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Houghton finds one reason for the Kop to be cheerful 
Liverpool 1 Coventry 0  
LIVERPOOL 1 (4-3-3): Grobbelaar; Jones, Hysen, Tanner, Burrows; McMahon, 
Molby (sub: Harkness 79min), Houghton; Saunders (sub: Rosenthal 70min), Rush, 
Walters.  
COVENTRY 0 (4-4-2): Ogrizovic; Borrows (sub: Emerson 58min), Pearce, 
Greenman, McGrath; Woods (sub: Rosario 88min), Robson, Gynn, Smith; 
Gallacher, Furlong.  
Goal: Houghton (36min).  
Weather: dull. Ground: good.  
Referee: R Milford (Bristol).  
LIVERPOOL'S extraordinarily ordinary start to the season has provided, finally, an 
opportunity to test two theories which have epitomised for more than a decade 
the Anfield faithful's arrogant assumption of natural superiority.  
One: that the best side in the country, apart from Liverpool are their reserves. 
Two: that the best supporters in the land generous to the opposition, even in 
defeat are the Kop.  
The first is now just another Merseyside myth. With never more than half the first 
team available, the seconds have had their display in the shop-front window, but 
never really sold. Youngsters like Marsh and McManaman looked to have been 
brought out a season too early, while older heads have frequently seemed like 
last year's models.  
Glyn Hysen and Jan Molby became the 21st and 22nd players to appear this 
season, completing the second-string line-up. But while neither looked fit, 
Coventry minus key men themselves never pressurised them.  
Standing unhurried in front of the back four, Molby, with just 45 minutes of 
reserve-team football since May, spread some beautiful long balls seized on by 
Walters, but frequently wasted by Rush and Saunders.  
Aside from giving Molby the biggest ovation of the day when he walked off 10 
minutes from time, the Kop were anything but generous during this scrappy, 
shapeless match.  
Coventry did nothing till the death, leaving Hysen to sit behind Tanner and Jones, 
clearing up the occasional trouble at his mid-life leisure.  
Rob Jones, making his home debut, aged 19, is surely a future first-team man with 
interceptions, controlled tackles and intelligent distribution. He'll do nicely.  
While the visitors never threatened, it was still a surprise when Liverpool took the 
lead. Saunders had looked busy, constantly switching with Walters, and whipping 
in one cross early on which the winger had nodded fractionally over. But for all 
Liverpool's possession, that was really it.  
Then Rush, who had just blasted over, fed Walters, who hit the byline before 
crossing. Driven low back into the box, it was the perfect pass for the most 
expensive striker in Britain. But as Saunders waited, others dived in and as the ball 
diverted into the net, it was Ray Houghton who rose to take the acclaim.  
Interim report on the Kop: the half-time news that Everton were losing produced 
the biggest cheer so far.  
But Coventry's fans were worse. A short burst of ``City'' was silenced by captain 
Stuart Robson's most telling ball of the afternoon a 60-yard back-pass from well 
inside enemy territory. Suddenly, the game and the crowd came to life. Tanner, 
Pearce and McGrath were booked in scrappy succession, the latter lucky to stay 
on the pitch with the decidedly ungenerous Scousers baying for blood.  
And then some good football suddenly appeared, although even that depended 
on some scrappy decision-making. Walters, twice yards offside, was allowed to 
run to the byline, but both chances were wasted by Saunders.  
McMahon's deflected drive from the second was well held by Ogrizovic. Sixty 
minutes had elapsed, and it was his first save.  
Burrows then cleared off the line after Grobbelaar, still to get his gloves dirty, 
joined a group of players who missed he ball on the penalty spot.  
Molby found Walters, actually onside, and he scampered clear again. The best 
cross so far slid into Rush at the near post. He shrugged off a defender, steadied 
himself, and hoofed it into the crowd.  
Coventry, by the dismal standards of the day, made a sort of a comeback. Kevin 
Gallacher, belatedly realising that McMahon, Molby and Hysen were surely the 
slowest middle-men in the business, began to penetrate. But three advances 
offered up only one final strike, Emerson blasting wide.  
In a surprisingly exciting finale, Rosenthal came on to offer a cameo of a younger 
Rush, evading tackles in full flight and setting up several chances. Twisting past 
three, he pulled back to Houghton, whose instinctive volley was brilliantly tipped 
over.  
Coventry found an extra gear and as the final whistle went Grobbelaar was 
clutching a powerful volley from David Smith.  
Final result: one goal and one short shout of Liverpool from the Kop. No 
opportunity to assess their reputed generosity in defeat, nor their self-proclaimed 
graciousness to the opposition. The terraces had emptied long before most of the 
players had begun trudging off.  
Strange times at Anfield.  

 
 

 
Echoes from the past 
IT IS not only Leeds's position at the top of the League after 17 years but scrolling 
down the table to reach Liverpool that adds to the sensation of bygone times.  
There was much the same feeling at the return of Jan Molby and Glenn Hysen to 
this Liverpool side. It proved to be no bad thing.  
Molby, who had played only 15 minutes' reserve-team football this season, 
looked like a dumpling in the new Liverpool kit but he did not play like one. He 
might not have been so impressive had he been forced to chase back after some 
quicksilver striker for 80 minutes, but he used his considerable talent and 
experience to produce an economy of effort. Little got past him and his long, 
accurate passes from midfield generally ensured that his forwards were the ones 
kept busy.  
Hysen was just as efficient, and he and Houghton, Rush and McMahon created 
play reminiscent of the not-so-old magic.  
With so many injuries, it is impossible to get a true picture of Liverpool's worth. 
Nicol was the latest casualty and Ablett's suspension and McManaman's need for 
a day off aggravated an already desperate situation. Even so, Liverpool are a far 
better side to watch than 85 per cent of the First Division.  
They might have had three or four goals in this match but for some brilliant 
goalkeeping by Ogrizovic and, at a time when Liverpool are in the market for a 
new goalkeeper, it is worth remembering that the Coventry man spent 4 1/2 
years at Anfield as Ray Clemence's understudy.  
Rob Jones, the 19-year-old former Crewe defender, has been thrown in at the 
deep end for Liverpool and has coped magnificently. He was the first to test 
Ogrizovic with a cross-cum-shot the goalkeeper had to stretch to turn away. 
Walters's header was similarly finger-tipped away, before Ogrizovic succumbed to 
Houghton.  
Towards the end of the first half the zippy Irishman nipped in between two stout 
defenders to reach a cross from Walters, who had found even more space on the 
left than there is in the Coventry trophy room.  
But the fact that there was only one goal was also due to Grobbelaar's superb 
save in the last few seconds, when Pearce headed down to give the unmarked 
Smith a clear shot.  
Apart from that moment Coventry had rarely looked dangerous, and their player-
manager Terry Butcher admitted: 'We never got quality crosses in and we never 
threatened to score. Our only chance was in the last five minutes.' That says more 
about the quality from a stricken Liverpool than about Coventry's lack of it.  
SCORER: Liverpool: Houghton (34min).  
Liverpool: Grobbelaar; Jones, Burrows, Hysen, Molby (Harkness, 80), Tanner, 
Saunders (Rosenthal, 80), Houghton, Rush, Walters, McMahon.  
Coventry City: Ogrizovic; Borrows (Emerson, 58), McGrath, Robson, Pearce, 
Greenman, Woods (Rosario, 86), Gynn, Furlong, Gallacher, Smith.  
Referee: R Milford (Bristol).  
 

 


