
Nick Matthew

« Nobody Can Ever Replace You »





It's so difficult trying to put into words what Nick's 
success has meant to us. 

It's certainly opened up a big world of friends who we 
feel are friends forever. And we've travelled to lots and 
lots of wonderful places. We've had a wonderful life 
that would have been so different but for Nick! 

But the personal pride in his achievements is so hard to 
encapsulate in a few words. We have Charlotte now 
and all our hopes for her are that she will be healthy 
and have a good life - what more do parents wish for 
their offspring? 

At what point do you start to believe that they can 
achieve something incredible? You just try to put things 
in place for them and support them in what they 
choose to do. We did all that yes, but the success came 
from his own drive and dedication and determination.

His grandad and auntie Suzanne were doting 
supporters and always believed Nick was very special 
and would achieve great things but I never dared to 
believe in any form of world domination! 



Now he has conquered the world! 
It's just incredible. And the lovely thing is that he's kept his feet firmly planted on the 
ground. He's a fabulous, caring and generous son, husband and daddy. 

At the end of the day that's all that matters! He's been awarded the OBE from the queen, 
two doctorates from Sheffield universities (yes, he is Dr Nick Matthew OBE), won every 
major squash championship, written a book, had 3 major operations, one (shoulder) career 
threatening....the list goes on and on. 

An amazing career and we are amazingly proud! And finally, the dedications from so many, 
worldwide, on social media are just wonderful and truly humbling.

Sue Matthew







































Nick and I go a long way. 

Our relationship started with a « Fram, you know 
fuckall about Squash »….

We often didn’t see eye to eye, and I sometimes 
found myself on the wrong side of his anger. 

Like me, he breathes love for squash, exhudes
passion and emotions. 

I cannot help loving the Boy he was, the Man he 
grew into, the Champion he incarnates, and the
Legend he now is.

You. Will. Never. Be. Replaced.

Love from your Squash Mum.








