
FEBRUARY is 

BLACK HISTORY MONTH 

“I refuse to accept the 

view that mankind is so 

tragically bound to the 

starless midnight of rac-

ism and war that the 

bright daybreak of 

peace and brotherhood 

can never become a re-

ality…. I believe that un-

armed truth and uncon-

ditional love will have 

the final word.” 

—Martin Luther King, Jr. 
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The GBTI-Buxton Steel Orchestra, under the direction of Guyana Police Force 

Sargeant Ray Sparman, performing the winning piece: “I AM A GUYANESE”, a 

song composed by popular performer, Adrian Dutchin. 
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Amazing Feat 

BFE19-2 

They have done it again! The Buxton Steel Orchestra has again won the 2019 

Mashramani Pan-0-Rama Steel Band Competition for Large School Bands. This 

is the fourth time that the young group has outplayed its competitors to capture 

1st Place — 2014, 2015, 2017 and 2019. The orchestra, which was formed in 

2011, also placed 2nd in 2016. 

The Band is managed by Mr. Rollo Younge and draws players from schools in 

and around the village. Once again, Sargeant Ray Sparman of the Guyana Po-

lice Force Band lent his expertise in arranging and conducting for the band. 

Some seven graduates from the Buxton Steel Orchestra formed part of this 

year’s winning Police Force Steel Orchestra in the Large Band Category. The 

event, held on 17th February, 2019, was sponsored by Republic Bank, Ltd.  

Congratulations to the victorious GBTI-Buxton Steel Orchestra team! 

Buxton-Friendship 
Express 



In winning the Junior Calypso Monarch title, Jamal 

dished out a song dubbed “Miss May Old Car En-

gine”. It was composed by Mark Batson, who also 

composed “Stay in Your Lane” for Jamal’s 2018 en-

try in the competition, which got him 2nd place.  

Jamal expressed his intense love for music and 

singing, pointing out, “I was singing in Church since I 

was four years old.” Asked if crossing over from gos-

pel to calypso was a difficult move, he explained 

that it was not so. “I always wanted to sing Calypso, 

but I didn’t get the push until I finished [high] school. 

I listen to Soca, but I don’t really sing it. I love Calyp-

so. I fall in love with the lyrics in the songs. I do see 

it as social commentary on politics and other goings

-on in the country.” He plans to go on to the Senior 

Calypso competition next year.  

Elaborating on his passion, Jamal said, “I also sing 

at church, concerts, and for other occasions — main-

ly gospel songs.” Jamal is a lifelong member of AM-

BASSADORS FOR CHRIST CHURCH, where his parents — 

Winston Stuart & Donna Stuart (née Duke) — are 

pastors of the congregation in Victoria Village.   

Discussing his career future in the Guyana Police 

Force, Jamal said that he loves the job, and sees 

himself serving a long tenure there. He joined the 

Force on 4th September, 2017 and was sworn in two 

days later. It was while showcasing his talents dur-

ing the training period, he was spotted and assigned 

to the GPF Music Department. He plays Double Ten-

or for the Steel Orchestra.  

Naturally, he is ecstatic about his promotion, but is 

of the realization that with it much more is expected 

of him. Indeed, “Hard work pays off!” 

Two senior members of the GBTI-BUXTON 

STEEL ORCHESTRA also scored huge wins in 

this year’s Mashramani competitions. Twenty

-year old Jamal Stuart was crowned Guyana’s 

JUNIOR CALYPSO MONARCH, while Daniel Daly 

won the JUNIOR SOLOIST Pan-o-Rama Competi-

tion, playing Single Tenor. Now policemen, 

they were also part of the victorious Police 

Steel Orchestra, which copped 1st place in the 

Large Band Category. In recognition of their 

stellar performances, Jamal and Daniel were 

honoured by the GPF’s Music Department 

and promoted to the rank of Lance Corporal. 

Congratulations and Best Wishes to them! 

JUNIOR CALYPSO MONARCH 

February 2019 

“I always wanted to sing Calypso, but I 

didn’t get the push until I finished 

[high] school. I listen to Soca, but I 

don’t really sing it. I love Calypso. I fall 

in love with the lyrics in the songs. I do 

see it as social commentary on politics 

and other goings-on in the country.”  
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Jamal Stuart 
2019 Junior Calyso Monarch 



As part of Guyana’s commemora-
tion of the 49

th
 Republic Anniver-

sary, three distinguished Buxtoni-

ans are among seventy-seven per-
sons nominated for national hon-
ours this year. They are Dr. Maxine 
Parris-Aaron and Mr. Morris Wilson 
for the Golden Arrow of Achieve-
ment, while Mr. Fitzroy “Rollo” 

Younge is up for the Medal of Ser-
vice. Buxton is exceedingly proud 
of their achievements, and we are 
happy to share this moment with 
them. 

Congratulations, honorees!  
 
 

 

NATIONAL HONOREES 
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Dr. Maxine Parris-Aaron 

Morris Wilson 

Fitzroy “Rollo” Younge 



Buxton is a noisy place. I repeat BUXTON IS A NOISY PLACE.  
Try interviewing anybody.  

No place is quiet—any time of day or night.  

Mosquitoes, roosters, dogs, bicycles, boom boxes, churches, people gyaffing and ‘busing, lil chir’ren, 

mini-busses, cars, trucks…. And the karaoke. 

The Japanese karaoke [ka-ra-o-kay] mainly done indoors in Japan is enjoyed in public bars, dancehalls 

and liming spots all hours of the day or night. The willing and unwilling must cope with it.  

Silence is a luxury in Buxton. Some people live with it, but when they exit this life, it takes up the uncus-

tomary silence of death. And some Buxton people lament it. 

Recently, I went to a funeral and observed the quiet moments in the Buddhist service. It is an extension 

of the lifestyle of most Japanese - healthy noise levels. I started to think of my observations in Buxton and 

have concluded thus: another way to observe and assess silence is in the sudden loss of relatives.  

The common cry, “not a word” is a lament expressed when there is an unexpected death in a family. 

Persons mourning would lament that the deceased did not say any last words--- not a woooorrrrd! At such 

times, silence is a mark of unfinished business and a lack of closure. Sudden silence is not appreciated. 

People would rather hear that the deceased had said goodbye.  

We have expectations of our dead! You just can’t up and dead suh; you gat to exit prapperly – seh 

something; – seh something nuh? This expectation of a non-silent dead is tantamount to absurdity be-

cause death is not always planned. But the grieving still has longings for last words, and silence is not ac-

ceptable.  

Silence, however, is a lack of verbal communication that disrupts the expectations of people. At the 

same time, expectations show us that grief and mourning are built on belief in cosmic relationships. In 

our traditions and death rituals, after the person passes the relatives expect communication via dreams. 

If it does not occur, relatives may lament the silence saying, “he nah even dream mih.” In this case, per-

sons expect to communicate with the deceased to find closure, I suspect.  

Sometimes, silence is different and can be misunderstood when observ-

ing it in another culture. Here is a story. 

Eh, Eh, I was teaching in the Pacific where I learned a lot on silence. I 

asked, a student a question and he did not respond. I was surprised that 

he was looking right at me, but not speaking. This is what we Buxtonians 

call rudeness. I insisted that he answered, but he didn’t; so I took it up with 

the class. However, they too were silent.  

I was so insistent that they were rude, I made a big fuss to the point that 

the students started to slide down in their seats—only head showing. At 

that point, one student spoke up, saying, “We answered, Teacher”. 

Me: “No, you didn’t.” 

She said, “Look Teacher”. And I did. 

To my mortification, fourteen pairs of brows were moving swiftly up and down in what I would learn is a 

customary way of saying “yes” in that culture. What I learned is that those of us accustomed to listening 

for our answers can be quite confounded by silence. In my situation, people read silence along with its 

accompanying body language. In that country, I schooled my face well to avoid lifting my brow in the mer-

est fraction, lest I send unintended messages even when I am silent. 

NOT A WO000RD! 

February 2019 

By 

Dr. Pauline Felicia Baird 
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Mommy, Granny, Cousin Canny  — The Birthday Lady 

At Eighty, 

you are deserving of the glory 

Your longevity and humanity 

Served friends and families 

Always delivering grace and mercy 

Boldly beholding beauty 

Constantly cooking, cleaning, and caring 

Selflessly sharing, smiling, and strategizing 

Loudly laughing, listening, and liberalizing 

You are worthy to be praised! 

For the children you raised 

Roxanne, Kathy, Jenny, Rhondell, Bonnitta, Tacina 

Continue to be the Comforter, 

Our greatest cheerleader 

We adore you with thanksgivings  

We assure you His blessings 

Mother of mothers, 

Grandmother and great grandmother 

You are the glue that binds us together 

Constance, you are the brilliance 

Always keeping things in balance   

With wisdom and wit, 

your gorgeous outfit 

Distinguish you as our Prophet 

For you are the foundation of our creation 

Happy Birthday, African Woman! 

 

~ Quintin Bacchus 
 

HAIL THE BIRTHDAY LADY! 
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Mrs. Constance Singh 



Hyacinth Claudia Murriel Mercurius, formerly Seaforth, known as Mrs. Mac, was born June 30, 1926 and transi-

tioned February 1st. 2019 into a new era, one without pain and suffering.   

She was the daughter of the late Prince Albert and Ivy Murriel Seaforth of Buxton/Friendship, East Coast Deme-

rara.  Mrs. Mac was the product of very humble beginnings, and humble did she live her life. Though her birthplace 

was of the robust and vibrant village of Buxton, by character, she was modest, somewhat subdued and non-

confrontational. It was that persona that captured the heart of her late husband Randolph S. Mercurius, whom she 

fondly and lovingly referred to as R.S.  His first interaction with her resulted in a marital decision that yielded 59 

years of marriage and seven children. She, being the first of nine siblings, bore the inevitable responsibility of giv-

ing much of herself to the care and wellbeing of her younger siblings.  

Her academic strength was in language. By the time she was able to turn her attention to accelerate what she 

knew best, she had already encountered a rare visual deficiency that greatly compromised her ambition to move 

forward. The conclusion of this unfortunate setback was sanctioned in part by two Ophthalmologists: one here in 

Guyana, and the other in the U.S. They both claimed that the damage caused to her eyes was irreversible.  Never-

theless, she pressed on with her life.   

Her seven children are: Clennam Lewellyn, Waddington, Gordon Whitney, Neil Courtney, Randolph Junior, Nigel 

Mercurius, and Aletia Funnilla Mercurius-Griffith. Aletia earned the fond title of Dame, because she was considered 

by her mother, Hyacinth, as the precious Damsel.  Why? Because her Mom was determined to have a girl child as 

part of her child bearing effort, she vowed to continue until such time that she was able to produce that special girl 

child.  So, after Dame was born, her mother decisively stopped making children.  So Dame, you are special.  If not 

to anyone else, but certainly to your mother who lies before us here today!   

Mrs. Mac was the Matriarch of generations: 15 grandchildren, eleven great-grandchildren, Nieces and Nephews 

thirteen, four surviving siblings -- Emmie Eileen, Edwin Barclay Seaforth (Operator), Stella Aletia Seaforth, and Atley 

Egerton Seaforth, plus four deceased; Five in-laws, and an abundance of relatives throughout Guyana and abroad.   

Almost throughout her marital life she was a stay-at-home Mom, and was a hairdresser for a brief period of time.  

Mrs. Mac was also resilient.  Because of the nature of her husband's occupation, she had to weather the storms of 

numerous transfers to different geographical locations within the three counties of Guyana. These were Govern-

ment mandated transfers with which she was forced to cope.  Each time the family nested in one location, she had 

to reorganize and relocate her entire family, re-enlisting the children into a new school. That was a tremendous call 

to duty, a task that she mastered instinctively and efficiently.  She was indeed a master of all trades: A champion 

spouse, mother, stepmother, sister, grandmother, great grandmother, auntie, cousin, and friend of all time.   

Despite the many disruptions, she somehow managed to keep her family well grounded, and gave them a sense 

of duty, dignity and self-worth.  There was nothing immoral that could be said of her, nor of the seven children un-

der her watchful eyes.  Her wealth and her worth were evident not in currency, but in the outstanding values that 

she represented.  Compassion was openly demonstrated. At different periods of her matrimonial life, she added a 

total of five family members to her household and cared for them as if they were her very own offspring.  At one 

point in time, there was a younger sister, her youngest brother, and a nephew, all under her custodial care.  Then 

on two separate occasions she also cared for two young nieces.  What was remarkable about that level of compas-

sion was that they were all treated equally.  It seemed as if Mrs. Mac and her husband had twelve children.  That's 

a hard act to follow given what takes place in some households today.  That's wealth in the form of compassion.  

She proved to be second to none in her ability to care.  Her weight was worth not in gold, but in principle.  Mrs. 

Mac was humorous too.  When she wasn't up to give you an original, she would evoke laughter of the current situa-

tion.  Having said that, she wouldn't want us to be sad and uncontrollably mournful; she would desire us to be cou-

rageous and in good spirits, and to press on with our lives.   

Her life started in a home that embraced religious teachings, and with consistent participation in church activi-

ties, a practice that was continuously enforced by her father, a one-time local preacher.  Now her departure begins 

here in the same religious Methodist denomination in which her values were engrained.  So we bid her farewell in 

the true likeness of the spirit and life that she led. May her soul rest in peace!  
 

...Atley Seaforth 

OBITUARY: Hyacinth Seaforth-Mercurius 
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 Selma Ulrica Yaw, née Phillips, departed this life on 23 January, 2019, at the age of 83. She 

was the daughter of the late Ismay Sullivan-Phillips & Albert Phillips, and wife of the late John Phillip 

Yaw. She is survived by her three children: Patricia, Andrea and Andrew Yaw; grandchildren and great-

grandchildren. Selma was the sister of Waveney Samuels, Joyce (Uranie) Headley and Carmen Phillips; 

Niece of Evelyn Craig and Irma Taylor (Mickey); Aunt of Clonel Samuels-Boston and others. She was laid 

to rest on 1st February, 2019 at Le Repentir Cemetery, Georgetown. 

 Augustus Mingo, former resident of Vigilance, transitioned to heaven on 26 January, 2019. He was 

born on 25 April, 1949 to the late Ruby Mingo & Augustus Marks. He was the brother of Sylvie, 

Gweneth, Lennox and others. Mr. Mingo is survived by his children, who include Donna, Alexia and Sha-

ka. 

 St. Clare Rodney, aged 88, formerly of Company Road, Buxton Front, passed away on 29 January, 

2019 at the Georgetown Public Hospital. He is reunited in heaven with his late wife — Geraldine Paul-

ine Rodney, daughters — Paulette Rodney and Marlyn McDonald, granddaughter — Rondell Celestine 

Rodney. Mr. Rodney is survived by his children — Kempton, Eon and Lyndon; a host of grandchildren, 

great-grandchildren, and many other relatives. 

 Beatrice Bovell, also known as Veronica Critchlow or Miss V, formerly of Annandale, ECD. 

She passed on 16 February, 2019, at the age of 76. She is survived by her children: Carl Critchlow-

Mohammed, Eion Mohammed, Colleen Adams, Anthony Thompson, Sharon Thompson, Jennifer Dey, 

Simone Stapleton, and Yonette Arthur. She was the sister of Harry Hutson, Lynette Critchlow, Pam, Van-

nessa, Violet Chefoon, the late Magnel Hamilton, Randolph Critchlow, Doris O,Neil, Linda Vandecruz, 

and Patrick Caldeira. She also leaves to mourn her many grandchildren, and other relatives. 

RECENT TRANSITITIONS 
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MOVEMENT FOR RACIAL HARMONY AND DEMOCRACY 
invites 

Guyanese Diaspora North America  
to its 

Official Launch  

(Town Hall Meeting) 
Saturday, March 9th, 2019 

2:00 p.m to 7:00 p.m.  

New Life Center for Truth    

2400 Snyder Avenue, Brooklyn, NY 11226 
(Between Rogers & Bedford Avenues) 

 Interact with Community Leaders 

 Approve Manifesto of Movement  

 Participate in Discussions 

 Meet Special Guests 

FOR MORE INFORMATION CALL: 

Derrick Arjune: 347-683-2598  

Alami Binani: 646-853-1736  

Tony Jones: 978-382-9459  

David Correia: 717-542-3089 

Email: mrhad2019@gmail.com  

Twitter: movementforracialharmony 



To all of you who were kind enough to support our charita-

ble drive this month, Thank You for your thoughtfulness 

and generous donations: 

 Mr. Lyndon Barton 

 Mr. Kofi Bathersfield 

 Mr. Herrick Nero 
 

Greatly appreciated, 
 

Buxton-Friendship Heritage Fund, Inc. 

A 501(c)3 IRS tax-exempt charitable organization, sup-

porting education and social development projects in Bux-

ton, Guyana. Donations are gladly welcome! 

Published by Buxton-Friendship Heritage Fund, Inc. (USA) 

E-mail US: 
BuxtonExpress@Aol.com Buxton: Guyana’s Premier Village 
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BUXTON STEEL ORCHESTRA  

DONATION APPEAL 
 

From its humble beginning in 2011, our 

young Buxton Steel Orchestra has come a 

long way to win four national Pan-o-Rama 

competitions and thrilling audiences in 

and out of the village. This magnificent 

success, while boosting social and educa-

tional development among the young play-

ers, has also presented certain challenges 

for the band. Interest and participation 

continue to increase immensely, creating 

the need for more instruments and added 

training sessions.  

It will be greatly appreciated if you could 

make a donation to help purchase needed 

instruments so that more children in our 

beloved village can realize the full poten-

tial of their talents, skills and dreams. 
 

Please send cheque/money order to: 

BUXTON-FRIENDSHIP HERITAGE FUND, INC. 

454 VERMONT STREET 

BROOKLYN, NY 11207 
 

Buxton-Friendship Heritage Fund, Inc. is an 

IRS registered 501(3) charitable organiza-

tion. Donations are tax-deductible to the 

fullest extent of the law. 


