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Liverpool startled out of idle dreams 
Liverpool 2 Brighton 2  
TWENTY-four hours before this FA Cup tie, Kenny Dalglish informed his players 
that he would no longer tolerate the lackadaisical approach Liverpool have shown 
over the last four weeks. The manager has always refused to criticise his team in 
public, reserving that for the privacy of the dressing-room.  
On Friday, he berated several unnamed individuals for their lack of passion and 
commitment during the seven-game sequence of League and cup fixtures which 
had yielded two victories.  
If the objective was to instil a sense of urgency into a side severely depleted by 
injuries and suspensions, it failed, for apart from a brief spell of authoritative 
football early in the second half, Liverpool's play was as threadbare and colourless 
as it had been a week earlier against Wimbledon.  
Liverpool not only lack cohesion in midfield and stealth in defence, they appear to 
have lost the ability to dispatch cleanly inferior opponents. Brighton's spirited 
resistance should have been ended in the 49th minute when Rush clipped home a 
Venison pass 90 seconds after he had collected Barnes's exquisite lob to score an 
equally impressive goal.  
Although Crumplin had seen his fine volley well saved by Grobbelaar in between 
those two glorious pieces of instinctive finishing, the second division club had 
shown so little attacking flair that a revival was still unthinkable. When they 
should have been at their most buoyant, their most composed, however, 
Liverpool's confidence subsided and they all but stopped playing, possibly 
believing that victory was theirs.  
Brighton would almost certainly have concurred with that viewpoint until Small 
converted a penalty in the 73rd minute after Staunton had brought down 
McCarthy as he shaped to shoot.  
Digweed's magnificent save from Rush two minutes later kept Brighton afloat and 
their willingness to commit men forward, belated though it may have been, was 
rewarded with 12 minutes remaining, when Byrne connected with Small's header 
across the face of goal to level the scores.  
Barry Lloyd, the Brighton manager, was pleased but not altogether surprised by 
the result. ``Without appearing to be blase, I felt we could come here and win,'' 
he said. ``The good thing is that we now have a replay at our place; the bad thing 
is, it's against them.''  
Barham, the Brighton midfield player, spent Saturday night in a Merseyside 
hospital with concussion and will miss Wednesday night's replay.  
LIVERPOOL: B Grobbelaar; B Venison, D Burrows, S Nicol, S Staunton, G Ablett, J 
Carter, J Molby, I Rush, J Barnes, R Rosenthal (sub: P Beardsley).  
BRIGHTON: P Digweed; J Crumplin, S Gatting, D Wilkins, P McCarthy, G Chivers, M 
Barham (sub: I Chapman), B Wade (sub: D McGrath), M Small, J Byrne, C Walker.  
Referee: B Hill.  
 

 
Liverpool bite on Brighton rock 
Liverpool 2 Brighton 2  
LIVERPOOL 2 (4-4-2): Grobbelaar; Venison, Nicol, Ablett, Burrows; Carter, Molby, 
Staunton, Barnes; Rosenthal (sub: Beardsley 67min), Rush.  
BRIGHTON 2 (4-4-2): Digweed; Crumplin, McCarthy, Chivers, Gatting; Barham 
(sub: Chapman 70min), Byrne, Wilkins, Walker; Wade (sub: McGrath 60min), 
Small.  
Goals: Rush (47min) 1-0; Rush (50min)  
2-0; Small (pen 74min) 2-1; Byrne (76min) 2-2.  
Weather: overcast. Ground: soft.  
Referee: B Hill (Kettering).  
FIVE minutes after the end of this astonishing match, the 5,500 Brighton 
supporters crammed into the end facing the Kop were still cheering and chanting 
and dancing high on a cloud of euphoria that not even the stern line of lime-
coated policemen facing them could dispel.  
With this result Brighton wrote another vivid page in a history otherwise written 
in largely pastel ink. Liverpool went into this match rated 7-2 for the FA Cup; 
Brighton went into it at 250-1. These odds looked unreal at Anfield and will look 
even more surreal when the two sides meet again at the Goldstone Ground on 
Wednesday. It will be interesting to see what sort of a crowd this meeting will 
attract. Barry Lloyd has grown ironical, if not cynical, at his club's inability to draw 
in the paying customers. ``What with having 5,500 supporters at Anfield and only 
9,000 at home, we should probably be considering moving the ground up here.'' 
But he was full of praise for those who made the trip. ``With our lot two goals 
down, they still kept on singing.''  
Kenny Dalglish is notorious for the degree of phlegm he can bring into the post-
match conference. The only relevant observation he was able to make centred on 
his side's appalling round of injuries. He had Hysen and McMahon suspended. He 
had Houghton, Whelan, Hansen and Gillespie injured. And Redknapp and 
Hutchison were Cup-tied.  
But these absentees were not on Dalglish's mind before the match when he 
uncharacteristically gave his men a public lashing. Criticising the side's lack of 
stomach for a fight, and threatening to bring in younger, hungrier players from 
the fringes, he said: ``We must show more passion and commitment.'' It was a 
stern message that did not go unheeded.  
Liverpool's commitment was complete. So was Brighton's. It is not commitment 
that this Liverpool side are lacking so much as lack of that exuberant confidence 
that has been their trademark for so long. It was exuberance and confidence that 
gained Brighton their draw. What was most remarkable about the match apart 
from the result was that Liverpool had taken a 2-0 lead. Both goals came from 
Rush, within three minutes just after half-time. The first goal really belonged to 
Barnes: he intercepted a pass from McCarthy in his own half, chested the ball 
down and made 30 or 40 yards to the byline before setting Rush up with a ball 
that landed on the striker's toe. Rush's follow-up goal came through another 
Liverpool speciality: a sharp through-pass from Venison that he moved on to like a 
familiar red shark. It is difficult to believe that if this had not been a Cup-tie any 
side, let alone a side from the Second Division, could have come back. It took 
Brighton time, but when that time came they scored two in two minutes. First 
Staunton fouled McCarthy under the nose of the referee and the massed ranks of 
the Brighton faithful. Small, a centre-forward in the Justin Fashanu mould, ambled 
up and left Grobbelaar pawing empty air from the penalty spot.  
Small was one-third responsible for Brighton's equaliser, too. Crumplin hoisted 
over a cross, Small won it in the air and from his head-on Byrne headed in. Byrne 
has just recovered from a cartilage operation, and this was the first game he had 
started for six weeks. ``We're on our way to Wem-ber-lee,'' chanted the ecstatic 
southerners at the Kemlyn Road end.  
So Brighton's run of astonishing Cup results against Liverpool continues. At least 
until Wednesday. Brighton hustled Liverpool out of the competition in 1983, 
under Jimmy Melia, and in 1984, under Chris Cattlin.  
But this record is as nothing compared with Perry Digweed's against the Mersey 
club. The goalkeeper, who played in that 1983 match, said: ``I've played against 
Liverpool seven times in the first team and the reserves and have never been on 
the losing side.''  
Digweed had an outstanding game. Although the result makes it look an even 
match, the truth is that for long stretches Liverpool were treating the Brighton 
goal like a shooting gallery. One point-blank instinctive save from, inevitably, Rush 
was quite simply a miracle of highly conditioned reflexes.  
The other hero of the afternoon was the penalty-taker, Small. Apart from causing 
Liverpool's makeshift defence uncomfortable moments with his power and 
energy and combativeness, he always had the strength to cover in defence. And 
when he did so his tackling had nothing about it of the normal forward's slide in 
and hope. When Small slid in he usually hit.  
This draw is cause for congratulations in Brighton, but also consternation in 
Liverpool. It means that Liverpool, in all competitions, have won only two out of 
their last seven fixtures. Before this match, Brighton were on a run of four wins in 
a row. There is something indefinably not right about this Anfield side. There is 
equally something very much right about the side that Lloyd is in the process of 
creating at the Goldstone.  

 


