Alba Wardman

am sure that MSSors will be sad (o
learn of the tragic death of my dear
niightrour, Alba Wardman, who was
knocked down and killed on the rural
country lane wherg we v,

Alba accompaniod me to Rome to
acl as interpreter fof my interview with
Fabrizio Ravanelli in April last year. How
over, she was also a person who | el
proud 1o call a friend, along with her hus-
band Carlo, who had died after a short il
ness only two weeks beforehand,

Alba, 72, loved her day out in Rome,
whieh was her first returm to her mother
country in 25 years, and tho first Ume
that she had ever flown, More than any-
thing though, she was thrilled to meet
Ray, whom she was well aware of from
walching Football ftalia with Carlo,

Our long day out, which was special
Lo us both, is unbearably palgnant for
me now,  As our flight descended into
Romie, we saw the Colosseum and the
red tiled roofs of the ltalion houses, and
| lTooked Boross 1o notice that Alba, o
verry strong lady, was quite learful at her
homecoming,

| will nevir forget that Alba was
thrilled with the lights of France as dark:
ness fell on our flight home that night, |
was absolutely washed out after a long
day which started at dam, but could not
sheep because AMba was ke an oxcited
schoolchild almost Bouncing In her seat
while looking oul of the window, oahing
and aahing at the city lights below,

| like 1o think that Rav's goal for
Derby at the Riverside, four dayvs afler
Alba's death, was especlally for her,
® Shaun Keogh

Alba with Fabvizio
Ravaneli in Rome
in Apeil 2000
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