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IN MEMORIAM 

PROFESSOR F R D GOODYEAR, FBA t 

1936- 1987 

The death in Johannesburg on 24 July 1987 of Professor Frank Goodyear at the 
age of 51 has left a lamentable gap in the ranks of the few Latinists of 
acknowledged eminence in our times, as it has also left a profound sense of 
personal loss to the many scholars throughout the world who had known him as a 
friend and a fellow-worker in the field of Latin studies. I am grateful and proud to 
be among that number. 

I first met Frank Goodyear when as a newly-arrived undergraduate at StJohn's 
College Cambridge I received an invitation to call on him at his lodgings in 
Portugal Place to talk about my taking a junior office in the College Classical 
Society, of which he, as a third-year undergraduate, was then Chairman. That 
first meeting left an indelible impression on my memory. There was an 
immediate sense of being in the presence of a unique personality, a scholar in 
whom gravitas and auctoritas had already met to give promise of future greatness, 
and an individual who radiated integrity and good humour. And so we smoked, 
and talked, and a friendship was born which was in due time to extend into our 
family relationships and ultimately bring us close as colleagues in London 
University. 

Frank's secondary education took place at the grammar school in his native 
Luton in Bedfordshire, from which he was destined to proceed on a major 
entrance scholarship to Cambridge. Those early years saw the formation of his 
character and his attitudes to work. As it happened, Luton Grammar School had 
no classical 'side', nor did it have old associations with Oxbridge. As a 
consequence, Frank was largely self-taught in Latin and entirely self-taught in 
Greek; and the habits of self-reliance enforced by this isolation led him to read far 
more widely, and with greater independence, than would have been the case had 
he attended a school with an e~tablished tradition in the classics. Not being at all 
keen on sport, I remember him telling me, he would in defiant contravention of 
school regulations take himself off to a secluded nook to read Gibbon or 
Richardson or his favourite Smollett. His programme of reading was indeed 

5 



,J• .-1'"'' ;; 

exceptionally wide-ranging, and since he was gifted with a phenomenal, almost 
photographic, memory, what he read remained with him as a possession for ever. 

His undergraduate career, predictably, was one unending series of triumphs, 
which reached its fitting culmination in his winning of the Chancellor's medal for 
Classical Learning. He was at once elected to a Research Fellowship at StJohn's, 
and, under the supervision of Professor C 0 Brink, the Kennedy Professor of 
Latin, began work on a critical edition of the anonymous poem Aetna, which was 
to be his first major publication. 

His association with Professor Brink, which thereafter remained a close one, 
marks what I see as the second phase, after his school and undergraduate work, in 
Frank's fommtion as a mature scholar. His debt to Professor Brink he was always 
glad to acknowledge, and what it consisted in, beyond all ties of respect and 
admiration, was an intensive exposure to the rigorous discipline of Altertums
wissenschaft which Professor Brink had brought with him from his native 
Germany. Frank's natural brilliance of intellect was now subjected to a honing 
process which gave it a cutting edge and a penetration such as very few scholars 
~ave at their command. The meticulousness of Frank's scholarship was further 
refined under the demanding scrutiny of his supervisor: the precise meaning of 
each word had to be pursued to the uttermost, the validity of each argument 
assessed with logical precision, and no detail, however trivial others might think 
of it, was to be left unregarded. I can readily believe that Frank was born with a 
natural passion to seek for the truth in matters of scholarship, but from his time as 
a research student onwards such a passion, which is perhaps the most important 
prerequisite for any lasting achievement in scholarship, articulated itself as a 
creed, and any betrayal of the truth, by sloppiness or incompetence, was with him 
a 'sin against the Holy Ghost'. In the absence of any religious belief- for, as his 
friends know, Frank was a lifelong atheist -it was the faith of the true student 
that formed the mainspring of his existence. 

From StJohn's College Frank moved swiftly, and deservedly, to an official 
fellowship and the post of Director of Studies in Classics at Queens' College, 
where he also served with distinction as Librarian. His years at Queens' were 
happy ones, filled with productive scholarship and the pleasures of the collegiate 
life, but the prospect of change and a different set of challenges moved grapually 
to the forefront of his thinking. The opportunity presented itself upon the 
retirement of Professor R B Onians from the Hildred Carlile Chair of Latin at 
Bedford College London, and it was at my suggestion, I remember as we sat 
talking over our whisky in his rooms in Queens', that he took the decision to 
apply for the vacant Chair. His transfer to London University brought us once 
again into close association, as teachers in the same department. 

There was much to be done in the Department of Latin at Bedford College 
when Frank arrived; and both the College and the University at large stood much 
in need of an intellectual blood-transfusion which would revitalise old systems 
approaching various changes of life (not least in the admission of men into what 
had been women's colleges, of which Bedford was one). Frank came at the early 
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age of 30, and stayed for the best part of eighteen years. How far the 
transformations which followed his arrival and the establishment of his position 
as the senior Latinist in London were the direct result of his powerful intervention 
and how far they followed the gravitational pull of his potent influence is not easy 
to determine; but specific instances of the operation of his dynamic and exciting 
personality will serve to illustrate what I have in mind. 

When he first came to Bedford College the two classical departments (which 
continued as separate but complementary units, not least because of his 
detemrination that there should be an autonomous Chair of Greek) were 
functioning well enough at the undergraduate teaching level, but they had no 
extra dimensions and they were no more distingui!'>hed than many other 
departments of comparable size. A year or two before his final departure, 
however, those departments could boast of three FBAs, of whom he was of 
course one, had for some considerable time been very active in research teaching, 
with a number of doctoral students going on to take up academic positions in the 
universities of the United Kingdom and elsewhere, and in the estimation of those 
competent to judge had established themselves as amongst the best anywhere 
outside Oxbridge. This was not the work of one man; but without one man the 
work would not have been accomplished. 

Frank Goodyear was outstanding as a teacher, whether in the study or the 
lecture theatre, and no matter how lowly or how exalted the talents of those with 
whom he discoursed. Understandably he was best with those to whom he could 
give most, but he was always patient and understanding even with the weakest, 
provided only that they were prepared to do their best. Indolence he could not 
abide, and those who passed through their undergraduate years without doing 
anything provoked his indignation (though they rarely knew it themselves); but 
endeavour, as a member of the student union executive perhaps, and success, 
even if on the sports field but not in the examination room, would prompt words 
of ungrudging commendation (and these the students did hear) . When he was in 
college he was always available to see students, who did not need to make 
appointments to call (though they might be asked to return later); and he was 
invariably as hospitable to them as he was to himself. They came naturally to him 
with their problems or their requests for his support in the shaping of their 
careers, and, like a good paterfamilias, he would never fail them, although, 
equally, he would never compromise his own firmly held principles of candour 
and equity. He was, in short, an exemplary head of department, whose efficiency 
and honest concern could not be surpassed. 

To the college at large, his second home after Cambridge, he gave generously 
of his time and energies. At various times he sat on all the principal committees 
which controlled the college's affairs, and to all of them he brought the same level 
of commitment with which he guided his academic department. To the university 
also, as it passed through manifold changes in the structure of its classics teaching, 
he offered an unfailing store of good sense and sound policy, and his Chairman
ship of the Board of Studies in Classics, the central forum for discussion among 
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the teaching establishment of the University, was marked by a masterly control of 
often unruly debates, a distinctive brand of wit which could defuse potentially 
explosive situations, and a remarkable capacity for summing up confused or 
fragmentary debates with a lucid suggestion for compromise in which all would 
acquiesce. 

He was happy at Bedford College, as he had been in Cambridge; but the storm 
clouds were banking on the horizon. Rumours of mergers began to be heard with 
increasing frequency, there was even a suggestion that the two classical 
departments (along with five others) should be shut down to save the college 
money, and it was all too soon apparent that Bedford College as he had known 
and loved it was destined to be extinguished unless steps were taken to combat 
the threat to its existence. The 'alternative' history of the college in the short 
period immediately preceding its merger with Royal Holloway College and its 
disappearance from the map of London still remains to be written; suffice it to say 
now that Frank's name will figure prominently in that narrative, for he was the 
most senior member of the group which launched its own unofficial 'Save 
Bedford Campaign'. The fact that the campaign failed is regrettable; but it was at 
all events mounted, and Frank was at the centre of it all. 

From the outset of the merger talks Frank had made it abundantly clear that 
under no circumstances would he contemplate a transfer to Egham, where the 
merged institution would be based. He had personal reasons for taking this line, 
as his friends well know, and the direction his life took thereafter was inexorably 
determined by this decision. 

By 1984 the diaspora of the Bedford classics departments (as indeed of all its 
departments) was already in train, with some of its members taking early 
retirement and others transferring to posts elsewhere. Frank was among the 
latter number, moving on with enthusiasm to the new challenge of an appointment 
as Visiting Professor of Classics in the University ofthe Witwatersrand, in which 
capacity many readers of this periodical will first have met him. As will be well 
known, his acquaintance with Southern Africa goes back further, to the time 
when he was External Examiner in Classics to the University of what was 
Rhodesia, and his service to the cause of the classics in that area was being given 
further practical expression in his co-editorship, with Professor DB Saddington, 
of the periodical Proceedings of the African Classical Associations, now sadly 
defunct. To the Proceedings he had attracted contributions from a number of 
scholars of international reputation, and one of the tasks I know he most enjoyed 
at Wits was that of making arrangements for visits to South Africa by men of the 
highest distinction in our subject. His active interest in the promotion of South 
African scholarship, by encouragement and help given to students and colleagues, 
is something I am well aware of, because such matters were a constant theme in 
his letters and in the conversations we had when he was back in England; but 
there must inevitably be much which is known only to those who benefitted from 
his kindness while he was in your country. Of his affection for South Africa, and 
his cordial warmth towards so many of his new associates, I was never left in any 
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doubt. 
Frank's major contributions to scholarship I have reserved until the latter part 

of this commemoration, because it is by them that he would, I know, want us 
chiefly to remember him. It is of course far too early for anyone to say what his 
final place will be in the annals of scholarship, when the perspective of time 
permits assessment of the work done in the twentieth century, but I do not doubt 
that it will be a place of honour, not least because of the invaluable help he gave to 
so many other scholars, myself among them. Like Housman, only at an earlier 
age, Frank had to choose whether to specialize in Latin or in Greek, and it was to 
the former that he pledged his allegiance. Also like Housman, he chose initially 
to busy himself with textual criticism, but, as the years went by, he was drawn 
more and more to the wider fields of verbal analysis and the interpretation of 
historical literature. This broadening of the range of his vision may be seen not 
only in the sequence of his own published writings but also in the work of scholars 
who were his research students: Dr R 0 AM Lyne on the Ciris and Dr R Harvey 
on Persius may stand as representative of those who have still to publish their 
research. 

Aetna, of which I made mention earlier, has always been at home in Cambridge, 
ever since H A J Munro 'had the pleasure of collating for Professor Ribbeck a 
manuscript of the Culex in our public library; and on finishing it I looked through 
the Aetna which came after'. Despite Munro's efforts, which were very consider
able, and the earlier endeavours of no less a scholar than the younger Scaliger, 
there was still much to do for the restoration of a text so badly mauled by time and 
incomprehension of scribes; and for a scholar at the beginning of his career to 
have restored, or correctly interpreted, as much of this wickedly difficult poem as 
Frank did was a remarkable achievement. 

This early work on Aetna in fact resulted in two editions, the editio maior with 
commentary and introduction (which was sent to the Cambridge University Press 
in 1964 and published in 1965) and the editio minor with critical apparatus only 
(finished in 1963 but not published until1966) which appeared as part of a new 
Oxford Classical Text of the Appendix Vergiliana, to which Frank also contributed 
an edition of Ciris, as well as conjectures recorded in the critical apparatuses of 
the three other members of the editorial team, Professor W V Clausen, Mr (now 

· ' ·' Professor) E J Kenney, and Dr (now Professor) J A Richmond. In recognition 
·· .~ of this valuable work on the Virgilian appendix, complemented by a number of 

related papers on high excellence, Frank was elected to full membership of the 
Virgilian Academy of Mantua, a distinction in which he took a particular pride. 

There followed two works, four volumes in all, produced by Frank in colla
boration with his successor at Queens' College, Dr J Diggle. Their joint edition 
of the eight books of Corippus' epic Iohannis, it is curious to note, benefitted 
largely from the telephone, exchanges between the editors regularly opening 
with some such formula as 'At I 556 read impauidum'; for both were fertile and 
felicitous in conjecture, and the delicate matter of assigning priority was thus 
neatly dealt with. A direct and beneficial result of this edition of Iohannis was a 
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widespread renewal of scholarly work on the last ancient exponent of the Latin 
epic tradition. 

Corippus was published in 1970, to be followed in 1972 by the three volumes 
that comprise The Classical Papers of A E Housman, also published by the 
Cambridge University Press. Opinions have been, and doubtless will continue to 
be, divided about the propriety of ignoring Housman's testamentary prohibition 
of any republication of his minor writings, but, as the editors observe in their 
preface. 'It would be sad indeed to see them published in a hasty and slipshod 
manner, or otherwise than in their entirety', and no one will deny that the editors' 
hope that 'Our edition ... has precluded this danger' has been perfectly fulfilled. 
Unquestionably, these volumes are among the handsomest that the Press has 
ever produced, and they will remain a boon and a blessing to all who are 
interested in textual criticism. 

1972 was Frank's annus mirabilis, for it saw the publication not only of the 
Housman papers but also of the first volume of the edition with commentary of 
Tacitus, on which he had been working since his days in Queens'. The first 
beginnings of his serious interest in Tacitus may indeed be traced back to the time 
when his primary concern was with the Virgilian appendix, and the initial impulse 
came, I suspect, with the appearance of Professor (now Sir Ronald) Syme's 
Tacitus, a work which he found both 'exciting' and 'exasperating'. 

The original plan, as formulated in the first volume, was for a sequence of four 
volumes providing a new critical edition of the first six books of the Annals, for 
which the unique source is the 'prince of codices', the first Medicean manuscript, 
and a comprehensive commentary intended to replace Furneaux's, 'which is now 
some eighty years out of date and, for all its very real merits, rather limited in 
scope'. By 1979 that plan had reached the half-way mark, when the typescript of 
the second volume was sent to the Press, which published it in 1981; with that 
volume, to the infinite regret of the community of scholars, the great enterprise 
has come to a premature end. 

In his Greece & Rome Survey of Tacitus (1970) Frank had remarked that 'it is 
nonsense to distinguish between 'Tacitus the historian' and 'Tacitus the stylist'. 
No such distinction existed in the kind of history Tacitus wrote'. In accordance 
with this belief he began by giving 'attention equally to text, style, and subject
matter', adding that 'I have written at length only of those historical questions 
which are closely associated with the interpretation of Tacitus' text. Being no 
historian, I still fear reproach for trespassing even thus far upon alien territory'. 
By the time the second volume was finished, however, the emphasis had shifted 
and the scope widened, to the extent that he could say: 'More attention is here 
accorded to historical matters, and I suppose the commentary could now be 
called historical, as well as textual, linguistic, and literary'. 

I have purposely let the man speak about these volumes in his own words, for 
he was a master of English style no less than of Latin, and. all that he wrote or said 
was distinguished by an unfailing sense of the beauty and power of the English 
language. It was as a speaker that he made his last formal appearance in England 

10 



,_; .. ·:...' 

·~__ 

earlier this year, when he rose to pay tribute to his former supervisor Professor 
C 0 Brink at the banquet which concluded the Colloquium in honour of 
Professor Brink's eightieth birthday. It was as fitting a conclusion as he could 
have wished for, in its happy combination of scholarship and good companionship, 
for he was always a true scholar and a good companion. 

He is survived by his wife, and by his son, who is now an undergraduate at his 
father's first college, StJohn's. 

J.B. Hall 
London 
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