Cheddi Jagan - Man of the People
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March is the month when we pause and reflect on one of the most important men of the 20th century in
Guyana. It is the month of Cheddi Jagan’s birth and the month of his death.

Much has been said, both good and bad, about him all through his adult life and after his death. That is to
be expected as all truly great men, with new ideas, with a vision of the future, with integrity, complete
honesty and with modesty are bound to offend those whose own ideas differ or whose own life styles and
attitudes permit jealousy and vindictiveness. We’ve seen enough of it to know that most societies contain
people who have failed to succeed in life and put the blame on others, or as Dr Dale Bisnauth putitin a
column on this page: “It is as if mediocrity cannot live with greatness unless it reduces it to its own size:
mediocrity.”

However, leaving aside the “naysayers”, the reality is that most Guyanese recognize the worth of Cheddi
Jagan, and irrespective of ethnic, religious or political considerations, respect and love him as a Man of
the People and the man who dedicated his life to their well being.

Before Cheddi Jagan became completely and totally involved in the political life of his homeland, he
worked as a professional, a dentist. Those years, also, should be recorded, because they show the measure
of the man. I worked as his dental assistant for ten years. He was a perfectionist, a genuine professional
who refused to allow any second rate treatment. If a denture, a filling, a bridge, a root canal was not
perfect, he did it over. This I witnessed many times. Also, like in politics later, he was an innovator. He
refused to extract a tooth before he determined if it could be saved, and if so, he insisted on filling the
tooth. Even today we have dentists who just yank out a tooth a patient points out as hurting. He also urged
his patients to bring in their children and recommended the best dental care for them, which was not being
done in those days. Also, he broke the back of the gold tooth trade, when good teeth were covered with
gold crowns for “beauty” purposes. He refused to encourage that practice which destroyed good teeth.
Also, he annoyed his dental colleagues by having the lowest fees. He said he was there to help the
patients, not exploit them.

His surgery was used for the early political developments. The Political Affairs Committee (PAC) which
began in 1946 used to meet at his office on Charlotte Street. His office continued to be our meeting place
until an office was later found.

Cheddi’s parents were poor sugar workers. He had ten siblings, still living at Port Mourant when he
returned after his studies. Another aspect of his character that is not well known, as he never boasted
about it, is that he took over responsibility for the family from the parents. He brought his siblings to
Georgetown, one by one, for education and most were sent overseas for training in the fields of medicine,
dentistry, law, nursing, technician and optometry.

But his greatest contribution came as he grew closer and closer to the problems of the exploited - the
sugar workers, the waterfront and bauxite workers, the small farmers, the unemployed, the plight of
women and children. His intellect was challenged to find solutions to these problems. He read voraciously








