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FOREWORD
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Audrey Hayles-Parkes
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This book will serve as a record for future generations to refer, understand and appreciate the efforts of our fore parents in the rebuilding of United Kingdom and outlines the contribution a generation has made to the fabric of British life.

I was recently asked a question “why you have decided to publish a book that captures testimonies from the Windrush Generation”, my response “why not”. 

The Windrush book project commenced in 2022 whereby a callout was made to people from the Windrush generation to share testimonies depicting the journey to the United Kingdom (UK) and experiences as settlers during the late 1940’s – mid 1970’s.

I am the first generation of the Windrush generation and as a child of the mid 1960’s my memories of family, social life and cultural identity shaped me into the person I am today.  

One of my fondest memories whilst attending primary school was my music teacher, she led the lesson with a guitar and taught the class Jamaican Folk songs such as Linstead Market, Yellow Bird and Jamaica Farewell. I so enjoyed the melodies of these folk songs and merrily sung them at home. I remember clearly my mother asking me how I knew the songs of which I answered, “at school mama, the music teacher taught the class”. My mother seemed surprised but equally happy and sang along with me. Oh my, that memory has remained with me and even now I continue to share this story with others.

The concept for this book developed from childhood experiences, conversations and shared experiences with family members, peers, brethrens and sistrens of the 60’s and beyond.

As a child I remember both my parents’ family and work ethos. My father arrived in the UK in 1952 and was employed by GKN Nettleford.  My mother arrived in the UK in 1955 and worked in a factory part-time as well as a popular child-minder.  She trained to be a geriatric nurse and worked at Summerfield hospital for over 25 years. My father secured a mortgage (with the assistance from his foreman) and purchased the family home in April 1956. My parents married in October 1956 at City Road Baptist Church.

For me (and I expect for others) the word ‘Windrush’ represents my parents’ generation that responded to the callout to rebuild the UK following its devastation during World War II.

My children and grandchildren are aware of the history as to why their fore parents travelled and settled in England.  They are also aware of the Windrush Scandal, which was announced by the Home Secretary in 2018.  The announcement and other campaigning efforts triumphantly resulted in the 22nd June been recognised as ‘Windrush Day - National Day of Observance’.

History must be written through the lens of the people affected.

The testimonies in this book provides a true reflection of the journey and experiences of a Generation that travelled on invitation from the Caribbean to the UK during 1948 – 1974. The intention is that future generations can obtain an understanding of the journey and experiences; good, bad, highs and lows.

‘A people without the knowledge of their past history, origin and culture is like a tree without roots’ Marcus Mosiah Garvey
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WHY ARE WEST INDIANS IN THIS COUNTRY?
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Horace Barnes, Chairperson W.A.W.I

Why are West Indians in this country? A question answered In ‘England's Hidden History’, the title of our educational book.  Explains via British History where and when Britain, engaged with our African ancestors and the West Indies was formed.  

Following the death of my uncle, L Hylton - SS Empire Windrush passenger 680. I remembered, him sharing the historical journey he made.  

I could not believe how so many people made this great effort, to help rebuild, protect Britain, care and nurse this country back to full health. Turning Britain into the greatest industrial nation the world as ever seen.

Yet where is the thanks. Why it is not remembered or celebrated. The book ‘England’s Hidden History’ is now turned into an educational project. We visit  primary schools, senior schools, universities, Elders groups, churches, Military and local authorities, up and down the country.

The biggest surprize and response, is so many people did not know. It is amazing the engagement from the children and the excitement shared by them.

We build on the celebration and remembrance, ever year.  With the West Indian military and local authority community veterans, taking part in Remembrance events.

To change the hearts and minds of the United Kingdom.

www.whyarewestindians.co.uk
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MR. ST. CLAIR ADOLPHUS SIMMONDS
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James ‘Jamal’ Simmonds
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He arrived into Portsmouth harbor on the morning of July 1960 after an overnight ferry from France that took just under a few hours. The crossing from France to the English sea port was the final leg in a journey that had started three weeks prior from the small tropical island of Montserrat. 

The Journey

At the time he had be serving as a police officer as part of the Leeward Islands Police Force, originally from St Kitts he had been stationed in Antigua and then Montserrat where he  spent several years on the island becoming a naturalized Montserratian. As his period of duty was coming to an end he was given the option to be relocated in another island or resign with a gratuity payment. He chose to resign his post and pursue a new chapter of his life by travelling to the England in the UK. His last night in Montserrat before his departure was spent at a farewell party, with his friends from the force and his then future wife and son. His decision to leave was based on the possibility of opportunity not afforded to him in the Caribbean. He was told he would be guaranteed a job but no specific idea of what industry he would be placed in. On the journey he was accompanied with his future brother in law Frank Semper along with a young male whose parents had left a few months prior to travel to England and he was given the responsibility of chaperoning him to be reunited with his parents. That young man was Winston O’Garro who travelled under his passport.

He travelled to Antigua by plane from Montserrat, once in Antigua he travelled to Barbados. In Barbados he took a boat named “The Sorrento”. The ticket cost around £69 pounds. He left the Caribbean with a substantial amount of money. He passed his time on the boat volunteering assisting with a number of travelers who were ill on board. Due his policing and first aid experience he provided support to others. His memory of that time recalled the ship’s luxury and remembered the liner’s on-board swimming pool on board and the variety of activities that kept the passengers occupied. Most evenings would be spent partying and getting involved with a host of games and on some occasions, he had the opportunity to be seated at the captain’s table. The food served was mainly Italian dishes due to the crew and liner company being Italian. Fortunately for the crew one of the passengers (named Lewis) was a cook and assisted them in preparing some Caribbean dishes for other passengers. Not everyone on board took part on the activities and a number of travelers who were unfamiliar with sea travel remained for the majority of the trip in their rooms. He also recalls that the passengers were made up of people from various other islands from the Caribbean (excluding Jamaicans who travelled directly from Jamaica.). This was believed to have been due to the friction between the smaller Caribbean islands and the larger Jamaican population.

Reflecting back on his journey it was an interesting experience, the journey took just over weeks to reach the Spanish port of Valencia. He recalls that once at the port he and a few other passengers saw three old sailing boats docked in the harbor. Speaking with the crew they were told they were the replicas of the Pinta, Nina and Santa Maria (vessels used by Christopher Columbus). Having remembered being taught about these ships during school history lessons they decided to attempt to get a closer look and leave the ship. The plan to visit the boats was hindered by the security at the port who refused to let them leave the ship. One of the security guards was an Italian speaking black man possibly an African male who allowed them get off quickly and touch the historical landmarks. Once re-boarding the “The Sorrento” they continued on the journey ending up at another large seaport. They disembarked and were transported onto a nearby train. The train journey would take a few days travel to the next sea port that would finally take them to the United Kingdom where they would cross the English Channel. The train journey was noisy and he recalls a constant thumping sounds as it travelled through mountainous valleys, over bridges and through underground tunnels. To pass the time he helped serve food and once again help with those that were travel sick. Once they arrived at the seaport (possibly Haven named). He and the others collected there small suitcases of belongings and boarded a small overnight ferry that took them to the British seaport.

Arrival

The train came to a final end at Waterloo Station. The station was busy with the daily commute of individuals, (people rushing in stark contrast to the easy pace of Caribbean life) commuting to work , packages and parcels in transit as they moved along the platforms. Everybody seemed very busy, the new arrivals stood in a crowd and looked around for the familiar faces of individuals who had come to collect them. Mr Simmonds with young boy in tow scanned the crowds of faces for the child’s expectant mother. He looked around for her but could not see her and decided to eventually place him onto his shoulders. Shortly after he was approached by the child’s mother named Molly. (He never knew at this time that he would be the master of ceremony at the then child’s wedding 20 years later ). He handed over the child’s belongings and was shortly after met by an old family friend. The friend greeted them and handed them coats as it was colder than they expected and it was cold, very cold. They continued their journey and jumped on the number 36 bus and ended up at a large house in Dalston on Sandringham Road.

While on the bus they noticed that all
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