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HOMEWARD BOUND 

The tide rises and falls 

The December song bird calls 

Almost goodbye 2018, lest we forget 

Live and let live without regrets 

 

Yesterday is gone with the tide 

But we have those moments inside 

Follow the river, the river knows the way 

And may your journey be blessed, I pray. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SAIL AWAY WITH ME 

[R.H Carr, Upper Demerara- 1960s] 

 

New Year’s dawn will be a lovely bright 

Sail with me ‘til 2018 is gone from sight 

Leave the setting sun behind on the tide 

To the horizon, we travel the ocean wide 

 

We wave final farewell to the 2018 sky 

Come sail away with me, wave goodbye 

Sail on the winds like seagulls flying free 



Sail over the horizon line of the blue sea 

 

Sail into the safe shores of the faraway land 

Come sail to the New Year of hope so grand 

Come sail way with me into the morning sun 

Kiss the memories of yesterday, 2018 is done. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BUN- BUN FOR ME 

 

It is Old Years and almost the New Year 

Guyanese keep a pot of cook- up rice near 

They say it is new beginnings, a new slate 

Black-eyed cook- up rice with pig tail on the plate 

Salt beef, coconut milk, and seasonings are great 

The sweet bun- bun, the brand new year to celebrate. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

IT’S A LONESOME TRAIL 

[Near the Linden Soesdyke Highway] 

So to the year 2018 we say goodbye 

Headed for that deep blue yonder sky 

The trail that we travel was not straight 

Full of obstacles; we had to stop and wait 

We traveled into the unknown, into the deep 

Had many memories to share, some to keep 

The trail was lonesome, full of ups and downs 

But we smiled even when we felt like a frown 

We may forget names of folks but never a face 

The trail of our lives that lead to a better place 

With hope in our hearts we pressed on, did not fail 

We lived, we cried, we smiled on the lonesome trail. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHRISTMAS BLUES 

Oh baby! Please don’t cry 

It is a Christmas goodbye 

We celebrated, we had fun 

Now all de pepperpot is done 

Many have the Christmas blues 

De pepperpot done, that is true 

But I still have lots of black-cake 

So smile and cheer up for peace sake 

Soon New Year’s Day will be here 

Forget de pepperpot, have ginger beer 

There will also be Blackeye cook- up rice 

Garlic Pork, wine, rum and many things nice. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHRISTMAS LEFTOVERS 

I have black- cake, cookies and pie 

Its Christmas leftovers for I 

Christmas blessings from above 

And I will enjoy with much love 

I still have pepperpot, Guyana’s gold 

Now, that dish taste much better old 

I have sweet potatoes, yams and rice 

Leftover plait bread, bake ham are so nice 

I have cranberry sauce, mac & cheese 

A tall glass of apple cider, I say please 

A slice of sponge cake will be fine 

And pass that bottle of jamoon wine. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

KEEP THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT ALIVE 

 

Sweet Christmas came and it quickly went 

We celebrated, smiled and lots of money spent 

Christmas is such a wonderful season of giving 

I wish if it was all year of cheers and good living 

 

Why not keep the Christmas Spirit, we should 

Open our hearts, unwrap the love and the good 

Remember those that we did not mean to forget  

And those that touch our lives and still do yet 

 

Keep the Christmas Spirit alive with our attitude  

Like the sweet of Christmas and all the tasty foods 

Like those child- like wonders that open your eyes 



Make each day gift-wrapped for another and a surprise 

 

So when Christmas is over and the New Year is here 

May the spirit continue to fill us throughout the year 

And after Christmas Day goes, we must remember 

To keep Christmas alive even if it is not December. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

HAPPY BELATED BOXING DAY 

For some of us today is Boxing Day 

One more day of Christmas, they say 

A party day, black cake, gifts to share 

And celebration of the season everywhere 

Christmas already gone around the bend 

But Boxing Day is a time to visit a friend 

I remember Mother Sally, Wild Cow coming 

Whistle and drums, a masquerade band strumming. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

A SEASON TO REFLECT 

As we celebrates Christmas and the New Year 

In our hearts we should think of those not here 

To lose, we must remember that we’re not alone 

This special moment in time to reflect is the tone 

A time to think of this journey of fun and pain 

A season to give thanks for the sun and the rain 

We renew our beliefs that goodness will persevere 

We hold a little closer, family and friends so dear 

And remember the light of that Star in the East 

A beacon that pointed the way forward to peace 

The birth of the baby Jesus and that guiding light 

To our place of refuge from the dark stormy night 

Yes, we look back at the events that made our lives 

As Christmas & the brand New Year of 2019 arrives 

This special time to cherish the past year’s memories 

And to embrace January first with bright expectances. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

YEAR’S END  

[Shell Beach- Guyana] 

It is the end of year and a time to pause 

As we ready ourselves for 2019’s applause 

I lived, I loved and I labored this year 

I laughed, I celebrated and also had some tears 

Into the creator’s hands the time is passed 

As I quietly look back at the mirror of glass 

2018 will retire and a New Year will be born 

I pray for peace and love in the new morn 

For last year words belongs to last year voice 

2019 shall arrive and we will have a choice 

And as I look to the horizon of the deep blue sky 

I pray that I may bring no tear to any eye 



2019 is a fresh New Year, another year to live 

To banish worry and fear, to love, laugh and give 

But every tomorrow is an outcome of what we did today 

Year’s end is but a junction in the path as we go on I say. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

MISTY ROAD 

Soon will be brand New Year 

The road ahead is not so clear 

I have no clue what lies ahead 

So I will take my time instead 

It will be a great New Year 

And I will have no fear 

I am getting ready to be my way 

I will enjoy the journey each day 

Inside I hear a familiar voice 

The road I choose is my choice 

I will look forward in the shine 

And learn from the road I left behind. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

LET LOVE GLOW 

We’re a thousand miles and poles apart 

Let only love glow within your heart 

Treasure the memories of 2018 inside 

The sad or the happy you can decide 

Remember what made you laugh or cry 

The images of life that catches your eye 

Treasure comfort rather than the pain 

Celebrate the sun and even flooding rains 

Remember faces, places you’ve been 

Some of which still to explore or seen 

Treasure the journey far from our youth 

Carried in our eternal minds of truth 

May ancestral shadows be cast upon you 

Their guiding light to assist what you do 



Treasure the golden past and the tales of old 

Reap the blessing OF 2019 and future to unfold. 

 

May the New Year bring you warmth, love and 

light to guide your path to a positive destination. 

--------------- 

 

 

 

 

THE END. 

 

 

 

 

 


