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Holy, Holy, Holy

Holy, holy, holy!
Lord Giod Almighty
Early in the moming

COur song shall rise o Thee

Holy, holy, holy!
Mercilful and mighty
God i three persons

Blessed Trinily!

Holy, holy, holy!
Though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye ol sinful man
Thy glory may not sce
Unly Thou art holy
There 15 none beside Thee

Perfeel in power, in love and purily

Holy, holy, holy!
Lord Giod Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy name
In carth and sky and sca
Holy, holy, holy!
Moerciful and mighty
God in three persons
Blessed Trimity
Oh God in three persons
Blessed Trimiy!
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When Peace like a river

Whin pesce ke a over attendeth my way,
when sommows ke sea ballows mll;
whatevermy Jot, thou hest taonghi me (o soy,
"1t 7 weell, 15 weell with my soul."”
Refrmm {may be sung afier fnal slanes only):
It 1 well wiith my soul;

il 15 well, 1t 15 well wath my soul.

2 Thouwgh Seisn should halfet,
thwmgh trials should come,
Il thrs blest assurance control:
thut Chnist has reyarded my helpless estate,
and has shed his own Blood [or my soul. Relmam

1 My sin oh, the bhiss of ts glonous thoughi!
my sin, nol in part, bat the whole,
15 nanled o the cross, and | bear il no more;
pramse e Lond, praise the Lord, € my soul! Refmm
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ORDER O.F SERVICE Caro—— Sonc
For Every Mountain

e ot 5o manch e dhank God for Eur cviry maurkein That'sit, warship the End | morship him

PART 1 - PRE - BURIAL SERVICE Ay ———— g e Cmets, ' reght s e ot
g e For vy trid Lome =, =k ki Shank you, come oo tellbim thask you

1. Procession b rew ey o s e tecugh ,

2. Opening prayer: Pastor Isaac Lawson Mgt oo o o

3. Opening Song: Amazing Grace e He desires ur s i i

B . T

4. Filing Past i LG

5. 5ongs Ao e this ] e You prise ol e e paie Heleujak, hesehiah iplesingfor i

6. Covering of casket T A Fir every moenisin

7. Musical Interlude For waing me o this mceing [t s why grase youl Yo brought me over ot brught e over| You bought me ovesfyos Srought me aver)

g. ;ztnzcnptu;e Reading: Isaiah 61:3 i i ererid el PR P

10. Eulogy by Pastor lsaac Lawson RSNSOI e o, s o, o, o fomsee e g

11. 2nd Scripture Reading Rev. 21:4 s tand e oy ol ol For vy g ot mery i bk

12. Biography / Tributes from Family and friends rand mw mercy it why | pece o) Lo, | sy el ateeiah] _

ﬁ gc;fr;gl:-t For every mountain g sl e oo i, o i o ] oy iy

. ory . B  sop bl i

Teatt s

15. Closing remarks [/ Prayer by Pastor Isaac Lawson o W AP, ...
Tets by st Yo For every motetain fir every moaai) For s dend, | e Yo e o thi ] ghe you e
For this | ave Yeu praiee Yo trought me mer i bring me o] hmmﬁt&mmﬂhqﬂ

PART Il - AT THE GRAVE SIDE Yoz ehcnalh e ' oy | e o For syt for vy ) R gt et A ]
Yo ey v that's why e v Yos see me thvough [you see me Srogghf Far vyt | ook’ e by sl

1.Hymn - MHB 36

2. Committal - Pastor Isaac Lawson iy St mpreliat eyl Poeeyiesieficeenlieid

You see me throegh (i wes you, | krew it}

S A S e
4. Hymn - Itiswell sk you ' why I s youl For this o, fox s ord o i
5. Benediction- Pastor Isaac Lawson Forthe s oo e ey e e el
Yiou zive o e each day that's wy | prasse pou I gve oart to do his v g ypupraseand. 1 158 5 you e o s v yo s
Teatvmby | ey Eery persen el
R o this 1 e yom prase Igae you gy
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Amazing Grace 2o Diagraphy Gf The Late

PRE——— PP PROFESSOR JOHN KOBINA

That saved a wretch like me MENSAH APPIAH

1 once was lost, but now I'm found

Was blind but now | see “For whether we live, we live unto the Lord, and whether we die, we die
unto the Lord. Whether we live therefore or die, we are the Lord's".

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear (Romans 14, 8).

And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear The late lohn Kobina Mensah Appiah was born on Tuesday, 24th October

The hour | first believed 1944 to the late Opanyin Kodwo Dontwe of Abeadze Odumase ( near Abura
Obohen) and the late Abena Mbrowba also of Apaapandu in the Central

Through many dangers, toils, and snares Region. He was the third born of the six children of his mother. He had a

| have already come moderate beginning in life.

This grace that brought me safe thus far

And grace will lead me home He started schooling at United Middle School at Adansi Brofoyedru.

John continued his secandary school at Adaebie Commercial School in

When we've been here ten thousand Kumasi. After his education he gained a vacation job at the same school to

years become a tutor in that school. From there he proceeded to the USA to

And grace my years received further his education.

How precious did that grace appear

The hour | first believed On January 1969, John decided to take the journey to New York. This is
something that he had been dreaming of from his childhood. He arrived

Through many dangers, toils, and snares when it was freezing cold. He often joked that if he had a return ticket, he

| have already come would have used it .

This grace that brought me safe thus far John received his Associate Degree from New York Community College. His

And grace will lead me home Bachelors degree from Baruch College, and his Post graduate degree from
New York University.

When we've been here ten thousand

years After college he worked at Wall Street as an Accountant . Approximately 2

Bright, shining as the sun years later, he applied and received a position as a high school Teacher. One

We've no less days to sing God's praise year later he was offered a position at LaGuardia Community College as a

Than when we first begun Lecturer. He remain at the school until he returned to Ghana in 2021. His

student and colleagues loved him dearly because of his simple
approach to the academics and life . He often called himself a
‘sophisticated slop’.

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch |ike me

| once was lost, but now |'m found
Was blind but now | see
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i

Sl Karvice of the lute Johe Knbina Meneab Appiak ?a”h Sunrise - 1984 Sumset - 123




Burial Service of the lae John Kobing Mensak Appich

In January 1977, he fell in love and was married to Joyce
Williams, now Mrs. loyce Appiah. They lived on the same block
two houses apart. Out of the Union a daughter was born,
Habakkuk Esi Appiah. They decided the apartment was not big
enough and moved into a house on Fenimore Street, New York.
They stayed in the house until he returned and decided to
relocate back to Ghana.

When he came back to Ghana, he got sick. His health kept him
in and out of the hospital until he finally gave in to nature on
the 24th of October, 2023 to everyone's disbelief.

He was indeed a man of integrity and principle , affable and
ready to help who ever may be in need.

May your soul rest in perfect peace.
Damirifa Due!
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hibute
Cheryl Ainsworth Martin,
a friend and Poet.

loyce, | met you in the fall of 1999, and shortly
thereafter you introduced me to your husband. Your whole
family welcomed me and treated me as an integral part of
your family. | would always visit your home for all these years
and | was a welcome guest in your home. Many times | would
visit and spend time there, but | would always dread when |
had to leave.

| recognize Professor Jlohn Appiah as a distinguished educator
of magnanimous proportions, propensities,

proclivities and activities.

His kindness and gentleness have changed the world for the
betterment of humanity.

He never shouted and he always spoke softly and with great
respect for everyone in his presence. | know for sure that his
body of work will always speak for him. He loved all of his
students and his families. Everyone will miss him terribly!

His legacy is gargantuan and his influence can only end in
eternity.

Ride on Professor John. Take your peaceful rest in your maker
and your finisher, our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ!

The Lord gives and the Lord takes away!

Blessed be the name of the Lord. 5t Paul said: For me to live
is Christ, but to die is gain.
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Strect, Brooklyn, rose up to become Umversity Professor to be an informal recogmtion of
the depth ol my refatonship with him. Al dinner ime you were sure to hear stories aboul
Adanse Brofoyedru, place ofhis birth where he had all his primary education. He told me
a story of his first day at school where he lost his only khakhi shirt in the public laterne
where he had pone to case himself. He wept the whole day and nothing could console lim
beeanse he thought he could never return (o school without his shirl. He had gone there
with his bossom friend, the lale Nana Amoako who later became the chielFoflthe town and
both of them cnded up in America later on i life.
The stones about him and s father, Papa Dontwe the Carpenter was so dear to him, He
would occasionally po to the farm with him and both of them had a poor sense of direetion,
50 it becomes difficult trucing their way back home: and so, would be wondering sbout in
the wild till late in the day, and the mother upon sensing that the husband and son might
have lost their way in the farm would dispateh a team m searchof them. 1L gets worse when
1t ramns and had to cross streams and nvers o get home. The oldman would put him on his
“shoulders together with their load snd walk across the river and sometimes felt like being
drowned in the rver which appearcd scary to him,
There were s0 much to leam from uncle John, he possessed that rare quality of drawing

people of different age group and backgrounds and treating them with digmty and respect.
A umiguely calm, gentle and kind-hearied personality: his deep love, concern and care lor
family was unequaled. He never turned away family, whether it meant histening o
personal 1ssucs or stepping in to respond to a need. His kindness and gencrosity were not
himited to only family but, all manner of people he came into contact with, Uncle John had
o pound social lile and loved o enjoy hife. At weckends, | could wateh all the curopean
Sfootball matches with him and never feel tired or bored; an ardent Barca fun and great
-admirer of Lionel Messi. He was always grateful o God to have lived to witnessed the cra
ot Messt play. He had taste for music and all forms of enteriaimment.
Indeed, the family has lost a preat deal, a deep vacuum had been ereated, however,
reflecting over his life, [ can only be grateful to God for such a gift to the family of which |
~gim a beneliciary. You have paid your ducs, opencd his heart and imparted so much in me
that | can only thank God for his Life, My greatest regret 15 that | could not celcbrate and
honour him before his untimely death: but that has been a lesson well learnt. T will forever
“cherish the memorics we shared, the laughter wie enjoyed, and the valuable lessons you
imparted. Your legacy lives oninthe love and warmth yuu hmughl mtomy life.
Rest in peace, Uncle Kobena Mensah. ! -

ial Sarvice of the lute Tohw Kobina Memeab Appiak ﬁ}g‘*ﬁ

Ghibute by OlOe

First and foremost | thank God almighty for the marriage journey of 46
years. lohn, in which | called 'Darling' my pet name for him, was my
heart. Approximately, 47 years ago we talked about marriage. He told
me that he would take good care of me always. Then he passed, and
looked at me with this inquiring look and said | have one question | may
want to go back home to Ghana to stay one day, what do you think
about that? | answered him and said wherever you go, | will go.

| rermember how we were both so compatible especially about our
families and helping each other. His generosity and love was felt by all.

Well, he finally got his wish and on November 28th, 2021, we were off to
Ghana, we left our only daughter, home, friends and family to enjoy our
retirement in Ghana. But as life would have its twist and turns, sickness
over took him continuously like a roller coaster ride with up and downs.

In 46 years, we never went to bed angry or left each other for long
periods of time. As a matter of fact, | only stayed away from him 7
weeks; last year when | had to go back to the U.S to bury my mother. |
rmiss him very much my heart longs for him. | asked if only | could have
had a little more time to be with him so that , we could travel and do
things that we discussed. However, God with his wisdom decided to take
him home to rest.

My love for him will burn, until | see him again through eternity.
So this is a remembrance of our love
1 Corinthians 13: 4- 13 says it all.

" Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast,
it is not proud. It does not dishonour others. It is not self - seeking, it is
not easily angered , it keeps no record of wrong, it does not delight in
evil, but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trust, always
hopes, always preserves. And now these three remain, faith, hope and

love".

But the greatest of this is love.
Go and take your rest. Darling, you earned it!




(2 tuibute to Daddy.

We met in your dream the day | was to arrive on this earth and we've
been bonded ever since.

| was your wrestling show partner, the Michael Jackson show lover, the
vintage movie partner. In elementary school, we spent every Friday
together, listening to oldies, grocery shopping and getting our favorites
from Dunkin Donuts.

You were always cool and calm and taught me not to care what anyone
says. You introduced me to teriyaki chicken, which will beat bbg chicken
any day, codfish cakes, pastrami sandwiches, shrimp scampi and Spanish
garlic chicken. You taught me that | could do anything because I'm an
Appiah!

Family gatherings were your favorite, and mine too, because you said all
the people around felt like home, it felt like your family you'd left behind.
I remember laughing about your school stories and your dancing! | got
my love for performing from you! You were even in a band.

As | write this, I'm comforted by so many memories we shared together!
We had a time! Even during the pandemic we would dance to Shatta
Wale's "l know my level” and "lerusalema”. Like every African father who
has gone overseas, | woke up and went to sleep with you watching the
nNews.

Daddy, you taught me so much, | can't even put it all into words. You
were the best Professor. A calculated accountant and the best Dad a girl
could ever want. You were even a dad to my friends who didn't have one
or whose father was away.

Words can't express how much I'll miss you but, I'm comforted in the fact
that you are no longer hurting. Knowing you, you were in a lot more pain
than we ever knew. '

Daddy the only thing that helps my tears is that
| know that you wouldn't have left me without
knowing that your only girl would be ok because
you passed the torch.

Mo one can ever take your place.

May you rest well in your homeland.
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ATRIBUTE BY ANEPHEW AND FRIEND
SAMUEL BENSON ADJEI

I underestimated my capacity o react to strong miernal emotions such as sormow, joy,
love, awe and pleasure by erying, until the evening of 24" October, 2023 when |
witnessed the sudden demase of a dear one, affectionately ealled unele John, to be with
his creator! | was a total wreek that fateful Tuesday, overshadowed with sorrow and
wept uncontrollably deep into the mght. My state of extreme sorrow wis occasioned
by hus unforcscen departure from carth, the fact of his perpetual absence thereafter and
the nagging sense ol quilt 1 felt for not being able w visit him at home frequently, when
he needed me the most, like | used to, prior to his demise because of my exams. | still
continue to live with that depressing sense of guilt.

Growing up, | was not fortunate cnough to have known uncle John because he left the
shores of Ghana for the United States, when [ was a baby. However, the last few vears had
seen us established a unique, deep and admirable bond ol relation and fnendshap. My first
encounter with him was in 1979 when he visited Ghana after so many years, and that
marked the beginning of our bonding. The road trip by the three of us together with the wifc
{aunty Joyee) embarked on from Acera through Komas:, Bekwat to Sunyam and back to
visit all his siblings, where we experienced on the road long stores and conversations,
interesting seenes of joy and anxicty through the Koforidua-Akuapim mountaims, which
experiences formed the bedrock of an unassailable and thriving relationship had with him
ever since. | would say here that 1am one of the povileged few out of the numcrous
nephews of his o have driven him and the wite on variows road trips o the western region,
Ashanti Region and the Brong-Ahafo Region. The most profound one which brought
nostalgic memorics to his heart was a visit to Adabiec Commercial School at Akwatia-Line
in Kumas, where he enrolled as student and taught, before leaving for the States;
especially, seeing the room i which he lived and the shop he operated for his elder brother,
who happened to be the principal of the school at the time.

Our relationship transcended time and space, and on his retomn to Ghana in the year of
return, | had the honour of hosting him and the wifc in my house in December through the
Christmas festivities for close to three months. That was my best Christmas over the past
lew years; his @mste lor Chnstmas decorations, hightening and Aowers was top noteh.
Through this, our bonding grew stronger and stronger to the extent of accompanying me 1o
church on Sundays; because to him, it would be rude on his part to live with me and refuse
o join me to Church on Sundays; an act which his wifc (aunty Joyee) was praicful for
beeause he would reluctantly join her to church back in New York., Through this
lellowship, Archbishop Duncan Williams had a tremendous impact on his life and | am
ctemally grateful to God for that.

I considered his personal offers to share with me stories about how he met s wife m
Brooklyn in New York, the struggles in the States, baying his first house in Fenmmora
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hibute fa@omtjﬁ;h
by Nephews and Nieces.

Mo words can describe the loss we feel for Uncle John's death. Our heartfelt
condolences go to the entire family.

Uncle John-as we always call him or Uncle Kobie was one of our favorite
uncles. The reason being when we were kids he showed us what Yankee was.
As he used to visit us with his wife Jloyce and bring us a lot of stuff, so
enumerable we couldn't count.

| remember one time in the early 80's they visited us on Christmas. My God,
the most memorable Christmas ever, as they brought a lot of Yankee stuff that
we were never used to. To this day | still remember this Christmas in the B0's.

Uncle lohn you are gone, but you will never be forgotten. We may be apart,
but your memary will live with us forever for your kindness and goodness you
have showered over us over the years.

We are now left with your memories to live with now. No words can express
the grief. | pray the Good Lord will bring peace and solace to us you have left
behind and the entire family. Rest in peace, Uncle Kobie.

We believe he passed away because his body had served its purpose. His soul
had achieved what he came to do, learned what it came to learn, so he left a
contented man.

You are dearly missed, Uncle John. Those beautiful moments you shared with
us will remind us of the great man you were. | remember this April when |
came to visit you, you shared memories of the times in New York, and how
you wished you had accepted the scholarship at Mfantsipim school and
waited till you completed before traveling to Mew York. Rest in eternal peace

A million words cannot bring you back, we know because we have tried,
Meither can a million tears : | say this because we have cried and prayed for
your soul to be kept in heaven.

You have left your footprints with glory on the sand of time. Your name will be
remembered for a long time, and your story will be told for generations.

¥ou may no longer be here with us, but we will never forget
you as a winner who lived life to the fullest.
May your soul rest in peace.
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Ghibute by Brathors and Sistors

Thought of a sibling passing away feels like losing part of one's sell and sounds
s0 unreal and even ndiculous at times. This 1s a tme we don't look forward to. It
i5 in moments hike this when the thoughis coming out of our minds are thoughis
of hinahty. The finality of our dearly beloved Kobina Mensah as we
affectionately called him. Qur late father, Opanyin Kodwo Dontwe was a
carpenter and our mother a baker. We all learnt the trade at our infancy, as we
had a diflicult beginning in life.

Kobina Mensah was born on the 28" of October 1944, and as tradition goes,
being a third child and borm on a Tuesday, he was named Kobina Mensah. In his
loving memory today, we gather to honour a remarkable soul who touched our
lives in s0 many ways. Kobina Mensah was not just a sibling, he was a source of
strength, inspiration and a blessing.

His kindness knew no bounds. We acknowledge and remember all the
unwavering support he provided to each of us, Grace (deceased). Moses, Agnes,
Agartha, John Kweku and Comfort. His love for family was unmatched, and he
always prioritized our well-being above all else. As we bid farewell to our dear
brother, we carry his legacy in our hearts. Though, he is no longer with us in
person, his spirit lives on in the memories we chenish. We find solace in the fact
that, his life was a blessing to us by God. Our hives are forever enniched for
having had him as a brother, and he would always hold a special place in our
hearts.

Kobena Mensah, may you rest in perfect peace in the bosom of our Lord as we
trust in the Lord to guide us till we meetagain,

@ Burial Service of the late Joke Kobing Meruh Appick f;ﬁ?’, Sunrise- 708 Sumset - M23
e







