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Thin Blue
Line may
beckon if
City shaft
Bellamy
W

HEN Craig
Bellamy
threatened to
retire if he
doesn’t make the

Manchester City squad of 25 for
the season it was a little difficult
to take him seriously.

At 31, the Welshman has a few good
years of top-division football left in
his legs and footballers are
notoriously reluctant to hang up
their boots.
Take Neale Fenn. A fortnight ago
the former Cork City player told
Dundalk he was going to retire,
saying: “I think once you finish you
might as well finish rather than
making all sorts of comebacks.”
Four days later he signed for
Shamrock Rovers.
Note also David Beckham’s refusal
to believe his days are numbered
with the England national team,
despite his semi-retirement
Stateside.
The time-honoured tradition of
dropping down the divisions in an
often both undignified yet
honourable fashion is no longer
necessary for professionals who ply
their trade in the Premier League.
Two or three years in the top flight
can be enough to set a player up for
the rest of his life.
The reason many hang in there “for
just one more season” is because
they fear what lies in store.
Most have been immersed in the
game since their early teens and
know no other life than the one that
revolves around a bouncing orb.
Only so many will have the
requisite ability to spout inane
cliches with their legs akimbo so as
to be offered jobs as football
pundits.
Some will discover themselves lost
without the buzz of the training
ground and find work coaching at
some level.
Most interesting are those who

pursue other interests. Those who
have blown all their money and
need to work to make ends meet. Or
those who just don’t fancy the
celebrity golf circuit.
A sneaking suspicion says Bellamy,
who has invested £650,000 of his
earnings in developing his own
football foundation in Sierra Leone,
will fall into the last category —
although who wouldn’t pay to watch
him hit a few balls around a golf
course with John Arne Riise?
In this month’s edition of Vanity
Fair magazine, iconic US
basketballer Shaquille O’Neal, 38,
who recently signed for the Boston
Celtics, says he would like to
become a police officer when he
retires from the game.
And then goes on to say he already
is one. Or he is a little girl... let’s
leave him explain himself in
possibly the strangest interview you
could imagine with a 7’1”, 150-kilo
sportsman.
Interviewer: What will you do you
hang up your gigantic jersey?
Shaq: I’ve always had an interest in
law enforcement. I was just offered
a chief of police job somewhere,
which I can’t talk about, but I had
to turn it down. I’m a volunteer
policeman in a couple of different
states.
Interviewer: So you could arrest
me right now?
Shaq: I could. But trust me, you

wouldn’t want me to. You really,
really don’t. If I’m in your living
room, you know you’re in trouble.
For the last seven years, I’ve been a
detective for internet crimes
against children. So if you ever see
me, you know we’ve got you. If we
come to your house, it’s all over.
You’re going to be arrested. You’ve
been having internet conversations
with me, and we’ve got all the
evidence we need to take you down.
Interviewer: What’s your arrest
catchphrase?
Shaq: My catchphrase?
Interviewer: What do you say? “On
the floor, dirtbag!” “Book ’em,
Danno!” That kind of thing.
Shaq: Well, uh. My job is to be a
little girl.
Interviewer: Come again?
Shaq: I play a little girl on the
internet. So whatever name I’m
going by, that will probably be my
catchphrase. If I’m Tanya, then it’ll
be something like, “Tanya says
hello.” And they’ll be like, “Tanya
who?” And I’ll say, “You don’t know
no Tanya, huh? I’m Tanya. Let’s
go.” And that’s when the cuffs get
slapped on you.
As unlikely as it may seem that a
high-profile footballer might join
the force after quitting, at least one
player spent time on the beat.
By some considered to be the best
English goalkeeper never to have
won an international cap, Steve
Ogrizovic, who made over 500
appearances for Coventry, began
his career in 1977 as a bobby on the
hard streets of Nottingham.
Curiously, Christopher Dean (of
Torvill and Dean ice-dancing fame)
was also in the Nottingham
constabulary at the same time.
I have often dreamed of a TV show
called Ogrizovic and Dean, where
the former sporting heroes join
forces as mismatched partners who
solve crime on the banks of the
Trent. Dean would be the prissy

by-the-rules detective, while Oggy
likes to solve problems with his
fists. Jane Torvill would be the
former goalkeeper’s love interest,
although for the first five or six
episodes, she shows no interest in
him.
At the time of print, none of the
three have expressed an interest in
the project, but one former Premier
League star who was bit by the
acting bug, somewhat inevitably,
was Eric Cantona. Sadly, he is not a
terribly good at it.
Not every retired pro gets to choose
what they wish to do after football.
Former Manchester United and
Nottingham Forest player Neil
Webb was mocked by a tabloid
newspaper when it revealed he had
fallen on hard times and become a
postman. However, quite a few
ex-pros picked up a mailbag,
including 1970s Derby hero Kevin
Hector, former Leeds and Scotland
goalkeeper David Harvey and
ex-England goalie Peter Bonetti.
With the drink culture fast
disappearing from football, so too
has s vanished the tradition of the
ex-footballer owning a pub.
But quite a few have fancied
themselves as restaurateurs. A

league winner in 1992 with Leeds,
Lee Chapman owns several of them.
Former Irish international and
Celtic player Chris Morris took
over his dad’s pie shop (‘who made
all the pies?’ might be the chant for
him now) and presently runs three
of them.
Probably the most interesting
post-football career of a Premier
League player is that of Tomas
Brolin, the portly Swede who spent
two of his less inspired years at
Elland Road in the mid-90s.
Brolin returned to Sweden and
involved himself in a number of
business ventures, including selling
shoes, vacuum cleaners and
jacuzzis, before taking
part-ownership in a property firm
with his father and establishing a
restaurant in Stockholm.
A few years ago I met his strike
partner from the excellent early-90s
Swedish national team, Martin
Dahlin, in a nightclub. As unlikely
as it is that you will ever run into
the former Blackburn Rovers player
while out socialising, if you do, the
conversation will inevitably turn to
his former strike partner, and when
it did, I asked him about the
restaurant.
A look of profound disgust crossed
Dahlin’s face and he said: “He owns
two restaurants. But he does not
work, he eats.” With this he puffed
out his cheeks, held his hands 12
inches in front of his waist and
wobbled in a way to show me the
international motion for tubbiness.
“It is a disgrace,” he added.
Bellamy could quit now and swing a
golf club for the rest of his days. Or
he could continue his charity work.
Or he could retire in a few years
after helping a lower division side
to prosper.
But one thing he better not do if he
doesn’t wish to lose the respect of
his former peers, it seems, is put on
a few pounds.

Robert O’Shea
considers life after
football for premier
league stars as
Craig Bellamy says
he might retire

Former Leeds player Tomas Brolin has
had a varied career after football.

What will I do?
Manchester City’s
Craig Bellamy is
considering
retirement at 31.


