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John Sorrell on growing up in Essex 

Mum was a dinner lady and my dad worked at Shell, er he was a chartered 

secretary which is similar to a chartered accountant, but because of his political 

views um through, partly through choice and partly through company, he did get as 

far as, or get the recognition his qualifications should have given him… He was a 

Communist. As was my mum. Um…I thought everybody was like us when I was a 

kid. Er it was only when I came into contact of political things that maybe I 

realised that we were different to most people. Um the other point I’d make is 

where we lived, um the MP was Bernard Braine and he had the - and you can 

check this - he had the highest majority of any Tory um MP in the Houses of 

Parliament. So we were right in the middle of a Tory stronghold area, where even 

Labour views were not er, were not thought of very highly. … You’re continually 

challenging people on their racist views, their views on immigration, um their 

views on capitalism, and generally their day-to-day held beliefs.  … At college 

there was only two black, two black lads at college. And er I remember we went 

round my…my current wife, my now wife, who I met at college, we went round to 

her parents er with one of the lads and her dad said don’t you ever bring that black 

whatsit in the house again. Which - a bit strange, I thought, but it wasn’t as strange 

as you’d think. I remember we’d be walking down the road and someone would 

shout out you black whatsit out the window in cars passing us. Um…I wanted to 

brick the car, and he said well, that’s what happens. And very similar story, um his 

parents had moved down from Brixton to get away from Brixton, then they 

plonked him right in a completely, completely white area where black people 

weren’t welcome. 
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John Sorrell on racism in football 

I started following Liverpool in about nineteen...I went on my first game in 1966. 

Er, Southend United. I started following Liverpool as well at about the same time, 

and the situation was, I’d go to games, there wasn’t any particular racism that I 

detected or saw, um and I used to follow Liverpool, I used to um – and this is true 

– when I was fifteen, sixteen, I used to save my dinner money all week, walk to 

school, and I’d have enough money to get into the ground, maybe catch the odd 

train, pay for something to eat, and come home. So on a Friday night I’d bunk the 

train to Stanmore, I’d get off at Stanmore, which was the old start of the M1, and 

I’d put my thumb out. I’d get to Liverpool by Saturday morning and then watch the 

game, and then I had until Sunday evening to get back, so I could go to school or 

college on the Monday. And I did that for a couple of seasons. And I’ve gotta say, 

I never saw any racism or anything um in those days, but then again Liverpool 

maybe was a, a different area and a more special area. I then stopped and just 

played football for a long while and didn’t notice any particular racism. Um, in any 

way, shape or form, that I can remember. But, when I say that – and you’ll be 

surprised to hear this now – in those days black players couldn’t play in defence 

coz they were lazy and they didn’t have the discipline to concentrate for long, even 

though Brazil won the world cup in 1970. Um...black players in no way, shape or 

form could play in goal, coz they couldn’t dive, and wouldn’t, wouldn’t wanna get 

muddy. Black players didn’t play very well in the winter coz it was too cold, and 

the only place you could have a black player was up front, because they were 

quick. Er and often quite skilful. So it was just a weird philosophy, which I 

obviously totally disagreed with, and thought was total rubbish, as has been 

proved.and as any, and for any youngster now, those sorts of thoughts must come 

across as quite weird. But that’s what the thinking was. 

 

 


