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Date:         Thu, 10 Jun 1999 07:46:04 -0400

Sender:       "Manchester United Football Club (soccer)"

              <MUFC@LISTSERV.INDIANA.EDU>

From:         Schuyler Meeks <SMEEKS@IOARE.COM>

Subject:      EC Afterthoughts/Lee Sharpe

Now that I'm finally coming down from Cloud 9 I thought I'd share my EC experience.  I had a reinsurance law seminar to attend at five o'clock the day of the match, meaning I would be having to leave home immediately after the match.  Around the 89th minute I began to gather up my briefcase, just waiting for the final whistle to blow.  No sooner had I slung the briefcase on my shoulder when Teddy put in the tying goal.  I threw the 

briefcase on the floor and said to no one in particular, "All right, this is going into overtime!", thinking we had regained the momentum.  As soon as I sat back down you-are-my-Solskjaer put in the winner which led to my one and only out-of-body experience.  I don't know where I was, but I sure wasn't on this planet.  When I did re-enter this world I got down on the floor and started spinning like Curly from The Three Stooges, something I 

wouldn't recommend while wearing a suit.  Watching the boys celebrate on the pitch brought tears to my eyes.  I've been a supporter since the day my father took me to the '63 F.A. Cup, but this was, without a doubt, the greatest moment I have ever experienced.  I sure hope my better half doesn't read this.  Yes, I was late for my seminar and yes, I can't remember anything from this seminar...A good friend and business associate of mine in 

London (sadly, a West Ham supporter) was telling me how he was watching the match with his wife and when Teddy scored he started screaming, scaring the hell out of his wife in the process.  His wife, no fan of football, remarked, "So, does this mean it's going into overtime?"  "No," he replied, "United's going to score the winner in the next minute"  Well, we all know what happened next.  No, my friend is not Uri Geller, though I was quite impressed with his psychic abilities...The President and Executive Vice President of my company were in London 

at the time of the EC Final and were out having dinner at a very nice restaurant.  My President related to me yesterday (upon his return from London) that he slipped the waiter 20 Pounds to give him running updates on the match, so every five minutes this waiter came over and discreetly filled him in on the action.  He told me that at the end of the match the restaurant was filled with noise from the kitchen because all the chefs, sous chefs et alia were going wild with excitement.  Even the waiters were jumping up and down.  I only related these last two 

stories to drive home the fact that there are a lot of closet United supporters out there, even if they do call themselves West Ham or Spurs or whatever supporters.  I even got a message from another business associate and friend (yet another non-United supporter) that told me she saw the match in Japan and was ecstatic with the result.  Let's face it: the result thrilled everybody, even those that claim they hate us.  OK, so maybe it didn't thrill Franz Beckenbauer...I remember immediately after the CWC Final Sir Matt rushing over to hug Lee 

Sharpe, after all it was Lee's runs down the wing that helped us win.  And, who could forget his goal against Barcelona at OT?  I also understand that it was Lee's play that helped Bradford get promoted.  I don't think he could command a place at OT anymore, but he could provide good cover on the left and the price is right.  I don't think Alex would take him back, but I'll never forget his night at the CWC.  I wish him all the best.

Best regards,

Schuyler Meeks

smeeks@ioare.com

