Ray’s biography

Ray moved to England in 1956 to join one of his friends who had invited him over. ‘What brought me to England was my school mate, he was in the army, we used to correspond with each other, and he said why not come over? And I thought about it, and while I was thinking about it I was staying with a church, and then when it got serious I wrote a letter to tell the church that I was going to England. And I remember they read the letter out on the Sunday, and there were two ministers and they came round the back where I was working, and they said can we help you in another way, rather than going to England. I said what? So they told me that they had a college that trained young people to minister. They said to me, we could put you in that college three day a week, and then you can still work with the firm, because I used to work with UCMS, that is United Christian Missionary, and they said well we could put you in the college, train you as a lay preacher, and you can still work with the firm. I weighed up, and to tell you the truth I didn't have the confidence to do the job! So I refused it. And the day when I boarded the ship to come to England, I didn't know where I was going. And I was watching the islands and I could see them gradually disappearing. And I said to myself God, you know where I’m going, and you're going to protect me.’

 When Ray first moved to the UK he had a lot of difficulty even finding a room to stay in, and told us about the circumstances that he had to live in, ‘Living condition was very bad, when I came here I remembered coming off the train in Bradford station and I would have to go to this house in Bradford on Avon ... when I knocked on the door and this English lady opened it and saw me, she said I won’t have no more of you lot in here so I said, oh my god what’s going on, so while I was talking to her there were about three or four of my mates who lived there, and one of them knew me from home, and he said, is that David, because he calls me David, and I said yes and he turned to the landlord and said if you don’t take him in tonight, all of us are gone. So it was really difficult, and in that room that we used to live, six of us in there, it was really, really bad. When I moved to Trowbridge ... I went to the door and knocked, and the lady just opened the door and then banged the door in my face ... So when I could afford to buy a house I would invite my fellow Jamaicans to come live with me, and then you would find that the house would get overcrowded, and once that house was overcrowded, the English that used to live beside us would move away, and then the whole street would become Jamaican.’ 

However Ray doesn’t regret moving to England, as there are many positive aspects of living in England that he didn’t have in Jamaica. ‘No, I don't regret coming, coming here, no, because there are a lot of things in this country that people take for granted, like the health service, you know? If you're sick you can always go somewhere, and if you're not at work, somebody is always there to give you something to eat or drink ... I think that welfare state is really, really good.’

