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EDITOR’S NOTE
It’s been a while…

Wow. When i had a little self awarded break from writing Weisse Rose i thought i’d return in a couple 
of months and get it going again. However, searching today for the last Weisse Rose and i can’t find an 
issue since April 2014! A lot has changed, I’ve survived two Sonderzug’s, we’ve had about 45 managers, 
and John Verhoek has scored. (Sorry Big John, we’re joking..)

The hiatus had been for a number of reasons. Firstly it coincided with a hectic time personally (and for the 
other writers too) which meant i couldn’t actually sit down and spend the days and weeks it takes to organise 
and edit the fanzine together. Yorkshire St. Pauli was also starting up the ‘Football For All’ project which 
diverted my attention. But also it felt as if the fanzine had almost become too big for it’s own good - and we 
were running out of ideas of things to write about. For those who weren’t around in the early days of the 
fanzine, it didn’t start out as a fanzine at all - the first edition was a simple 4 page document that told our 
members what was happening with Yorkshire St. Pauli. But more and more people wanted to read it and keep 
informed, and our excited writers started dreaming of things we could cover - interviews with players, 
projects, fan clubs followed as well as some excellent opinion pieces on the club, the district, football, music 
and more. The last issue was 26 pages of A4, and had 17,029 words in it. That’s longer than most 
undergraduate dissertations. 

The break also coincided with a very frustrating season for FC St. Pauli. The 2014/15 season was one of major 
panic, and the last thing i wanted to do having watched some of our performances last season was to pick up 
the laptop and start writing about them. Where would you begin?

But the dawn of a new season means a line is drawn underneath last season and fans are filled with the pre-
season unfounded optimism and belief that this might just be the year. The same one they have every year. So 
here’s a new Weisse Rose, filled with pre-season optimism and an over-whelming feeling that Ewald Lienen is 
going to lead us straight to the Bundesliga and onto the European Cup. 

Membership

It’ll be covered in greater detail later on in the fanzine, but Yorkshire St. Pauli membership for the 2015/16 
season is now available. You don’t need to live in Yorkshire or attend our meetings regularly to become a 
member, it is open to everyone. The reality is that becoming a ‘member’ doesn’t benefit you a great deal. 
There’s no greater access to tickets or special privileges. But it benefits Yorkshire St. Pauli and what we are 
doing a great deal. Firstly, £1 from each membership fee helps the continued running of the fanclub - our 
website, our social media accounts, email accounts, our official registration as a fanclub, our ability to show 
matches and so on. But more than that, the remainder of your membership donation is split between a 
donation to Leeds based refugee charity PAFRAS (Positive Action For Refugees and Asylum Seekers) and our 
own Social Fund, which was set-up last year to fund the projects we run alongside the fanclub - primarily the 
Football For All project we started up in June 2014. There’s more on the project later in the fanzine too. 

So become a Yorkshire St. Pauli member. See page 6 for details.

Thanks,

Scott



FIXTURES!
For those who haven’t suffered the misfortune of 
trying to plan a trip to watch German football, 
brace yourselves!

The Bundesliga fixture system is complicated to see 
the least with confirmed dates and times of games 
announced in blocks, which can be left up until a 
month or so before the fixture. This can make it 
difficult to plan trips to Germany in advance, 
because games can be anything from Friday evening 
until Monday night. There is no date given as to 
when the confirmed dates will be given either, so 
the whole thing makes it difficult for fans wanting 
to plan trips in advance.

Unfortunately there’s very little that can be done 
about it - and for those wanting to book trips months 
in advance to take advantage of cheap flights and 
hotels it means that you’d have to book the entire 
weekend. 

In fairness, the DFL have got a bit better in terms of 
their organisation in recent years and generally give 
you at least 3-4 weeks minimum to book your trip. 
This year the DFL have confirmed the first 9 
fixtures of the season. 

Matchday 1: Saturday 25/7 15:30 - Bielefeld (H)

Matchday 2: Sunday 2/8 15:30 - Karlsruhe (A)

Matchday 3: Sunday 16/813:30 - Fürth (H)

Matchday 4: Sunday 23/8 13:30 Leipzig (A)

Matchday 5: Sunday 30/8 13:30 FSV Frankfurt (A)

Matchday 6: Monday 14/9 20:15 Duisburg (H)

Matchday 7: Sunday 20/9 13:30 Braunschweig (A)

Matchday 8: Weds 23/9 17:30 Heidenheim (H)

Matchday 9: Saturday 26/9 13:00 - Paderborn (A).

When further fixtures are announced, we will post 
these on our website - www.yorkshirestpauli.com

Please be aware that St. Pauli is against every 
form of discrimination and against every 
form of racism, sexism and hooliganism, 
moreover against any kind of discrimination 
of same-sex preferences and inclination. Any 
form of discrimination is not welcome.

http://www.yorkshirestpauli.com
http://www.yorkshirestpauli.com


FOOTBALL FOR ALL:
REMOVING BORDERS

For the last few weeks I've had the pleasure of 
spending time talking to other football groups such 
as United Glasgow and Mount Pleasant Park for my 
postgrad dissertation. I've also spent time applying 
for funding and chatting with funding providers and 
mentors. This has allowed me space to 
conceptualise what we are, where we're at and what 
we're trying to achieve.    
                                
‘Football For All’ was started by a few of us at 
Yorkshire St. Pauli primarily as a means of 
connecting with refugees and asylum seekers who 
did not have the resources to access regular 
structured football. Our aim was fairly a simple one; 
to remove the barriers to football for refugees and 
asylum seekers. We did this by hanging out at the 
PAFRAS drop-in centre and letting the service users 
know that if they fancied a kick-about on a Sunday 
we'd pick them up and provide them with kit and 
cover the pitch cost.

As I've previously said in another blog (see Here) 
this was never an act of charity. Instead we saw this 
as a form of solidarity, a form of sharing something 
that we love with people who don't have the 
resources to access it. The idea that someone who 
loves football can't access it just because they were 
born in another country was something that deeply 
frustrated us and was one of the main motivations 
for getting off our arses and doing something.  

We originally joined a 5-a-side league but we found 
this problematic on three fronts. Firstly, we were 
getting smashed 26-0 every week (I seem to 
remember our best score being a 12-7 defeat which 
we were all super proud of). Secondly, we grew in 
popularity very quickly and we had about 12 players 
in our squad so ensuring game time was a 
nightmare. Thirdly, the rampant sexism, racism and 
homophobia, ultra competitiveness and macho 
bullshit in these sorts of leagues was precisely what 
we were trying to stay clear of. So after a few weeks 

we decided we had enough people involved to do 
our own thing and started a regular kick-about 
session on a Sunday at Powerleague in Leeds.
 
The aim of this was to create an environment that 
promoted the values and politics that for the most 
part appear absent in organised football. As well as 
breaking down barriers for refugees and asylum 
seekers to play football, we are also concerned with 
creating an alternative where people can feel relaxed 
and enjoy doing something that they love.
What started out as a focus primarily on refugees 
and asylum seekers (this focus is still absolutely 
fundamental) has grown to be an environment that 
everyone can feel comfortable in and contribute 
towards.

Over the past few months I've realised more than 
ever before that our ‘Football For All project’ does 
just as much for a lot of participants who have lived 

Author: Chris Webster

http://yorkshirestpauli.com/2014/05/17/ysp-fc-a-background-and-explanation/
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in Yorkshire all their lives as it does for refugees and 
asylum seekers. This is because we have created 
new social norms within our environment where the 
emphasis is not on ability instead it is on fostering 
friendship. This has allowed people who may have 
felt like their face hasn't fit into traditional Sunday 
league football to be active and connect with 
football again. 

This may make our project sound like a bunch 
misfits having a kick-about. But I firmly believe that 
there are more 'misfits' like us than there are people 
who tick all the boxes to play regular football for a 
Sunday league team. In tackling racism, sexism and 
LGBT issues we are more representative of people 
who love playing football than some of the teams 
we played in 5-a-side leagues will ever be. 

So what now? Over the past few months we have 
grown considerably to the point where we are 
getting 20-30 participants on a weekly basis. We 
have got to the point where although we're 
financially sustainable (just) we need to look at 
growing. We have recently teamed up with the 
Hamara Centre in Leeds who have provided us with 
some funding via the Ignite funding scheme. With 
Hamara we are looking at ways we can expand with 
a strong possibility of moving to a couple of 
sessions a week.

They have also provided us with a mentor who 
works as a youth scout for Manchester City who has 
an array of contacts that could help us grow. We are 
looking at broadening out to perhaps include 
educational elements like our friends at United 
Glasgow do. 

We believe that working with other groups and with 
funding co-ordinators we will be able to replicate 
our project and the success it has had in various 
other cities across the region.

However, we will always maintain the ethos we 
have fostered at ‘Football For All’ and it will never 
feel more than a bunch of mates having a kick-
about. After all 'Football For All' doesn't belong to a 
couple of us, it belongs to everyone that contributes 
whether it be playing on a Sunday or simply 
retweeting our poster from the other side of the 
world.

‘Football for All’ is a weekly kickabout, every 
Sunday 12pm at Powerleague Leeds Central. 
Everyone is welcome to attend and join in. If you 
have any details, please contact us on social 
media or via email at info@yorkshirestpauli.com
 

mailto:info@yorkshirestpauli.com
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Membership of Yorkshire St. Pauli is now available 
for the 2015/16 season. Membership of Yorkshire 
St. Pauli is entirely optional, but it goes a long way 
in allowing Yorkshire St. Pauli to continue. 
Membership is open to everyone as long as you 
agree with and adhere to our constitution (http://
yorkshirestpauli.com/constitution/). Whether you 
attend our screenings, whether you just follow us on 
social media from afar or you've bumped into us 
once at the Millerntor and loved our Yorkshire 
accents - everyone is welcome to join us!

Details of membership below:

COST OF MEMBERSHIP.

People who are waged - minimum donation £5.

People who are unwaged - minimum donation £3.

Please note - this is a minimum donation and we 
would be grateful for any additional money donate 
if you can afford to do so. Any additional donations 
will be split between the Social Fund collection and 
PAFRAS donation as explained below.

HOW TO JOIN.

You can renew your membership or become a new 
member by simply sending us your membership fee 
(see above for prices).

Membership can be paid either in person during one 
of our meetings, via PayPal to our email 
address info@yorkshirestpauli.com, or by bank 
transfer (please email us at 
info@yorkshirestpauli.com for the details).

Please note - If you pay via PayPal, please also pay 
the PayPal fees, otherwise we will incur a charge 
from PayPal for your payment which then means we 
won't receive the full membership fee. PayPal 
should give you the option when sending the 
payment to say that you are sending it to "friends or 
family" and to pay any transaction fee. If you are 
paying from abroad and do not have this option, 
please pay an extra £1 and this will cover the PayPal 
fees.

Membership fees are not obligatory, everyone is 
welcome to watch the games with us, but if you can 
afford to become a member to help with the running 
costs that would be great. If you have any questions 
about membership, please contact us via email at 

info@yorkshirestpauli.com. We are also on 
Facebook and Twitter, just search for 'Yorkshire St. 
Pauli'.

HOW THE MEMBERSHIP FEE IS USED.

This is the breakdown of how each membership 
payment is used...

£1 - £1 from each membership fee will go to the 
fanclub, and will be used cover costs of running the 
fanclub - such as our official fanclub registration 
with the club, the administration of our website and 
subscribing to St Pauli TV which allows us to show 
delayed streams of games.

£2 (and 50% of any additional donations above the 
minimum membership fee) will go to PAFRAS - 
Positive Action for Refugees and Asylum Seekers. 
PAFRAS works with asylum seekers, refugees and 
local communities in Leeds and the sur-round-
ing area, providing a range of services such as food, 
hot meals and vital help and advice to those who 
need it. You can find more information on PAFRAS 
on their website, below:

http://www.pafras.org.uk/about/background/

Finally, £2 (and 50% of any additional donations 
above the minimum membership fee) will go to the 
Yorkshire St. Pauli Social Fund, which we recently 
voted to establish. The scope of the Social Fund is 
wide reaching, but the principal is to help run social 
activities and events for the benefit of people 
outside of our membership and the fund will be used 
to subsidise such events for the benefits of those 
individuals, not the benefits of our members.  An 
example would be the weekly ‘Football For All’ 
football matches that are organised through 
Yorkshire St. Pauli, where refugees and asylum 
seekers are invited to play for free. The cost of 
subsiding this for the benefit of those individuals 
would be covered through the Social Fund.

We are aware that some people do not wish to 
donate to charity for various reasons, therefore if 
this is the case please let us know when you pay 
your membership and instead we will donate the £4 
from your membership fee to the 1910 Museum - a 
project to build a museum at the Millerntor.

Thank You/Danke!

Ysp membership

http://yorkshirestpauli.com/constitution/
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It's rare that we actually take football seriously - 
in reality football is just an excuse at Magischer 
FC, but following the scare of last season's 
relegation battle here's a rare serious look at the 
squad and transfer policy of the club going into 
next season...

Two seasons ago I stood on the Südkurve with Nick  
during the first game of the season and Nick said he 
couldn't get excited about the current crop of players 
in the squad, he couldn't feel an emotional 
attachment to them in the same way that he had with 
previous squads. It was an interesting point that 
looking back is very relevant. The squad at the time 
had gone through a transitional period, with Ebbers, 
Naki, Morena and Kruse amongst other familiar 
faces leaving the club. Players who had spent years 
at the club, and almost become part of the club 
furniture. Two years later, i still can't help but feel 
there's still that lack of identity amongst the players. 

The previous 'era' consisting of the team that got us 
from the 3rd division into the Bundesliga had a huge 
sense of identity and character. The same just cannot 
be said for the squad over the past two seasons, a 
squad that ultimately hasn't succeeded. It may be an 
impossible comparison to make, because characters 
like Naki, ball winning midfielders like Boll and 
goalscorers like Ebbers are a rare commodity. But 
from the outside looking in, it appears St. Pauli has 
lacked all of the above since they departed.

St. Pauli used 32 players last season, signs of the 
team having far too much quantity, and a distinct 
lack of quality. Of the 34 games, only Lasse Sobiech 
started more than 30 of them (31). Dennis Daube, 
next on the list of starting appearances, had 27. 
Further to that, along with Sobiech and Daube, only 
Gonther (25), Thy (22), Halstenberg (20) started in 
20 games or more. The problem for St. Pauli last 
season was not a lack of options, but if anything - 
too many options, with no difference in quality 
between those options. Tschauner or Himmelmann? 
Maier or Rzatkowski? Verhoek or Nothe? On their 
day, one could perform better than the other, but was 
there any real difference in terms of quality? Who 
would be the first names on the team sheet?

Strikers

Two years after the club decided to release Ebbers, 
his goals are still to be replaced. Whilst you can't 
expect anyone to find the form that Ebbers had 
during that promotion winning season, it's not 
unrealistic to expect a striker to score more than a 
handful of goals during a campaign. St. Pauli have 
an abundance of strikers - and yet they've been 
selected based on who hasn't performed, rather than 
who has. Verhoek (4 goals, 1 assist) and Nöthe (5 
goals, 0 assists) both failed to make their mark when 
played, and by the end of the season Thy (5 goals, 3 
assists) was thrown upfront. In fairness, he took his 
chance and scored some crucial goals, but is he a 
striker capable of scoring 15 goals in a season?

Then there's Ante Budimir (4 assists, 5 yellow 
cards) who the club spent a considerable sum of 
money on, who failed to make any impression last 
term. The 23 year old started 10 times for St. Pauli 
last season, but failed to score in over 1000 minutes 
of football. A foot injury ruled him out towards the 
end of the season, and it'd be a shame to judge a 
young talent based on a poor season when the whole 
team struggled, but he is a financial gamble that 
hasn't paid off for St. Pauli so far. Arguably the 
striker (albeit technically a right winger) who had 
the biggest impression for St. Pauli last year 
was Kyoung-Rok Choi, who scored two vital goals 
on his debut before picking up an injury which 
meant he didn't feature for much of the remainder of 
the season.

Nöthe has left the club after they came to a mutual 
agreement, having scored 12 goals in 53 
appearances. The latest in a long line of departures 
as the club looks to restructure the wage bill in a bid 
to reduce costs after a drop of around €1m in tv 
revenue.

During pre-season, St. Pauli have scored 46 goals in 
their 10 warm-up games. However 25 of these came 
against Buxtehuder SV, MTV Barum and Hetlinger 
MTV, including a 13-0 defeat against the latter.  
Budimir has scored 6 goals in pre-season, but 3 of 
these came in Sunday’s 9-1 win over SV Todesfeld 
of the 5th tier. How can you gauge how the strikers 
will perform against better opposition? 

Midfielders

THE SUMMER OF CHANGE
Author: Scott



St. Pauli have had an abundance of midfielders over 
the past two seasons, but none in the mould of Boll 
who could break up attacks, dive in when needed 
and pop up with goals from midfield too. Again, it's 
hard to compare everyone to Boll, but St. Pauli were 
so desperate for that type of player towards the end 
of this season that Kalla had to step in to fill the 
void, despite the huge number of midfielders in the 
squad. Tom Trybull and Michael Gorlitz have left 
the club without ever really making an impression, 
and Dennis Daube was brilliant but frustrating in 
equal measure.

Armando Cooper never really got a chance with 
only 7 sub appearances, and his most memorable 
moment of last season was his waving of the 'good 
night white pride' flag in front of the away end at 
Darmstadt. Enis Alushi played, but then didn't play, 
then played, then got injured, then didn't play, and 
then played again. Buchtmann missed a lot of last 
season through injury and if he can keep fit he'll be 
a key part of the team.

Nor have St. Pauli had anyone in the same vein as a 
Kruse, Bartels or Bruns - three vital components in 
the team that helped St. Pauli to the Bundesliga 
since they departed. No-one who can add goals from 
midfield on a regular basis, who can attack 
defenders with pace. Marc Rzatkowski has the 
potential to be exactly this player, but he hasn't quite 
lived up to his performances at Bochum - where he 
got 5 goals and 11 assists in 33 games. He's only got 
5 goals and 7 assists in his 60 St. Pauli appearances. 
He has all the qualities to be a destructive winger, to 
run at people with pace, get past defenders and cross 
the ball. But far too often he plays infield and 
ineffectively.

The club has extended the loan of Sobota who 
looked capable last season, and signed Ryo 
Miyaichi from Arsenal. The winger has pace, lots of 
it, and will hopefully prove a danger for us in attack.

It's important now that the club looks to sign a 
combative defensive midfielder. Daube, Koch, 
Kringe, Trybull and Gorlitz will all leave, meaning 
the club will be short of options in the centre of 
midfield.

Defenders

St. Pauli conceded 51 goals last season, worse than 
both Aue and Aalen who were relegated. However 
the defence was massively improved in the second 
half of the season, conceding just 15 goals in 17 

games, compared to 36 in the first half of the 
season.

Marcel Halstenberg is seemingly staying at the club 
despite Bundesliga interest, and we’ve signed Lasse 
Sobiech on a permanent deal. Sobiech ended the 
season forming a solid partnership with Sören 
Gonther, and with Kalla playing well at right-back it 
seemed a pretty settled back four. However the club 
does lack options if any of the above are injured. 
Markus Thorandt has left the club, which leaves 
Philip Ziereis as the only other centre back in the 
squad. Sebastian Schachten has also left, but the 
club do have both Bernd Nehrig and youngster 
Andrey Startsev both capable of playing right 
back. Daniel Buballa started the season as first 
choice left back but lost his place to injury, and 
upon his return he was preferred playing in left 
midfield.

Goalkeepers

Himmelmann finished the season as number 1 and 
has agreed to stay at the club, whilst Tschauner has 
departed. The club has Philipp Heerwagen as a 
back-up, too.

Conclusion

The loss of players and a reduction in the wage bill 
is never a positive sign at any football club from the 
fans perspective, however it's not necessarily a bad 
thing either. Out of all the players that have left this 
summer, i'd argue that only Schachten and Daube 
will be missed. Even then, Schachten wouldn't have 
started the season in the first XI as long as 
Halstenberg stays and Daube is hardly irreplaceable. 
The club had a huge number of players in the squad, 
almost an unmanageable amount for a manager to 
work with. If you had to name all 32 players used 
by St. Pauli last season, could you?

After a couple of seasons of change, it is important 
that St. Pauli re-establishes itself on the football 
pitch. The clubs transfer policy hasn't worked over 
the past two years, and It's vital for the club 
financially that it doesn't flirt with relegation again 
this year. For that to happen, the club must get it 
right. Ewald Lienen and Thomas Meggle are the 
right people to do just that. Lienen got the very best 
out of the squad towards the end of last season, and 
with a goalscorer and a defensive midfielder added 
to the mix, i feel that it's a squad that is more than 
capable of doing well next season. Then we can all 
go back to the important stuff, and stop worrying 
about our league position.





How on earth do you describe the Sonderzug 
experience to someone who has never been?

Stefan Groenveld in his excellent photoblog  ‘The 
Sonderzug Files’ acknowledges the fact that it is 
impossible to fully explain Sonderzug, ending his 
entry with the quote, "Who does not feel it, can not 
understand it." And it’s true: if you’ve 
not experienced the ‘special train’ it’s pretty hard to 
comprehend, especially if you are from the UK. 

Looking back on last year’s Sonderzug blog, I 
touched on this theme. To be absolutely clear this 
time round: a train, packed with crates of beer, no 
police presence whatsoever (it was self-stewarded 
by Fanladen volunteers) and a load of British 
football fans, wouldn’t made it 10 minutes out of 
the station without the bar being looted, aggro 
breaking out, the train being smashed up and some 
idiot pulling the emergency stop cord. Throw into 
the mix, that said beer was being loaded onto the 
train by members of St. Pauli’s Supervisory Board 
(who also put in a shift behind the bar) and it’s a 
total mind-bender for your average British fan. A 
member of the board loading beer onto a train? 
Interacting with supporters? Running the bar? For 
free? At 06:00 on a Sunday morning? Don’t be 
daft… Even better – I know for a fact that the 
Supervisory Board members didn’t want any credit 
for this – just like the Fanladen crew, they are active 
fans as well as important members of the 
association, and so they just see it as totally normal 
to want to help out. It is shared community 
responsibility, pure and simple.

Anyway, describing the Sonderzug… Again, I 
touched on the Harry Potter theme last year, but to 
embellish it a bit, this is the best I can do with just 
words (done in the style of every English article 
ever written about FCSP), if you really want to 

know, you’ll have to get lucky with finding a ticket 
for next year: 

Sonderzug is a post-apocalyptic Hogwarts Express, 
populated not by wizards and witches, but crammed 
full of punks, anarchists, ultras, skins and (social) 
romantics – all members of FCSP’s jumble of a 
leftfield football fan scene. It hurtles through the 
dawn towards the Armageddon of 3.Liga, seemingly 
fuelled by the Astra being drunk by everyone stupid 
enough not to have hunkered down in their 
compartment to grab a few hours rest. It’s Astra that 
seeps from every pore of those brave souls dancing 
in the disco carriage at 08:00, it’s spilt Astra that 
forms a tacky bond between your trainers and the 
carriage floor as you make your way to the bar. Fans 
bang the roof in time to cheesy Eurotrash tunes that 
they wouldn’t be seen dead dancing to outside of 
this train carriage, occasionally bursting into a 
defiant round of football songs. It’s not even 10:00. 
Sonderzug is Mad Max mixed with Waterworld, if 
the water were train carriages, and not, err, water. 
It’s the dystopian-future football movie that nobody 
has thought to make (yet). It’s completely insane, 
yet it feels like the most wonderful place in the 
world. 

Fußball, liebe 
und züge

Author: Nick Davidson
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Even then, my – clichéd – words don’t do it justice. 
Plus, I was only describing the trip down, not the 
totally mental return journey from oblivion. But I’m 
getting ahead of myself. 

Before we go any further I have two confessions to 
make. First, we were travelling over from the UK 
with the fabulous Scott and Luke from YSP. Now, 
this wasn’t a problem, in fact it was great to share 
the journey to Hamburg with them (we learned from 
each other: I went all Tomorrow’s World and took 
them for a ride in Heathrow’s futuristic Pod 
transporter, they opened my eyes to the tantalizing 
world of WH Smith ‘Meal Deals’), but deep down I 
was worried about being unmasked as the grumpiest 
man in European football. My regular companion 
for these trips, Shaun, is a dab-hand at managing my 
highs and lows, but with no fancy dress superhero 
costumes to hide behind on this year’s Sonderzug, I 
was sure to be rumbled by the others as a bit of a 
misery. Second, last year we only attempted 
‘Sonderzug Lite’ – we had a blast on the trip down 
to Köln, but this was safe in the knowledge that we 
weren’t going back on the train, we were flying 
back to the UK from the Rhineland. This was on the 
grounds of Shaun having to work the next day, but 
let’s be honest, it was as much about me being a 
total lightweight on the alcohol front. Really, we 
were veterans of half a Sonderzug or Sonderzug 0.5. 
Which begs the question, how the hell were we 
going to survive this year? 

Planning. Meticulous planning, that’s how. No late 
night for us, we left that to the rest of the YSP 

massive. Nope, a nice meal and a mojito in our 
favourite restaurant in Sternschanze and it was early 
to bed for us. Well, after we’d completed Phase 2 of 
our Sonderzug preparation: a trip to the 
supermarket. Yep, we picked up a trick or too last 
year. Too much beer = too much time queuing for 
the toilet. So, instead, we bought a couple of bottles 
of readymix vodka at €3,90 a pop, energy-beer (no 
really, it contained guarana as the vital active 
ingredient) and some high-energy drinks (energy 
being the reoccurring theme). Oh, and food 
supplies. There’s no limit to the amount of alcohol a 
bag of home-brand tortilla chips can absorb. Sorted.

We were up with the proverbial lark at 05:00 (notice 
all my times are in 24-hour, as makes it feel like a 
clandestine operation) and at Altona in time to 
rendez-vous (see, top-secret) with the rest of 
Yorkshire St. Pauli and Heinz, the keeper of the 
tickets. 

Then it was full-steam ahead for Darmstadt. We 
located the allotted YSP compartment and then 
made for the disco carriage in search of some 
uplifting, feel-good balearic trance and a dash of 
Nana Mouskouri. There was no way we were going 
to manage the entire six hours down there in the 
party wagon, so pretty soon we filtered our way 
back to the relative sanity of our compartment. I 
managed a tactical nap, which I knew would come 
in handy later on. I was woken at various points by 
Christian bursting into song or swearing, in English, 
in his work-in-progress cock-er-nee accent, but still 
I bagged some important extra kip. The general 
consensus was that the atmosphere on the way down 
was subdued, not surprising given what was riding 
on the outcome of the game. Relegation to 3.Liga, a 
nailed-on certainty a few weeks back was now 
avoidable with a win at Darmstadt, but that 
wouldn’t be easy given a win for Darmstadt 
guaranteed them an unlikely promotion to the 
Bundesliga. It was literally all up for grabs, I’m not 
sure any of us really understood the various 
permutations of results that could see us stay up or 
go down (although YSP had a pretty decent crack at 
explaining it here). At least all our relegation rivals 
had tough away games ahead of them too. 

Whilst the atmosphere wasn’t quite as raucous as 
normal en-route to Darmstadt, the six or so hours 
did provide a fantastic opportunity to catch up with 
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people I’ve met over the years at St. Pauli. It was a 
metaphorical shot in the arm to talk to so many 
great people, it remains my favourite thing about the 
St. Pauli fan experience –everyone will stop, chat, 
hug and catch up, even if the last time you saw them 
was on the Sonderzug the previous season. It felt 
especially poignant this year. I’ve been really 
struggling since the general election. Where I live, it 
is true-blue Tory country (with a worryingly large 
amount of UKIP thrown in). I have found it 
genuinely hard to look people in the eye going 
round Tesco or in the street, knowing that most of 
them voted Conservative or worse. As a public 
sector worker, I’ve spent the last five years being 
battered with cuts, pay-freezes and criticism. I’ve 
seen far worse going on in other essential services 
like Social Care and the NHS. The election 
should’ve been a time to stick two-fingers up at 
austerity and put the mildly less offensive Labour 
party back in government. Instead, the country 
showed itself to be populated by selfish bastards, 
who don’t give a toss about anyone else but 
themselves. To return a majority Conservative 
government after five years of being screwed into 
the ground felt like the end of days. Stupidity, fear, 
greed or media-manipulation, it was the final 
manifestation of Thatcher’s mantra that, “there’s no 
such thing as society.” There isn’t now, it is just 
people thinking about themselves. Anyway, that’s 
what made being aboard the Sonderzug so special. 
At last, I was with people who just ‘get it’ – sure as 
a diverse left-wing fanbase we disagree over how to 
achieve things, but broadly speaking we all want the 
same thing: a better, fairer society for everyone. I 
felt that talking to people, whether they were 
connected to the Fanladen, Supervisory Board, 
Museum or FC Lampedusa. These were good 
people, who believe in a fairer world. Post-election, 
I had too many arguments online and de-friended to 
many closet Tories. It felt good to, once again, be 
amongst people who actually care. 

As we rolled in to Darmstadt we were even given a 
warm welcome by the local police who’d rigged up 
a sound system at the station that was blasting out 
“Das Herz von St. Pauli.” It was also nice to catch 
up briefly with Svenja who’d made her way to 
Darmstadt independently rather than via the 
Sonderzug. I love the way you just bump into 
people at St. Pauli games. It even happened the 
night before in Altona, when we were wandering 
down the road looking for our hotel: there walking 

towards us was our friend Thomas. Sometimes, you 
have to check yourself and think: this is just a place 
we visit a few times a year, because it feels so much 
like home.

We were bussed from the station in the usual police 
cavalcade to the stadium, or actually to a beer 
garden that looked like it had been set up in a 
university canteen. It is fair to say Scott wasn’t 
happy about its billing as a ‘beer garden’  – I think 
he was upset about the lack of picnic benches and 
parasols. So after a quick toilet stop we swerved the 
half-mile long queue for real ale and headed to the 
ground. 

A short walk through an enchanted forest (if by 
enchanted you mean people wading through the 
undergrowth to find somewhere secluded to have a 
slash) and we were at the delightfully old school 
Stadion am Böllenfalltor. A climb up a few simple 
steps and you find yourself on the expanse of a 
steep bank of terracing at the side of the ground. 
Even filling up with fans, it’s an impressive sight, a 
throwback to different times. The terracing sweeps 
around both ends, although not at the height and 
depth of their Gegengerade. There’s old school 
floodlights fitted as standard, but even more 
impressive, the actual Subbuteo TV Tower (C110) 
located behind the goal in front of us. The 
Böllenfalltor has the feel of Karlsruhe’s 
Wildparkstadion, but without the incursion of seats 
plonked on the curve of each terrace behind the 
goals. However, as always, changes are afoot: with 
promotion comes the prospect of stadium 
rennovation, with the amount of terracing being 
reduced and seating increased. It will be a shame, 
but there is a petition up-and-running to try and 
modify the redevelopment plans to be more 
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sympathetic to the fans needs, you can add your 
name to it here.

The crowd built steadily, as FCSP fans abandoned 
the beer garden and made their way to the stadium. 
The atmosphere felt loud, however, the one 
disadvantage of an open air terrace is that the only 
direction the noise travels is up. But armed with 
balloons, confetti and glitter, even if the noise 
wasn’t heard the colour and atmosphere was 
certainly transmitted from the stands to the pitch. 
The Darmstadt fans did their bit too, after all this 
was a huge afternoon for them as well. Positioned in 
a forest of flags, I didn’t even realise the game had 
kicked off. In fact the entire game was like a stop-
motion animation, you’d be watching one part of the 
pitch, a giant flag would pass across your line of 
vision, and when the action returned the ball would 
be somewhere else entirely. Given the stress, it was 
probably the best possible way of watching. 

FCSP made it to half-time 0-0, and other results 
seemed to be going our way. But all that changed 
when a Darmstadt free-kick sneaked past 
Himmelmann. The home fans were delerious, but in 
the guest bloc things started to get a little tense. 
There was no way we were going to score, so 
attention really turned to the action elsewhere. To 
cut a long story short, Aue pulled it back from 0-2 to 
2-2 in Heidenheim and caused a fair degree of 
anguish for us St. Pauli fans. Obviously, the 3G had 
long since collapsed under the weight of fans trying 
to find out the score, and despite the old school 
surroundings, nobody near us had the foresight to 
bring and actual radio. Another goal from Aue and 
we’dve been in trouble. Meanwhile the final whistle 
went in our game and the Darmstadt fans poured 
from the terraces onto the pitch to celebrate 
promotion to the Bundesliga, well most of them did, 
there was still a couple of fans, including one prize 
idiot with his face covered like a proper hool, 
gesturing at the away fans. Fortunately, after a 
round of, “Alerta! Alerta! Anti-Fascista!” from the 
guest bloc, he was ushered away from the scene by 
the more sensible elements of the home support. 

Finally, the news filtered through from the ether that 
Aue hadn’t found a winner, other games had gone 
our way and we were completely safe from 
relegation. The players and Ewald made their way 
over to the St. Pauli fans who also poured onto the 
pitch to celebrate. Without a visual on an actual 
league table, I couldn’t really believe it, but we were 

safe – not even a play-off against Holstein Kiel 
would be needed, although Kiel got a bit ahead of 
themselves, sending FCSP our ticket allocation for 
the game. There’s some good video of the bench, 
during the final moments of the match that showed 
they were going through exactly the same tension 
on the other side of the pitch. It’s a good watch 
especially seeing the worried looks on the faces of 
Daube and Tschauner, both of whom had already 
confirmed their departure from the club at the end of 
the season, watch it here.

The celebrations continued for some time, 
meanwhile word got round that several of the squad 
would be coming back with us on the Sonderzug. It 
was time to party. 

And this is where the combination of pacing 
ourselves on the way down and our bountiful supply 
of energy drinks came into their own. We were 
ready! It was straight to the disco carriage where we 
remained, toilet stops aside for the next six and a 
half hours. It was incredible. From high-fiving the 
fans and players out of the window as they made 
their way onto the train in dribs and drabs, to 
hugging literally everyone in sight. 

We danced. We sang. We ploughed through the 
vodka and moved onto celebratory 
‘champagne’ (which was really a very drinkable 
sparkling wine, although, to be fair, paint stripper 
would’ve been fairly drinkable by this stage). There 
was singing along to the Duisburg club anthem (or 
was it Bochum? Or both?) and the confusing on 
every level, “HSV is my wife” apparently by 
Mozart. There was crowd surfing, with Maarten 
spending a large past of the journey home being 
passed up and down the carriage by a forest of 
outstretched arms. 

Over the course of the journey, I remember hugging 
Stefan from the Fanladen and profusely thanking 
him and the team for doing all this for us; jumping 
on an unsuspsecting Sönke, I was so relieved for 
him and the rest of the Supervisory Board, I knew 
they’d been saved from having to make some 
horrible decisions if we’d been relegated. The 
financial drop-off from television rights alone 
between 2.Liga and 3.Liga would’ve posed 
significant headaches for the club, especially after 
the redevelopment of the stadium. Then, in one of 
those mystical moments, the carriage cleared, and 
Maartin (he must’ve been on a crowd-surfing break 
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at this point) introduced me to Ewald Lienen, FCSP 
manager and architect of our escape. Here he was, 
the boss, in the middle of the party wagon, on the 
special train. Of course, he spoke to me in perfect 
English. I thanked him over and over again in my 
slurred vernacular. He then thanked me! I told him 
to stop thanking me! We embraced. You get the 
picture.  It was incredible (probably more so for me 
than him, tbf!)

The sun set, the music got heavier then lighter, we 
danced on. Shaun was a man possessed, raving like 
it was 1990. He fell over. And fell over again. In the 
rare moments he wasn’t dancing or fist bumping 
relative strangers, he was queuing for the loo 
outside the door for the DJ booth. He carried on 
queuing, despite numerous proclamations and 
readings of the sign on the door that said, “DJ 
booth.” He wasn’t going anywhere, after all, “he 
was next in the queue!”

The journey back was quite simply the best party 
you’ve ever had. We’d skirted with the “Hell of 
3.Liga” but the train and the team wasn’t stopping 
there. It felt like there was enough solidarity, 
passion, compassion and energy to power a 
revolution on that train. It made you wish every 
moment of your life was on the Sonderzug. 

Of course, it had to come to an end. But what a trip 
it had been. There was still time for some comedy 
comedown moments. Shaun managed to step off the 
train not onto the concrete but into the gap between 
the train and platform. Even better than that, he 
managed to trip me up on the short walk back to our 
hotel, which resulted in me bleeding all over the 
hotel room, something I only realised I’d done on 
waking in the early hours of Monday morning. 

If you cast your mind back to my two confessions, 
I’d done pretty well. I’d managed to pace myself for 
the return-leg, thoroughly enjoying myself with my 
bottles of budget vodka mixture. However, my 
exposure as the most miserable man in Europe came 
to fruition when the alarm went off at 05:00 for our 
06:50 flight home. In my defence, you try 
mobilising a hungover Shaun first thing in the 
morning, its not easy when all he can do is giggle – 
and your elbow won't stop bleeding. Anyhow, we 
made it. We met up with Scott and Luke at the 
airport and before we knew it we were back at 

Heathrow accessing our secret cache of Wagon 
Wheels from the boot of Shaun’s car.  

It had been amazing. It has taken nearly a week to 
get over physically, but it was worth it just to travel 
with such an amazing group of people. The result 
turned out okay too.

Put simply, it was just: fußball, liebe und züge. 



Football shirts are my Achilles heel. Come 
the revolution my love of cheap polyester will 
betray me. €70 for a football shirt that 
probably cost less than €3 to make? It’s 
consumerism gone mad, capitalism in its 
purest form. I know it’s wrong on every level, 
but I just can’t help myself.
But sod it – it gets me through the close season. The 
release of the new season’s kits is actually one of 
the things I look forward to most about the summer. 
There’s something hopeful about the release of a 
new shirt that, along with the publication of fixtures 
and transfer speculation makes the summer break 
almost as exciting as the season itself. It’s a clean 
slate, a time for optimism. An optimism that’s 
usually shattered by 5.30pm on the first day of the 
season: by which time you’ve lost the first game in 
the usual disappointing manner and your new 
signing has been ruled out for the rest of the season 
through injury (get well soon, Ryō Miyaichi). But, 
this year at least, whatever happens against 
Bielefeld, our kit will still have rainbows…

Like so many people (there are websites) I am a 
frustrated football kit designer. I always have been. I 
could go up in the loft and root around for my 
GCSE Art coursework that was all about 
refashioning Watford’s kit for the 1988/89 season. 
But I never got any further than that (B grade, since 
you asked). However, something strange and 
wonderful happened at the back end of last year. I 
got a message via my friend and fellow St. Pauli 
fan, Malte Tietjen, on Facebook saying that the 
designer of FCSP’s kit wanted to get in touch. He’d 
read Pirates, Punks & Politics and wanted to talk to 
me about the club and next season’s kit. I was pretty 
damn excited. I’d been beside myself the year 
before when one of my favourite sports brands, 
Hummel, took over from Do You Football as the 
club’s shirt supplier. Now, Jason Lee, the designer at 
Hummel wanted to talk – To me! About football 
kits!

We exchanged a few messages and finally set on a 
date and time to Skype each other. It was a 

fascinating chat. I learnt loads about the design 
process, and the various machinations of football kit 
production and politics. But what really impressed 
me was Jason’s commitment to the cause. He 
wanted to design a series of kits that meant 
something to St. Pauli fans. He wanted to capture 
the ethos of the club, its fans and their commitment 
to social activism and he wanted to try and represent 
that through the kits. 

It was refreshing to see someone putting that much 
effort into getting it right. So many new kits are 
released with a fanfare of marketing bullshit. 
Virtually every shirt these days is celebrating or 
commemorating some aspect of a club’s history. It 
used to be limited to centenaries, but now you can 
commemorate anything… 75 years in the same 
stadium, the 19th anniversary of getting to the semi-
final of the Zenith Data Systems Trophy – you name 
it, there’s a shirt referencing it. Manufacturers have 
worked out that selling heritage sells shirts. Then, 
there’s the ludicrous marketing guff about how the 
use of lime green as a secondary colour in the new 
third shirt represents the club’s zest for life and 
commitment to citrus fruit. It’ bollocks. 

In the time between Hummel getting the contract for 
FCSP and this second round of shirt designs, Jason 
had clearly fallen in love with FCSP. He has 
mentioned how grateful he is to Malte for getting 
him tickets for games and for how he quickly came 
to realise that football is just a fraction of the whole 
when it comes to supporting St. Pauli. His brief for 
the 2014/15 St. Pauli kits had been to keep it simple 
and classic, something you can see in both the home 
and away shirt. Although on the 2014/15 home shirt 
especially, there’s a wealth of (almost hidden) detail 
that sets it apart from its contemporaries – the 
luminous stars under the collar being a particular 
favourite. Jason was, however, allowed to let rip 
with the goalkeepers shirt. 

As a result Philipp Tschauner was transformed into 
Hulk in a comic book inspired lurid green and 
purple shirt – it was perhaps a taste of things to 
come, letting Lee indulge in his influences, as he 

Football Shirts 
and Rainbows
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says, “My favorite era is the ‘90s. The technicolor 
psychedelia of ‘90s kits would make any abstract 
expressionism artist blush.” 

For 2015/16, Lee’s brief was to design a kit that 
responded to the question, “What it’s the heart of St. 
Pauli?” For Jason, the answer was simple: the fans. 
It is also became clear that what sets St. Pauli fans 
apart from other clubs supporters is their 
commitment to social activism. From the 
Hafenstraße in the 1980s, the continual fight against 
racism, fascism and homophobia in the stadium to 
supporting the Lampedusa refugees – activism is 
central to being a St. Pauli fan.

I can’t claim much credit for the way in which Lee 
took these ideas and (excuse the textile based pun) 
wove them into the fabric of his designs, but it was 
a pleasure to spend time talking to him and realise 
that he wanted to celebrate the same aspects of 
supporting FCSP that I find so inspiring. Of course, 
after our initial discussion there was then a long 
period of radio silence and waiting whilst Jason 
designed the kits and got them approved by the 
club. I was in the dark, but this only added to my 
sense of excitement as the release date for the kits 
got closer. 

There were also a couple of interesting things I 
learnt about the design process. First, I was 
surprised that it was Rachid Azzouzi and Christian 
Bönig that had final approval of the kit designs. I 
thought it would be a marketing department 
decision, rather than that of two people connected 
more to the playing side of the club – interesting 
that both have since parted company with the club! 
Eeek! Editor’s note: normally Marketing Manager 
Josip Grbava would’ve been overseen the decision, 
but because he had handed in his resignation, the 
responsibility fell upon Azzouzi and Bönig. Second, 
the club massively scaled back the launch of this 
year’s kit, after drawing criticism from fans about 
the lavish unveiling ceremony last year. See, the 
club do listen! (although, I was gutted, I would’ve 
flown over for a lavish launch party and a chance to 
meet the players!)

The day of release was scheduled for the pre-season 
friendly at the Millerntor against Rayo Vallecano. I 
was excited. However, the new away kit leaked out 
before that, as the players had to be photographed 
both individually and collectively for various press 
obligations ahead of the official release date. 

But WOW! From those first photographs, it became 
clear that this year’s away kit wouldn’t be 
classically understated. How to describe it? A 
techno, retro-futuristic fade from brown to white in 
graduated lines or, as Jason himself describes, it 
‘harlequins’. He states that, “the graduation from 
brown to white represents unity and the coming 
together of different cultures.” It looked like 
something from the late 1980s or early ‘90s but with 
a futuristic twist. Or if you are not one for 
bombastic rhetoric (Hello, plain talking Yorkshire!), 
you could describe it as “a bit stripy”. I was 
impressed with my own kit knowledge when I 
mentioned to Jason that I thought it owed something 
to the classic Hummel shirt, worn by the Denmark 
of Elkjær, Laudrup, Simonsen, Olsen, Sivebæk, 
Mølby at the 1986 World Cup in Mexico – only 
rotated through 45 degrees. His response was, 
simply, “Boom!” Part of his brief was also to design 
a kit that linked back in to Hummel’s own heritage 
(as he mentioned, as important a the club is in the 
design process, the ethos of the manufacturer also 
has to be considered). It was bold and brave, not my  
usual cup of tea when it comes to kits, but I loved it. 
Sod the revolution, I wanted one – straight away. 

However, it wasn’t the boldness of the brown and 
white design that was capturing the imagination. 
Once again there was another detail catching the 
eye. It wasn’t obvious in the first few images of the 
kit that leaked on social media, but pretty soon it 
became clear: there were RAINBOWS! Back in the 
winter, over Skype, we’d spoken about St. Pauli’s 
commitment to fighting homophobia and since then 
I’d been dreaming of rainbows. However, I thought 
the DFB’s regulations on both colour usage and 
‘political’ messages on kit might have made their 
inclusion impossible (by the way, the idea that your 
sexual preference is in anyway ‘political’ is frankly 
ridiculous, organisations like the FA should be 
promoting tolerance and encouraging players, fans 
and clubs to tackle homophobia). 

Also, worth noting, that Rayo themselves had just 
revealed a rainbow inspired away kit of their own. 
Shame they didn’t bring it to the Millerntor, both 
teams with a rainbow element would’ve been a 
football first and it would’ve avoided the first half 
kit clash which saw both sides playing in white 
shirts!

Now it was clear, there were rainbows on the cuffs 
of both sleeves. It was brilliant. As was the rainbow 
skull and crossbones on the inside of the neck (see 



also, the ridiculous and long running debate about 
why we are not allowed to feature the Totenkopf 
more prominently on the outside of our shirts). The 
captain’s armband is also a rainbow – another 
inspired detail. Subtly and with style, Jason had 
incorporated the rainbow into the kit design and 
everyone loved it. So much so, that within hours of 
the shirt going on sale it completely sold out. 
Hummel had massively underestimated the demand. 
They better get it sorted, because I can’t wait to get 
hold of one. The only criticism of the rainbows was 

that they weren’t included on the home shirt as well. 
Here Jason’s reasoning was profound, he said that 
fans at the Millerntor were already against 
homophobia and that the rainbow was included on 
the away kit because it gets the message of 
inclusivity and tolerance across to fans of other 
clubs who might not be quite so enlightened. Nice 
rational, although some fans quite rightly countered 
that, sadly, homophobic comments are, occasionally, 
still heard at the Millerntor.



The away kit was a hit. Now all we had to do was 
wait for the morning of the Rayo game and the 
release of the other kits. I won’t talk about them in 
quite as much detail, as I think the away kit is the 
standout design from this year’s batch, but a brief 
summary is useful as it shows how they all link 
together to paint a picture of the social activism that 
St. Pauli fans are famous for.

Home Kit 2015/16

The home kit featured below is predominantly 
black, linking back to the origins of social activism 
and the black flag as a symbol of anarchism (I 
know, €70 and all that…) It’s a tastefully 
understated kit with a very subtle brown/black 
vertical stripe effect. 

Pokal Kit 2015/16

Aah, the ‘Cup Kit’ worn once and then consigned to 
the bargain bin of history. This year it is red with a 
wave pattern. This again links to the Hafenstraße 
and the harbour, perhaps even to St. Pauli’s pirate 
heritage. But as Lee states, it also links to anti-
sexism and the fans involvement at persuading the 
club to ditch the relationship with Susi’s Show Bar 
which – in turn – was an important part of the ‘Jolly 
Rouge’ protest movement. The wave imprint is also 
supposed to represent the flutter of the Jolly Rouge 
flags in the Millentor. This shirt probably drew the 
most criticism online, as many fans pointed out that 
the whole point of the Jolly Rouge was to reclaim 
the skull and crossbones and reject 
commercialisation. 



Green Goalkeeper Kit 2015/16

This kit links directly to Lampedusa. The red/green/
black detail on the cuffs representing the pan-
African flag of unity. My only suggestion for 
improvement is perhaps the inclusion of either 
‘Kein Mensch ist Illegal’ or ‘Refugees Welcome’ 
somewhere on the kit, even if it had to be inside the 
collar.

Yellow Goalkeeper Kit 2015/16

This is the (never mind the) bollocks! It’s the punk 
kit. It references the Sex Pistols seminal album 
through the graphics and the colourway. It also 
highlights Jason’s love of ‘80s design and those 
crazy keepers’ kits of the early 1990s (the Adidas 
goalkeeper kit template popularized by keepers like 
Bodo Illgner during the early ‘90s is one of his 
favourite kits of all time). 

And that’s it. The kits are out there to be loved, or 
indeed hated. That’s the thing with kit design it’s 
pretty bloody subjective. And St. Pauli fans aren’t 
an easy lot to please. Whatever the design, no matter 
how much time and effort has been put into 
researching them, even for the most devoted kit 
disciples it is hard to shake that €70 price tag. 

Regardless, come the revolution, I’ll be lined up 
against the wall, looking resplendent in the 2015/16 
away kit – immensely proud of the rainbows. 

You can find out more about Jason Lee here:

http://www.eldejo.com

https://twitter.com/eldejo

https://instagram.com/el_dejo

https://www.linkedin.com/in/eldejo

http://www.eldejo.com
http://www.eldejo.com
https://twitter.com/eldejo
https://twitter.com/eldejo
https://instagram.com/el_dejo
https://instagram.com/el_dejo
https://www.linkedin.com/in/eldejo
https://www.linkedin.com/in/eldejo


PART TWO: We also sent a few questions to 
Jason, here’s the interview:

This was your second year designing the kits. 
What were the important features that you 
wanted to feature on the kits this time 
round?
Last season was about highlighting the fact that St. 
Pauli is a club that's deeply rooted in social causes 
and promotes them.  This season, I wanted to 
highlight some of those causes, and even before 

that, shed a little light onto how the club became 
what it is today.

What is the process in regards to the 
production of the kits - from the first designs 
until the final publication?
The process itself is standard with any club and 
sponsor.  I think what's interesting is the initial 
phase of brainstorming and coming up with an 
authentic story that resonates first and foremost with 
fans.  The process with this season began with 



speaking with fans and reading "Pirates, Punks and 
Politics" by Nick Davidson.  Last season, we had 
signed the club with not much time for me to 
research, so this season, I made it a point to read 
what was available in English regarding the club.  
As I had gone to a number of matches last season 
and spoken at length with a number of fans, I felt I 
had a better understanding of the club.  I spent a lot 
of time with one fan in particular, @sanktpony aka 
Malte Tietjen.  He had a lot of good insight into the 
club and his involvement in the fan scene was a 
good sounding board for me focus on what I felt 
was important to say with the kits.  He also bailed 
me out a few times when I needed tickets to 
matches so I'd say he's definitely a good ambassador 
for the club.  (I'm willing to overlook his fashion 
sense when he wears his gummy bear pattern track 
jacket.)

Was it harder producing the kits this year 
rather than last year, or did it become easier 
since it wasn’t your ‘first attempt’?
Honestly spoken, I think this season was just as easy  
to design for as last.  I'm sure I'll get some stick 
from fans as I've gotten for last season, but purely 
from the concept point of view, I felt there was a 
flow.  The other thing is, I have become a fan of the 
club, and I think the passion for football design 
coupled with a passion for the club just made the 
experience smoother.

This is your second round of designing shirts 
for FCSP, if I am correct the original brief 
for the first season of FCSP/Hummel shirts 
were: simple/classic. It looks like you were 
given a little more freedom this time round?
Yes, because it was the first season as a new 
sponsor, the brief was to keep it a bit more clean so 
we'd all start off on the right foot and not create too 
many waves.  For the most part, 2014 was clean, 
however, you'll notice that the GK kits were much 
more in-your-face.  The intention was to bring a bit 
more focus on them as Kiezhelden because more 
often than not, it's the outfield players who are in 
the spotlight and celebrated.

For 2015, I was simply posed the question...."What 
is the heart of St. Pauli?"  That was easy to answer, 
and the rest is history.  The fans are the heart AND 
heartbeat of this club.  But what I found surprising 
and refreshing was that the first presentation's kits 
were approved without question. Rachid Azzouzi 

and Christian Bönig didn't even bat an eye with the 
yellow goalkeeper kit.  No discussion...approved.  

How important is it in your opinion to 
understand the values of the club when 
designing the kit?
I'd say that in general, not that it's not important, but 
it's definitely possible to design for a club without 
really knowing it.  That said, St. Pauli is another 
kettle of fish entirely.  Not everyone will like the 
kits, but to have any chance of success with FCSP 
fans, I think it's important to go to matches, breathe 
the air at Millerntor and around the Kiez, and get as 
involved as one can with the club.  Not everyone 
will have the luxury of coming to St. Pauli, but I 
think it would be very difficult to design for the club 
from a distance.

Many people will not know that you’ve now 
left Hummel and won’t be designing the kits 
next season. 

Now that you’ve been involved in the club 
over the past two years, do you find you’ve 
adopted some of the values and the ethos of 
the club? Has St. Pauli left a lasting 
impression on you?
I think from day one I had a connection to the club 
so there wasn't a transition period per se.  I come 
from an immigrant family myself and I suppose you 
could consider an American designing for football 
as an outsider.  I've supported underdogs much the 
same way the club and fans have with social 
activism, so I believe I share many of the same 
values.  It's a club that accepts anyone who respects 
others and it stands for all that's good in the world.  
The only adjustment for me was in drinking the bad 
selection of beer at Millerntor that Malte plied me 
with.  So I'll stick to my white wine. 

Football kits will always polarise opinion in 
terms of their design. Is it difficult to deal 
with the criticism when you’ve worked so 
hard to put the shirts together?
The only opinion I find difficult to deal with is my 
own, when I know I haven't devoted 100% into the 
kits.  Otherwise, I'll go on fan forum and interact 
with supporters, and read the comments.  Apart 
from the comments with the sheer intention to troll, 
I actually find a lot of value in the negative ones 
because I try to take stock in everyone's opinion.



You retweeted the @ShockingKits image of 
the yellow/punk keepers kit. Do you mind 
when people criticise the designs, or does it 
go with the territory?
I just appreciate the fact that there's even a twitter 
account based on shambolic kits.  It's hilarious.  
Design will always be subjective but there's also no 
point to design sanitary kits that are focus grouped 
ad nauseum before they're greenlit.  But I never 
expected the yellow gk kit to garner so much 
attention to be honest, especially since Rachid and 
Christian approved it without fuss.

I really love how each different kit is inspired 
by a different element of FCSP fans social 
activism. 

It seems the red kit with its links to the Jolly 
Rouge has got some criticism, but you clearly 
didn’t use the Jolly Rouge directly because 
you were aware it was a symbol devised by 
fans against commercialisation, how do you 
feel when people are critical, does it feel like 
you can’t ever win?
Firstly, with most St. Pauli fans, you will never win.  
They're hard nuts to crack, but that's the whole 
reason why this club has such an elevated stature.  
It's this never just accepting the status quo attitude 
that has made St. Pauli what it is.  St. Pauli fans are 
willing to take on the hard challenges and complex 
issues, so of course it's par for the course when it 
comes to football kits too.

FCSP fans are especially wary of 
commercialism and selling the club’s soul for 
money - does this make designing a kit for 
them almost an impossible job given 
whatever you do, people will say, “€70 for a 
shirt is a rip-off”?
I think depending on how you want to look at it, 
anything can be construed as commercial.  
Juxtaposing "Sankt Pauli" text in the Black Flag 
typeface with logo can be deemed commercial too, 
no matter if profits aren't made on the selling of 
those tshirts.  As is the branding of beer sponsors in 
the stadium or the myriad number of fan articles 
sold with the Totenkopf emblazoned on them.  

What I think is important is for a club to strike a 
balance in terms of keeping the club sustainable 
financially without jeopardizing its integrity in what 
it stands for.  With this season's kits, the messages in 

them are politically charged, so I believe the more 
that fans buy, the more the message gets out about 
the social activism of St. Pauli.  There are many 
ways to do it without being "commercial", but given 
that football shirts are here to stay, they can also be 
a canvas for which to verbalize the fans' 
contribution.

What’s the been best comparison or 
comment about this season’s kits you’ve seen 
on social media?
Without a doubt, @momorulez article on the kits.  
He was spot on with all the references, from the 
color scheme of the yellow gk linked to the Sex 
Pistols seminal album (cover) to the questioning of 
stereotypes with the animal patterns found in the 
green gk shirt.  As I'm a product of the 80s and the 
story of modern day St. Pauli begins in the early 
80s, there were lots of pop culture references 
integrated into the kits.  I would love it if someone 
could do a better job than Google in translating his 
articles as he takes football kit reviewing to an art 
form.  He's truly a tour de force.

https://metalust.wordpress.com/2015/07/18/
weniger-ist-mehr-form-follows-function-noe-
zurueck-in-die-zukunft-des-fc-st-pauli-mit-neuen-
trikots/

And finally, from Jason:

Lastly, I want to say that it's been an absolute 
privilege for me to design for St. Pauli.  Of all the 
clubs with which I've worked, it's been my 
favorite to design for and the one I will keep 
supporting.  I would seriously consider working 
at Under Armour just to design for this club!  
Thank you to all the fans and I wish the lads 
good luck for this season!  
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A football season is a marathon, not a sprint. By that 
token, St. Pauli had stumbled out of the blocks this 
season, tripped over their shoe laces then started 
running with their shorts around their ankles up 
until the winter break. The gamble on appointing 
club legend Thomas Meggle as coach didn't really 
pay off, and the appointment of 61 year old Ewald 
Lienen didn't bring with it a sea change in 
confidence, not immediately anyway.

But under the stewardship and guidance of Lienen 
the club went into the final day of the season with 
survival a probability rather than a possibility. He'd 
managed to guide the team to a remarkable run of 
form in the second half of the season, given players 
a new found sense of confidence and most 
importantly the team were finally exactly that - a 
team. It meant only a wicked series of results could 
cause St. Pauli to be relegated automatically on the 
final day, although the relegation playoff was a 
more likely outcome. However, in a season 
characterised by individual errors, it would have 
been just like St. Pauli to make a mess of it all and 
fall drastically at the very last hurdle.

Continuing the marathon theme, the Sonderzug 
(special train) organised by the Fanladen (huge 
thank you as always!) is a tough endurance race. 
This year, the 1000+ kilometre round trip to 
Darmstadt was the test for those willing to put 
themselves through a journey that would see them 
leave Hamburg at 6am and return at 1am the 
following day. It's the third consecutive year i've 
travelled on the Sonderzug, and i still can't find any 
way in which to sum up both the amazing and 
hellish features of the journey. It's brilliant, 
miraculous, and yet bizarre and mental all rolled 
into one. As summed up brilliantly by Nick in his 
blog post (see here):

Sonderzug is a post-apocalyptic Hogwarts Express, 
populated not by wizards and witches, but crammed 
full of punks, anarchists, ultras, skins and (social) 
romantics – all members of FCSP’s jumble of a 
leftfield football fan scene. It hurtles through the 
dawn towards the Armageddon of 3.Liga, seemingly 
fuelled by the Astra being drunk by everyone stupid 
enough not to have hunkered down in their 
compartment to grab a few hours rest. It’s Astra that 

seeps from every pore of those brave souls dancing 
in the disco carriage at 08:00, it’s spilt Astra that 
forms a tacky bond between your trainers and the 
carriage floor as you make your way to the bar. Fans 
bang the roof in time to cheesy Eurotrash tunes that 
they wouldn’t be seen dead dancing to outside of 
this train carriage, occasionally bursting into a 
defiant round of football songs. It’s not even 10:00. 
Sonderzug is Mad Max mixed with Waterworld, if 
the water were train carriages, and not, err, water. 
It’s the dystopian-future football movie that nobody 
has thought to make (yet). It’s completely insane, 
yet it feels like the most wonderful place in the 
world. 

This is half the story though. On a personal note, 
this meant a hell of a journey before the real journey 
even began! The trip from Yorkshire to Hamburg 
and back in order to join the Sonderzug was some 
sort of special journey in itself. Leaving Barnsley at 
6am Saturday morning, driving up to Wakefield to 
pick up Luke YSP, before heading back down the 
M1 to Birmingham to rendezvous with Shaun. We'd 
done over 100 miles and it wasn't even 9am. It was 
then onto the leafy suburbs of Buckingham to grab 
Nick with Shaun driving like Lewis Hamilton in 
order to ensure Nick didn't start panicking about our 
departure time, and then onto Heathrow for our 
13:30 flight. After a bit of a flight delay, as always 
on these trips, we arrived into St. Pauli 11 hours 
after leaving Yorkshire. Ideal preparation for a 19 
hour journey the following day!

The plan upon arrival into St. Pauli was to have a 
quiet and sober evening ahead of the Sonderzug 

MARATHON NOT A SPRINT
Author: Scott
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(wise words said before almost every St. Pauli trip, 
and almost never end up going according to plan), 
but catching up with old friends from Hamburg and 
other YSP members who had made the journey 
too meant that the beers were soon flowing and the 
night was passing quickly. It's at times like this, 
when people come together because of Yorkshire St. 
Pauli, that I realise how lucky we are to have set up 
something so special. Joining our group were Dave 
and Mo - whom we had first interacted with in the 
early YSP days on Twitter, and who had supported 
us since day 1, becoming members and meeting up 
with us at games. Then there was Heinz and 
Christian - the father and son duo who introduced 
themselves on my first Sonderzug trip having seen 
the Yorkshire flag. Two years later, they are loved 
by everyone at YSP and are always welcoming and 
looking after us on our trips to St. Pauli.

After some sobering food (and more beer) in the 
excellent Backbord, we headed back with Christian 
to Heinz's place for sleep. Unfortunately Christian 
very rarely sleeps, and Heinz is hardly a calming 
influence! Whisky was opened, more beers were 
drunk, and songs were sung from YouTube clips of 
previous Eurovision entries. I've no idea.

A drunken 4 hour sleep on Heinz's sofa followed 
before the alarm call for the Sonderzug. Thankfully 
the hangover wasn't too bad and we were all in a 
bizarrely buoyant mood with most of us anticipating 
3 points. Tiredness does weird things to your mind, 
obviously! The most surreal event of the morning 
however, particularly given it was just after 5am, 
was Heinz opening his fridge. It was full. Of beer. 
Just beer.

Heinz's Fridge

Before long we had arrived at Altona, boarded the 
train with all the beer from Heinz's fridge and 

headed straight to the party coach, and started 
having the first beer of a long day. It's 06:18am. 
However, the mood was somewhat different to other 
Sonderzug trips. It was more subdued, people 
clearly worried about the match and threat of 
relegation, which soon crept into our mindset and 
before long I'd resigned ourselves to a chain of 
results that would see St. Pauli relegated 
automatically. It was hard to shake that off as we 
approached Darmstadt, no matter how much beer 
was consumed.

I'll leave the stories and wonders of the Sonderzug 
to those with a better memory and a greater writing 
ability, but 6 hours after leaving Hamburg the train 
pulled into Darmstadt and the 800+ St. Pauli fans 
descended on it, for what the local police called its 
'biggest event in 30 years'. Anyone know what 
happened in Darmstadt in the 80s? Answers on a 
postcard.

Darmstadt were on the verge of clinching 
promotion, a remarkable feat for a 'small' (media 
term, not ours) team that had only just come up 
from the 3rd division last season. It had an old 
school football vibe to it which makes you hark 
back to the days when football wasn't a game for 
millionaires, but it also made you wonder how they 
will cope with promotion. The stadium is set in a 
forest, and seemingly the only pub near the stadium 
was a 'beer garden' which was more of a community 
cafe with some grass outside. As Nick eluded to in 
his blog post, i wasn't impressed - although 
admittedly this was probably through lack of sleep! 
We avoided the huge queue that had descended on 
the 'beer garden' and decided to head to the ground 
two hours before kick off in the hope it would be 
quieter and we'd be able to get some food and drink 
without having to queue round the forest. The 
aforementioned forest was like a maze, causing 
comical scenes as our group tried to find any sign of 
the ground. I'm pretty sure some St. Pauli fans are 
still trying to use their orienteering skills to find the 
stadium now, forever lost in the forest. Food was 
high on the agenda for us, having not eaten since 
5:30am and in need of something to offset the 
amount of beer drunk, but the catering inside the 
ground was reminiscent of that available at a local 
non-league side.

There was only one catering van outside the ground, 
and it was only selling sausage. No vegan option, no 
drinks. We made a group decision after a collective 
shrug of shoulders that there must be something 
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better in the ground. Up we walked into the stadium, 
and we encountered another van. Only it was 
exactly the same van, with exactly the same options. 
Sausage or nowt, like it or lump it. Sausage it was 
then. Thankfully there was at least drinks available 
inside the ground. Expect it was more expensive to 
buy a coke than a beer. Go figure that one out. Take 
note all you European Football Weekend imposters 
who will no doubt be asking about the catering 
facilities at the Stadion am Böllenfalltor. Good luck 
with the maze of the forest!

To appease the EFW types though, the stadium was 
great, proper old school. Huge floodlights, big open 
terracing except for a main stand and as Nick 
pointed out - the TV tower stand that you got in 
Subuetto sets. It's so old school that the away team 
bus has to pull into the stadium, onto the running 
track behind the goal, and drop the players off to 
walk down the tunnel under the main stand. 
Unfortunately the bus before kick-off, ruining jokes 
that St. Pauli had intended to park the bus all game.

In Lienen, St. Pauli have found a man that not only 
has decades of managerial experience, but whose 
personality and ethics also fits the club. His 
relationship with the fans speaks volumes having 
only been at the club since mid-December. Granted, 
that may be a bit of short-termism given the job he 
has done to date, but i think it's a sound vote of 
confidence in a man who fits the profile of the club. 
In the 1980s, Lienen stood as a candidate for the 
DKP - The German Communist Party. In an 
interview with Zeit, Lienen was asked if he thought 
he belonged at St. Pauli, his response was:

"I am one of those people who believe that many 
things happen in life for a reason. I'm not saying 
that my whole life was geared to land at St. Pauli. 
But you could get the idea. I can identify with the 
club, because I support the philosophy of the club to 
one hundred percent" - Ewald Lienen, Zeit online.

Lienen's passion and connection with the club was 
summed up pre-match, when he did his now 
matchday routine of warming the fans up. Fist 
pumping, gesturing, clapping - Lienen was getting 
the crowd going as if he was the capo on the 
terraces. How vital was that routine in keeping the 
fans with the players during the final months of the 
season?

The game itself, as i'm sure you watched, was a 
nervy affair. St. Pauli had little of the game, and 
seemed intent on nullifying the opponents. It 
worked for most of the game, until a free-kick 

seemingly (still haven't watched a replay!) caught 
Himmelmann off-guard and found it's what into the 
net somehow. St. Pauli struggled to do anything 
going forward, and the game was only going one 
way with 10 minutes to go. Focus then turned to the 
other games, with 1860 Munich and Aue both 
losing. But Aue made things very nervy when they 
pulled one back, with people in the away end 
desperately trying to figure out what this meant for 
FCSP. Suddenly a young kid to our left get very 
emotional and started shouting at his phone, 
presumably he knew another goal had gone in, and 
he wasn't just been forced to read the latest Game of 
Thrones spoilers. Aue had equalised, which by this 
point no-one really knew what this meant, but it 
wasn't good. The full time whistle went, and the 
scenes of celebration amongst the home support was 
a stark contrast to the sheer confusion on the fans 
and players of St. Pauli alike. Someone, probably 
Rachel Riley, finally figured out what all the results 
meant and calculated we were safe. Party time!

After a weird pitch invasion, some celebrating with 
the players and even more so Lienen, we headed 
back through the maze of the forest and back to the 
train station with a huge sense of relief. The game 
wasn't great, the season hadn't been great, but we 
were safe, we'd survived the marathon. Joining us 
on the train back was some of the players and 
Lienen himself, and before long we were heading 
back to Hamburg with another season of 
2.Bundesliga ahead of us.

Party time. Shaun had transformed into 'Disco 
Shaun', Nick was chatting to everybody trying to 
plug his book (this may not be accurate) and Luke 
and Christian had discovered Champagne. Well, 
sparkling wine. The music was excellent as always - 
some proper cheesy 90s pop hits, mixed with club 
anthems of other German teams (no idea) and some 
German songs that we had no clue of the words for 
but we sung along anyway. Or at least we tried. 
Stories of the sonderzug remain on the sonderzug, 
but it was a brilliant trip that was summed up with 
Shaun almost falling down between the train and the 
platform as we got off the train, and then Christian 
almost falling asleep on the bench in Altona station.

How to summarise the trip, and the season? With 
some photos from the trip and a song about the new 
cult hero, of course. Have a watch of this:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7rs-F6oO56g
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