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By Dr. DHANPAUL NARINEof The WeekPROFILE
Cliff Joseph Unites the Community

He was an ordinary man with a guitar and a cowboy 
hat. He was born in humble circumstances, the 

sixteenth of seventeen children. But he did not allow his 
surroundings to dictate his life. Instead, he rose above 
his station and brought joy and entertainment to thou-
sands. When he died the outpouring of emotions was 
unmistakable. His fans traveled from far and wide, from 
the Bronx, Brooklyn, and Queens and Toronto and Gre-
nada and Jamaica and they all had one message: Cliff  
Joseph was a legend. We were lucky to have him. We 
would not see the likes of him anytime soon again.

What is it 
about this simple 
man that united 
the community? 
Why was he able 
to bring black 
and brown and 
white and several 
shades in-between 

together, to sing, 
reminisce, and to 
celebrate a life that 
was well lived? 
Cliff  Joseph was 
born in Bengal on 
the West Coast of 
Berbice in Guy-
ana. He was the 
sixteenth of seven-
teen children. He 
attended Seafi eld 
Lutheran School 
and then to St. Al-
bans at Belladrum 
where he enjoyed 
Arithmetic and 
English.

Cliff  recalls that 

include the Mighty 
Sparrow, Calypso 
Rose, Percy Sledge, 
Terry Gajraj, Sha-
heen, Habeeb Khan, 
Johnny Braff , Dave 
Martins, Son Son 
Sonipersaud, Gopaul, 
and Seeta Panday, 
among others.

Cliff  is no more. 
He has gone to that 
place where musi-
cians sing for the 
Lord and where He 
showers his blessings 

on them. At his wake, 
the fans came out. 
Cliff ’s songs were 
played and people 
sang along, reliving 
memories of happier 
times. The speeches 
reminded us of Cliff  
as a caring and hum-
ble man that crossed 
boundaries and unit-
ed peoples.

One speaker said 
that ‘ these two-bit 
politicians in Guy-
ana should take note. 
They busy fi ghting 
for this and that and 
dividing the people. 

But here was a man 
that used his music 
to lift others and to 
bring all races to-
gether. If only those 
Guyanese politicians 
could follow him!’

It was left to 
daughter Coriena to 
eulogize her father. 
She spoke of Cliff ’s 
humble upbringing, 
his service in Guyana 
and how he worked 
to overcome chal-
lenges in New York. 
He never lost sight 
of the fact that peo-
ple mattered. As she 

spoke, his guitar 
and hat stood by the 
casket. They were a 
testimony and lega-
cy to a man that was 
a people’s person. 
Cliff  Joseph enter-
tained the fl ock and 
brought sunshine to 
cold wintry days. 
He will be long 
remembered for his 
love for humanity.

The years will 
pass and it won’t 
be the same, but 
they will still call 
your name. Rest in 
Peace, Cliff . 

his love for country 
and western songs 
began in his teens. 
He was blessed 
with a good 
voice and soon 
his songs were 
heard on the 
local radio. He 

said that the radio an-
nouncers were most 
kind to him and he 
was grateful.     

After writing the 
school-leaving exam 
Cliff  went to work 
in the fi elds, in cattle 
and rice farming. In 
1966, Cliff  joined the 
police force. He was 
nineteen years old 
and would spend the 
next six years in the 
police department. 
He was promoted to 
the rank as corporal. 
In 1972, Cliff ’s life 
would change for-

ever. He boarded a 
plane for New York. 
He landed on a cold 

February day and 
saw trees without 
leaves and thought ‘is 
this America?’

The seasons 
changed and Cliff  
blossomed as an 
artist. His songs had 
melody and appealed 
to a wide cross sec-
tion of the population 
in New York, and 
beyond. Cliff  per-
formed at the presti-
gious Apollo Theater 
in New York and has 
shared the stage with 
some of the greats in 
the business. They 

The legend Cliff Joseph whose songs brought sun-
shine to thousands.

Cliff’s daughter, Coriena, delivers the eulogy to a 
man for whom music was life.  Cliff united the community at his memorial service.

The proprietors of GT Kingston in Liberty 
Avenue sing one of Cliff’s songs as a tribute 
to him.


