On Saturday the 2nd of February 2008, our school tag rugby team [along with Parkhead school] had to get up at 6:00am because we were going down to Twickenham, London the home of English rugby. 

While everyone was waiting for the coach to arrive, the air was buzzing with excitement .About half way down, we picked up another two teams from Hull. We had a tyre puncture so we were behind by about an hour. Just our luck! The rest of the journey was very quiet. 

When we finally got off the bus, the atmosphere was absolutely immense. The stadium  was huge. When you looked up, you felt very dizzy and light-headed. 
All four teams went through into the changing rooms to get ready to play on Twickenham’s turf. I was nearly sick with excitement! Everyone rehearsed the guard of honour in the changing rooms. While you were in the corridors , you had to be deathly silent as there were interviews going on.

As we walked through the tunnel, the atmosphere hit you like a bullet to the head. When we were playing on the pitch, they were showing us play on the big screen at either end of the pitch. We won all of our matches against both Hull teams and Parkhead.  

After playing on the pitch we headed back to the changing rooms and practised the guard of honour once more before heading out to do it for real on live, national television! When the rugby teams came out they looked like houses compared to us. This time we  went out though, the stadium was full to the brim. 

After the guard of honour   we all piled back into the changing rooms to grab our things.  We went out to find our seats.  The seats that we had were almost front row but they  were at the end of the pitch were none of the players were at. In the first half, England scored at the opposite end of the pitch. 

In the second half the England blew their chance of winning the game by becoming sloppy.   

After the match we climbed on the bus and set off for home. The journey took about seven and a half hours and we reached home at 2:00 am on the Sunday morning. 

That weekend was the best weekend of our lives. We’re very grateful to the Winlaton Vulcan’s rugby Club and the R.F.U. for organising this brilliant trip.
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