WRITE AND READ MAY 06 2025
PROMPT:  LUCKY YOU

LUCKY ME
I consider myself lucky, whenever I receive a positive outcome or something is bestowed upon me, a benefit that I clearly had no entitlement to, but the receipt of which showed that I was favoured., or received preferential treatment. I may have contributed in some way to being the beneficiary of that good fortune. However, there was no scripted path to attaining the particular result.
I look back on my four-and-a-half-year tenure at the Bank of Jamaica, after returning home from tertiary studies in Canada, where I earned a bachelor of arts degree. I joined the ranks of professional staff at entry level, in the Exchange Control Departments. During those days in 1972, negotiating compensation was unheard of. Rather, one accepted the pay that was offered. I approached my job with diligence and professionalism, ensuring close adherence to existing policies and procedures. Also guiding my approach was my commitment to execute any endeavour I was engaged in, as service unto God.
 I was rewarded with a double increment on my pay, after my first year of service. The amount was insignificant, but the fact that I was the only one to benefit from such largesse or generosity, came as a surprise and I felt lucky.
Another instance or series of events that I classify as luck, was also job related. In 1978 I relocated to Trinidad and Tobago (T&T), with my family, and received unconditional approval to remain in that country, a right bestowed due to my marriage to a National of that country. There I was lucky when I secured a position with the Central Bank of Trinidad and Tobago (CBTT).
 I was promoted through the ranks and placed in sensitive positions, even though I remined a national of Jamaica. I resigned from the Bank in 2002, the year I returned to Canada on a Permanent Resident visa.
During my tenure at the CBTT, in the late 1980’s through to the early 1990’s, the country entered  the throes of a financial crisis, caused primarily by collapsing oil prices and other factors. During that period of stringency, a nationalistic spirit experienced a resurgence, to the detriment of non nationals. Several non-citizens, and Jamaicans who worked there, lost their positions, it is said, and even some who were married to T&T nationals. Many of the affected persons, returned to their respective homes.
 I felt at risk in my position at the Central Bank. I voiced my concern to a senior official of the Bank. He assured me that I was not at risk, but rather I should consider myself in the category of a “consummate Caribbean woman”. I felt very lucky.


