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Kings Langley Hockey Club  

 A personal story  

Lƴ нллу Ƴȅ ƳǳƳΣ [ȅƴŜǘǘŜ hΩwŜƛƭƭȅ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ Yings Langley Hockey Club so that hockey 

would be accessible to the residents of Blacktown, including myself, my 2 brothers 

and our mates. 

¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƴ ƻǾŜǊƴƛƎƘǘ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴ ōǳǘ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘŎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ 

involvement by both my parents in sport and in particular because of mine and 

tŀǘǊƛŎƪΩǎ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜƳŜƴǘ ƛƴ ƘƻŎƪŜȅΦ 

It was a decisioƴ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ƛƳǇŀŎǘŜŘ ƻƴ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǳǎ ŀƴŘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ƳǳƳΩǎ ŎƻƳƳƛǘƳŜƴǘ 

to make hockey accessible not just to us but to everyone in Blacktown, it will 

positively impact on our family and Blacktown residents for years to come.   

Mum and dad were married on 31 December 

1994.  I think that their love of sport was the 

main thing they had in common.  Dad played 

1st grade cricket and mum, who had trained as 

a PE teacher and worked in recreation, had 

played a host of different sports. 

 On 1 October 1995 I was born.  Patrick, born 

on 7 May 1997 was next and Thomas, who 

was born on 24 January 2000, completed our 

family.   

This photo of my family was taken in June 

2000. 

With sports mad parents and 2 brothers we 

were always going to be encouraged to play 

sport and play we did; backyard league, touch footy, soccer, basketball, and cricket.  

We also cycled and played tag games in our even bigger backyardΧΧΦΦaƻǊƎŀƴ tƻǿŜǊ 

Reserve, the home of Parklea Soccer Club, Kings Langley Little Athletics Club, and 

Waller Creek, now, a Bushcare site. 



Ironically it was probably the proximity of our house to Morgan Power Reserve and 

ǘƻ ǎƻŎŎŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƻƴ άǘƘŜ ƘƻŎƪŜȅέ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅΦ  This is my story, and the 

story of Kings Langley Hockey Club...  

It was the season of 04-05 that my parents decided to get me into team sport.  In the 

summerΣ L ƳŀŘŜ Ƴȅ ŘŜōǳǘ ŦƻǊ YƛƴƎǎ [ŀƴƎƭŜȅ /ǊƛŎƪŜǘ /ƭǳō όY[//ύ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǳƴŘŜǊ млΩǎ 

modified age group.  Dad coached on game days, and Mum ran trainings.  The 

training ground was, of course, Morgan Power Reserve cricket nets.  There were no 

finals in the U10 age group, but I can remember being close to the top when the 

competition ended.   

Above: Me (wearing the white floppy hat) in the U10 Modified white team for KLCC 

When the winter season came around Mum eagerly pointed us to the soccer being 

played out our back gate and ŀǎƪŜŘ άǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀȅ ǎƻŎŎŜǊΚέ {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ 

dismayed when I, aged 9 and my brother Patrick, aged 8 shook our heads.  I still 

remember the moment today.  Not to be beaten, she armed us with sticks made up 

of rolled up newspaper and gave us a soft, large bouncy ball to whack around with 

the goal of getting it between the legs of two stools she had set up on opposite sides 

of the yard.  It was a roaring success.  One of the highlights of visitors at our house 



was playing a game of newspaper hockey.  More sticks needed to be made as we 

could fit games of up to three on three in our backyard.  We discovered other uses 

for the sticks.  We would put on our cricket helmet, gloves and shin guards and 

ǇǊŜǘŜƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƳŜŘƛŜǾŀƭ ƪƴƛƎƘǘǎΣ ōŀǘǘƭƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ όbƻǘ ǉǳƛǘŜΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ŏŀƭƭ 5h/{ύ 

We still have these fantastic newspaper sticks on our verandah today.  The main 

thing we got out of this was Mum asking us if we would like to play hockey. Contrary 

to the shaking of the head she received earlier, Mum was met with vigorous nodding 

from both parties.  Thomas of course was still too young, being only 5. 

After searching for a Local club and having no success, Mum presented us with two 

options.  Playing for a club in the Penrith competition out at Kingswood, 30-45 

ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΩ ŘǊƛǾŜ each way in a relatively weak competition, or playing for Baulkham 

Hills Hockey Club (BHHC) in the stronger Sydney competition.  Baulkham Hills sounds 

deceptively close, but in reality they train at Pennant Hills, again 30-пр ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎΩ ŘǊƛǾŜ 

each way.  We tried out both options and preferring what we saw at Pennant Hills, 

joined Baulkham Hills Hockey Club in 2005 

I started out in the U11/2 Red team and really liked my first season of Hockey.  We 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿƛƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ƎŀƳŜǎ ōǳǘ L Ŏŀƴ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǎŎƻǊƛƴƎ ŀ ŦŜǿ Ǝƻŀƭǎ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ŎƻŀŎƘ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ 

excited every time we looked like we had a chance to win.  

 

When we started hockey in 2005 we managed to get a friend to join with us.  In 2006 

{Ŏƻǘǘ ŀƴŘ L ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ȅŘƴŜȅ ²Ŝǎǘ t{{! ƘƻŎƪŜȅ ǘǊƛŀƭǎΧΦŀƴŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ м ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ƻŦ 

hockey made thŜ ǘŜŀƳΗ  ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘΣ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜΩŘ ōŜ ƛƴ ŦƻǊΦ  

At the state championships being held at Moorebank, well, what can I say? We tried 

hard and our coach Alex taught us heaps but 

the other teams were just too strong.  We 

were beaten soundly every game.  We only 

scored a couple of goals in the whole 

tournament and came last.   Mum said it was 

a character building experience.  One of the 

ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ άL Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƛǎƘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ 

the other side of their character they were 

ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎέ 


