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Fordham University’s Rug-
by Football Club, the eminent 
FURFC, smashed teeth and re-
arranged faces over the last two 
weeks, claiming both the Met-
ropolitan New York title and 
winning the fi rst round of the 
Northeast playoffs.

Fordham, who went 4-2 in 
the regular season, fi rst squared 
off against Army’s C side, the 
reserve squad to the number 
six team in the nation.  Army 
had handed Fordham both of 
their regular season losses, and 
Fordham and Army seemed to 
be the only teams in contention 
this year, going combined 10-2, 
with the rest of the division go-
ing 2-10.  This was partly due 
to Rutgers moving to Division 
II and Columbia re-aligning 
themselves with a new Ivy 
rugby league.  The remaining 
teams, King’s Point Merchant 
Marine Academy and SUNY 
New Paltz, were underwhelm-
ing competition, though King’s 
Point did keep their rivalry with 
Fordham alive with two (com-
paratively) close matches, Ford-
ham winning 15-5 and 19-5.

All this meant that the stakes 
for Fordham’s battle with Army 
on October 30th were even 
higher.  Fordham’s solid record 
would be meaningless with-
out a win against a good team, 
and Army’s impressive regular 
season, scoring 252 points and 
allowing only 17, would be 
dashed against the rocks with-
out a Met title.  

“We came out slow, but we 
chipped away,” said Fordham 
coach Andrew “Gary Baldi” 
Gheraldi.  “It was tied up until 
they scored at the end of the 
game, with under a minute left. 
It looked pretty grim, but there 
was time for about one more 
drive. [Junior Eight-Man Ryan] 
McTiernan popped it to Keith 
[Reid], who ran it about forty 
meters for a try to give us the 
win.  It was pretty amazing.”

This was Fordham’s fi rst 
Met title since 2004, though 
last year they still made the 
Northeast playoffs as the Met 
runners-up.

Fordham’s thrilling vic-
tory over Army gave them the 
number four seed in the north-

east playoffs, which combines 
the New England Rugby Foot-
ball Union, the Metropolitan 
New York RFU, and the New 
York State Rugby Conference.  
Above them in the playoffs were 
Army (national #6), Dartmouth 
(national #5), and Syracuse (na-
tional #24).  But Fordham’s fi rst 
playoff test would be at home 
against St. Bonaventure.  St. Bo-

naventure is located in the tiny 
shotgun-shack town of Olean, 
New York, six hours from the 
city, west with the setting sun.  
While Fordham was the higher 
seeded team, competition in the 
New York State Rugby Confer-
ence is much stronger than in 
the Met. St. Bonaventure, who 
was ranked as high as #25 this 
year, went 5-1 with one loss, to 
Syracuse, and was not a team to 
be underestimated.

The Bonnies were an in-
timidating fi eld presence, dra-
matically larger than Fordham, 
especially up front, but lacked 
the all-out tenacity that has be-
come the trademark of Fordham 
Rugby.  There was some early 
back and forth, both teams driv-
ing the length of the fi eld only to 
be stopped at the goal line, until 
fi nally Fordham’s sophomore 
center Keith Reid broke through 
the St. Bonaventure line for a 
big try.  Fordham converted, but 
after some more back and forth 
St. Bonaventure scored a try and 

the teams went to the half tied 
7-7.  At the half, Gheraldi pulled 
the team’s focus home.  Despite 
a grueling, evenly matched fi rst 
half, he let the team know what 
they were playing for, saying 
“We’re in this game, we’ve got 
forty more minutes on the home 
fi eld, let’s take care of busi-
ness.”

Things went south pretty 

quickly; within ten minutes St. 
Bonaventure had scored another 
try but failed to convert, leav-
ing them up over Fordham 12-
7.  Fordham continued to play 
staunch, stifl ing defense, forc-
ing St. Bonaventure into a more 
kicking-focused game, and St. 
Bonaventure had more than a 
few opportunities to score off 
of Fordham penalties, botched 
kicks, and sideline breakaways.  
But while Fordham’s defense at 
times bent, it never broke, cul-
minating in holding up St. Bo-
naventure’s go-ahead try at the 
one-yard line.  Eventually, Keith 
Reid picked up an inside ball 
and broke through the St. Bo-
naventure line again, touching 
down the tying try with about 
fi fteen minutes to spare.  Co-
Captain Matt Savolskis missed 
the long conversion, and the 
game remained tied.  As time 
wound down the two embattled, 
exhausted teams grappled for 
supremacy.  A penalty kick, 
drop goal, or try would seal the 

game and send the victor to the 
Northeast semifi nals; a mistake 
would send them home to sulk.  
Several players left with inju-
ries, and as the eightieth min-
ute passed it look like the game 
would have no resolution.  Both 
teams were on the verge of col-
lapse; it looked like a matter of 
who would implode fi rst. Thirty 
yards from the goal line, Eight-
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Fordham crowd.  The conver-
sion was missed, but the ref 
immediately blew the three 
long blasts signaling the game’s 
end.  The crowd erupted, pour-
ing from the sideline to cheer 
Fordham on.  Final score: Ford-
ham-17, St. Bonaventure-12.

Following the win and an-
other week of hard practices, 
Fordham traveled to West Point 
to face the Army A side for a 
berth in the fi nal 16 of the Na-
tional Tournament.  Fordham 
kept up with Army, down only 
10-7 at halftime, but in the fi -
nal 20 minutes the Army team 
began to capitalize on a tired 
Fordham squad and ran away 
with the game.  That said, the 
squad made quite an impression 
of Army coach Rich Pohlidal, 
“Fordham are a legitimate DI 
team,” Pohlidal said, specifi -
cally mentioning Carroll.

That said, there’s no shame 
in losing a good game to one of 
the top 10 teams in the nation, 
and with last spring’s Cherry 

Blossoms victory dovetailing 
into this year’s Met champion-
ship and an impressive playoff 
performance, this squad is des-
tined to be long remembered as 
one of Fordham’s best.

Rugby, and Fordham rugby 
in particular, has a strange repu-
tation.  It’s impossible for the 
casual fan to separate rugby the 
game from rugby the institution; 
the abounding image people 
share is burly men with black 
eyes and striped shirts swilling 
beer from glass mugs and head 
butting each other.  While there 
is truth to this myth, it belies 
the fact that Fordham’s rugby 
program is among it’s most 
successful teams, having gone 
16-5 (12-4 league) in the last 
two seasons, with three losses 
to Army sides and one to a na-
tionally ranked Syracuse team 
last year, a national invitation-
al tournament victory, and no 
small amount of national atten-
tion.  By the same token, Ford-
ham Football has gone 9-12, 
including hilarious exhibition 
games against atrocious teams 
like Yale, Marist, and Columbia 
(who we’ve split with).  This is 
done on a shoestring budget; 
without access to varsity weight 
rooms or any kind of training 
staff, players treat injuries them-
selves, their only options being 
ice and aspirin or a trip to the 
hospital.  Practices are run often 
on the short prep fi eld, some-
times without security bother-
ing to turn on the lights, forcing 
the team to practice in the dark.  
By contrast, Fordham’s football 
program is propped up with 
enough diamond-plate steel, 
complimentary Under-Armor, 
and millions of dollars that it 
costs the school about a fresh-
man dorm fl oor’s worth of tu-
ition per loss.  Granted, I made 
those numbers completely up, 
but I would not be surprised to 
fi nd them accurate.

But even with a loss in the 
cold rain to Army, Fordham 
rugby will look back at this sea-
son as an astounding success.  
Capturing a Met title and win-
ning a regional playoff game is 
an astounding achievement and 
a great platform from which to 
spring to the next level.
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Jr. Ryan McTiernan, Sr. Tim Schwartz and Sr. Jim Wright roll the dudes of St. Bonaven-
ture.                                 Photo courtesy of Ed Hagerty, Rugby Magazine


