
MERRY CHRISTMAS 

TWELVE POEMS 

By Dmitri Allicock 

Christmas waves a magic wand and behold, everything is 

sweeter and beautiful… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GINGER BEER 

Christmas comes once a year 

Here is a glass of ginger beer 

In places it’s eggnog they drink 

In Guyana, ginger beer they think 

 

Add clove, cinnamon, citrus peel 

Enjoy a Guyanese Christmas feel 

Ginger beer, spicy flavor and nice 

Served cold in a tall glass with ice. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WHAT’S COOKING? 

Three Guyanese Chickens 

Looking for some pickings 

Flew up of this window sill 

And hoping to get their fill 

I think it smells like pepperpot 

Curry chicken, I pray it is not 

Another said it was cook-up rice 

A taste of black cake would be nice 

It is Christmas they must have heard 

Aroma of the season for these birds 

The sugary vapors, the box oven bread 

Surging and drowning senses in their heads. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE SCENTS OF HOME 

The scents of the nostalgic pleasure 

Stirs emotions and can’t be measured 

It is immediate, like a surge, or a vapor 

Difficult to describe on a piece of paper 

As we approaches the Christmas season 

It’s the scents, ingredients, are the reasons 

Scents of December, nothing can compare 

The cooking, the preparation for the New Year 

Scents of black cake or fresh flowers in a vase 

Directly transforms thoughts to another place 

Like garlic pork or pepper pot and plait- bread 

It drown our senses and thoughts of our heads. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

LIFE IS THE BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT 

There is that one and only mortal song 

For the sad, weak and even the strong 

It is the greatest of the gifts we possess 

It is the gift of sweet life that we are bless 

This applies to everyone as well as you and I 

From the day of our birth to the day we die 

A song for happy times, depression or tears 

The gift we received of life through the years 

Something to know in our struggles of the day 

The gift of life, we must always treasure I say 

Be thankful each day even if you’re feeling sad 

Your best Christmas gift is called life and be glad. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SORREL RED 

 

The Christmas drinking season calls 

Here is a lovely and safe drink for all 

It is ginger beer and sorrel drinks I do 

I avoid the harshness of all the booze 

 

Do not let the liquor twist your head 

Drink a sweet glass of sorrel red instead 

A slice of black cake is my Christmas kiss 

And a lovely glass of sober- sorrel is this. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHRISTMAS CUSTARD 

 

It’s the richness of a custard cuisine 

Made with a few ingredients, the scene 

Whip up some eggs and evaporated milk 

Condense milk, vanilla, soon and custard like silk 

Pour in a pan, then grate some nutmeg on top 

Place pan in a pan of water, baked one hour hot 

Nutmeg, vanilla sweet, served at room temp or cold 

Guyana’s slippery old fashion baked custard to behold. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

GIFTS BY MY CHRISTMAS TREE 

My Christmas tree is a place of much love 

Adorned with blessing from high above 

A place where we can celebrate his birth 

A gift of baby Jesus for all on this Earth 

Beneath my Christmas tree is already a sight 

The presents sparkling in the flickering lights 

And amidst the tinsel and the glittering things 

Our boys are excited of what Santa may bring 

It makes me remember how dear it was for me 

Looking forward to what was beneath our tree 

Father Christmas of Guyana coming with toys 

A place of nostalgic happiness, family and joy 

So when that sacred day of Christmas is here 

We will gather to open our gifts and will cheer 

I will remember a much greater gift than these 

And the gift of his birth shall bring us to our knees. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING IS NO FUN  

[Palm Beach Gardens Mall- My neck of the woods] 

Most shopping, I do not like at all 

But yesterday I went to the mall 

Christmas shopping, cannot wait 

And I am always early, never late 

I looked above at the blue sky 

Figuring out what I must buy 

Then made my Christmas List 

Wish if I could settle this with a kiss 

Mall was full of folks walking about 

I went inside and soon, I was out 

Gifts are wrapped, my shopping done 

I’m happy now but shopping was no fun. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

FLOWER OF A CHRISTMAS CACTUS 

It is mid-December and a beautiful cool day 

Christmas is coming this Christmas cactus say 

A brilliant Christmas red of the segmental spray 

In the cool of the morning, a brilliant display 

The Christmas cactus blooms around the earth 

A celebration of peace and his glorious birth 

And the colors of Christmas in this sparkling red 

I have wonderful nostalgic festivity in my head 

The Christmas cactus flower brings such delight 

I can see stardust and colorful flickering lights 

I see all wonderful things bright and beautiful 

The Pepperpot, garlic pork, black cake so tasteful 

In this precious flower it is soon to be Christmas time 

I can hear songs of Christmas and church bells chime 

In a dream the whistle, drums of a masquerade strumming 

My Christmas cactus tells me that Christmas is coming. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE CHRISTMAS TOUCH  

[Golden- handed Tamarin Monkey- Guyana] 

 

I believe in the Christmas touch 

It is the kiss of the soul of such  

It’s more than the sensation of fingers and skin 

The Christmas touch can make the whole world kin 

 

A touch by the blessed hands of gold 

Snippets of memories and kindness to behold 

Power of Christmas and symphony of the hands. 

A dear moment the receiver will certainly understand. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FATTEN THE CHICKENS 
 

Christmas is coming, the chickens are getting fat 

A contented mind is best, it is as simple as that 

I need no fortune, no expensive gift, only a smile 

And need not a frown since that is not my style 

 

Christmas is coming, and I will definitely cheer 

I am thankful for family, friends and the New Year 

I will take a penny, a penny for your thoughts will do 

But if you don’t have a penny, I will still love you. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 A CHRISTMAS KISS 

[Psychotria elata, Hookers lips of Guyana’s jungle] 

Life can be jolly or rotten 
Some things not forgotten 
Hard to chew like a gristle 
Don’t grumble, but whistle 

Life does have a brighter side 
Where that strength resides 

It’s Christmas, forget life’s sins 
And try giving yourself a grin. 

 
May this festive season sparkle and shine, may all of your 

wishes and dreams come true, and may you feel this 

happiness all year round. 

Merry Christmas and Happy 2019 to you and family! 

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


