Sam’s Biography

Sam didn’t initially plan on moving to England, it was his sister who had initially been invited to go. ‘I had some cousins living here, and my sister was invited to come, and when she got all the things ready they realised she was pregnant, and they wouldn’t accept her’. At first he didn’t want to leave Jamaica, but was eventually persuaded by this mother to take the opportunity, ‘My mum asked me if I want to go, I said, no, I didn’t want to, I was happy in my job there. Anyway she said well, go for 5 years, if you don’t like it you come back, which most of us Jamaicans did at the time, not now, but in those days in the 50s and so on, we only wanted to come for a short time, so that’s when I decided to come.’ 

Sam was one of the many to come from Jamaica by boat, and he remembered his trip fondly ‘I came on the ship, a cruise ship then, that was really great, I spent 21 days on the ship and that was lovely because they were picking other people up from other places ... we didn’t come off the ship you know, but seeing all these places was nice.’ After arriving in England Sam experienced the British winter, something which came as a shock to many Jamaicans in their first year in, ‘When I reached here in October ... when I looked around I saw all dead trees, it was so bleak and so cold and damp, I said, why is it they have all these dead trees, why don’t they cut them down? And they said they’re not dead, they prune them in the winter, cut the limbs off and all that, and in the spring they’re lovely’. 

When he was working in his first job in Trowbridge at a local chicken factory, he did experience racism regarding his pay. He remembers working alongside an Englishman, ‘We were doing early morning work, both of us doing the same work, very hard, and when were got our pay cheque, he looked at his and he looked at mine and he said to me that’s not right. And the supervisor came along while we were looking at it, and he said to him, John, be like the monkey, see nothing, hear nothing, do nothing, in such words you know. And then I didn’t know what he meant, so I said to the chap what did he mean by that? And John said he must keep his mouth shut, so that meant that they underpaid me. Even though we do the same work they paid him so much more.’ 

When working at Bowyers Sam wanted to transfer to the bakery department because he liked the idea of working somewhere warm for a change, but when he first asked about transferring there was a group of white men who worked the ovens who thought no one else would be able to do the job because it was difficult. He remembers how ‘the manager and supervisor, he said no you can’t do it, because it’s too hard’. But he asked again and again for months got them to let him have a go to see if he could do the job, and eventually they agreed. After a week of training Sam was left to operate the ovens by himself and he was a natural. After three years of working in the ovens Sam was asked to train new employees. At first he was reluctant, ‘I said, I can’t train them, I can’t train the white people because they won’t listen to me’ but his supervisor was adamant that Sam should do the job, ‘he said you will do it and if you have any problems, come and see me’. Sam then went on the train new recruits for 6 years. 

Regardless of his experiences though, he loves living in Trowbridge, ‘On the whole, I think Trowbridge is a wonderful place, and the people are lovely.’ While Sam has very fond memories of Jamaica, he now sees England as his home, 'I'm very grateful to be here, I'm glad to be here. After 53 years, this is my home. I'll go back to Jamaica, I'd love to go even for a holiday.’ When we asked Sam if he saw himself as an Englishman he said, 'No! I'm a Jamaican ... I don't know if anybody looks at me as Englishman but I still see myself as a Jamaican. I don't want to lose my culture.’

