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McManaman’s switch gets Liverpool home 
Liverpool 2 - Bristol Rovers 1  
THE spirited resistance of Bristol Rovers, which earned them a prolonged standing 
ovati at Anfield last night, was eventually broken by Steve McManaman, who 
earned for himself an unforeseen twentieth birthday present.  
The scorer of Liverpool's equaliser and the creator of their winner, he 
transformed the FA Cup fourth-round replay.  
Throughout the first half, he could do little right on the left flank. Aimless and 
diffident, his contribution was neglible. So was Liverpool's as a whole. Once he 
had been switched to the other wing during the interval, McManaman was 
menacing and penetrative. So, in turn, were his colleagues.  
Until he altered the complexion of the tie, another upset in a competition filled 
with surprises was more of a probability than a possibility. In a ground which 
could have been mistaken for a larger version of Twerton Park, Rovers were by far 
the more forceful and inventive.  
Lifted by 7,000 West Country folk, a figure higher than their average gate, they 
suppressed the only Cup survivors of the ``big five'' clubs. Attacking the Kop, a 
comparatively muted gathering, they might have taken the lead before they did, 
in the seventeenth minute through their most familiar source.  
The opening, indicating Liverpool's anxiety, was fashioned by Burrows. The full 
back, later to be cautioned for a wreckless challenge, misdirected a headed 
clearance to Carl Saunders. He cushioned the ball on his chest before striking the 
sweetest of volleys to claim his fifteenth goal of the season and his sixth in the 
tournament.  
Without Barnes, Molby, Thomas and Walters, a midfield line of casualties, 
Graeme Souness had little choice but to leave the heart of his team in the most 
inexperienced hands. Marsh was a novice at the start of the season and 
Redknapp, who made his League debut on Saturday, still is.  
Together they were unable to provide the necessary impetus. Drastic action was 
required and it was taken at half-time. Souness withdrew Rosenthal and ended 
the worst injury sequence of Rush's career. The victim of two cartilage operations, 
he had been absent for three months and 20 fixtures.  
Yet the more significant alteration, Souness revealed, was suggested by Wright. 
England's central defender was convinced that McManaman would cause more 
damage if he was moved over to the flank guarded by Cross. The thought was 
inspired. ``I wish I could say that it was my decision,'' Liverpool's manager said. 
The effect was startling and almost immediate. Within half a dozen minutes 
McManaman, revelling in the greater freedom, bemused Cross before cutting 
inside and beating Parkin with a drive as spectacular as that of Carl Saunders. 
Liverpool, hugely relieved, were at last recognisable and McManaman was the 
focal point of their recovery. He designed further openings before making the 
decisive impact. With a quarter of an hour to go, he set off on a twisting run of 
fully 60 yards. He ended it by rolling an invitation to the feet of Dean Saunders, 
who promptly swept the ball home and assure Liverpool of a visit to Ipwich Town 
in the next round on Sunday. ``It was a game of two halves,'' Souness said. Rarely 
can the cliche have been so accurate.  
LIVERPOOL: B Grobbelaar; R Jones, D Burrows, S Nicol, M Wright, M Marsh, D 
Saunders, R Houghton, R Rosenthal (sub: I Rush), J Redknapp, S McManaman.  
BRISTOL ROVERS: B Parkin; I Alexander, W Clark, S Yates, S Cross (sub: A 
Boothroyd), J Skinner, D Mehew, A Leece, D White, C Saunders, A Pounder (sub: 
M Stewart).  
Referee: B Hill.  
 

 
Cider goes flat as Liverpool find fizz 
LIVERPOOL, summoning up something like the Anfield pressure of old, no doubt 
provoked by a severe tongue-lashing at half-time from their manager, overcame 
Bristol Rovers with an unremitting second-half performance last night.  
The Cup favourites, who will now meet Ipswich Town at Portman Road on 
Sunday, fell behind to a Carl Saunders goal and went in at half-time looking 
uncharacteristically forlorn. Rush, missing for 12 weeks, immediately began to 
warm up and Rosenthal did not reappear. What did emerge was a Liverpool side 
bursting to the seams with an awesome intensity and purpose of will.  
McManaman, frail and inconsequential in the first half, switched wings and 
personalities. Suddenly he was devastating and Rovers simply could not hold him. 
Cross, later substituted by Boothroyd, lost contact with him and McManaman 
equalised with a curling left-foot shot.  
Rovers clung on with remarkable tenacity. White and Saunders were mightily 
tired after their first-half exertions and could do little to relieve the pressure by 
holding the ball. It was virtually all Liverpool although great was the Kop's anguish 
when, after a slip by Boothroyd, Saunders moved in on Parkin but shot wide.  
There was a half-chance for White after Saunders had knocked down an 
Alexander free-kick, before the other Saunders made it 2-1. And again it was 
McManaman who did for Rovers.  
A sudden thrust down the middle, during which he evaded two Rovers defenders, 
saw the England under-21 international, 20 yesterday, carefully sidefoot the ball 
left to Saunders who this time finished with assurance.  
The news that cider might be about to double its price, courtesy of the EC, in no 
way diminished the intense support of the Rovers' fans, West Country throats 
matching and at times out-singing the Liverpool Kop. It was exhilarating.  
The Second Division team surfed forward on waves of emotion and vibrant sound, 
twice forcing corners in the opening minutes, the first of which saw the massive 
White rise to head firmly into Grobbelaar's belly. If enthusiasm and spirit alone 
could have breached Liverpool's defences at this early stage then Rovers would 
have been ahead within 10 minutes.  
As it was, they had to wait only until the 18th. Despite the huge amount of hustle 
and bustle, Rovers' only obvious chance had been limited to that White header 
before Carl Saunders, who had equalised at Twerton Park in the original tie, 
suddenly struck the most marvellous of right-foot shots from just outside the 
area.  
There had seemed little danger when Rovers moved the ball forward after a 
Liverpool attack, one of many, had simply withered and died. But indifferent 
defending by the full-back Burrows allowed Saunders to chest the ball down to 
shoot diagonally beyond Grobbelaar's leaping dive. The Liverpool goalkeeper 
touched the ball, a feat of athleticism in itself, but the power defeated him.  
Burrows, whose weak header led directly to the Saunders goal, was booked for a 
wild tackle on the same player, a clear indication of the way Liverpool had been 
rattled. Their lack of experience in midfield was particularly notable in the first 
half, Marsh and Redknapp struggling to come to terms with being an early goal 
down.  
The defeat against Peterborough in the Rumbelows Cup, frequently described by 
Souness as his worst moment in football, returned vividly to the minds and hearts 
of every Liverpool fan. At half-time a repeat upset seemed likely. But then came 
McManaman.  
Liverpool: Grobbelaar; Jones, Burrows, Nicol, Wright, Marsh, Saunders, Houghton, 
Rosenthal (Rush, h-t), Redknapp, McManaman.  
Bristol Rovers: Parkin; Alexander, Clark, Yates, Cross (Boothroyd, 67min), Skinner, 
Mehew, Reece, White, Saunders, Pounder (Stewart, 80).  
Referee: B Hill (Kettering). 

 


