.  At least two of our tries came from the back of the scrum in their 22, and if I recall correctly, both of them were from their put-in at the scrum.  A delightful display of masterful rugby: good hard forward play sucking in and dominating the defence and fantastic creative backs play.  We won this one 6-0.

A fairly long break followed the pool stage for our pool, as for some reason still unknown the other pool was running 2 games behind us.  The draw for the semi-finals was going to comprise the three pool winners and the best runner up.  On points scored, this put Colchester on top of the table as they had not conceded a try so far and scored one more than us, which meant that we anticipated playing the third pool's winner to set up a final against Colchester.  This was not to be, however, as we were told that our semi was against Colchester.  Not having played Colchester before we did not really know what to expect, and the coaches had not had time to go and watch them play, but given the number of tries they'd scored in their pool we were expecting a fairly tough game.  We were not to be disappointed, as Colchester came out of the blocks and hit us hard, buoyed, it seemed, by their previous victories.  Thankfully, despite the extended break, HRFC were still on a high from the pool stages, and fought back hard, not giving Colchester and inch.  The forwards, by now, were on top form and made a nuisance of themselves at every scrum, ruck, maul and lineout and just generally got under the skin of Colchester.  The backs were making lovely runs off the back of the rucks and scrums, cutting deep into Colchester territory and for once not getting themselves isolated.  In the end it was Colchester's mistakes that lead to turnover ball, and the superior pace by George Garret and Joe O down the wings that won the game for us.  It is marvellous to see two top teams like this play each other, with the result being determined by the team with the superior discipline and making the fewest mistakes.  There was a moment of lapsed concentration in defence which lead to Colchester scoring straight from our kick-off in the second half, but despite this, HRFC ran out winners of this Semi 3-1

And so on to the final.  We didn't have much more than 5 minutes rest between the semi and the final, but at this stage of the season that doesn't really matter much for the HRFC boys, as they were superbly fit, and despite having had to work quite hard against Colchester there was still plenty left in the tank.  The boys had also scented tournament victory by this stage and were like angry bulls now, focussed and determined.  The final was against a very strong Beaconsfield side, who had won their pool games and their semi convincingly and deservedly.  I had had a word with the organisers just before we started, and the word was that if we drew this final, Beaconsfield would win on countback, so the only target we had was an outright win.  There wasn't much the coaches could say to the lads before this game given what they had just witnessed them do against Colchester, other than send them out there to do the same again plus a bit more.  Oh, and that a draw wasn't going to be enough.
I hope I speak for all the coaches watching that game, but it was most certainly HRFC U11's finest game of the season.  We couldn't have asked for more passion, focus, determination, aggression and discipline.  The play in the set pieces and the ruck was exemplary, freeing up the backline to do their thing and cut up the Beaconsfield defence.  The tackling from HRFC was eye-wateringly fierce with more than one Beaconsfield player staying down after an encounter with one or two of our lads.  Put under constant vicious pressure from HRFC, Beaconsfield eventually ran out of defence and we scored our first try.  The second half was just like the first, and even though we were already ahead the HRFC boys just never stopped for a moment, pushing harder and harder and ever further into Beaconsfield's half.  We were down to the last minute, penalty to us in the Beaconsfield 22 and it would have been enough to just keep the ball until the final whistle went, but the lads decided they wanted the second try, and in one final furious period of play, the rucks marked by scattered and battered Beaconsfield bodies, we actually got it!  Not only had we won the game and the tournament, but we had done so convincingly, and still had gas left in the tank.

Needless to say the players and coaches were over the moon, with more than one set of eyes shedding tears of joy.  I think we were all just completely stunned at what had happened.  

It has been fantastic, as a coach, to watch these young lads develop over the last 3 seasons of contact rugby into the finest players in the county.  Notwithstanding our eternal battle with Welwyn, I do think that this group of players has incredible potential and some of the finest rugby brains in the county.  It has been a massive privilege coaching them and watching them, seeing their passion for the game and watching them constantly push themselves harder and further, never ever giving up, even with our backs to the wall against Welwyn.  These lads epitomise what Rugby is about.  Well done to all of them.
[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]
Team :Cameron Barford, George Clark, Theo Collins, Freddie Deane, George Garrett, Rory Hextall, Kieran McPhillps, Andre Michels, Adam Moore, Padhraic Naughton, Matthew O’Connor, Joe Onyuma, Henry Parrott, Joseph Price & Bertie Tarrent
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