
 
 

     
 

 
 

‘A NEW PLACE CALLED HOME’ 
  

Verse 1  
In nineteen forty eight, in Tilbury;  
Nestled on the Thames Estuary.  
A boat came in from Kingston town,  
To find a new place called home.  
Miles across the Atlantic sea;  
In Merton, South London is where you’ll find me.  
A world away from the Caribbean  
We found a new place called home.  
 
Chorus 1  
Windrush, east across the Atlantic.  
Windrush, to a new place called home.  
 
Verse 2  
Post-war Britain needed help,  
Her gratitude is most heart-felt  
That a boat came in from Kingston town,  
To find a new place called home.  
 
Chorus 2  
Windrush, east across the Atlantic.  
Windrush, to a new place called home.  
Windrush, east across the Atlantic.  
Windrush, to a new place called home.  
 
Percussion Break – ‘Ce-le-brate, nine-teen forty eight!’  
 
Final Chorus  
Windrush, east across the Atlantic.  
Windrush, to a new place called home.  
Windrush, east across the Atlantic.  
Windrush, to…a…new…place…called… (‘Ding_Dong_Ding_Dong’)  
To a new place called home! (cha cha cha!) 


