




The Redmen TV help us through these 
troughs. They are trauma therapy. They 
are the Eye Movement Desensitization and 
Reprocessing sessions that enable us to 
still watch Moreno against Sevilla away (3-
3) or Mignolet against Arsenal away (3-3), 
feeling like we’re watching the defending 
at the Mexico 1970 World Cup while still sort 
of being able to function as our footballing 
hippocampus floods with cortisol every 
time a cross comes into the Liverpool box. 

	 Of course, we see elation and 
frenzy on the faces of Paul and Chris when 
Liverpool win, which in recent years has been 
fairly often. The Redmen TV add beautiful 
icing to the theatre that those away from 
the ground cannot affect. There was the 
absolute chaos after the Dortmund 4-3 
game and our screens filling with a swarm 
of delirious faces and arms and ‘we were 
there’ realisations. I remember Paul saying 
‘having heard of so many European nights 
from my Dad, we finally now have one of 
our own’ as much as I remember Sturridge’s 
stumble and pass to Milner for the cross to 
Lovren. I remember Mané exploding onto 
the scene against Arsenal and Chris nearly 
rupturing Paul’s back with a goal thump, 
seen in Gogglebox mode. I remember 
Paul’s laugh from the Kopp when Liverpool 
score and he turns the camera on himself 
for us to share. Watching LFC without The 
Redmen TV add-on now seems pointless. 
Or empty, which is weird. Share the joy 
and heartache; the wins over Everton, the 
carnage of two 7-0 wins this season, the 
arrivals of Klopp, Salah and Van Dijk, the 
ongoing Coutinho and Keita sagas, the 
darkness and light of Lovren and The Fab 
Four. Firmino, Lallana, Alexander-Arnold, 
The Ox and Gini are all genuinely exciting 
and Redmen-like footballers - modern, 
flexible, hard working and constantly 
looking for new angles. 

	 The Redmen TV see the tiniest of 
details that the smugfest of Lineker and 
Shearer don’t. The Redmen TV are the 
early 1970s American photorealist painters 
Richard Estes and Chuck Close cleaning 
the mud off their Woodstock glasses and 
showing us life in all its Attenborough HD 
intricacy - a particular little burst by Ryan 
Kent in a pre-season game, Mané cutting 
across the Arsenal defence in the 4-0 game 
(Salah’s goal seen from the camera in the 
tunnel is a beautiful artwork12) or the angles 

Figure 17 - Fan Cam, 4-3 Dortmund, April 2016. 

Figure 18 - Free For All Fan Cam, 2-1 Everton, January 
2018. 

Figure 19 - Free For All Fan Cam, 2-1 Everton, January 
2018. 

Figure 20 - Fan Cam, 4-1 Man City, November 2015.  



Figure 21 - The Infamous Back Thump, 4-3 Arsenal, August 2016.

created for Coutinho’s second against 
Spartak Moscow, with each pass seeming 
to dissect two opposition players; Mané to 
Salah to Firmino to Coutinho and she loves 
you yeah yeah yeah. Each pass generates 
a nod and a silent ‘yeah, of course it goes 
there’ and that Fab Four goal is my goal of 
the season already, rapid forward-moving 
tika-taka with an end result.13

	 As if their own emotions aren’t 
enough, the fans interviewed by The 
Redmen TV straight after the game outside 
the ground reflect this excitement. Paul or 
Chris thrust microphones in the faces of the 
articulate ones, the Ginger Kid, the tourists, 
the Scandinavians, skinheads, scallies, 
drunks and converts. Simon Reynold’s 
Retromania considers the shortening gap 
between the gig and the bootleg, between 
the event and the documentation of the 
event, as the digital zoom collapses all 
space and time. With The Redmen TV we 
can be watching reactions to the game 
during the game. The Redmen TV, like many, 
are striving for the holy grail of reacting and 
documenting before the event. We love 
the event so much we can’t wait for it to 
make us light or dark. We see the angles 
that regular channels don’t show us, as 
the Cubists opened up new lines across 
the human form. We can see deep into 
fans’ eyes as they spasm to what is usually 

Figure 22 - Outside The Kop, April 2017. 

compelling drama, except that is if it’s 
the park-the-bus conductors Allardyce, 
Pardew & Pulis, but The Redmen TV is The 
Italian Job bus, veering recklessly with 
no thought of braking and fuelled to the 
teeth with a Pop Art vocabulary of Instant! 
Uncensored! Pre-match! Post-match! Live! 
New content uploaded in the next hour! 
They live in Reynold’s franticity and the city 
is dark blood red and alight. 

	 January is a hard enough month of 
self-reflection and thoughts of debt, weight 
and summer. In January 2016 I hired the 
31m wide Media Wall opposite Lime Street 
for an hour and presented 100 FOUR WORD 
statements about January from artists, 
writers, teenagers, bands, economists, 
a priest, journalists and David Supersub 
Fairclough (Liverpool FC 1975-83), having 
been impressed seeing him as a guest on 
The Redmen TV. Supersub came along to 
see it live and, just as his submission was 
screening, Exeter fans streamed out of 
Lime Street for the replay and blinked into 
the crisp January light, reading his text: 
Try, make an impact, quickly followed by 
retired seafarer Captain Pengelly’s I REALLY 
HATE JANUARY. 

	 Artist Derek Horton recently wrote 
on Facebook: ‘I’ve always held to the 
belief that using lots of complicated words 

Figure 23 Alan Dunn & David Fairclough in front of FOUR 
WORDS, Liverpool, January 2016, photo: Mark McNulty. 



to express simple ideas is relatively easy, 
whereas expressing complicated ideas in 
simple words is where the real skill lies.’ I 
believe that the The Redmen TV encourage 
us to dip into dark and complex places using 
the simple cover of football. It can get dark 
in there and Liverpool as a city knows that. 
Paul reflects on camera that he refuses to 
let Liverpool’s result impact negatively on 
his relationships with his close and loved 
ones, but it is hard. It is only football but 
if we say it isn’t personal then the good 
times aren’t personal either. The Swansea 
2-3 defeat in January 2017 came on a 
particularly bad and strained day between 
my daughter and myself. I did let it affect 
me. People screamed. I cried and sat alone 
and watched The Redmen TV and I like to 
think that I have not made a lot of those 
mistakes again. The whole of January 2017 
made Vantablack look bright. It was 2-2 
against Moyes’ Sunderland, 0-0 Plymouth 
and 1-1 Chelsea. It was police, drugs raids, 
kidnapped grandchild, Social Services, 
debt collectors and threatened violence. 
Life’s hard enough without losing Coutinho. 
And Mané. And losing to Southampton 
time and time again. And Wolves. Then 
Southampton again. Hell decanted to the 
south coast in January 2017 and Redmond 
and Long played like Messi and Suárez, 
leaving us all to bleed out, Punisher-style. 

	 Towards the end of last year I took 
Zak to the Leicester game and Little Mo 
didn’t let us down in the second half but 
I was thinking of my daughter and how 
we haven’t spoken for over a month. 
Blocked. Never walk alone? This is meant 
to take our minds off real life, at least for 90 
minutes plus Kasper Schmeichel time, but 
even a crackling atmosphere can leave 
you empty. My feet were cold in the new 
stand and I thought back to January, that 
split from my daughter and her son, our 
grandson who we rarely see now and who 
is growing up in a Leeds United home. 

	 Obviously there are hundreds of 
faces in the Anfield crowd that are masking 
minds tearing through various problems 
as we all watch men paid to focus only 
on football when the whistle blows. And 
I subscribe to The Redmen TV to watch 
people focus on football amidst births and 
deaths. But what then is The Redmen TV 
to me, you and the world? Is it the online 
archive of content or is it the people and 
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Breakin’ 

their silly and poignant discussions that will 
be remembered into the future? Currently 
sponsored, unfortunately like too many 
clubs, by a betting agent, what happens if 
the big commercial offer comes knocking? 
Will we one day see Chris or Paul and The 
Redmen TV on Sky or BT Sport and any 
darkness is …. faded out? Possibly, and it 
may end up bland watered-down censored 
corporate fodder. I sincerely hope not but 
as we know from exciting young bands, 
it’s hard to remain independent and keep 
the early fire burning. Paul and Chris will 
argue that they are fans and that negates 
any such conversation. I do hope so. The 
Redmen TV has helped me through some 
dark times, as escapism, distraction and a 
reminder, as if one was needed, not to let 
football results have a negative emotional 
echo after the final whistle. Walk away. Walk 
on. The Redmen TV has truly reconnected 
me with football, and with Liverpool FC in 
particular. No, I won’t buy a derby ticket 
for £175 but I will continue to watch The 
Redmen TV for the Lennon-McCartney 
debates over formations and Firmino’s 
celebrations backed by steady Paul’s Dad 
John on drums and Ste taking the stage 
for guitar solos as complex as Coutinho’s 
second against Spartak. The Redmen TV 
is very very special and one of the most 
exciting expressions of the complex and 
wondrous city of Liverpool since the early 
Beatles, early Biennial or early Bunnymen. 

Now, all it lacks is a theme tune...



heartache 



Breakin’ down 

Like a madman who’s walking the morning

Headin’ for the walls of heartache

Working everyday, I’m bringing home the 
pay of heartbreak

You are down but the walls are higher

And you feel the tears you’re cryin’

Oh, I got to bring it back

I’m workin’ ‘til the day I’m dyin’

I herein propose Dexys Midnight Runners’ 
cover of Breakin’ down the walls of 
heartache14 as the first ever Redmen TV 
theme tune. Picture and hear the chorus 
kicking in as Paul and Chris Glam Rock 
stomp around the studio, joined Banana 
Splits style by Tom, John, Roopa, Aubrey, 
Emma and Ste; the screen cuts to Little Mo 
running through a static defence as the 
tune pounds and he coolly slots home the 
winning goal and we cut back to the studio 
and they scream widly in unison ‘Liverpool 
have just won the fucking Premier League 
and The Redmen TV are up for the Turner 
Prize – hello everybody, welcome to The 
Final Word Show with me, Paul Machin, 
and Chris Pajak!!’

Endnotes

1. In a nice twist, Stow Engineering College 
where my dad did his evening classes has 
just been bought by Glasgow School of 
Art as an annexe.
2. As well as the Trainspotting reference, 
the goal also became a dance - https://
tinyurl.com/y87wclrs.
3. https://tinyurl.com/yanw8vn8.
4. In 1996 I was the Euro’96 FAIR (Football 
Artist In Residence) at the Bluecoat 
in Liverpool, making new works in the 
courtyard for and with visiting fans. Some 
more details of that and other Argentina 
‘78-inspired works in this journal - https://
tinyurl.com/ybt42jeo.
5. As can be seen, I like lists and links – 
Fowler got married in Duns and we have 
a family myth that we are descended 
from the 13th Century philosopher Jon 
Duns Scotus who ridiculed the church 
and hence the Dunce cap. I also once 
Photoshopped the Duns statue to have 
TARDIS pockets - https://tinyurl.com/
y7twexnu.
6. https://tinyurl.com/y7gfq7bl.
7. Liz Clayton interviewing Robert Pollard, 
Wind Up Toy Magazine, April 1994. 
8. https://tinyurl.com/y993d24v.
9. https://tinyurl.com/y8kt3vdv.
10. For example, Jane Clayton’s PhD 
(https://tinyurl.com/y86b9al6), Lucy 
Hood’s PhD (https://tinyurl.com/yck56dhu) 
and Marie-Anne McQuay’s article (https://
tinyurl.com/y8yfbthm).
11. https://tinyurl.com/yark83cn.
12. https://tinyurl.com/ycmtcj9x.
13. From 0.41 here - https://tinyurl.com/
yblghd5k.
14. https://tinyurl.com/y8copce8.

Title and layout are loosely based on The 
Writings of Robert Smithson (1979) edited by 
Nancy Holt, Rock My Religion: Writings and 
Projects, 1965-90 (1994) by Dan Graham, 
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(1976) by Augustus Pablo and King Tubby. 
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