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After watching the British Open last week-
end, I fi nally get it.

Now I understand why I don’t shoot 
rounds in the 60s like the professionals.

I’m missing a few key ingredients, I 
learnt, as I watched Jordan Spieth claim the 
Claret Jug.

First, when I’m playing golf, thousands of 
people are not watching me.

This is unfair. When Spieth plays, throngs 
of people seem to turn up and line up along 
the fairways.

Not only do they help him spot the ball 
wherever he hits it, they also help provide a 
human wall to knock it back into play when 
it is headed into the wild yonder.

When I hit the ball 100 yards offl ine, I kiss 
it goodbye as it fl ies through the air, because 
it is either out of bounds or in places that I 
will never fi nd it in the requisite fi ve min-
utes.

Also, unlike Mr Spieth, I would have a 
marshal up my behind reminding me that I 
am 23 seconds behind the schedule the club 
placed on my buggy window.

Secondly, I have no rules offi cials fol-
lowing me around helping explain where I 
can take drops, or, for that matter, Titleist 
trucks somewhere along the line of where I 

plan to take my drop.
This is also very unfair. 
Never has anyone ever allowed me to play 

from the driving range (yes, I have often hit 
balls there) and I would also love to tell my 
playing partners that the chief referee told 
me I could drop the ball on that wonderful 
lie so they can fi nd a kite to fl y if they don’t 
like it.

Thirdly, and this is especially when I’m 
playing in Singapore, I don’t have caddies 
telling me to “keep my posture” before ev-
ery shot I hit and also using vulgar language 
to remind me that I’m one of the best play-
ers in the world after I make a few bogeys.

Can you see how I’m disadvantaged?
And if you are still not convinced, please 

note that at the courses I play, there are 
no spectator stands I can hit into to get a 
free drop and no one is trampling down the 
rough so that I get a perfect lie when I hit it 
into the thick stuff.

So, as you can see, with a few hundred 
thousand people watching, some star-
struck referees, psychiatrist-caddies and a 
Titleist truck, I, too, could be shooting in 
the 60s regularly, making millions of dollars 
and thrilling all of you.

You follow?

When I hit 
the tee ball, I 

put my hands over my head, 
walking up, thinking, oh, boy, 
this could be 6... I just felt 
I got away with murder.
— JORDAN SPIETH, AFTER ENDING UP WITH A 

BOGEY FIVE DESPITE HITTING HIS BALL MORE 

THAN 100 YARDS OFF THE FAIRWAY

BY 
S. MURALI
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