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J IMMY JOHNSTONE 1944 -  2006
Y O U ’ L L  N E V E R  W A L K  A L O N E
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It’s strange, sometimes, how these things happen.

There we were my friend the fi lm-maker Jamie Doran and myself 
enjoying a beer at our local pub in Windsor.  He wasn’t long back 
from Afghanistan and was already preparing to head for Iraq to 
cover yet another of this world’s tragic stories.

I’d always had this idea in the back of my mind that I wanted to try 
my hand at the television business.  But with three young children, I 
wasn’t about to begin a new career dodging bullets in Baghdad or 
anywhere else for that matter.

Another beer.

“Why don’t we make a fi lm together”, I asked.

“On what?” came the reply.

PAUSE………and another beer.

The key was that, whatever the topic chosen, we both had to be 
madly passionate about it.

“What about football?”, he offered. 

As season ticket holders at Parkhead, (Jock Stein Stand, of course 
– amongst the ‘real’ people) we both realized immediately that it 
simply had to be about Celtic.  And it didn’t take any more beers 
to remember that we shared the same childhood hero; a man who 
had mesmerized our formative hearts and minds as we strained 
and stretched over the shoulders of the inevitable big bloke in front 
of us in the ‘Jungle’, blocking our view of the most extraordinary 
footballer ever to walk this earth…..Jimmy Johnstone. 

To make a fi lm on Jinky???  Just think about it. Sure, there had been 
books and videos produced previously but, with all the kindness 
in the world, these had tended to be more a collection of archive 
material than the true story of the man himself.  A real biography, 
that was the challenge.

Now, my friend Jamie has interviewed presidents and prime 
ministers, admirals and ayatollahs without the slightest hesitation, so 
surely calling up a mere footballer wouldn’t pose a problem?

Not a bit of it. For all the years I’ve known him, I have never seen 
him so nervous as the following morning, when he prepared to 
speak to his hero for the fi rst time. Ordering everyone from his 
offi ce, in order that they shouldn’t hear his stuttered attempt, he 
dialled the number.  Jimmy, of course, wasn’t home.

That could have been the end of the entire exercise, for I couldn’t 
see Jamie plucking up the courage a second time. But as luck would 
have it, Jinky checked his calls and, as he told us later, only contacted 
us because Jamie’s mobile ended with the number ‘67’. 
Such is fate.

FROM LORD OF THE WING 
TO PARADISE
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I went to visit Jinky just four days before his passing to introduce 
Abdul Aziz who had donated his own Jinky Egg to raise funds for 
medical treatment, sadly it came too late. The Egg is to be sold and 
the proceeds donated to his wife Agnes. The Lord of the Wing 
Egg has been presented to Abdul in recognition of his amazing 
generosity, but more importantly in memory of an amazing human 
being, the greatest ever Celtic player and the only person ever to 
be honoured by Fabergé twice.

I miss Jinky, as I’m sure we all do, but when all’s said and done, I’m 
immensely proud and privileged to have been able to help my boy-
hood hero during his time of need. I’m just so relieved that Jamie’s 
phone number ended in 67!

Jeff Healey

Meetings in Glasgow followed during which we discovered to our 
surprise and delight that Jimmy Johnstone was not just an incredible 
footballer, but an extraordinary human being into the bargain. He 
is and always will be as Big Billy McNeill puts it so succinctly, “one 
of them”; a Celtic fan through and through who would have been 
happy to have stood on the terraces had it not been for his God-
given skills.

What to do? We knew that we had to travel far and wide to speak 
with those whose memories of facing or playing with Jinky would be 
so important and, with no money, this would be impossible. A fi lm 
without DiStefano, Cruyff, Eusebio, Ferguson and so many others, 
not to mention trips to Turin to visit the world’s leading researchers 
into motor neurone disease, would not have been a fi lm at all.

There was only one thing for it and, to cut a long story short, I 
wish to thank my wife Lizzie from the very bottom of my heart for 
agreeing to re-mortgage our home in order to raise the necessary 
fi nance.

An emotional roller-coaster followed with Jimmy speaking openly 
about his life, both highs and lows, and his continuing battle against 
the disease which so cruelly attacked him. To describe his approach 
to this affl iction as ‘brave’ would be to underestimate him to an 
astonishing degree. He fought it all the way, and we believe sincerely, 
that his efforts will result in a cure being found earlier for other 
sufferers.

Bill Shankly once said of Jock Stein that he was ‘immortal’. I’m sure 
he would say the same about Jimmy Johnstone, only person ever to 
be honoured by the world famous Fabergé family in this life, as well 
as the next. I found it diffi cult to believe, when fi rst approached by 
Sarah Fabergé, that such an honour could be possible. She had seen 
Lord of the Wing and been touched to the same effect that Jimmy 
has on us all. Although not a Celtic fan, nor even a football fan, she 
realised that this man was something very special.

Along with the Czars and Czarinas of the Russian Imperial Court, 
only three westerners have received this ultimate accolade. They 
were President Thomas Jefferson of the United States, Admiral 
Lord Nelson of Trafalgar and George Best and George’s was at the    
specifi c wish of the wee man,  as he told me at the time, he was 

one of my pals: all three were awarded posthumously.  As Jinky’s son 
James said recently “for my da to receive this mark of distinction 
during his lifetime is beyond words to describe”. That only a few 
can own an object of such beauty and history may be sad, but they 
own them on behalf of us all. 

The fi rst of Jimmy’s Eggs was unveiled at the House of Commons in 
July 2006 by Sarah and Martin O’Neill, with many celebrities, Lords, 
Ladies, MP’s and Government Ministers, including the then Health 
Secretary, Dr. John Reid, a great friend of Jimmy’s who used to visit 
him at home in Viewpark.
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Every lover of fi ne craftsmanship and beautiful objets d’art, loves 
the name of Fabergé. You are struck immediately by images of 
aristocratic good taste, bejewelled and gold encrusted objets 
d’art, vibrant enamels and tactile carvings - Carl Fabergé was the 
toast of Europe in the 19th century, employing seven hundred 
craftsmen. When the House of Fabergé closed in 1917 as a 
result of the Russian revolution, the factories had produced over 
100,000 precious items. The fi rst Imperial Egg, given as an Easter 
gift from Czar Alexander III to his wife created a tradition which 
has made the Fabergé name legendary.  

Carl Fabergé’s youngest son Nicholas arrived in London in 1906 to 
help run the only branch of ‘The House of Fabergé’ outside Russia, 
in Dover Street, London. After 1917 Nicholas remained in London 
and in 1922 his son, Theo Fabergé was born.

From an early age Theo Fabergé had a passion for making objects of 
a highly crafted standard. A fascination with the natural beauties of 
wood led him to explore the techniques of ornamental turning, the 
art of deep-cut engraving and sculpting woods, ivories and metals 
using precision lathes. He restored a Holtzappfel lathe originating 
from 1861, and in the 1950’s began to design and make elegant 
objets d’art from rare wood and ivory, for pleasure and then as 
commissions. 

Theo soon began to receive commissions from notable collectors
of Carl Fabergé, and from museums such as the Virginia Museum of 

Fine Arts, U.S.A. In 1984, he was persuaded to produce a Collection 
to be sold on the international market incorporating precious met-
als, crystal, enamelling, stone-carving, precious gems and porcelain. 
The St Petersburg Collection was launched to the public at Marshall 
Fields, Chicago in 1985.

Eminent museums such as the State Hermitage Museum, the San 
Diego Fine Arts Museum and the St Petersburg City Museum 
have now catalogued Theo and Sarah Fabergé‘s creations within 
their collections.  Theo’s daughter, Sarah Fabergé launched her fi rst 
designs for the St Petersburg Collection in 1994. Whilst encouraging 
his daughter,  Theo never pressurised her to follow in his footsteps. 
However, the birth of her son Joshua in the late 1980’s encouraged 

Sarah to take stock of her life and goals, and most importantly, to 
explore her own creativity.

Sarah’s creations are distinct from her father’s in style. The feminine 
infl uence can be seen in the delicacy of her work and in her love of 
the baroque style – and the humour and sense of surprise remains! 
Sarah has designed and dedicated creations for a number of 
charities, including Breakthrough Breast Cancer, the Artifi cial Heart 
Foundation and UNICEF.   

Sarah and Theo Fabergé have worked on a variety of commissions 
from the White House Egg for the United States President, to the 
Brotherhood Egg for Boys’ Town.  At the time of the establishment 
of St Petersburg Collection HRH The Duke of Gloucester admired 
Theo’s work at The Art of the Master Turner’ exhibition at the 
Science Museum in London.  HRH Princess Alexandra received the 
Presentation Golden Egg. HRH Prince Andrew, Duke of York, came 
aboard the vessel Sthtandart in 1999 when it arrived in the Pool of 
London bearing the oak for the Sthtandart eggs.  

The Duke and Duchess of York commissioned the Hole in One 
Egg in aid of a children’s charity. Sarah Fabergé presented the fi rst 
‘Milestones of Flight’ Egg to HRH Prince Philip Duke of Edinburgh at 
RAF Museum Hendon, in 2003.

THE FABERGÉ STORY
THE STORY BEHIND THE MOST FABULOUS NAME IN THE HISTORY OF JEWELLERY.
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SARAH FABERGÉ

2006 Launches the George Best Genius Egg, in tribute to  
 of one of the World’s greatest ever players and in  
 support of the George Best Foundation.

2005 Launches the Jimmy Johnstone Egg, in celebration of  
 Celtic Football Club’s greatest ever player and in sup 
 port of Motor Neurone Disease research.

2004  Launches her Samorodok Jewellery range, an intriguing  
 re-creation of the ‘Samorodok’ fi nish used by her great- 
 grandfather.

 Installed as Freeman of the Worshipful Company of  
 Turners.

 Creates the Diamond Ribbon Pendant in support of  
 Breast Cancer awareness.

 Co-operates with father Theo in designing creations for  
 the Red Arrows 40th Anniversary. 

 Performs the opening ceremony of dedicated Gallery  
 in St Petersburg - the fi rst presence of the Fabergé  
 family in their city of renown, since the Revolution. 400  
 VIP guests, all Russia’s TV stations and distinguished  
 journalists from throughout the world record the Event. 

2003 Judges 25,000 design entrants for the Blue Peter Egg  
 celebrating the 300th Anniversary of the foundation of  
 City of St Petersburg. 

 Creates the Mustang Egg, raising funds for RAF Museum  
 Hendon. Presents the fi rst Milestones of Flight Egg to  
 HRH prince Philip Duke of Edinburgh.

2002 Creates the Blenheim Trophy in token of her father  
 Theo’s 80th birthday.‘

2001 Launch of Neva Ice – Angel of the River at the Swiss  
 Jewellery & Watch Fair.

 Creates the Diamond Pearl Pendant to raise funds for  
 UNICEF.
  
2000 Designs Dreamtime in lapis lazuli, plique-a-jour enamel  
 and vermeil.

1998 Creates the Four Seasons Eggs in guilloché enamel.  
 Matching Bridal and Solitaire Eggs.

1994 Zodiac Egg series launched.

 Designs Triptych Egg with matching 18-ct enamel
 pendants.
 
1958 Born to Theo Fabergé and Maureen – only child. 



7

JIM
M

Y
 JO

H
N

ST
O

N
E

  1
9

4
4

 - 2
0

0
6

 Y
O

U
’LL N

E
V

E
R

 W
A

LK
 A

LO
N

E

When Jock Stein returned to manage the Celtic in March 1965, 
he was dismayed at the poor morale among the same players 
whom he had enjoyed a great relationship with years previously 
as reserve team coach.

The erstwhile Hibs boss quickly set about beefi ng up the fun quo-
tient about Celtic Park. In this respect, the great man had a willing 
and able assistant in ‘Jinky’ Johnstone.

As for team affairs, Stein’s fi rst modifi cation was to hand the late 
Bobby Murdoch a deep midfi eld role at the expense of 20-year 
old Jim Brogan. Murdoch’s relocation from inside right to midfi eld 
would allow him to use his tremendous passing ability to control 
the fl ow of a game for the Celts.

The new manager’s next step was to fi ll the position left by 
Brogan’s demotion to the reserves. Jimmy Johnstone fi lled the gap 
on the right wing. In two easy steps, Stein had re-established a 
meaningful balance in the Celtic line-up. The team would never be 
the same again.

“What an infl uence he had on me!” Johnstone said years later. “I 
remember playing in a reserve game at Celtic Park against Hibs just 
after he took over as manager. Nobody knew that Jock had come 
to the game until he came into the dressing room at half time. It 
was the fi rst time I had seen him in there. I then happened to go to 
the toilet, which is separate from the dressing-room.

“Next thing he was standing beside me. ‘What the hell are you do-
ing here, playing for the reserves?’ he said. ‘You should be in that fi rst 
team. You get out there and show me what you can do.’ I went back 
on and scored a hat-trick!”

The evolution of the Johnstone/Stein relationship over the course 
of the following ten years was to mirror the grand turnaround in 
Celtic’s fortunes on the fi eld. Johnstone’s magical skill, his passion 
and free-spirited approach to the game, as well as his likeability 
added to Stein’s ambition, pride and professionalism would encap-
sulate the new, great Celtic.  A Celtic that would conquer Europe 
in 1967 and be a banner for everything that was honest, pure and 
exciting about home-spun wonderfully talented soccer people.

A GOD WITH A LEATHER 
FOOTBALL AT HIS FEET
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telephone his fi ancée Agnes and tell her to postpone the wedding 
so that he could cover for the injured men. The request was politely 
refused.

Johnstone’s sometimes unreliable temperament wasn’t the only 
source of frustration for the Celtic management. There was also the 
wee man’s massive fear of fl ying. Stein’s awareness of Johnstone’s 
hang-up on fl ying worked a treat in helping the Celts beat Red Star 
Belgrade of Yugoslavia in a European Cup match.

The Celtic manager promised Johnstone that he would excuse him 
from playing in the second leg if the winger helped create enough 

Stein played to Johnstone’s strengths and vice-versa. For instance, 
the manager insisted that all 28 of his squad players had a ball each 
in training. 

A 6-0 win over Dutch side Go Ahead in the Cup-Winners Cup 
(Johnstone bagged a brace) soon after Stein’s return to the club 
added fuel to theory that the emphasis on working to the strengths 
of great ball players like Johnstone was going to pay off. 

A League Cup fi nal victory for Johnstone and company over Rang-
ers a couple of months later in front of 107,600 cemented the 
value in the manager’s head of mercurial wing wizards like the fi ery 
redhead.

Like all relationships, it didn’t always run smoothly though. Johnstone 
could be as stubborn as he was gifted as a footballer and that 
stubbornness shone through in one instance while Celtic were on 
a, then unprecedented, close-season tour of North America during 
the summer of 1966.

Celtic played a series of games against various opponents across 
the continent but by the time the hoops met Bayern Munich in San 
Francisco on June 9th, Stein had only twelve fi t players left available 
to him. 

The newly crowned British Manager of the Year had given his 
winger permission to fl y home early to Scotland to get married. 
On the day before he was due to depart, Stein asked Johnstone to 

of a lead in the home leg in Glasgow.  True to form, Johnstone 
played out of his skin in Glasgow, scoring twice and making three of 
the fi ve goals that would render his trip abroad unnecessary.

However if Stein was the injured party on the occasion of the 
aforementioned club tour to America, it was Johnstone who 
suffered most almost three months later when Celtic made their 
European Cup debut with a home tie against FC Zurich of Switzer-
land, the previous year’s semi-fi nalists.

From the outset, Johnstone was singled out for special attention 
by the tough Swiss side. Kicks and punches literally rained in on 
the diminutive winger. The game acted as a taster for Johnstone in 
terms of what he was in store for him on the European stage in the 
years that were to follow. Nevertheless, Jinky was man of the match 
as the Celts won 2-0.
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It’s a testimony to Johnstone’s magical balance, dribbling skills and 
sheer athleticism that he managed to play at the highest level for 
over 12 years without suffering a serious injury for, at just 5ft 4in 
and nine-and-a-half stones, he was invariably picked upon by tough, 
but insecure opposition defenders.

The Viewpark born and bred outside right used his brilliant ability to 
turn defenders, his capacity to swerve by some dodgy tackles and 
his pace to create openings for himself all through his marvellous 
career with Celtic, which began on March 27th, 1963 (two years 
after he signed for the Parkhead club from Blantyre Celtic) in a 
match against Kilmarnock.

Dubbed the “Flying Flea” by the French press after an inspired dis-
play against Nantes in a European Cup tie, Johnstone was a God to 
the Celtic fans but never quite received the credit for his talent else-
where in Britain, even after he tormented Leeds in the aggregate 
victory in the 1970 European Cup semi-fi nal.

“Wee Jinky was out of this world at Elland Road,” teammate Tommy 
Gemmell refl ected. “Terry Cooper, the Leeds left-back, must have 
nightmares every time somebody mentions Jimmy Johnstone 
because he gave him a total going over.

“Norman Hunter was shouting to Cooper, “Kick him!” Cooper 
turned around and said, “You come out and kick him. Hunter came 
out and tried to stick it on wee Jimmy. Wee Jimmy just waltzed 
round about him and nutmegged him.”

“Jimmy Johnstone”, his long-time team-captain Billy McNeill said, 
“could terrorise any defence”. 

When Johnstone was in his element, bobbing, weaving, ducking and 
darting, he was poetry in motion and his ability to make defenders, 
particularly English ones, look ponderous and muscle-bound in their 
efforts to stymie his inventiveness and creativity, endeared him to 
football followers everywhere, even Rangers fans.

Jimmy Johnstone made 515 appearances for Celtic and scored 
129 goals in the process. On the international front, he was only 
awarded 23 caps by Scotland.
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Celtic team, building it into the dominant force in Scotland. By 1966, 
Celtic were showing the signs of what was to come, winning the 
championship for the fi rst time in twelve seasons and reaching the 
quarter-fi nal of the European Cup Winners’ Cup. 

The long journey to Lisbon began at Celtic Park on September 28th 
1966 when Swiss champions Zurich were beaten 2-0. In the away 
leg, Celtic proved even more formidable, winning 3-0. 
Next up were French champions Nantes and Celtic confi rmed their 
overall superiority with two 3-1 wins, giving them a comfortable 6-2 
aggregate winning margin. 

The only defeat of the campaign was suffered in the quarter-fi nal 
fi rst leg at the hands of Vojvodina Novi Sad in Yugoslavia, 1-0. But 
the Yugoslav champions were knocked out by a last-minute Billy 
McNeill goal at Celtic Park which gave the Glasgow side a 2-0 win 
and a 2-1 aggregate victory. 

Semi-fi nal opposition was provided by Dukla Prague from Czecho-
slovakia. Two goals from Willie Wallace and another from Jimmy 
Johnstone gave Celtic a commanding 3-1 fi rst-leg lead. 

The away leg was tense but fi nished scoreless and Celtic were 
through to their fi rst European Cup fi nal. 

Stein was the mastermind behind the 1967 European Cup victory. 
His comprehensive knowledge of the game, tactical awareness and 
supreme man management were key to Celtic winning a place in 
the fi nal. With the whole of Europe watching, Stein brought Celtic’s 
attacking style of play to bear on Helenio Herrera’s Inter Milan, who 
had progressed to the fi nal relying on a rigid defensive style. 

On the eve of the fi nal, the experienced Inter side were to start the 
match as clear favourites. Inter had been tipped to win the cup for 
a third time, having reached this stage twice in the last four years. 
No British side had ever appeared in the fi nal of Europe’s premier 
football competition, let alone actually managing to win it. 

Jimmy Johnstone will always be remembered for his excep-
tional individual talent. However, Jinky was at the tender age 
of twenty three an integral part of one of the most successful 
teams in British football, the Lisbon Lions.

On May 25th 1967, in the National Stadium in Lisbon, Celtic 
made history when they became the fi rst British club to win the 
European Cup. 

The unforgettable 2-1 victory over Italian giants Inter Milan in the 
fi nal, still ranks as the greatest ever Scottish footballing achievement. 

The Lions, will forever be remembered for making Scottish football-
ing history.  It was not only the fact that they won, but that their 
achievement was carried out with inconsiderable style. Their pursuit 
of fl uent all-out-attacking football won many admirers and changed 
the face of European football.

Jock Stein’s team tactics were in total contrast to those employed 
by Inter’s Argentinian trainer Helenio Herrera, whose ultra-defen-
sive catenaccio system had proved to be effective though hardly 
attractive to watch.

No other Scottish team has ever again reached the same heights 
that Celtic achieved that warm evening in 1967. 

What makes their historic achievement remarkable and unthinkable 
today, was the fact that it was accomplished with a team of players 
all from one country. Something that would never happen again in 
the competition. 

Nineteen Sixty Seven became by far their most glorious season. 
Celtic won every single competition they entered that year - the 
Scottish League, Scottish Cup, League Cup, Glasgow Cup and 
European Cup.

Stein became manager at Celtic in 1965, having been a successful 
manager at Dunfermline and Hibernian. He put his stamp on the 

UNFORGETTABLE. 
THE LISBON LIONS
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The players took to the pitch in front a 56,000 strong crowd 
packed into Lisbon’s Estadio Nacional stadium. The match kicked off 
in scorching early-evening sunshine, with the temperature close to 
80 degrees.
 
Celtic took a serious knock in the opening minutes, when Inter 
were awarded a penalty in the 7th minute. Jim Craig was adjudged 
to have fouled Cappellini in the penalty area. Sandro Mazzola 
stepped up and calmly sent Ronnie Simpson the wrong way.

Inter Milan, as they had done throughout the competition, relied 
upon their single goal advantage and stuck with their defensive style. 
For Inter, this was a fatal error and were subjected to an attacking 
onslaught from Celtic. 

Celtic had been renowned all season for exciting football in front of 
goal. Conceding an early goal in the biggest match of their careers 
didn’t seem to affect the players’ composure. 

Twice, Bertie Auld went agonisingly close. Tommy Gemmell forced 
a magnifi cent save from Sarti, Inter’s inspired goalkeeper. Celtic 
continued to dominate the game but still remained a goal behind 
at half time. 

In the second half, Celtic changed their tactics slightly. With an 
all-out attack, full backs were almost permanently in the opposition 
half, but the fi nal ball was different. The Italians had been dealing 
comfortably with Celtic’s long centres, so now they attempted to 
penetrate with low angled crosses into the packed danger area. 

Inter were pinned into their own half. Their legendary attacking 
full back Facchetti had his hands full with Bobby Lennox; chances 
to venture upfi eld were limited. Meanwhile Burgnich was facing 
armageddon trying to contain Jimmy Johnstone.  

Celtic’s persistence was fi nally rewarded in the 63rd minute when 
one of the fi nest ever goals in a European Cup fi nal was scored. 
Craig began the move when he found Tommy Gemmell just outside 

Celtic reached European Cup semi-fi nals on two other occasions. 
In 1972, they lost to Inter Milan on penalties; in ‘74, they fell 2-0 to 
Atletico Madrid at the penultimate round stage. 

Celtic1967 European Cup winners
Ronnie Simpson, Jim Craig, Billy McNeill, Tommy Gemmell, 
Bobby Murdoch, John Clark, Jimmy Johnstone, Willie Wallace, 
Steve Chalmers, Bertie Auld, Bobby Lennox. 

Celtic Squad members of the 1967 European Cup campaign
Willie O’Neil, John Fallon, Joe McBride, John Hughes, 
Charlie Gallagher.

the area. Inter’s defence didn’t seem to see the threat. Without 
even breaking his stride, the Celtic full back produced a rasping 20-
yard drive that gave Sarti no chance, crashing to the back of the net 
to bring Jock Stein’s men back on level terms.  

Inter were visibly stunned. Their game plan was now in tatters and 
Celtic continued to push forward, laying siege to the Inter goal. 
Inter seemed desperate to cling on to a draw. Sarti had to produce 
a whole host of heroic saves to keep Inter in the game. 

Five minutes from time, Celtic got the reward their adventurous 
play so richly deserved. Gemmell fed midfi elder Bobby Murdoch, 
whose speculative drive across the face of goal was redirected 
past the helpless Sarti by the right boot of centre forward Steve 
Chalmers. 

The world famous Internazionale had been beaten by a Celtic team 
never to be forgotten. Celtic were to win an amazing nine succes-
sive league titles (1965/66-1973/74) under the Stein. They reached 
one more European Cup fi nal, in 1970, losing 2-1 to Feyenoord 
after extra time in Milan.  In the semi-fi nal that year, they defeated 
Leeds United, 1-0 at Elland Road and 2-1 at Hampden in front of 
the largest crowd ever to watch a European club match, 134,000 
strong. 



  
  

 J
IM

M
Y

 J
O

H
N

ST
O

N
E

  
1

9
4

4
 -

 2
0

0
6

 Y
O

U
’L

L 
N

E
V

E
R

 W
A

LK
 A

LO
N

E

12

J IMMY JOHNSTONE 1944 -  2006.
YOU’LL NEVER WALK ALONE
SINCE THE NEWS OF J INKY’S SAD PASSING WAS FELT BY CELTIC SUPPORTERS 
ALL OVER THE WORLD. HERE, THE LISBON LIONS AND CELTIC’S PAST AND 
PRESENT PAID TRIBUTE.

“JIMMY was a lovely wee man and was a team-mate and a friend 
to all of us for over 40 years. I was lucky enough to play alongside 
him and see him in his prime but I have as much respect for him as 
a man and the courageous way in which he handled his illness as I 
have for him as a footballer.
“He loved the Celtic fans and treasured the relationship he had with 
them, and he was never happier than when he was out on the pitch. 
It is a small consolation to know that he has been spared a lot more 
pain and suffering but today we feel very sad at his passing. It is
devastating news for everyone.” Billy McNeill

“FOR all that we knew he wasn’t well, it was still a shock when 
Bertie called me with the news. There’s no doubt the world has 
lost a very special person. I see the tributes are already piling up at 
Celtic Park and I’m not one bit surprised because Jimmy’s always 
been such a popular guy with the supporters.
“He was a magnifi cent and, although the fans watched him turn it 
on every Saturday, we were fortunate to see him every day in train-
ing – and, for the 15 years I played with him, he could still beat you 
in exactly the same way every single day! Being voted the Greatest 
Ever Celtic Player made him so proud, but it was completely 
deserved.
“He was also a brilliant pal and, for me, it wouldn’t have mattered 
whether he was the best footballer in the world or the worst.  All I 
knew was that he was a lovely wee guy.
“We were friends from the start and changed next to each other 
in a wee corner of the dressing room, and also roomed together 
whenever we were away. There were loads of laughs and so many 
great times as you can imagine but, like everyone, I’ll always have my
memories of Jimmy to hold on to.
“If there’s one consolation we can all take, it’s that he won’t have 
to suffer any more. Stevie [Chalmers] and I were up seeing him the 
other day and, although he was as sharp as ever, it wasn’t the same 
Jimmy Johnstone.

“He never lost his wit, though. I was telling him that I’m having pace-
maker fi tted this week and he fi red back: ‘So, will we be calling you 
Gerry now?!’  That was Jinky, and he’ll be very sadly missed.” Bobby 
Lennox

“EVERY day I went to see him I always left feeling a wee bit better 
because, even though he was ill he never complained. He was 
always so positive and never complained. He gave everyone spirit 
and he has left me in a better way.
“Out of all of us, he was the only one who could have challenged 
that illness in the way he did, and he gave everybody a bit of hope.
“The big thing about Jimmy when he was playing is that you can’t 
kid supporters on and they voted him the Greatest Ever Celt 
because that’s what he was and always will be.
“Every day when he pulled on that jersey he felt special and eve-
ryone who saw him play went away from the game feeling special 
as well.
“He was a great friend to all of us, and he was the sort of friend 
you looked up to. 
“I was fortunate enough to spend a bit of time with him towards 
the end and I learned a wee bit more about him every day. He was 
a very special man.” Bertie Auld

“I’VE known Jimmy about 45 years now, we were more or less 
brothers. I mean sometimes you’re not even in touch with your 
family that often and not only myself, but all of the boys, had a lot 
of good times and a lot of good laughs together. You could sum him 
up as a lovable rascal.
“Back before we had cars we used to get the bus to training to-
gether, I’d get on at Holytown, big Billy and Tommy Gemmell would 
get on at Bellshill and then the next stop was right across the road 
from Jimmy’s house.
“The bus would stop some days and wouldn’t move and there 
were people shouting at the driver, ‘what’s the hold-up!’ And the 
driver shouted back: ‘we’re waiting on Jimmy!’ That meant that we 
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had to wait for Jimmy to get up out of his bed and the bus was 
sometimes 20 minutes late at its destination, but I don’t think that 
driver would have waited for anybody in the world but Jimmy 
Johnstone.
“On the fi eld of play, what’s been spoken about him is all true, but 
away from football Jimmy was just part of our lives.
“It’s amazing how close the boys are, I don’t know if there has been 
any team in any sport that’s been as close as we are. It’s been a 
great time in my life to know Jimmy and my thoughts are just with 
his wife,  Agnes who is a very, very strong-willed woman and has 
done tremendously over the past few years.
“My thoughts are also with wee Bertie, who was a great source of 
support for him, particularly in the latter years. Jimmy will never be 
forgotten by anyone who has ever known him.
“The wee man will never be out my head. Whenever I want a wee 
laugh or need my spirits lifted, I’ll just think of some of the things he 
used to get up to. The good memories are what we’ll always think 
back on and whenever I think about Jimmy, I’ll have a smile on my 
face.” John Clark

“HE was the one and only and there will never be another like him. 
I’ve seen an awful lot of players over the past 60 or 70 years but 
I’ve never seen another player like Jinky. He was a match winner. I 
remember him coming in as a schoolboy on the groundstaff and he 
loved it here, he just loved being part of Celtic Football Club. 
“He was Celtic through and through from the day he was born, and 
he just lived for this club. This is terrible news but he will be remem-
bered with joy by all those who ever saw him with a ball at his feet.
“He was such an entertainer and everyone at this club loved him. 
All you had to do was give the ball to his feet, you never gave him a 
running ball, just put it to his feet and let him do he rest.
“He was such a small player but he was strong with a great 
physique which made him a fantastic player for such a small guy.        
He will always be remembered for his mesmerising skill on the pitch 
but he was so lovable. They broke the cast when they made Jimmy 
and I don’t think we will ever see his like again.” Sean Fallon

“IT’S a tragedy. We’ve lost a great pal and a colleague. He fought the 
disease with great courage and he stood up to it well. On the pitch 
he had the heart of a lion and the ability of a maestro. He was an 
unbelievable player, as good as any you will see. We have lost a

magnifi cent player who created a lot of history for the club. I doubt 
very much if we’ll see his like again.” Tommy Gemmell

“I  WAS a fantastic admirer of his skills, which were exceptional, and 
also for his bravery on the park. In recent years, I have become a 
bigger admirer for the way in which he fought his illness with such 
bravery. Whenever I visited him, he never complained.” Jim Craig

“HE was an absolutely wonderful footballer and also a nice wee guy 
and everyone loved him. He was so positive when he played and 
he was so positive about his illness, and was always willing to try 
different things in the search for a cure to Motor Neurone Disease, 
even if he knew he wouldn’t see the benefi ts, he always hoped 
someone else might. I was lucky enough to play alongside him, and I 
also played against him, and I also saw many a wonderful game from 
Jimmy after I’d stopped playing.  He’s been a friend for many years 
and I will never forget him. He was the best, most talented player 
Scottish football has ever seen. It’s a tragic loss, especially for his 
wife, Agnes, who is a lovely lady.” Joe McBride

“IT’S a very sad time for us all. I used to visit him regularly and even 
in the past couple of weeks I still went up even though it hurt to 
see him the way he was. I have to say that his wife, Aggie has been 
absolutely fantastic. She kept Jimmy going, and she’s kept us all
going. You couldn’t buy a player like Jimmy, he was a special talent. 
If you were tired you could give Jimmy the ball and he’d go away 
and beat a few players to give you a rest before giving you the ball 
back.” Willie O’Neil

“HE never complained or looked at his illness the way that other 
people did. He had a big heart and always cheered you up. He had 
a tremendous gift as a player and it was incredible the things he 
could do with a ball. He was always incredibly brave, because he’d 
get kicked up and down the park and he would bounce back up, 
demand the ball and go back for more.
“I remember the Di Stefano testimonial and the whole crowd 
shouting ‘Ole!’ every time he got the ball. He was great company 
and he will be truly missed.”  John Fallon
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“We sometimes used to travel to training together and we were 
room-mates during the 1974 World Cup. Also, my wife and
Jimmy’s wife,  Agnes, are cousins.
“He was very talented and skilful but also an incredibly brave player.
“I think the two games against Leeds United in the 1970 European 
Cup semi-fi nal were ones that stick in my mind. The whole team 
played well in those games but Jimmy was sensational.
“There were also other games that I didn’t play in, like the Red Star 
Belgrade game when he demoralised them, or the Di Stefano
Testimonial, when he outshone a lot of great players that night and 
showed just what a special player he was.
“I was always glad he was in our team and he could win games on 
his own. In terms of taking people on, he was the best individual I 
ever saw, and his nickname was wholly appropriate.” Davie Hay

“THIS news is very sad but at times like this you immediately have 
to think of the family so my thoughts are with Agnes and the kids
at this sad time.
“You have to think of the family before anyone else but then you 
can’t forget that Jimmy gave so much pleasure to literally
millions of people.
“And that for all his greatness, skill and magnifi cence as a player, he 
was equally as good as a person.
“When I fi rst arrived as a youngster the team had just won the 
European Cup with a team of excellent players and Jimmy was
very much lauded as, for want of a better word, the star of that 
team.
“But you would never think that when you met him, He was very 
down to earth and a real punter, a real football man.
“Jimmy’s passing away will be a loss to millions of football fans as 
this is a sad, sad time for football and Celtic. There were no airs 
or graces with Jimmy, no arrogance despite the fact that he was 
revered so much by the Celtic support.
“But he was a supporter himself and that was a big part of his 

affi nity with the fans – he was like any other Celtic fan but one with
immense unbelievable skill.
“Of course he could sing a bit as well and he was always very 
chirpy, even when his illness was getting serious but every single
Celtic fan will have their own special memories of Jinky.”
Kenny Dalglish

“HE was never fazed by tough defending on the park. He had that 
approach in life as well, even fi ghting his illness near the end. That’s 
the way he played the game, he would be up against big towering 
defenders giving him a kick now and again but he would always 
bounce back.
“And that’s the way that Jimmy was, a great character who just lived 
for the game. He was a very honest player as well and so
technically gifted but he had that honesty that if he got a kick he 
would bounce back and go and terrorise the defender again, he
was just an amazing talent.
“He was an inspiration to me, very much so. I think, even in the 
early days, you always aspired to be like Jimmy although not as
technically gifted, but just to play for Celtic and to achieve what he 
had achieved.
“But, apart from that, even when I was playing and as captain 
through some torrid years at Celtic, Jimmy was always there with a
word in my ear saying ‘keep the head up Paul.’
“That was the type of guy he was. I met him at many supporters’ 
functions as well, he was always there or thereabouts.”
Paul McStay

“JINKY was our George Best if you like, an absolute genius. There 
were a lot of great players in that 1967 Lisbon team but Jimmy
was a true individual, he was the guy that gave all the good players 
a rest as he could beat three or four players at a time.
“When I started at Celtic under Billy McNeill who lifted that 
famous trophy, he brought Jimmy in to train with us for about
two or three weeks.
“He was always super fi t but, even then when we were the young 
guys coming through into the team, you couldn’t get the
ball off Jimmy.
“It was well known that he never liked to pass it because he could 
beat six or seven players for fun.
“He will be remembered as the true genius of the Lisbon Lions 
winning that trophy. It will never be done again and Jimmy is
probably the one icon of that time.” Charlie Nicholas

“IT was wonderful to have played alongside Jimmy and he looked 
after me. He trained well, worked hard and had a great attitude
towards the game. All football fans should watch the television over 
the next few days just to see how good he really was.”
Lou Macari

“OUR fans sing about playing football the Celtic way and I think 
that really means Jimmy. He was entertaining, exciting, pretty fear-
less as well. I remember myself and Henrik Larsson went to
the opening of his fi lm, The Lord of the Wing, and we arrived late 
so we just sat at the back in the auditorium. They were showing 
snippets of the Real Madrid game and we were just sitting
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there chuckling away, watching this wee man tearing strips off full-
backs and centre-backs.
“He used to come in to the dressing room every now and then and 
he always had a good word to say about the players and about the 
team. He was always very, very encouraging, to the younger boys as 
well. We were here last week presenting the Lisbon Lions with their 
awards, and they are all so very close and they’ll feel the loss more 
than most. I think all of Scotland, and worldwide will miss him. When 
you think of Jimmy, a smile automatically comes over your face 
because of the player he was and the personality he was. He was 
voted the Greatest Ever Celtic player and justly so. It was a great 
accolade for a great player.” Neil Lennon

“I was desperately sorry to hear the news of the death of Jimmy 
Johnstone, one of the greatest footballers the world has ever 
known. Jinky, as he was known to everyone, possessed
phenomenal ability, matched only by the size of his heart.
“I met Jimmy along with the rest of that ‘67 Lisbon Lions team when 
I fi rst came to Glasgow almost six years ago.  As we gathered round 
the table, it was obvious to me the respect and regard in which he 
was held by his team-mates.
“He was wonderful company that evening, with a subtle mixture of 
charm and humility, sometimes teasing everyone in sight, yet at
other times defl ecting the conversation away from himself and his 
legendary exploits, and making you feel as if you were his best
friend. However, you still felt in complete awe of this footballing 
genius.
“Not long afterwards, he was diagnosed with Motor Neurone 
Disease and he had been battling that illness ever since.
“Obviously Agnes’ loss is the greatest, but we will all miss him greatly. 
However, as long as Celtic Football Club breathes, Jimmy Johnstone 
- voted the greatest player in the club’s history - will live forever.” 
Martin O’Neill

“IT’S hard to fi nd words that express how I feel at the moment. 
I’ve been thinking about it ever since I got a text from Murdo 
[MacLeod] to tell me the news and it’s a very sad time.
“My fi rst thoughts are obviously with Jinky’s family and friends 
because I know what a loss he will be. Most people will remember 
him as an incredible player and I know that’s true from watching the 
videos, but to me and a lot of other people it was just as important 
that he was a really fantastic guy who had a nice word for everyone.
“I got on well with him from the start and, whenever I saw him, he 
would always be smiling. That’s how I’ll remember him. He was
always there encouraging people around the club, and not just me. 
I’d see him speaking to some of the young lads and to the staff; it
didn’t matter to Jinky.
“He was brilliant with everyone around the club and it was always a 
great occasion whenever he’d come into Celtic Park for a visit.
“To be honest, I didn’t understand what an honour it was to wear 
the same number jersey as him when I fi rst arrived, but by the time 
I left, I knew exactly why it was so special. 
“I also know that, right ‘til the end, Jinky was always fi ghting and I can 
only say how sad I am about this news. He’ll be very sorely missed.” 
Henrik Larsson

“HE was similar to George Best in that he was an icon of his era 
and people think they’ll always be there. Jimmy was everyone’s
favourite player because of the magical things he could do with the 
ball. He could take players out of the game, and top coaches are 
always looking for players who are great in 1v1 situations. Jimmy 
was great in 1 v 4 or 5 situations. I’m sure the late great  Jock Stein 
would have been the fi rst to say that Jimmy was a special talent in a 
team full of special players.
“He was there for a couple of years when I fi rst joined the club and 
he left when I was about 18, which was still a big shock. But it was
great to have been up close to him in training or in a couple of 
reserve games to see just why he was a footballer who played on 
another level. He had a God-given talent but he also worked very
hard in terms of stamina, strength and speed in order to use that 
talent at the highest level.
“The club was a big part of his life and he would go to supporters’ 
functions. He was a real Celtic fan and was revered at this club. The 
fans idolised him and it was a great relationship.”
Tommy Burns

“WHEN I think of wee Jimmy, he just makes me smile and laugh, 
because when I trained with him and played with him and against 
him, he and Bobby Lennox were just so jovial.

“Admittedly I am sad now, but through my whole life, Jimmy has just 
been a bundle of laughs. I look back on wee Jimmy as a great
player and as a legend, but fi rst and foremost as a witty, funny wee 
guy. He was always fi rst with the one-liners and the jokes. He loved 
the club, he loved the players and he loved the support and Celtic 
Football Club was his life. He had a great life here and people will 
remember him the world over for his great ability.
“But another great quality was his bravery. I could never have did 
what he did, getting kicked all over the park and getting up again 
and again.
No matter how many times people hit him, after every game he 
would always be up and smiling and that’s how I’ll remember him.”
Danny McGrain
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