
Saturday 8 September 

This blog will not be 

migratoryredman.wordpress.com 
 

Yesterday evening, I was at a football match for the first time. 

On Friday September 7th from 7:00 p.m. to 10:00 p.m., McGill was 

playing host to Sherbrooke in the Percival-Molson Stadium. It was the 

opening of the 2012-2013 season of the McGill Redmen (as you have 

probably understood, their opponent was the team of the University of 

Sherbrooke).  

 

I got a free ticket while competing in the Amazing Library Race! (an educative race in the McGill libraries) last week. 

Other Sciences Po students also wanted to be at the match. We met one other at the entrance of the stadium: 

Noémie, Aurélie, Anne-Sophie and Jean-Baptiste (Jean-Baptiste studies at the Université de Montréal). We were later 

joined by: Julia, Amina, Ambre, Philippine, Alexis, Nathan… (they were Sciences Po students in McGill but also in 

Concordia University and in the Université de Montréal). 

We might choose our seats, even if my free ticket was #4 and my friends’ 

ones #91 or #95. Indeed there was only one category of seats, only a 

spontaneous dividing line between McGill’s supporters and 

Sherbrooke’s ones. We sat once, then we noticed that all our 

neighbours were wearing green clothes, thus we chose other seats, 

which were closer to the field (with neighbours who wore red clothes). 

In order to be sure that you have understood: McGill supporters wore red; 

the supporters of the University of Sherbrooke wore green. 

 

Since we came earlier, I found a Martlet (the emblem of McGill, the 

animal which lend its name to my blog). Here is a picture of a Martlet 

(right) and me (left). 

 

More and more people sat; besides, many McGill students came 

suddenly, with red T-shirts and red banners. The Fight Band was 

rehearsing for the match with drums and trumpets; but it was far less 

hearable than the ‘poor’ music from the loudspeakers. 

 

Before the beginning of the match, a McGill team was congratulated; indeed, the captain was carrying a cup. But this 

team was not the McGill Football team of 2012-2013… it was the McGill Hockey team of 2011-2012. You will know 

later if the Redmen were also champions… 

  
Canada’s anthem (O Canada) was also sung just before the kick-off.  

 

http://fr.wikipedia.org/wiki/Stade_Percival-Molson


The match began. 

 

 
Left: McGill – Right: Sherbrooke 

 

To whom it may concern (those who play football): I had never been at a football match before this one; so do not be 

annoyed by my comments (which may seem peremptory). 

 

Football is a very “broken” sport: play, break, play, break… And there was a break after every action: both teams were 

reshuffled (with a lot of coming-and-goings in the field), and the game moved on another point of the field (it came 

closer/farer from the back line). The match has four quarters but it lasted three hours. 

 

  
The team of the University of Sherbrooke scored first. McGill 0 – 44 UofS … The situation is serious! 

 

A team was much stronger than the other. Indeed, UofS came even closer to the back line and score several times; 

meanwhile McGill’s players lost too often the ball (and they had it seldom). Now you know that the McGill Redmen 

were not champions at all. 

The goals were inverted after every quarter. Thus, I turned at left during 15 

minutes (while Sherbrooke scored at left) and then I turned at right during 

the 15 next minutes (while Sherbrooke scored at right). And McGill has not 

scored at all during the first three quarters. 

 

So I paid attention to something else. 

Cheerleaders performed during the whole match. Sometimes they 

cheered on players, sometimes they did acrobatics. That is why there were 

“slim” cheerleaders (those who were carried) and “more buxom” 



cheerleaders (those who carried). Visually speaking, you could choose between the match and the cheerleaders. 

On the contrary, you had no choice for the sound. Loudspeakers still broadcasted awful songs; it was very difficult to 

hear the commentators and the Fight Band. 

 

During the match, you can buy food: hot dogs, slices of pizza, crisps, pop corn were sold in the corridor under the 

stands. For instance I bought a pack of pop corn; the price was pretty low but the size of the pack was incredible; I 

had to share my pack with ten other students in order to finish it (I will not eat pop corn any more… at least during 

two months). You can also buy drinks in the corridor; but sellers roam around stands and they sell beers (indeed, that 

is a beer-consumption incentive: you do not have to move in order to buy beer). 

 

 
Just behind us, there were a lot of McGill students. They were the Red Thunder. These supporters wore red T-shirts, 

they had red marks on their cheeks and they waved red balloons. They cried out in enthusiasm or disappointment. 

We could hear “Go Redmen Go!” but also “F*ck Sherbrooke!”.  

 

Finally during the last quarter, the Redmen started to score. Since the match was not very interesting, I forgot the final 

result. However, I checked on the Internet: the team of the University of Sherbrooke won by 46 to 14 against 

McGill’s team. Really, the Redmen have not played well on that evening. This blog will not be Migratory Redman. 

http://www.mcgill.ca/athletics/newsroom/spotlight/item/?item_id=218313

