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BY DR. DHANPAUL NARINEof The WeekPROFILE

Roy Brummell

Roy Brummell is a man of many 
parts. He is a writer, teacher, folk-

lorist and artist and if he is the mood 
he can even paint a house with many 
beautiful colors. 

Teacher, Artist, Folklorist!

Roy was born at Dart-
mouth Village in the 
Essequibo coast of Guyana 
and he went to school there. 
His mom Burley and his 
dad Joel Headley Brummell 
worked hard to provide for 
and to educate the family. 
Roy attended St. Barnabas 
and Darmouth Government 
Schools.

He said that his teachers 
played an important role in 
his life. Sidney Williams, 
the sports teacher, lived 
across the street and he 
would encourage Roy to 
take an active role in sports. 
Cyril Sewsankar was the 
reading teacher and he 
would send across reading 
materials that included mag-
azines and newspapers and 
the Reader’s Digest.

Roy graduated from high 
school and he wanted to get 
a job on the Essequibo but 
there were no vacancies in 
the local schools. He then 
applied to an Adventist 
School in Waramadong in 
the Mazaruni River. The 
year was 1968 and he found 
the interior to be beautiful 
and inspirational. Roy also 
became acquainted with 
the Amerindian concept of 
space and time and the kind-
ness of the community. After 
a brief stint at Waramadong 
he returned to Dartmouth 
and began writing stories. 
One day Roy saw a notice 
for teacher-training at the 
Training College in George-
town.

He applied in 1969 and 
was accepted. Roy graduat-
ed two years later. By this 
time the most important 
event of his life took place. 
Roy met a beautiful young 
lady and was completely 
bowled over by her. She 
was Margaret Allicock and 
they both said that it was 
love at fi rst sight. He was 
attracted to her charm while 
she loved his dancing eyes. 
The couple were married 
on December 25, 1972. The 
marriage has produced two 
beautiful daughters Malaika 
and Nathifa.

Roy taught for four years 

at Covent Gar-
den Government 
School where he 
was the Art and 
English teacher. 
He said that he 
liked the country 
atmosphere at 
the school. Roy 
stated that, ‘ I 
was a country 
boy and I fi t well 
in the school. 
The children 
related well to 
me and I wasn’t 
much older than 
some of them. 
I played cricket 
and ran track 
with them.’ Cov-
ent Garden was 
known for sports 
and Roy had a 
great input in the 
school’s success. 
His contem-
poraries were 
Faoud Bacchus, 
Philbert Blair, Syd Matthews, 
Ronnie Sarbo, Jacobs, Claude 
St. John, Waldron, and others.

Roy left Covent Garden for 
East Ruimveldt in 1975 where 
he spent two years. In 1977 he 
went to the University of Guy-
ana (UG) to read English with a 
minor in History. Roy did well 
at UG where he won the Third 
Year Literature Prize and the 
University Council Prize. He 
was an all-round student at UG 
winning recognition in track 
and fi eld, cricket, storytelling, 
and poetry at noon.

After graduation from UG 
Roy went to St. Roses High 
School to teach the CXC in 
English Literature and he rose 
to become the acting Assistant 
Principal, under Mr. Walter Al-
exander. Roy enjoyed his four 
years at St. Roses and many of 
his students passed the CXC. 
In 1986 he moved to Bishop’s 
High School where he became 
the Senior Master. This too 
was an enjoyable experience. 
Roy wrote a column for the 
‘Guyana Chronicle’ newspaper 
explaining the intricacies of the 
CXC exams. 

In 1988 Roy made a de-
cision that was to change his 
life. He left Guyana for the 

United States and unlike most 
Guyanese the family settled 
in Texas. Roy felt at home as 
Texas reminded him of Guyana 
with its canals and open green 
spaces. He tried his hands at a 

number of jobs and 
they included being 
a legal clerk and a 
painter. Roy had his 
eyes set on New York 
and after a number of 
trips from Texas he 
moved to New York. 
In February 1990 he 
began teaching for 
the Department of 
Education. Roy was 
assigned to a Junior 
High School in Brook-
lyn where he found 
the experience to be 
challenging. During 
his twenty-three years 
he moved to different 
schools and was part 
of the team as an ed-
ucation evaluator and 
also an IEP teacher.

Roy recently 
spearheaded a unique 
project. He edited the 
biography of the dis-
tinguished folklorist 
Wordsworth McAn-
drew.  Roy says that 
Wordsworth raised 
folklore to a national 
consciousness in Guyana. 

The fi rst volume of Word-
sworth’s biography was 
published by Caribbean Press 

in 2014. This was reprinted and 
a second volume is the works. 
Roy is working on a novel 
‘Halfway Tree’ that is based on 
a tree that has split the road at 
Perseverance in Guyana.

Roy also au-
thored a popular 
short story ‘De 
Great Jackass 
Race’ that was 
read on radio by 
Wordsworth and 
it went down 
well with the 
audience. Roy’s 
short story ‘the 
Cynic’ won a 
competition and 
his musical play 
‘Adventure’ was 
performed to 
good reviews. 
Roy is aware 

that a number of persons have 
made a great impact in his life. 
His dad Joel is at the top of the 
list. Roy says, ‘ If I could line 

up all the world’s great men 
my father would be at the 
head of the line.’ Then there 
is C.S. Forester who wrote 
‘The Gun’ in magnifi cent 
prose. Cyril Sewsankar and 
Kenneth Hopkinson are also 
great infl uences because 
they helped to shape his 
personality at an early age.

Roy is grateful to his 
wife Margaret for her love, 
support and sincerity over 
the years. Margaret says 
that ‘Roy is a wonderful 
husband. If I have to choose 
again I would choose him. 
He is very helpful. I can’t 
ask for more in a husband.’ 
As he refl ects on his many 
achievements one of his 
most satisfying moments 
was when his dad Joel told 
him, ‘I am proud of you 

Roy, you have worked hard.’ 
What more can one ask? We 
wish Roy and his family all 
the best in the future.

Roy Brummell, teacher, writer and folk-
lorist whose new book ‘Halfway Tree’ will 
be out soon.

Roy with his wife Margaret. It was love at Þ rst sight! He loved her sincerity 
and she loved his dancing eyes! 


