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	About inspiration and quotations 

	This booklet was written from personal conversations, observations, memories and moments that have deeply moved me. Some quotations from public interviews and documentaries have been freely translated or interpreted in order to capture the essence of the story.

	 

	Disclaimer

	Every effort has been made to ensure the accuracy and completeness of this publication. However, the author accepts no liability for any inaccuracies or omissions. For corrections or updates, please contact the author.
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Introduction

	 

	When a leading British newspaper runs a headline like “Curaçao complete fairytale with battling draw in Jamaica to qualify for World Cup”, you know something special is unfolding. That’s when it truly resonates across the globe, cutting through borders and cultures alike. Because yes, England is the cradle of football, and for a fleeting moment, Curaçao, with its Blue Wave, has turned the North Sea a shade of azure. And yet… this time, dreams aren’t deceiving. This time, the world is witnessing a slice of history, as the smallest nation ever secures its place at the grandest stage of all: the 2026 FIFA World Cup.

	 

	Release. Euphoria. Pride. A tear, an embrace, a sense of brotherhood. There’s no sport in the world that stirs emotions quite like football, the beautiful game, in a league of its own.

	 

	“Who’s going to stop us now?” I hear at the Netto Bar. It’s Jessy speaking, a yu di Kòrsòu (child of Curaçao), as he asks me whether we could actually become world champions. Or his brother Roland, here on holiday, who says he’d love a crack at the Netherlands.

	 

	“Of course we’ve got a chance!” he shouts, before turning to yell at passing cars, horns blaring, voices bursting with the high of victory. Ah, let them say whatever they like, we’re off to the World Cup! And yes, we’ll grant those Italians their moment too. With pleasure!

	 

	You can’t help but wonder: where on earth does that idea come from, that Curaçao could ever make it to a World Cup? Was there someone out there mad enough to believe it? Or rather… someone who was once dismissed as a fool, laughed out of the room? The kind of person who dares to dream. Or perhaps someone who was struck by a moment in World Cup history. He exists, ladies and gentlemen. And I’m going to share it with you.

	 

	“Believing, believing, all the time,” says Carlos Alcaraz when he’s asked how on earth he managed to win his Australian Open semi-final, even as his body started to give way halfway through the match. That night, in Kingston, we see our boys fight for every blade of grass. A nothing-left-to-lose, over-my-dead-body mentality. Together, for each other.

	 

	A feat of sheer brilliance that goes beyond football. Buckle up, because I’m taking you on a journey.  A story that feels written in the stars. A story where, somewhere along the way, a seed is planted.

	 

	A story of momentum, so familiar in business, or simply… in life itself. A story of father and son, of two brothers, of a quiet engine keeping everything ticking over. And as the icing on the cake: Dick & The GangR. Though now, it’s up to The GangR to carry the rhythm of the Blue Wave forward. And for the mathematically inclined: we look ahead with an eye on the past, hence the Rsuperscript.

	 

	But there’s more. We’re not just playing our opening match against Germany. That too feels written in the stars. We’ve got a local secret weapon. Guillermo, “mihó konosi komo Briegel” (better known as Briegel). German supporters’ blood on one side, Curaçao blood through and through on the other. Where do his loyalties lie? How does he see this World Cup unfolding? And what kind of analysis does he have up his sleeve?

	 

	And finally, dear reader, a call. Because yes, this goes far beyond football. And we’re pulling out all the stops. From His and Her Majesty to the national team and our very own Prime Minister. Will they step out of line? Will they be swept away by emotion? Come along for a journey that reaches far beyond the World Cup…

	 


“The one thing they can’t take from us… is our heart!”

	 

	(Dean Gorré)

	
Fate

	 

	We go back in time. It’s 13 November 2025. Lining up in an attacking 4-3-3, Bermuda are swept aside in Devonshire. The verdict: 0–7. Job done. The next day brings even more good news, as Jamaica are held to a 1–1 draw away to Trinidad and Tobago. We’re top of the group with one match to go. Now comes the ultimate test: away to Jamaica, with Kingston as the epicentre.

	 

	It won’t be a trip for pleasure. In a somber turn of events, the players and staff have been informed that head coach Dick Advocaat has had to leave the squad due to family circumstances.  He hands over the reins – and his trust – to assistant manager Dean Gorré. As fate would have it, Gorré must now lead the team in this crucial match.

	 

	Upon arriving in Jamaica, they board the bus to the hotel. The local driver doesn’t seem to have got the memo. Like a man possessed, he tears down the road, until he’s told to slow it down. And to make matters worse, there’s a smell of shit on the bus. Could he have something to do with it? The hotel isn’t much better. The place smells far from fresh. Dean Gorré urges the players and staff not to drink from the water bottles or juice provided. Just to be safe, they go out and buy their own water at a supermarket. Nothing is left to chance.

	And as if the stench wasn’t enough, they end up on a training pitch without any goals. Still, they’ve seen worse, and the stand-in manager makes sure to drum that into them.

	 

	There’s a phone call between Dean Gorré and Dick Advocaat. First-choice player Kastaneer is forced to pull out through injury, and Jürgen Locadia – originally left out of the squad and without a club – is called up after all. Locadia is put through his paces and makes an immediate impression, leading Gorré to deem him fit enough to start. Advocaat’s first reaction is, “no, don’t do it,” but in the end he backs Gorré, telling him: “you’re the coach in Jamaica.” He then turns  to Cor Pot, who says: “if you think that’s the way to go, then go for it.” Gorré stands by his decision and takes full responsibility.

	 

	The moment of truth draws ever closer. Dean Gorré begins the team talk, and not just any talk, the team talk. He takes the players back in time on a journey filled with anecdotes, with highs and lows. What follows is an impression (not a word-for-word account, mind you):

	 

	“Lads, do you remember? Back during the CONCACAF Nations League in 2023, we were stuck in Trinidad and Tobago. As it turned out no plane had been booked for our next match. You came down half-asleep, bags packed, ready to leave. What did I tell you? ‘Go back upstairs and get some more rest.’ You hadn’t a clue what was going on. Giving up was never an option. I made a few calls and eventually ‘bingo’: we had two planes heading for Saint Lucia. Not ideal, but at least we were on our way. Then we still had to find a way to Martinique.
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