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ROBIN SMITH

The announcement that Robin Smith had died on 1 December at the age of 62 was
greeted with great sadness throughout the cricketing world. He has left us far too
early. With his dashing batting, he always appeared to be the perennial schoolboy.
Most were aware of his later health problems but his passing still came as a shock.

For Robin Smith was one of the most loved men, if not the most loved man to play
for Hampshire. Indeed, because of his bravery, he was loved by the whole county
circuit. When the Editor first watched cricket, 65 years ago, players, especially Test
players, were warmly applauded as they took the field. The advent of one-day
cricket, and the associated partisanship changed all that. Apart from when Robin
Smith walked to the wicket. The applause that greeted him was a relic of a bygone
age. He seemed to bring out the best in spectators. Their reverence was tangible.

That walk to the wicket was an arresting sight. He blinked his eyes to become
accustomed to the light as he emerged from the pavilion, then, whilst approaching
the wicket in a business-like manner, he wielded his bat in a wide circle alongside his
head, first with one hand and then the other. He then exercised each wrist with his
weighty bat in hand.

On reaching the wicket he kicked away the loose earth in his crease. On a dry pitch
the wicket-keeper and surrounding close fielders almost required a face mask as
they became enveloped in a dust cloud. After taking guard, he then blinked his eyes
again and flexed his knees as he bent down and sprang from his haunches. It is one
of the wonders of physiology that he never suffered an injury during this series of
callisthenics. He waited for quick bowlers in the bat up position, taking minute
stuttering steps across the wicket to bring him into line of the stumps. When in form
against slow bowlers, these sideways movements became far less pronounced.

He picked his bat up straight and played further forward and back than any batsman
of his generation. It was the sheer excitement of his strokeplay, allied to his
outstanding courage in the face of the West Indies fast bowlers that earned him the
plaudits. His trademark was the most brutal of square cuts. Perhaps only Gordon
Greenidge has equalled the ferocity of this stroke. His driving through extra cover
was the litmus test of his form. He always played off his legs, through mid-on and
mid-wicket, with certainty.

His bravery was a byword. His Test career coincided with a period when England
struggled against both Australia and the West Indies and he was invariably targeted
by the opposition bowlers. His duels with the burly moustachioed Merv Hughes have
passed into cricket folklore. He stood virtually alone against the 1989 Australians.



First he kept in company with his beleaguered captain, David Gower, in a long stand
at Lord’s and was dismissed four runs short of a maiden Test century. However, he
reached the milestone with 143 out of 237 at Old Trafford and then made a
rumbustious 101 in the next Test at Trent Bridge. No other Englishman made more
than 39 in either innings. He signed off with 77 not out at The Oval. In terms of run
aggregate — 553 (avge. 61.44) — it proved to be his best series.

The West Indian pace men posed a more collectively potent threat to his well-being
but he always emerged with considerable credit, before lan Bishop inflicted horrific
facial injuries at Old Trafford in 1995. On that occasion, and others, he should have
received far more protection from the umpires. Nevertheless, he made three Test
hundreds against them. One was his highest score in Test cricket — 175 not out —
towards the end of his career in Antigua. The other was what he regarded as his
best innings when he made 148 not out at Lord’s in 1991. Again it was a case of
Robin Smith carrying England on his broad shoulders as he gave such succour to
the lower order that the last five wickets added a scarcely credible 270. It was one of
the truly great innings at cricket’s headquarters.

He had also played a number of memorable innings in his previous encounters in the
West Indies in 1989/90. His fourth wicket stand of 172 with Allan Lamb at Sabina
Park secured England a first innings lead of 200. Devon Malcolm and Gladstone
Small then bowled the visitors to a nine-wicket victory. As the West Indians, with
their pride hurt and driven on remorselessly by Viv Richards, regained the
ascendancy, Robin Smith did more than anybody to try and thwart their victorious
march in the crucial fourth Test at Bridgetown. He resisted for almost 10 hours on a
pitch of very uneven bounce in making 62 and 40 not out. England were within sight
of an honourable draw and a deserved share of the series before Ambrose, needing
no assistance from the fielders, dismissed the last six batsmen for only 25 with the
second new ball.

He scored 4236 runs (avge. 43.67) in Test matches before he fell foul of England’s
unsympathetic man management regime which was then in place. In his last Test
series, in South Africa, he made 43, 52, 44, 34, 2, 66 and 13. Hardly a failure.
England jettisoned him far too early. It was one of the great regrets of his career that
he was never able to play against the country of his birth in England. Another regret
was his omission from the 1992 World Cup final against Pakistan at Melbourne. It
was a match of fine margins. Given his temperament , and record in Cup Finals, he
would surely have made a difference.

It was often said, of course, that he could not play spin bowling. He did not play with
the softest of hands but scored Test centuries against India and Sri Lanka with Anil
Kumble and Muttiah Muralitharan respectively in their ranks. He also lifted Tim May
effortlessly out of the ground during his epic 191 against the 1993 Australians at
Northlands Road. In the context of the occasion, when he was battling to save his
England place it was possibly the best innings he ever played at Hampshire’s old
Headquarters. He batted with complete command and authority as he despatched
the Australian bowling to all parts. Only Shane Warne caused him problems but, in
that, he was not alone.



He always enjoyed his duels against Australia and his swansong could not have
been more fitting as he captained the County to victory against Steve Waugh'’s side
in the inaugural season at The Rose Bowl in 2000. He literally batted himself to a
standstill as he made 113 in taking his side to a decisive first innings lead.

ROBIN ARNOLD SMITH was born in Durban on 13 September 1963, the same day
as his nemesis, but great friend, Shane Warne. He joined his older brother Chris on
the Hampshire staff in 1981. He had made his first-class debut, for Natal B, in the
previous winter.

He made his Hampshire debut against the touring Pakistanis at Bournemouth in
1982, making 8 and 1. His first Championship match the following season was a far
more auspicious occasion as he made 100 not out on debut against Lancashire at
Dean Park. He accomplished the landmark with a boundary off the last ball of the
day, having hit a six earlier in the over which started with him needing 12 runs to
reach his hundred. He had therefore given emphatic notice of his hunger and unique
talent. Though he scored three centuries in seven matches that year he was required
to return to the Second Xl, because of the registration rules then in force, to make
way for Gordon Greenidge who was returning from World Cup duty.

It was not until 1985 that he became fully qualified and a regular in the side. Within
three years, after his eye catching cameo in the Benson and Hedges Cup Final at
Lord’s, he was playing for England.

Though his record in first-class cricket for the County was outstanding, many will
recall his exploits in the limited-overs game. Mark Nicholas regarded him as
Hampshire’s best ever player on the big occasion. He played a number of quite
startling innings which brought three Lord’s Final wins and a Sunday League triumph
in their wake. No cause was ever lost whilst he was at the wicket and, long before
the term “finisher” was applied to Australia’s Michael Bevan, the “Judge” was
performing that role for Hampshire — and England.

He holds England’s second highest score in limited-overs internationals with his vivid
167 not out against Australia at Edgbaston in 1993. It was an innings of monumental
proportions as he made his runs off 163 balls; he scored almost 70 off the last 7
overs racing from 100 to 150 off only 20 balls in the process. Astonishingly, England
lost the match as Mark Waugh and Allan Border guided their side home, with time to
spare.

In his younger days, before his shoulder injury, he was an athletic fielder in the deep
with a strong and accurate throw. Even when he was forced to field closer to the
wicket he could still surprise and run out batsmen who thought they could take
liberties with him. He was always a reliable catcher.

Robin was one of the most respected and nicest men in the game. He adorned the
sport which he loved so much and to which he brought so much credit. All the
obituaries reflect these facets of his character.



His book, The Judge written in conjunction with Rob Smyth, is a searingly honest
account of his problems with alcoholism and mental health after his retirement from
the game. The book ended on an optimistic note with Robin, at the age of 55, looking
forward to the second part of his life. It proved all too short.

Robin addressed the Society in October 1996 and 24 September 2003, shortly after
his departure from the Club. Society members voted him as their Player of the Year
in the first of those years.

MEETINGS

Wednesday 10 December 2025 — Meeting

The Society extends the warmest of welcomes to Graham Gooch for this afternoon’s
Annual Christmas Lunch. We are fortunate to have one of England’s cricketing
legends in our midst. This is his second visit; his first was originally scheduled for
January 1997, but he was unable to complete his journey because of dense fog as
he approached the M25. He kindly agreed to come at the end of that winter when, in
the words of our then secretary, the late Jack Moore, “he held the large audience
spellbound with his experiences as a former England captain and current selector”.

Graham Gooch will always be remembered as a cricketer of character. He suffered a
traumatic “pair” on his Test debut, but by the time of his retirement he was England’s
most capped player (118) and highest run scorer (8900). He also captained England
on 34 occasions. Just for good measure he also held 103 Test catches and scored
20 centuries. He also holds the record for the highest individual innings in any first-
class match at Lord’s when he made his famed 333 against India in 1990. He scored
123 in the second innings of that test; his match aggregate of 456 runs remains an
individual record for all tests.

We will remember him taking on all-comers in England’s cause, particularly after
assuming the captaincy. He personified the John Bull spirit. His white helmet, wrist
bands, “bat-up” stance, grimaced features (perhaps always enhanced by his
moustache) as the bowler approached the wicket, unwavering concentration, and
limitless courage became almost permanent fixtures on our consciousness and
television screens in the early nineties as he embarked upon epic after epic innings.
With Robin Smith, he was one of the very few batsmen in the world to earn the
respect of the West Indian pace quartets. When they pitched the ball short he either
swayed or ducked disdainfully out of the way. If he could not, or chose not to, play it,
he simply swatted it away dismissively. On the rare occasions when they deigned to
pitch the ball up he drove with the full face of the bat in bat in front of, and both sides
of the wicket.

His fighting qualities were displayed in three remarkable innings in successive years;
two were at Headingley. In 1991 he carried his bat for 158 out of a total of 252. The
pitch was untrustworthy. The light was perennially very poor. Wickets fell continually
at the other end. Yet, as much as the West Indies huffed and puffed, they could not
blow his castle down as he went on remorselessly for seven and a half hours,
regardless of the environment around him, to put England in a rare, winning position.
It was a truly monumental innings, regarded by many as the best of his career.
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Almost equally as meritorious was his innings a year later against Pakistan. In
another seven hour marathon, though in better light, he played a reprise match-
winning innings, of 135, against the more varied challenge of Wasim Akram, Waqar
Younis and Mushtaq Ahmed.

In 1993 he defied the Australians for five hours at Old Trafford as England battled for
a draw. This was, of course, the match in which Shane Warne announced his arrival
as a major Test force. In another single-handed effort, sanctuary seemed to be just
on the horizon before he was dismissed, mortifyingly, handled the ball. He
instinctively punched the ball away as it bounced towards his wicket. He had made
133.

It was yet another case of Graham Gooch v The Rest. All too often in the early
nineties he received very little support at the other end. It often seemed a case of
when he was dismissed the others would follow in fairly quick order.

Though he seemed to relish high pace, he was equally at home against spin. Only
conventional swing bowling of the highest class, as purveyed by Malcolm Marshall,
or at a lesser pace early in his career, Terry Alderman, seemed to disturb his
equilibrium.

He was an absolute destroyer of county bowling attacks. At the age of 43 he headed
the Whyte and Mackay batting rankings in 1996 by a considerable margin. He called
it a day a year later, though he played one more match for MCC in 2000. He left a
substantial legacy. Only nine men have scored more runs (44472) and eight made
more his 128 centuries in first-class cricket. Moreover, if his runs in List A
matches are added to the above run aggregate, he scored more runs (65,928)
than any other batter in the entire history of the game.

His efforts for his County were no less noteworthy than those for England. He led
Essex to three County Championship titles and scored more runs and centuries for
them than any other player.

GRAHAM ALAN GOOCH was born in Leytonstone on 23 July 1953. He made his
Essex debut in 1973 and earned his county cap in 1975, the year he made his first
appearance for England. The rest, as they say, is history.

Wednesday 12 November 2025 — Report

Paul Nixon was always the busiest and most enthusiastic of players and his talk
personified those traits. He held fond memories of matches against Hampshire. His
second match against them was at Grace Road in 1992 when he made his maiden
century (107 not out). Hampshire’s side was Paul Terry (99 and 89), Tony Middleton,
our Patron Kevan James (67 and 34), David Gower (44 not out and 80), who was his
first captain, Mark Nicholas (37 not out and 46 not out), whose captaincy he held in
high regard, Malcolm Marshall, Jon Ayling, Bob Parks, Shaun Udal, Cardigan
Connor and Kevin Shine. Hampshire clung on to a draw with only one wicket
remaining, and Nicholas and Shine at the crease.




He started life on a farm near Carlisle, whose football team he supported. His
parents were sports mad. His hero was Chris Balderstone, who of course, played
soccer for Carlisle and Leicestershire, and once played for Doncaster Rovers and
made a century for his County on the same day. Don Wilson, formerly of Yorkshire,
introduced our speaker, to first-class cricket.

He recalled fellow members of Leicestershire, including Hansie Conje, who played
one most successful season in 1995 early in his career, and encounters with fast
bowlers. The best batter he played against was Brian Lara; Sachin Tendulkar was
the best technician, and Shane Warne, the foremost bowler.

His most memorable moment was playing before a crowd of 46,000 at the SCG, with
Kevin Pietersen baiting Mitchell Johnson. Chris Gayle’s six-hitting also held
memories. He felt that the optimum length of a career was now 14 years.

One facet of his career, which the editor never mentioned in the previous Newsletter,
was his career as a coach in franchise cricket. Thanks to prompting from a member
of his audience, he gave a thought provoking insight on how to set up a franchise
side. The key was the selection of the “gold” player; they had to lead and perform.
The selection of the coach was also vital. It was evident that franchise cricket was a
unigue game.

At the end, he gave a fascinating expose on modern wicketkeeping techniques. It is
still essential to stay low and move late, but crouching with bended knee, given the
current speed of fast bowlers, puts them at a disadvantage in gathering the ball.
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