Brian Charles Lara

Chancellon, greatness is far easier ta necognise than to descuibe.
Ferne stands before you a genius ta whaom anly the greatest uviter
can da justice. What bittex irany then that the man mast capalbile
of this did not live to see him play. CLR James, who described
ciicket as the mast complete expression of popular Caribbean life
and whe is the greatest wniter of any book an cuicket, died in the

Chancellon, J will fall far shent of the crease. My werds are
incapabile of giving foum to the most elegantly devastating
batsmen of any era. Let us consult a higher authority. Let us
transcend this place, to a realm “PBeyond a Boundary”, to
cuicketing feaven!— where wesides anly the greatest, and where we
shall find uchangel CLR James. COur time there will be shont
and cur cennection necessarily weak. Yau see, Chancellor, angelic
banguage is soft and spaken ance. So. do stvain your ear!

Listen: “J wish that J had lived te see him on Eaxth. Na West
Jndian batsman has been as much, as camplete. It is as if he is
the incarnation of all his great predecessans. (s if greatness, lost
in time and space, has came tagether in ene. Infinite successions
fom Feadley, Weekes, Waorrell, Kallicharan, Kanhai, Rowe
and Richards have amassed themselves into the depth of his
being. Fis easy, evect stance, all grace and elegance, always
thete in advance. The high backlift, as if abeut to cammit some
pre-meditated act of vialence... and then the ball will travel, in
all his strofies, even the mast defensive. Fe sauw the ball earlier,
played it later and played it better. The flick of the wist, the



swivel and the pull, the rasping cover drive, the dance down the
wicket that could either tame the viperaus spin ar equally discard
it, ignominiously, back ouver the bowler's head. Ftis spinit is
untameabile. FHe has had the power to transfoum the mast
tabiles , stuiking the ball with precision inte his chasen pocket. Such
Study of the sunbeams as they peered aliave the mountain tops to
piexce the mist enveloping Cantare, bringing mowning te that
steepy uittage”.

FHello.... Fello. Chancellor, we seem ta have last cur contact with
heaven!

But while he was quite 1ightly being celebirated in heaven, here en
eath theve was baying for his blood. Why is it, Chancellor, that
great men often have to face and endure such tonture? Fis lips
remained silent. But his bat and Grlliance did the talling. Ftis
400 not aut is the recard for the highest scone in test cricket. Brian
Lara is the only batsman to fave field, last then regained this
the highest finst class scone and the anly quintuple centuvy ever
wecarded at this level of the game. Fe is the anly batsman te have
scaved a centuny, double century, tiple century, quadwuple
centuny and quintuple centuny. Ftis match winning 153 against
the mighty (ustralian touting team of 1999 is described as being
amangst the best ever played in the loang histeny of the game.

JIn the final analysis, the scones, the averages, the achievements,
reachabile. Jhere was first Mazant then Einstein and now Lara.

Chancellon, let us nestare the last tradition of the ancient Greefs.
Let us epen the gates to welcome ene of eur greatest spertsmen in
tuumph. Let us nemave the walls arvound eur great bastion and
teceive him — fhe wha has used his bat like a magic wand,
bewitching us with its mastewy — a bat that has created breezes
that have given wise to winds which have lifted cur hearts, bringing
courage and fanour and fope and pride — and confer upen him
the title of Dactor of Laws, feraris causa.
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