
 

More than a game of football  
12/08/2016, by Karen Glerum 

When Thijs Kolster moved to Morocco for his wife’s work at the Dutch 

embassy, he intended to play football ‘to meet up with like-minded people and 

work up a sweat’. But it led to something much bigger. 

Colourful mix of nationalities 

Thijs: “I wanted to play football with different nationalities – including Moroccans to avoid it being just an 

expat club. I wasn’t sure how to get people together. I managed to rent a field on Sunday night and then 

simply started telling everyone. After that, people just started coming out of the woodwork. I even 

received an email from someone in Dubai asking if he could forward my details to an Italian here in Rabat 

who was desperate to join in. 

Culture clash 

The prospect seemed great: different nationalities united in a game of football on a Sunday night. But the 

reality was quite different. It was Dutch directness versus Moroccan indirectness, German ‘over-my-dead-

body’ mentality versus Moroccan ‘3-0-behind-giving-up-a-bit-too-easily’ mentality. Italian phlegmatism 

versus American ‘you-can-do-it’ attitude. What seemed a foul to one person, was part of the game to 

another. It led to battles, quarrels, frustration etc. And while it seemed like the arguments were only about 

alleged fouls or ‘diving’, you could feel something brewing. And eventually it surfaced. 

https://www.global-connection.info/profile/4730/
https://www.global-connection.info/citypages/rabat/


Create understanding 

So we had to talk, create understanding, eat pizza together, watch the Champions League at someone’s 

house. And eventually, something started to take root. Mutual trust and understanding began to grow. 

Playing together became fun again, less hassle. We were fragile but united, thank goodness. What had kept 

me going all this time was my unwavering belief that we could play – and live – in harmony; that playing 

football can lead to friendship and better cooperation. And now I began to dream about taking it to the 

next level: an international football tournament between embassies, Moroccan ministries and 

international organisations in Rabat. 

 

Thijs Kolster addresses the crowd 

Smiling faces 

I started sharing my idea, which sparked the interest of two Moroccan men. They became my allies and 

were instrumental in turning my dream into reality, with the help of many others. Last Sunday, 14 

international teams – 120 participants – played a total of 49 games in the pouring rain. It was an 

unprecedented event with joy and excitement splashing from the astroturf. There was a barbecue and 

prize-giving ceremony afterwards. When I stood up to address the crowd, a sea of smiling faces stared 

back at me. We had done it, and it had turned out even better than I had dared to dream. 

Just the beginning 

What’s more, it doesn’t end here. We are now working with the Moroccan Ministry of Youth and Sport and 

planning to organise a bigger tournament next year as part of the ministerial programme. I am absolutely 

thrilled!” 


