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OFFICIATING MINISTERS

Bishop Derek Nunekpeku, Action Chapel Intemational
Bishop Samimy Opare-Lokko - Head of Family Life/ Welfare, AC|, Prayer Cathedral
Rev. Gill Adu -Peasah - Pastor, AC| Prayer Cathedral
Rewv. Victor Amevor - Pastor, AC|, Prayer Cathedral
Aev. Vivian Tedmnaor
DCOP. (P Rev, Mrs Laurencia Akorii
Rev. Agatha Akosua Dpoky ACI Prayer Cathedral

ORGANIST

Yubilate Koh Elitsa

IN-ATTENDANCE

Transitions Chapel Choir
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FOR THE LATE
Alex Kobina Opaate Abbiew

Opening Prayer
Opsning Hymr - MHB 76 - "The King of love my Shepherd is”
Tributes - Friends, Employers, Nephews & Niecas
Filing Past (Hymns} -
«  MHE 50 - "The Lord is my Shepherd”

MHE 528 - "In heavenly love abiding”
= MHB 498 - "Rock of ages, cleft forme”
»  MHB 80 - "How sweet the name of Jesus”

MHB 602 - "Father | know that all my Wfie”
- MHE 428 - "Il praiss my Maker whila | have breath”
Cavering of Coffin
Final Hymn - MHB 647 - *Lord it belongs not o my cae”
Scripture Reading 1 - Romans 835, 37-30
Announcement of Purposa
- Blography & Trbutes - Son, Siblings, Family & APSU ‘83
10 Seripture Reading 2 - John 14:1-6, 27
11. Song Ministration - MHB 511 - "Begone Unbelieve._*
12. Sermon
13 Offertony
14. Thanksgiving & Memorial - MHEB 830 - "Hark! The sound of Holy voices”
15 Closing Prayer
16. Clo=ing and Recession Hymn - MHB 651 - "Hark. Hark my soul, Angebc songs are swelling”

O

0 =~ O

AT GRAVESIDE

1. Processional Hymn - MHB 848 - “Abide 5 Vote of Thanks by the Family

witt me” & Hymn - MHB 468 - *Nearer my God i
2. Hymn - MHB 215 - *The strife s d'er the Thee"

battle done” 7 Benediction
3. Committal
4. Prayer
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BIOGRAPHY

TEIE LATE ALEX KOBINA OPAATI

M

\BBIEW

e Kobina Abbiow was bom on Bth July 1066
f al the Korle Bu Teaching Hospltal in Accra,
Ghana © Mary Abblaw and Ko Abblew (both
decoasad). He hailed prowdly from Senya Baraky,
a commiunity ha chetshed deeply and remained
connectad 10 thioughout his life

From an early age Ak exhibited inialligence,
discipline, and 8 natural curosity e leaming.
He began his education al Hamow inermational
Preparatory School in Abeka, Accra, where ha sat
et his Commion Entrancs Fxaminations and gained
admission 10 51 Augustine's College at the age of
Twelve. Atectonaialy known among Nis peers ns
Hiews" and was amember of St John's House

His remarkable neatness, discipline and sense of
responsihility esrned him the position of Domiiony
Monitor in 5t John's House. He approached this
role with diligenca and integrity, aualives that would
become dahning charactenstics throughout his lite
Her pompleted St Augusting’s College in 1843

Ihrobigh his formative years b demonstraied a
deap love for reading and a strong command of 1he
English languags, it wos thomefore not ' surpising
that he enrolied and pursued furthor sudies at
the Ghana Institute of Journalism (GLJ), whero he
earmed a Biploma in Jourmatism and aspared 1o bukd
acaraar in jourmalsm. ALGL), Alex was admined by

bacturers and classmates [or his exceptional writing
skifls and inelisctual dagpth

Mover one o shy away from now opponuniios, Alox
branched into advenising and brand marketing, a
rode he held passionalaly and harcely throughoul
his (Hatime. Drivan by his |ove for enfrepreneurship
and his passion for advertising, Alex and his fnend,
Bichard Abu (Matlam), both former colleagues a Rex
Imaga, established and co-manraged an adveartising
and printing business

In search of new challenges, AlexX's career ook
a signihcant wm when he boldly appoachsd
Mr Kuwomu, founder of Ads Leo Bumel and
sucoessiully comanced him 1o offer him an
opportunity, Undesr Mr Kuwomu's meniorship,
Alex develnpad mio o skiied marksting and
COMmmunications prodessional

After o few years Alex st off on 8 new qQuest He
joned  Spaceion, Scancom Limied (now MTN
Ghanal, whaere he pioyed a role in shaping the
early tedecommunications marketing landscape in
Ghana

in 2007, he refocated 1o the Unned Kingdom 10
funther his education. In January 2002 his =on
Brandan Kwamea Abblew was bom in Hacknoy,
Londor. While livirg in Uk, Alex succossfully studied
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for hits MBA Marketing degree from the University
of East London broadening his perspeciive and
strengthening his professional expertisa

Relurnirg 1o Ghana In 2004, he rejoined Spaceion
during = transition 0 Areeba and lawer 1o
MTN Ghana in 2007, He conmibued 10 sovoral
landmark campaigns, Including some of Ghana's
most memorable marketing campaigns in the
lalocomImunCATIonS Socior,

Alen bt MTN 10 axplore business oppormuniies in
South Africa batora returming to Ghana b contine
badlding 2 career in markoting. adverising and
brand strategy. Over the years, he worked with
loading fems and professionals, Including Fadi
Fattal of Optmum Media Prime and Onging Saatchi
& Saaitchy coniributing o notable campalgns and
miadia initatives.

He also worked af Lintas Ghanm, under the
merntorship of the Late Joke Obetsebi-Lompley,
During his time with Lintas, he contributed 1o
campaigns for major brands, including Guinness
Ghana, Unilever Ghana, and Shell Ghana, helping
shape impactiul communications that resonated
with audiences acrass ha courntry

One of the dehning chapsers of his carer came
whan ha halped estabiish Base Element in Ghana,
sarving as Ditector of Afrfican Growth, In this role, he
led the company’s local operations and stratogic
expansion working alongside respected colleagues
including George Sagoe, Freddie Appeagys, and
Fusedni s

Thiough Base Flement Alex contribued o
campaigns for brands such as Betlox, 2281, and
TFHO (The Fathar's House Omanisation), & Christian
charitable NGO miled ow his signature event,
CEO Dislogues while also supporing institutional
projects immkiang the District Assemblies Common
Fund, the Ministryof Local Government, and Ishmasl
Yamson and Associates. These experiences turther
ennched his understanding of leadeshin. srategy,
and national developmeant.

Abax’s tetum to Ghana in 2004 fom the UK also
marked a watershed in his life as he embmced
Christ and His taachings. He regulary worshipped
at tha Action Chapel International and. sought in

all his dealings. behaviowr and actions 1o abide
by wue Christian valies, Several of his fiends and
associates altest in his sincere efforts 1o gel them o
culiivate a closar miationship with Christ

Alex, had an inferesting personality in adulhood
that often puzzled those who knew him only from
ofar. He was the classic introvert, a irait he sesemed
10 have inherited from his father, who in retirement
could reportedty sit quietly in his chair all day without
saying a word unless spokan (0. To many in his
neighbourhood, Alex appeared quiel, resenved, and
very much & man whao kepl 10 himsoll sometimes
giving the impression of baing almost antl-social
some neighbours affectionately nicknamed fum
"Gentleman bocause of the dignified way he
walkad and camed himsell. He would olien pass by
with his head slighity bowoed, avolding oye contac
and quistly minding his own businass. Yel bonaath
this reserved exteron was a thoughtlul, obsenvan,
and gentle soul who valued his pavacy, lisienad
mice than he gpoke, and whiosa quist presence lalt
4 lasting imprassion on those who ook the tdme 10
kniow i bettar

Al Ivexd 3 life marked by courage. determination,
creativity, and an  unwavenng willingness 1o
ambrace challenges. He balieved desply In 1aking
chances, tusting his instincts and moving forward
despite uncanainty. His life stands as a testament
10 resilience, ambition, and the enduring power al
persaverance.

Ona of his fevolriie sayings perlsectly captured the
philosophy by which he lived: "Better io try and fail
than never try at all®

Thouggh ha has departed from our sight, Ris memaory,
values, and example remain with us His joumey
eminds us 1o e boldly, pursue cur dreams with
comaction, and face life's challenges with courage
and taith.

Today. we calebrate, a loving father, a chenshed
brother and fFiend a rmespected marketing
professional, a devoted Chastian and a man whose
influence will continue 1o bve on through the many
Ives he touched.

May his soul rest in perfect poaca
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‘He will wipe every lar from theireyes Theve wil be no mone

cfesarh o mourning o crving o bain., Revelation 2 - 147

o Our Beloved Brother, Son, Father, Uncle,
and Friend

There are moments In life that change us
forever, and the day we lost you was one of
those maments. Your sudden and fragic passing
has lefi our hearls shattered, and we are still
strugpling 1o come 1o |Brms with 3 reality we
never imagined.

You had your unique way al bringing peopls
together, of making everyone feel seen, valued

and cared for. Your presence filled every toom
with warmnth, and your absence now leaves a
silence that is difficult to bear

As yourr Famnily, we iind ourselves returming again
and again to the memaories wa shared with youL
the canversations, the laughitsr, the advics, the
cetebrations, ‘and even the ordinary momenis
we once ook for granted We cherish thoss
days you visited Senya and the fime you spent
with us. Those memones have now becoms
precious treasures that we will hold dloss to our
hears fonever

We grieve today, nat only because you are gona,
but because we wesa nat ready 10 say goodbye
You clearly said you would be in Seriya for the
next Akomesi Festival we had plans good
and wikd plans. We had momne conversatons 1o

have, more laughter to share, more milestones
to celebrate together, The pain of losing you so
suddenly is profound, and there are days when
wards fail to express the depth of our sonow.

Yt even in our grel, we thank God for the
privilege of having had you in our lives. We are
grateful for the love you gave so freely, for the
values you instilled in us, and for the countiess
ways you ennched aur famity. Your legacy is notl
daefined by the manner of your passing. but by
the beauty of the life you Ived and the lives you
touched

Though our hearts are broken, we find comifon
in knowing that love does not end with death
Yiou remain-a part of us, in our mamories, In our
stones, in our values, and in the bond, we share
a5 a family, We will camy you with us every day
for the rest of our lives,

Aswe say our inal goodbye, we do sowith tears
in our ayes but gratitude in owr hearis. Thank
youl for being a blessing to our family. Thank you
for the love, the sacrifices. the lessons. and the
Memones

Kodiing, Bro Opaate, Alex, Rest peacefully in the
arms of the Lord, untll we mest again, you will
remain lorever loved, farever cherished and
forever missad.

Damirfa Duel, Rast Wall
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Daddy, hearing of your death remains the
owakening of the despest and most painfully
unreal chapter of my [He Evary moming | wake
up hoping, even i only for a fleating second,
thiat It was all soeme mistake that | will haar your
voice again calling my name as you always did
But than raality amivas again, quistly and hinmily,
reminding me that the.man Hoved moat, the man
whose wice shaped 5o much of my workd, 1s no
longor nere.

What makes it aff soincredibly dithcult is that thers
WS N WEITHNG

Al 4:00 pmoon the 281h of May, we spoke a5 we
abwrys did, We spoke about the things we always
spoke about. We spoke aboun Nigel Biggar and
Mehdi Hasan, We disagroed, wee analysed and wa
debated 1 was such an ordinary corversation,
and paerhaps that is why It now hurts so deaply.
Noelthar of us know we ware saying goodbye.

Had | known, | would have stayad on the phana
longer.. | would have bstened more canstully,

| would have laughed more treely, | would have
told you, once again, how much |ove you

Instead, | ended the call expecting another ona
fofmoriow TOMOMH Nevel came

Arid so, Daddy, in the spirit of the way you taught

me 10 think, | ind mysall searching for answers
Mot legal answers, not political answers and not
melleciual answers, JUs! answers from o son
whio misses his father deeply, profoundly, and
increcitly. Why? Why leave me at this stage of my
life? Wiy leave when you had just bagun o call
mea man instesd ol aboy? Why leave when tham
ware still books 10 discuss, anumeants o win,
bessons 10 kam, and dreams 1o chase iogathar?
Why leave bafore | had bacome evervthing you
s conhdently believed | could bocome? Why
leaver bafore you could see Ihe man you weare
shaping me Info? And why now, Daddy? Otall the
momenis life could have chosen, wiy now?

Who? Who Is going to comect my wards when |
spek 100 loosely and remind me that language
carmies weaight? Who s going 1o 1ell me which
culflinks match which shirt and which fie? Who
k5 poing 1o laugh &l my pooe dressing and then
patiently 1each me how 10 do it rght? Who 5
going to recommend books that | will pratand |
have already read? Who s Qoing 1o challenge
my thinking unill | ean no longer hide behind
Basy answers? Who s going to spend hours
tatking with me about politics. history, spoakers,
amplifers, leadershin, and He #sali7 Who s going
10 sing that slighily off-key 51 Augustines College
anthem o my ear whenever the National
Sclence and Maths Qulz comes around?

Who Is going 1o teach me 10 be bold whean foar
atrives quiatly? Wha s gaing 10 teach me 1o be
pourageous whien uncenainty leels heaw? Who
k5 going 10 romand me hat ordinary men an mot
maant 1o siay ordinany? And Daddy. who is going
i teach me how 1o writa the biography of the very
man | am now expectad o bury? Whao is going
1o-gt with me and speak abous Maya Angetou's
“When | Say | Am a Chiistian” as though i carries
theweight of the world? Wheo s going o make me
laugh whan life becomes unboarably serious?
Tell me, Daddy, Wha?

Whan? Whanam | supposed to gel baiter? When
am | supposed 1o heal from somathing Uka this?
whan did you decide | was ready for a pain this
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doep? When should | stop reaching for my phone
expecting your call? When shauld | stop thinking
*Lat me ask Daddy hest™ When should | stop
waiing loryour voics at the other end of the lina?
Whan should | siop ssarching for you in every
room | enter? When should | stop Bstening for
fontstags that will nevar come again? And when,

Daddy, am | supposed 10 be oleay?

What? What exacily am | supposad o do now?
What am | supposed to say withoit first haanng
your voice in my head? What books should
| rmad? What team should | suppon? What
pronunciation should sill irmete me enough 1
coftect 17 What school should | atend? What
degree should | pursue? What caser should |
chase? What goals should | ser? What grades
should | attain? What should | name my children?
What stones should | il them about you? What
parts of you do | iry 1o keap alive in them? What
areryou doing now wiile | sit here speaking o you
through this tribute? What words are enough for
a father whoss prasenca &5 woven inio sy part
af my becoming? And what axactly am | doing
hera 1oday, standing belore people and speaking
dbout your life as though your stary has anded?
Bacause o me, Daddy, it has not

Hirar? Honw am | supposad to live wathout my ole
model? How do Imove fonwand when somuch of
wholam was shaped by you? How do | celebrate
your life while grieving your absance? How do |
laugh again without fseling like 1 have betrayad
the weight of missing you? How do | conlinue
buliching the future we spoke about so.ofien? How
do | write this inbute whan overy santence lools
incredibly heaw? How do | speak of you In the
past tensa whan my haart refuses 1o follow? How
do | accept a reality that still makes absolutaty no
sanse omey

Diaddy, why should | write a tribute to you when |i
makes no sense that you're gone? What should
| even say in this tribute? Should | speak of your
WS, YL LMoL, YOU LW avenng positions,
WOLIF Couraie, your ganarosity, and the countlass

lessons you left behind m me without even
realEsing? How shoukd [wite this mbute? Shouid |
wTitE it a5 @ son mourning his fathar? As a student
honounng his ieacher? As @ young man greving
his greatast mbe model? Or as someone sl irying
1o undersiand what life looks like without you in
I1? When was | ever supposed 1owrite this tibuie?
Was it meant 10 be decades fram now, alter a long
and fulhlled life’? Wias it maant o be afier you had
spolled your grandchilidren and embarrassed ma
in front of tham? Was @ meant 1o be afar you had
saen me boecoma averything you believed [eould
becoma?

And how exactly should | write it7 How do |
compress a lifstime of love, laugiter, discipline,
arguments lessons, and memories ino words?
How do | say goodiye 1o someone | sill spaak 1o
avery night7 Tha truth Is, this Is not a ribute and |
do not know., | do nat know what o say. | do not
know how 10wt this | do not know when | wase

aver supposed (o wiile IL | only know that | miss
you. Deeply. Profoundly. Incradibly.

What exactly am | doing hera ot this moment?
None of it makes sanse to me. You would do me
an encrmous ameant of good if vou could simply
wake up and el ma this 5 one of your slaborate
jokes

Words cannot adequately dascribe the courmge
It 1ok 1o wiite this. Evary santanca folt ke 8 stap
through something | was not ready fon Every
mamody foh Bke both a gift and & wound B if
they say you ane no molg, and that a bt must
be given, then sobe I Let tham have heir ribute.
You and | both know this s not mally how we
axist. We axist In conversation We exist at night
when everything i1s quiet. We exist m argumeanis,
laughier, silence, and understanding. We exist
when | still call your neeme in my head. So ket them
have thedr mbute | will see you tonight lor olr
sl convarsation.

Love you forover,

Kwamea
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TRIBUTE

BY SIBLINGS

here should we stan this tribute from.

How do we begin to say goodbye
parmanently 1o you How would life be like
without you, your guidance, your leadership.
and your silent support behind us

This is the beginning of a new season, an
unknown path that we must tread without yow,
We can anly trust God 10 guide each and every
one of us through these turbulent timeas.

Bro Opaate, as we all calted him, would swing
Into acton and readily gather atl of us togeather
in every situation. We have shared many good
fimes and gone through some bad fimes
together. When our parents passed away, he
calmly ook charge and divided tasks lor all
of us paying particular altention 1o everyone's
strangths. We would complain  because
these tasks were not discussed with us, it was
just handed down Nonetheless as we all
completed our tasks, the end result was always
& grest sLccess,

Today, we say goodbye 1o you a8t 59 vears
Reafly! Reamember how many Umes you
complained, every time we attended famiky
gatherings, about our mother departing at 63-
years Your favorite words © If mama was alive
she would have been like this auntie hee.
Senoushy mama died too early”. We would all

respond in our usual mannar and reminiscs
about her. Now at 59, Bro, you have lost the
rght o gueston her.

The 20" of May 2026 would forever beimpnntad
inourminds. What started from a Facebook call,
wouid rapidly change the trajectony of our fives
forever. The news of your sudden and tragic
passing on 287 May 2026 stll haunts our days
and nights. Why so sudden, why was It you,
why were voul at that spot and at that parcutar
timea. As your siblings, we are heartbroken that
Wi must part with you 50 soon. We had hopad
for more years, more conversations . move
laughter, and more memories together,

We have questions that we would have loved
1o ask you and answers we wish we could still
recave. However, we leave those thoughts to
(z0d and beleve that through atl this, you are In
a better place, away from the troubles of this life.
We have attempted 1o step into your shoes and
hope we have done a good job of arranging
this service and all the associated activities. No
criticisms bro, we are not the brand expert hare
Allow us 1o fay you to rest wath the dignity and
raspact you always emboded.

You ware maore than a brother 10 Us; yoL weare a
friend, a protector, an advisor, and & source of

sncouragement. Through life’s challenges and
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celebrations, you stood by us andwith us, irmly  Rest peacefully unil the resumection.
and with unwavering love and support Your

kindness, wisdom, and generous spirittouched  With love and gratitude

not only our ives but aiso the lives of everyone  eoing Esi Ekua, Abona & Ekow
wha hiad the privilege of knowing you

Wa will forever chensh the memones we
shared—the stories we loved to replay about
our ves from youth living in our family housein
Accra, through to moving to Mango Line.

Thaugh you are no longer physically with us,
your impact on our lves will remain with us
always, we have lost our father all over again,

we are broken, because this ioss hurts deeply.

While we struggle to understand wiy your lie
waas cut-short 50 suddenly, we find comiort in
knowing that your legacy of love, integrity, and

compassion will continue through your family,
friends, and all whose Ihves you touched.

Bro Opaate, thank you for the love you gave, the
sacrinces you made, and the example you sat
Thank you for leading this pack so graciously.
W will miss your voice, your smile, those subtie
teases and your reassunng presence. but we
will carry your memaorny in our heans forever,
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BY KEPLEWS AND NIECES
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re day, we went out together and came
(_ Factass an aguanum. As children, our eyes it
up with exciternent. Seeing our oy, you smilad
and simply said, “I'l get you ona.”

It ray have seemed lke such a small thing, but
to us, It meant everything. Even at that young
age, we knew we could count on you We knew
you alway's had our backs. No dream or delight
was too small it it meant seaing us happy. That
WS Who yOU Wers

Owver the years, you quietly watched over us
Like a faithful shepherd you kept & loving sye
on aach of us. Whether through our parenis of
by calling us yoursetl vou always made sure
you knew how we weare doing and celebrated
every milasiona from atar. Your iove was never
ioud, but it was constani reassunng and
desply fell

it has been incredibly painful to think about
your inal moments You did not deserve such

an ending You were a gentle, kind, and loving
man who still kad so much love and cae o
give ko those around you.

Wa will miss hearing your voice. We will miss
your infectious laugh. We will mass your quiet
prasence and the comiort of knowing you were
abwiys there

We had made plans to mest with you, 1o spend
time ogether and catch up Instead onthe 28th
of May, 2028, we received the hearbreaking
news of your passing. it iz a reality that is stll so
difficult to accept

Uncle Alex, thank you for loving us so well
Thank you for always caring. always walching
ower us, and atways believing inus.

May your gentle soul rest in parfett peace We
love wou dearly. and you will forever remain In
our haarns.

Unitil we meed again, rest wedl Lincle Alex
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BY INHLAWS

1 is with deep sadnass that we bid farewell 1o
our betoved Aley ADDiaw,

Alex was a man of caim disposition, gentie
m nature, and humbie n his ways He spoke
few words and often remained unnoticed, not
because he lacked presence, but becauss of
his guist and peacelul character. Yet thosa who
knenw him undarsiood the depth of the parson
he was

He spoke the Ousen's English with remarkabie
fiuency and camied himself as a tnue genileman,
respectiul courteous, and dignibed In all his
dealings

We fondly remember the many timas we met
al family gatherings and the conversations
and banter amongst us. 1o one you promised
to stop by for a meal of banku, 1© another you
promised t© come home for a visit soon we
nesd 10 catch up - you would say). Sadly, those
visits did not happen We all thought we had
days and years 1o catch up, why the rush. Little
did we know what life had prepared ahead of
us in the month of May 2026,

¥You had a special word for each of us durning

family gatherings and none of us lsft without
ENCOUNTENNG you i your own unique way. The
mamoies of our times together would remain
precious tous and for the ones we would miss,
the pain is harsh and unbearable

The news of your passing shook something
desp within us. It was difficult 1o comprehend
and even harder o accapl Yot we take comion
in knowing that the God who created you and
gave you (o us loves you mom than we ever
could and has called you home Who are we o
guestion His will?

Your departure has it a void in our hearls
we are grateful for the moments shared, the

kindness shown, and the example of humility
and gentlensss you set for all who knew you

Sleep well, Gentle Giant. Alas, the burdens of
this world can trouble you no more: May your
soul find stemal rest in the loving amms of your
Creator

Joumey well, Alex You will be dearly missad
and lovingly remamberad

From your In-Laws
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I the Augusting's Past Studerts Union

1883 Year Group (APSU '83) aver neaded a
dahning Identity, it would undoubtedly De a
blend of conhdence, humility, resilience, and
adaptability. qualities embodied in the life and
parsaonality of Alex Kobinag CUpaate AbbDsew,
affectionately kniown as Biews or The Nose.

Shakespeare wrole In Julius Cassar "“When
beggars die, there are no comets seen; the
heavens themselves blaze forth the death of
princes.”

Alex's passing revealed tuths we naver fully
grasped while he lived, A Senwva Foyal whiose
nobdlity was hidden in plain sight, his departune
unleashed a wave of emotion on our APSU B3
WhatsApp platform; an outpouning of grief.
memories, and affection that has not ceased
since that fateful Fnday. His name continues to
surface daily, each mention a reminder of the
magnitude of our loss

Alex representad many things tous; authenticity,
humour, intedlect, loyalty, and an unshakeable
sense Of sall. He was real without frils, and as
he would have wishad, each one of UsS speaks
for himsealf but together, we honour hime Hear

s

Alen's personality was larger than fe. Though
small In stature, he possessed relentless
determination and Ived by the mantra from
Richard Bransom's Screw It Let's Do i He
einvented himsell constantly. embraced
challenges with optimism, and never forgot
kindness. Intelligent, articutate, confident, and
humorous, his distinctive voice and personality
remain unforgettable. {David Saltson)

Wity  shampminded mischievous, and
uncompeommising In principle. Alex’s imtellect
towerad above his sre. His faith in Jesus
shaped his [He deaply; he lved his convictions,
nod merely professed them. (David Griffith-
Sackoy!

Cur fiendship began on 289 September 1078
at the STC yard. Destiny piaced us together in
Form 1A Articulate, loyal pnncipled, and a die
hard Barcelona FC fan', Biews brought verve
0 every conversation. His absence dims our
WhatsApp plationm. Rest well beother. (Hamy
Adarmah)

A gentleman of impeccable character, humour,
and intsiligence. A perfectionist and branding
enthusiast with visionarny ideas, some the world
will now never see. He never backed down from
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an amgument and believed unresolved ssues
must be confronted. A brilliant mind gone 100
soon. {Magnus Nunoo)

Saying goodbye s painfully dificult Alex
showed me tue frendship and kindness,

gven feaching me the mimcacies of tha foreign
axchange cumency market | will never forget
him. (John Kusi-Aidoo/

Alex was honest and direct. After 46 years of
fendship, he sbll found reason 1o thank me
for encouraging him to reium 1o education.
His gratitude moved me deeply (Kenneth
Frimpong-Waiyaki)

An allrounder who could discuss. polities
relgion, Dusingss, music. and spons with
passion. Our journeys after Augusco interwinad
through libraries, cinemas, markets, and e
itsatf. He would have told us, “March forth...
there is still work to do.” (Jacob Zwennes)

Always ready with a laugh and a tease Our last
meating al the Augusco Speech Day 2026 was
filled with jokes from our school days He will
forever be missed (Titus Victor Montford)

A hghter who rmoss above setbacks. He
transformed himsalf from a business student
into @ masierful writer. His wit and orginality wil
inspire us forever, (Emmanuel Amon Kotey)

His pokes, mischief, and distinct volce still echo.
| can still hear him ask mischievously, “where is
the red dross”. How could he leave so soon?
God knows best. (Dandel Charles Hayfron)

Darm mates twimed fslong fiends. We traded
a8t Makola, pursued education, and worshipped
at Action Chapel Jovial, levet-headed, spirltual

Alex was a good man, a trustworthy friend. We
will miss him dearly, (John Rocky Yevu)

Vivacious, frontal explosive, mischievous, yal
pure at heart. His tragic end pains us deeply.
God will comfort us (Vincent Amelor

A gentiernan and entreprensur Who survived

the daily batties of CED leadership. His
anecdotes and metaphors i up every room
(Rudi Lokko)

Small in size, glant in heart. Always in the mix,
dalending his beliels passionately. His famous
retort, “commot for there!” still ings in our ears.
(Stephen Opon)

From pretending to be my senior in 1878 to
becoming a marketing genius Alex evolved
remarkably. His demise feels sumeal Rest
peacefully, brother, (Nicholas Kobia-Amanii)

An eccentric debater who held minority
positions fiercaly. He backed off only 10 retum
stronger. Pleasant, confident, and full of positive
enargy. Fare thee well Biews. (Vincent de Paul
Quainoa)

Bright. energetic. and inspinng. He challengad
our reasoning and defended his “Abbiew
dociring” with empinical ewdence An Asterix
and Cbelisk comic fan, humourist and loyal
friend His famous retort “nyaaah!™ will echo
foraver, (Winns Jojo Ashie)

Your spil lives on. A bird’s chirp will remind
us af your laughtsr Rest well Alex (Raymond
Vaughn-Williams)

A jolly good fellow, pleasant and affable. We
loved him, but God loves him best. Damnfa due

Alex! { Tony Wilson)

Smallish, loixd intelligent, eloguent A lover of
debate and marketing His tragic end saddens
us deeply. (Ernest Abakah)

Livety and humorous, always teased about his
nose. Our last chal was aboutl YouTubs posts
on the APSU 'B3 WhatsApp platfarm, never
knowing It would be our final conversation

(Kojo Brobbey)

An avid reader during our sekond! days, and
he later transformed nto a spintual counseltor.
Hestin peace, Biews. (Eric Barton-Odro)
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Dowrto-earth and simple He helped a friend |
introduced to him, ieaving a lasting Impression
of kindness. (Reginald Gerrar)

One of the youngest In our school year group
cohort, “Gbebibiil™, \young pupples] a term
ha codned. His humaour, wit, and detemination
brightenad our youth "Nyaaah!® will forever be
his signature. (Gamal King)

During the 2007 Spesch Day, Alex stood tall
He wrole ow speech mEliied support, and
delivered par excellence. APSU 83 ks indebted

1o hirm. {Tony Angate)

Stubbom In principle, passionate about La
Liga (Spanish Football leaguel, and abways
ready for debate. His absence leaves a vold
(Christopher Wood)

A lover of Aster and Cbaelisk comics with an
encyclopaedic recall memony. Fun, brilliant,
unforgetiable. (Tony Osei)

Outspoken from Form One, challenging Class-
prefect leadership with fire in his mincd
debatss [ater became "bogus debates,” alesm
he embraced He completed his God-given
race. Ayekooo Alex. (Lazzie Ako Adoumvo)

Our reunion in 2010 in chuch, was filled with
humour and his tademark retor “commotl for
there!” Always engaging, never changed We
will miss him. (Douglas Annan)

A gentleman of humility, integrity, and quiet

sirength. Warm, thoughtful and passionats
about Barcelona FC. We will miss him dearly.
(Emmanuel Owusu/

heconceved and executad the iconic AUgQUSCo
signage project mounted on frontage of the
School's Administration block since 2007: now
a lasting symbol of his brifliance and love for his
alma mater. (Ekow Wiah!

Shamp, passionate, and unafraid to disagree. His
“commol for there waa" was legendary. Eves
oplimistic, ever dreaming (Freddie Apeagyei)

A small man with glant courage. He challenged
convention and Inspiied bold thinking. His loss
s profound. (Clement Wiredu)

Lur paths wera “inaxtricably entwined” from
1978 Stolc, esponsible, grateful, and bellkant
Like the line from Shawshank Redemption:
*Some birds are not meant fo be caged. Their

feathers are just too bright.” Rest well brother
(Nii Okai Amos Nunoo|

In conclusion, Alex Abbiew was an etemal
oplimist, sccentric, brilliant, humorous, spintual,
toyal, and fercely authentic. He shaped our
debates, our laughter, our memones, and our
identity as APSU B3,

As Shakespeare wrote In Hamlet "He was
a man, take him for all in all. | shall not ook
upon his like again.”

Rest in perfect peace, good brother.

Burial & Mamaorial Sandce for the Late Alex Kotina Opoats Abbeew  [RLLAR



TRIBUTE

BY STAFF OF BASE FLEMENT LT T OLIR BOSS

¥

15 heavier than it should be.

We are laying o rest a man whowas only 59
yet lived like every year counted

Alex or Lexo as we fondly called him was our
CECD. our boss but mose han that, he was our
teacher in courage. He was darng, he was
never afraid of failure His favounte ling o us
was “it's befter to try and fail than not to try &
ail" because of that many of us in the office took
risks that we would never have taken Hetaught
us that "Fallure was not the End - Staying Stuck
Was”™ That spint ls now part of this company’s
DNA and we will carmy it fonward.

ff there was one thing, our boss was particular
gbout, it was Order. His desk, the office, the
compound- everything had to be neat and
clean. He befieved a clean erwironment made
for & clear mind and serious work. We laughed
sametlimss butl we all became belter becaussa
af it

And yas, he was a die hard Barcelona fan. He
knew and read everything about them and
even in mestings, 8 Barca result could light
him up. He loved them, the way he loved his

company with loyalty, passion and hope even
on though days

Biat abxve all, our boss, Mr. Alex Kobina Abblew
was a good man. A man who minded his own
business, stayed focused and led without
noise. He did not chased attention, he chasad
Excefience, Integrity and Peace.

The office will miss your daring ideas, the floor
will miss your eve for neatness and we will miss
your calm focused presence.

Boss, thank you for l2aching us to try. Thank
yiou for showing us that lsadesship s setvice,

We premise 1o keep the environment clean the
way you liked it to take bold steps tha way you

encowraged us and to stay focused the way
you lived.

As senipture 538 In Proverbs 1921 "Many are
the plars in a man's heart, but 1t is the Lods
purpose that prevails”

Rest well well Boss, 50 vears was too short. but
thea impact Is forever,

Caminta Duet Duet
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ALEX

MANAGEMENT & S 1AF

PO OUR COLLEAGL

\ ' J e hearitwas the indetatigable and genial

"f\/ Mr Michasl Plas Otwe, then Housemaster
of 5L John's House, popularhy known as Coach
and the legendary sports mastar, Mr. Bentum,
an “Uncle” of Alex, who, fogether placed Alex
Abbisw in 5L John's House of St Augustine's
Coliege. This and his presence in John's
Domitory B, with the benefit of hindsight can
anly be assigned lo diving inletvention and
cradited for the pood things thal we enfoyed in
later yeara His frendship with NIt Okal, forged
in the- cauldron of eccentricity of the much
spoken about John's Dom B would over the
past nine years or 50 to the day of his demiss,
become the source of exciting moments for us
al Leonant Yert

For most of us at Leonant Yert, Uncle Ales, Mr.
Abbilew of simply Biews was ane of our Senior
Consultants, Nifs fmnend and paddy paddy
who was aiways the source of laughier, quips
and playful bantes. He and Nii were as thick as
thieves when it came to work and also mischiet
in the office. His favourite “nipa ye morbal oo®
was a precursar 1o the release of an anecdote

featuring someone in the office who had
“gualified” to be "put on board”

with Mr. Abblew arcund, there was never a
task, job or assignment which could give us
‘wihala', His patience in explaining izsuses and
open-mindedness when dealing with anyone
in the team was exsmplary

When he set up office just downstairs later on
for Base Element, we were all happy and we
jumped irmo the fray whenever he nesded axira
hands, just as he does for Leonant Yert His
passion tomaka things happen was palpable

His cool approach and gentie demeanor was
never lost on us, His bove for Barca, his favourite
red socks hie suedes his brown leathes
briefcase and his catchy end of wesk phrasa
its Fridaaay!® have collectively etched an
unarasable image in our minds

Mr. Abbiew, Uncle Alex or Biews, the office
woulg never be the same. Hirthday celebrations
and our usual football banter would certainly
b missing a key participanl Certain projects
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will miss a cntical resournce but our mamones of
you would stay with us at Leonant Yert forever.

We will especially miss the little moments that
riadeyou uniguely you. The Office will miss the
sound of your voice announcing your anval
with a boorming “Chief Leonant!” diresctad at Nil
Okai each time you wallked through the main
doar. It was one of those familiar ntuals that
instantly brought life. laughter, and warmith
into the office. Kweku will miss hearing you
call him "Sofo Eshun” and sharing with him
your favourite [iana Hamillon song “Aha Ye'
Isaac will miss being affectionately addressed
a5 "Chigf Coordinating Dwector” Sharon will
mitss heanng vou call her “[esstyn Mame®
8 nickname that siways brought smiles and
laughter. Abi, too, will miss your ever-present
question: “When are you introducing me o
your boyfriend? Thess simple yel cherished
irteractions, which once seemed so ordinary,
have now bacoma treasured mamaodnas that we
will carmy with us forerver.

Like a whirlwind, you moved into our lives and
the next moment you were gone. There's no

understanding this, at least not with our simple
minds, unless God intervenes

We are sad though but we are comiorted by
the fact that you knew God and acknowledged
Him. We therefore ask Him to keep you in His
bosom

sleep wall, M. Abbiew, Uncle Alex, Biews
Sleep in peace, Couragecus Fighier,
mast agaEin

fill we
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lax worked with us in Lintas for about two

~Ayears, then his humy to do great things

kicked in as always He lefi, 1o pursue other
adveniuies,

Before Lintag he had worked with Ads Leo
Bennel He was energetic and constanily
looking tor the next challange and tha next big
Cpportunity.

Alex saw no bamers in life. In fact, he was the
archetypal f you can dream it it 15 possbie’
personality. To him the wonrd impossible did
not exist. He had the spint of a conquerar, and
modelied himsell after them, nght down to his
dynamic red socks it was themfore no wonder
that he became a serial entreprencur. Many of
us remembes his veniure into selling coconut
juice, when not many people had cottoned on
to the fact that it woald become a staple, in high
demand and profitabile.

He later jolned MTN, which many considered
a plum job, but the mastessness continued

and a gger vision prevailed, and before long
Alex had left egain and subseguently, became
a marketing consultant to various companies.
To many who did nol see, not share in his
higher vision, Alex's restlessness could be
misconstrued as imesponsible because he
could have had a comfortable position in any
good company. But ha was the cliche; ‘'nothing
ventured, nothing gained’. Most of the greats
never worked a 910 5 and the world s luckier
for i

Eventually, Alex found his niche when he
founded his own Agency, the Base Element. A
raame with flair, that was right down his lane. it
was |ust as his Agency was on the cuspof abig

breakthrough, that Alex passed on through,

What an unfortunate molor accident, what a
great loss we have had.

Aley, rest well and may the open vistas of the
haavens give you new Inspiration.
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The Scancom PLE Alumni Assodation pays mbiee 1o
our Vice President Mr Abex Abbiew, whose humiliey,
service and commitmant bullr (he foundation of e
Association

Our st encourtar with Alex was a1 Scancom Ghana
PLC IMTN Ghana then Spacefon) on the 15t Auguss
2006, wharm ho sorved 48 e Hesd of Public Retatons
Markating Depanment the new depanment e helped
Dl Ho wias ater ransiomed 1o Coporan Sanioes on
the Z3 of January 2000 25 1he axarnal communicaions

manager

AL tha time, the  relaonship was collogial, markad by
respect, diigence and 1he shamed work of cofieagues
Ha mesigned on the 26ih 2008, and ha |amer
relocanad 10 he LK and wi babovad that chaper had
anded

As fate will ave I, our path ctossed agdatn in 2016 under
ine leadarship of Mrs. Amme Banneh-Amponsah the
thin Human Aesource Bxecutive  callod past staff of
Scancom whase hand work and dedication pushed the
Sompany 1o 15 pnnacie 1o o this alumin' 3ss0ciation.
Our early engagoments wefe modest  greeiings
updaies and suppon dunng beregvemants. However,
thie Vision was for avibrant, active, and purposoiul Dody.
To achieve this an executive 1eam was required 1o
provide direction

When leadership ‘was Deing constitued, Alex was
approachod for the position of pesidont. True to his
nawre, he dedined for himsall and proposed  Pasion
Bon Lanyaq the hrst president of our formaer kocal stafi
SEs0Ciaton

Wnan it was axpamoed that Paston Bon was resident in
he Urdled Statas and could not lead from there, Alex
responced with characiansic genatosity “Talk 1o him
first Lot him accop tha preskaency. and you already
have a vice president | will do all the work hare In
Ghana " |5 1his arrangamieil Not oo compicated? Nope!
I's all abour communication and commitmears the job
will be perfacity done*

Wik that asaurance, Alex made It possibis 10 constiute
the first ceecuine wam and sot about
bulicEng the associaton When tha Associaton could
not Secure & Secretary, Alex agan stepped forward
without hasitaton. He advised thi the coordinatal o
= combined with the secretanal iode and committed 1o
arsunng the work was done.

TRroLghout his tenun, Alax was diligend in his soliow un.
Bolate avary mooting, rmmindors wan sant. Absantacs
wera called Attendance wias ancouraged. Aftar evaery
meeting, minutaes wore requestad. and matters ansing
wer iracked 1o complation,

Boyond Scancom, Alex ook 3 koen inerest in (he
Association's members and thewr alma maters. He spoke
passionataly aboul s own school and (he projects i
was undanaking. He encouraged memibers 10 also halp
thiedr aima matess. This will bang the yound generation io
bulld a grest future. He afimed the value of hard work
and difigance In whatever wedo,

Ona of his lasl exohanges with the axecuiive Dody
refacts o man we know. A rminded 1 join & meadnd
an Insstence 10 DO MORE THAN TRY” anyume
BOMEONE Makas axcusas

That was Al

He rememberad tha maatings:

He Chedkod on Deopia

Ha holfiowed Lp on outstandging ssuss.

He kept the association informed and sccountabie

His passing has et the Association indeep griel His last
IMESSH0E 10US Came on 28 May 2026 1owish our Musim
Family “Happy Eid™ at exactly 2 31pm. Not knowing 1his
was Nis iast famewel tous,

Alex did not masely hold the office of Vice President
He camad the work of the sssociation Ha ed othans
Ho servad with excollence and without iamactaion of

recognition

His wish was 10 sea this association lomally lsunched

&5 500N 25 possiDie, 50 he sacaicad his time and anany
10 b this aluirmel. Heweas the paint parsondliatson wiho
connectad the Association with the isadership of the
compary, ko the atforn b0 registar our consiuton and
he was at the time of his death leading the registration
of the Assodiafion's Moo account. Thersdfora, it 5 our
profound sommow that hoe did not e 10 witness tha full
realisation of the vision he helped buiid. Nevenheless, his
| BECUT will endurs in e instiiution he haiped astablish

Alex, your sieady nends your freless work, and your
hean will coninue o guide the Scancom
Gifana PLC Alumini Association

Rest m parfact peaca

D e, Bio, Kose|

D mirtfa Duset

May Mather Eanh lay softly on you

May tha Almighity God grant your soul atomud fest until
W ITIeet a0ain

e Bxacutive and Memborship
Scancom PLC Aumnl Associstion
(NTHN Worlcdwide]
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L}w&r the years, Alex was far mome than a
friend to me. He was a trusted companion,
g steady guide, a partiner n ambition, and 3
pillar of support through many seasons of life
Today, as | reflect on his life, | celebrate not
only the remarkabls man be was, but atso the
extraordinary journsy we shared togeths:

Owur friendship began In July 1990 at Spacelfon
Ghana Limited now MTN Ghana. | was just
making the transibon from school into the
realites of working life. Although we worked
in different departments our paths crossed
requiarty on various assignments. From the
very beginning, | admired Alex's leadership,
his confidence, and the calm assurance with
which he approached challanges. it did not
fake iong for a genuine friendship 1o develop
Detwesan us

Life has a way of weaving unexpected
connections. We discovered that we had both
atlended Hamow International  Preparatory
School at Abeka at different times That
revelgiion  uniocked oountiess  siofies
memones, and laughter as we reminiscad
about our school days. Akex wore his love for
St Augustine’s Collsge with pride, while often
expressing admiration for my alma malss,
Preshyterian Boys' Secondary School Legon
[PRESEC). It was one of life’s beautiful rondes
that his son, Kwame, would eventually attend
PRESEC

in 2007, another chapier of our joumey
unfolded We both left Spacefon around the
same fime 1o pursue further studies in London
Alex studied in East London while | studied
in Morth London, but our shared expernence
a5 intemational stdents kept us closely
connected. Those were not easy yeas We
navigated the uncarainbes of Immigraton
processes, struggled through endless Home
Office requirements, worked long hours 1o
pay tuiticn fees and rent, and faced the many
challenges that come with bullding a e far
from home. Yet thoough it all, we supported
ona onother. We encouraged each other when
times were difficutt and found strength in our
friendship

Trug 1o his character, Alex remained disciplined
and commitied 1o his plans. Alter completing
his studies, he returned to Ghana in 2004 whils
| remained In the London until 2006. By then,
Kwame had been bom in London in 2002
bringing mmense joy 1o his iife, Alex rejomed
MTN while | pursued my career with KPMG. As
our corporate responsibilities grew, e became
biusier, but our friendship endured.

Eventually, Alex began to dieam beyond
the corporate world He possessed  an
antrepreneunal spint that could never be
contained by conventional boundarnes. Around
2012 as | was transitioning from corporate
life into frontiine politics. we found ourselves
working together again on saveral ventures
Alzx was always the visionary, the man with
bold ideas and endless possibilties. My role
was often to assess the commerciat viability of
those ideas and chart a path to markat. Having
spent years in veniure capital and private equity,
| olien approached opportunities with caution,
while Alex saw possibiiities everywhere Thosa
differing perspectives somelimes crsated
healthy tension, but they also made us a
formedable team What united us was a shared
gaterminaton o build something meaningful
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and leave a lasting mark. Together, we pursued
thasae ambitions undar Xal-Ad Limited.

in 2018, our parnership entered yet another
exciting phase whenwe joined forces with Base
Element Global and established Base Eement
Ghana 1o drive growth across Afica. Alex
assumed the rote of Chief Executive Officer and
immersed himself fully in the business, while |
served as a Non-Executive Director, Alongside
other local partners, we worked tirslessly to
grow the company Alex's boundiess enegy,
creativity, and unwavering betief in what was
possibly, became the driving force behind the
company. Even in difficult moments, he never
stopped dreaming never stopped bulding
and never stopped balleving

We were planning the launch of our digital
business in 2026, with Nigeria and South
Africa firmly in our sights We had celebrated
the success of a major project in November
2025 and were eagerly prepanng for ancather
in Ghana, lollowed by oppatunities in Londaon
later in the year.

Alexlovad London desply. It was a city that hald
special memones for both of us, a place where
our friendship had been tested, strengthened,
and enrched. We alten spoke about taking our
business there and creating new successas in
the city we both chenshed.

Then came that awful Thursday. A phone call
armived Friday aftemoon asking about your
whereabouts, A simple call that instantly hiled
me with uneass | had not seen you at your
desk when | came through the offics like | have

SEE0N YOU many times. | remember reaching out
10 Kwame, desperately rying to understand
what was happening. | stll struggie to find the
words to describe the shock, the dsbielief, and
the profound sadness that followed

Alsx, itis difhcult to accept that you are no longes
s, There were still dreams (o pursus, plans to
gxecute, conversations to have, and milestones
to calebrata. There was still so much life ahead
of yoi Your sudden departure has left a void
that cannot easily be filled

Yet even in your absence, your présence
remains. Your spirit ives onin the countless lives

you touched, the fnendships you nurtured, the
farnily you loved. and the ventures you helped
bulld: The memaorias we created from Spacefon
(MTNI, throwgh our student years in London, to
our professional and entreprensunal jourmeys
back home in Ghana are treasues | will camy
with e for the rest of my life.

| am grateful for every conversation every
kesson, every challenge, every success, and
gvery moment of laughter we shared. | am
grateful that | had the privilege of calling you,
iy frignd.

Rest peacefully, Mex. You are desply loved

You afe profoundly missed. Your legacy wall
continue to shine through all those whose lives

you touched Thank you for your friendship,
your lovalty, your wisdom, and your ight.

Uil we mest again, farewell my fend.
May your soul restin parfect peace.
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mplacabty, he s&t out to be the hero of his

story. For though his jaunt on this blue green
orbwas shorl, et he showed us, the lving, his
friends, his family and all wha knew him a way,
1oliva.

o lignt 8 touch whose |uminance bums
brighter and brighter each day. For in this light
he declared that it was possible for a man, a
black man, 1o ascend tothe heights of Olympus
But | am getting ahead of mysell

Alex always exhibited a stesly determination
as though part ol his very constiution Sty
reflectve, yet he could be a man of many words.
He hiad presiousty sought 1o establish himsell in
a faraway land. An alien country, one which did
not recognize nor indeed accept his brilliance,
S0 here was Alex in this far away country whose
westcome was at times chilly and cold. And yet
be would plough on Restrained, corrvivial and
considerate, no work was oo small and no
challenge was too great.

Heworked and worked and waorked sovery hand
as if to-show it was possible. He demonstiraied,

a, "YES WE CAN ATTITUDE" before it bacame
vogue. Whataver It was, whergvar it was
whenever it was, Alex made it happen. He was
a man who made things, of which we could
only dream, happen Practical pragmatic and
prodigious in his oulput If T is 0o heavy call
Al If it is oo hard call Alex I it Is too tough call
Alaw, If it 1s not clear call Alex

Thachallenges we strayed from, were maat and
drink for Alex He had an inexhaustible capacity
for the difficull things Not for him the easy
stufl. For how else does 3 man, a black man
dhstinguish himsell if not by doing the hard stufl
It was as though he was sending a message 1o
thiz and future generations. Hey, Isten |

If we seek 0 be the heroes of our stones, then it
5 by thig, thatwe shall all be measured, itwill be
by the magnitude and heft of what we lift and
carmy, it will be in our determinafion o reducs
and conqguer the chaos sround us, it will ba

by leaving this blue green orb, better than we
found it

To some he appearad chearless, often without
humour. Well, consider this that he was moving
10 a different beat music 0 which us mere
mortal wene not privy. This tough exterior belied
a tender and beautiful soul. COne who extended
nimsetl abova and beyond. | whowrita togather
with a significant cohort across the globe can
testily, to being among the beneficianes of his
magnanimity and beneficence

Did he succeed In his quest? Unguestionably.
Hiewas thi hero of his story, ha sought o creata
lasting meaning and iImpact. he was wise and
diligent. He spread joy and happiness wherever
he went He brought vision, clarity and solutions
to problems. He conquered chaos whesever
fe found it He nved oul his values He was
the herm of our collective story, he was the urn-
recognized pance. He was a gentls colossus.
-are wetl my inend

Alex, Your fnends bid thee Fare well

Burial & Mamuorial Sandce for the Lata Alex Kotina Opoats Abbiew [l B0









MEMORIES FROM APSU 83




MEMORIES FROM APSU 83




HYMNS & SCRIPTURE READING 1 & 2

MHE 76

1 THE Kirsg of fove my Shepherd
I5

Whosa goodness [aleth never,
[ nothang {ack if 1 am His
Andd He 1= mima for evar,

Z Whare streams of iving water
flow

My ransomed soul he leadath,

AN wharo mhe vardant pasaras

qQrow
With food calestial fsedath

d Perverse and loolshoft |
strayed,

But yet in love He solugint me,
And on His shouldar gerly Laad

And home najoicing brought me

4 noeaii's dark vale | fearno
With Thee, dear Lond, baside me;
Thy mod and staff my comifon still
Thy Crioss balore to guide me.

5 Thiow sprevad'st 3 wbila inmy
sght,

Thy unction grace bestowet
And Orwhat transpon of dedight
From Thy pure chalice fowathl

B A so through ail the langth
of days
Thy goodniess Eatioth never,

Good Shepherd, may | sing Thy
pralse

Within Thy housa for aver

%

1 THE Lord's my Shaphard, il
ot want,

Ha makes rmd down 1o [k

In pasures grean; He keadath me-

The quisi waters by,

4 My soul He doth restons again,
And me 10 wakk doth make

Within the paths of
MOMMEOUSTIOSS,
E'an Tor HiS Owin Meima’s sakio

3 'Yoq, though | walk In deaths
darkcvale,
et will | fiear no it

For Thou g with ma, gnd Thy
ad

Ared 522l me comion sl

4 My table Thou hest lumishad
In presance of my foss,

My hoad Thou dost with ol
ancint,

And my cup cvariows:

5 Goodness and marcy ail my e
Shall surety foflow me,

And In God's Nousa or evenmon
My dwelling piace shall be.

MHB 528

T B heavenly love abicing,

o change my hear shall fear;
Andd safe s such conficding,

For nothing changes hesa:
ITie storm may mar without me,
My hean may low D taid;

But God IS rownd about ma,
And can | be dismayed?

2 Wherver e may guioe me,
Moy want shall tum me back;
My Shephatd is Doside me,
And nothing can | lackc

His wisdom evel waketh,

His sight i nevar din

Ha knows tha way He takoth,
And | will walk with Him

3 Groan pastures ate bafor me
Which yel | have not seerm

Hrigph skies will soon be o'erme,

Winerd the dark clouds Nave
Deery

My hope | cannoe measure,
Wby oty 1o ifie 1S froe

My Saviour has my Ireasue,
And He will walk wianh mo.

MHE 488

1 ROCK of ages, cleft forme,
L& ma hicks mysell in Thes,
Lot the wanr and tho blood,

From Thy wounded side which
ficwiad,
Ba ol sin the double cure,

Cleansa from s guilt and power

2 Not the [abours of my hands
Can tuifil Thy law s demands,
Could my zaal no respibe know
Could my taars for aves flow,
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HYMNS & SCRIPTURE READING 1 & 2

All for sin could not slone
Thiou mist sqve and Thow shone

3 Nothirg in my hands | bang,
Simply 1o Thy Cross 1 cling
Naked come to Thee for daess
Haalplass, ook b0 Thee for grace;
Foul, 110 the fountain iy,

Wash ma, Sawour, or | dia

A Wil | ey This foeaing Deaath,
Whan my eves shofl close in doath,
Wheri 1 soat 1o worlds unknown,
Anc Dahold Thae on Thy judgaman
throne

Rock Ol afjos, cleft of mea,
Lot me hide mysatl in Thea.

1 HOW swedt the name of Jesus
sOUNGS

I & Bobiower's aan
It snothas his sormows, heats his
wolinds,

And drhves awdy His feae.

2t makes th wounded spint whola,
And caims the roubled breast;

Tis manna 1o the hungry soul

AN 0 N Wanny rest

3 Dear namal 1he Rock on which |
bt

Ny shigid, and hiding place,

My never-falling treasury, fled
With Doundiess siores of grace!

4 Josus, my Shepherd, Brother,
Frigngd,

My Prophet, Priast, and King

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Acrept the prassa | bnng.

6 Waak Is the offon of my haar,
And cold my wanmes! thought
Bl whon Iseo Thoo 25 Thod an

Ml pratsa Thee as | ought

%

B TIl then | wousd Thy love proctaim
‘With evary Reeting breath

And may the music of Thy nama
Refrash my soul Indaath. Amen

MHE 602
1 FATHER | know that all my fife
k= portionod out for ma,

And the changes thal are sune o
come

| do not foa 1D 50
Buit | ask Thea for 3 presens mind
intert on pleasing Theea

2 | ask Thee for 2 thoughthul love,
Thrugn Constant Waltng wisea,
Tomeat tha glad with joyiul smiles,
And wipe the weaping eyes,

And a hean 31 sisurne from esolf
Tosootha and sympaihize.

3| would nos navo tho mstoss will
That humies o and i,

Soaking kor somsa great thing 1o do
O sacest thing i know;

I would be weated a5 3 child,

And guidoed whare  go.

4 Wherever in the wiwld | am
In Watsno'er osiat,

| have a feflowship with heans
0 kpop and culivaie

And 3wk of lowty love 10 do
Fortha Lord onwhom watl

B | ask Thee o the daily strengih,
Tonane that ask denied,

And a mind o blend with outward iif,
Sl kseping 31 Thy side
Coment 1o hil 5 Itie speca

I Thow ba glonfied.

B In @ servicn wiich Thy will appoints
Tharea are nio bonds for me

o rmy Inmost S0l s taughi e tnah
Thiat makas Thy childien o

And a e of salf-enouncing ove
= & lia of iDamy.

MHB 428

1 Il praisa my Makear whille 've broath,
And iwhar my voics ts iost In death,
Pratse shall emplioy my nobier powens
Ml chanys OF profse shall no'of Do past,
While e, and thoughit, snd being (=5,
Or immonaliny endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rety
On tsranl's God! He made the sy,
And earthy, and saas, with il thals wairg
HIs trusnior ever stands 5acure,

Ho saves 1ha oppressed, He feods e
Dody,
And none shall knd His promise vain

3 The | oed pours eyesight on tha
blind;

The Lond SUpHOnS thio EEreng mird

Hr sends the iabouring consciance
poaca,

He helps tha siranger n distress,
The wickow, and the fatheross
Aric] (rants th Prsone Swoot release.

4 'l pralse Himwhia Ha lands ma
brezih,

And whan my volce I8 [ost In death,
Pratso shall ermpioy my nobler powors;
My diays of praise shall ne'er be pasl,
While Iife. and thought, and Delng 135
Or immaonaliny endurns.
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HYMNS & SCRIPTURE READING 1 & 2

MHB 547

1 LORD, i balongs not 1o my came
Whethar | die or ive;

To love and serve Thea is my share,

And this Thy grace must gve

21 the b jang, | will be glag
That I may Iong ohey;

If =hore, yes wihy should | be sad
Tosoar 1o andiess day?

3 Christ Igads ma thiough no darker rooms

Than He weni thiough Dedore
He that neo God's kingdom comas
MLIET oruar Dy this Soor

AComa, Lo, when Qraca has mada ma

et
Thy blessad face 1058
Far B Ty wiond on carh b Swoet
What will Thy glory be?

& Then shall | end my sad complains,

And weasy, sinful days,
AN joir with the mumprant saints

That sing Jehovalys prasss

£ My knowiodge of thas [#o 1s smeall
Tha oye of faih s dim,
But s enough thiat Chinst knows sil
Ard | shall B with Him

i

SCRIPTURE READING 1
ROMANS 8:35, 37-38

35 Who shall separae us from tha
lorve of Chinst? Shall ibulation, or
disiess Or persacLiion, of faming,
of nakadness, o panl oF sword?

dE AS 11 IS wWiithorn:

"For Your sake we ane kilied all day
longy

Wi i accouniod a5 shoap o
the siaugher®

37 Vet In all theso things wa afd

rrnfmrmmrmn'mmrmgn
Hirey wito Lowed us.

38 For | am persuaded that
nefthar death norlile, nor angets
noF principaliias nos powers, Nor
things present nor things (0 come,

20 not haight nor depty, o any
other created thing, shall bo able
12 separa us from the ve of
Giod which i Chist Jesus our
Lord

SCRIPTURE READING 2
JOHN 14:1-6, 27

14 "Lt not your hiesn ba roubisd,
you balieve in God, belleve 8lso
n Me

2 In My Fakher's house are many
mansion i it wera not so, | would
havo told you. | §o 1o propan &
{place for you

A And Il | go and prepare a place
for youl | will come agan and
PRCO IV Yol 10 Mysel!, that wheee |
am, ihera you may be aiso.

4 And whers | 9o you know, and
e way you know.

& Thewmas sasd 1o Him, *Lord, wo
€0 Nt KNow wWheno You e going
and hioww can we kniw the wiy >

B Josiie said (o him, "lam ihe
weary, the muthy, ardd the e No
ona Gomias 10 the Fathar excapt
through Ma

77 Poace |laave with you, My
peace | give 10 you, notas the
warkd gives do f ghve 1o you, Let
vt your hesart De troubled, nefther
It It e afradcd

MHE 511

1 Begone, unbediel,

My Saviof is near,

And for my reliol

Wil sLirely appear,

By pravar lat me wiastle,
And He wall perici
Wiih Chirist In the vessel
|- smifla ot the stom

2 Though dark be myway,
Sinco Ha & my Guida,

“Tia mina 1o obay,

115 His b0 provios;
Though cistems ba broken,
And creasures all Bil

I'ne word He nath spokan
Shigll surly provail

3 His love, I ihime past,
Forticis me 10 think

He'll leave me &t ast

In rouble 10 sink

Fach swaet Fbenazar

| e In reviow
Confirms His good piaasure
T help me quite ihrough.,
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HYMNS & SCRIPTURE READING 1 & 2

4 Why shioud | complain
OF want of distross,
Temptation or paln’?

He wold me no koss,

The helrs of salvation,

F o fromy His Wiond,
Thecsagh much mbulanon
Must follow thelr |omd

5 How binter that cup

MO hean can conceive,
Which He drarik quite upy,
That sinnars migh ihvel
His wiay was much rougher
And darkes tEn mina

Did Chrtst, my Lord suffer.
And enall | repine?

& Since ol that | meet
Shall work for my pood,
The bltter s sweaet

The medicine, food:
Thotgh painful at presen,
Twill caase before long,
And than, ch, how ploasant
The conquerors song|

1 HAHK] II'ESIZIJM{!ITUH
volces,

Chanting at tha crystol seE
Halielujahl Hollehgan!
Halisluanl Lord, 10 Thee:

Muitition, which nons can
rmibar

L]

| e the stars In glory stand,
Clothed In white apparm| holding

Palms of vicary in thair hand

%

2 Thew nave coma from
ribustation,

And have washed thedr robes in
Diood,

Washead tham In ihe biood ol
JosUE

Triexd ey weere, and firm they
stood,

Mockod, Imprsonod, stonod,
rormenied,

Sawn asunder slain with sword,
ﬁngrwmmmmmw

By tha meghe of Christ the ond.

3 Marching with Thy Cioss thair
banner,

They have triumphad, foliowing
Thex the Captain of salvaton,
Thiee, thet Savioir and thelr King.

Glaaly, Lovd, with Thise thoy
suffared,

Gladiy, Lord, with Thee they dies;
And, by desath, w0 Iife immornsl

They were bom and giorhed

4 Gixd of God, thia On-bagotorn
Ligght of Lignt, Immanuat

I wihiose body joined togothar
Al the Sains for ever dwell
Pourupon us of Thy lullness,
That wis may for evemmone

Giod the Father, God the Son, and
God tha Holy Ghost aoone,
AMG.

MHB 651

1 HARK] hark, my soull Angelic
SOrgs ane swalling

O ar eartn s green helds and
oean s wave-Deat shore

Homw swpat (he truth thosa
blessad stiains ane tefing

i that naw |k when sin Shall be
o mora!

Angais of Jesus, angeals of ight.
S|anging 1o wealcoma he plgrms
of the night!

2 Onward we go, for sill we haar
Iham singing:

Come wiaary souls, for esus Dids
You o

And thmuigh the dark, Its echoas
swoetly nnging.

The music of the gosel laads us
home.

AFar, far away, ke belis @
avening pealmg,

Tha voice of Jesus sounds o er
land and sea,

And laden souls, by thousands
meekly stealing,

King Shepherd, tem thelr waary
SH005 b0 Thioo.

4 Hastoomes at iangi though
e De fong and doarny,

The day must dawn and
darksoma nigt ba past
et 5 jourmey anas In wolcomes
{0 1he wary,

And haavien, the hagn 5 irue
tome, will come at ka5

5 Angels, sing on, your ithil

Tl emcarring § Joy shall end ihe
réght of weeping.

And Tife 5 long shadows Dok in
cloudiess iove
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HYMNS & SCRIPTURE READING 1 & 2

MHEB 848
1 ABIDE wiih ma; fast falls e
aventice:
Thedarknassdeapens, Lord, with
me abidel

When other helpars fall and
comians fles,

Halp of ihe helpless O abido with
me

2 Swift 10 #s close abbs out s
lirtles ey,

Eanfy's joys grow dim, is glornes
{Pass away,

Change and decay In &l sround |
808

O Thou wio changast not, abedo
with mal

3 | nead Thy paosonce evary
passing hour,

What ban Thy grace can koll tha
ternptar's power?

Who like Thysaelf my guida and
sray can ba?

Through clowd and sunshing O
Ao with mo.

4 | faae no foe, with Thee at hand
0 ass

s have no wealght, Bnd tears no
bittamass

Wheara |8 daath's sting? whare,
grave Thy victony?

[ trenph sl § Thou-abedo with
mal

& Hokd Thou Thy Crioss befora my
closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and
o me 10 the skles

Heavar's moming Dreaks, and
2an's vain shaoows o

I e and death, O Lord, absdo
with mal

%

1 THE strife s o'er, the battla
aong;

Now 15 the VIctor's tumph wor
Mow ba 1he song of pralse
begur

Allehusl

2 Thé powears of death have
done 1hedr worst

Bun Chirist their iagions hath
dispersed

Lot shoits of oty joy outburss
Aljcl s

4 The thiee sad doys havo

quickly spod

Ha tises glorous from the dead,

All gioey 10 our nsen Hoad:
Albediial

4 Lo by the sispas which
wolndad Thaa,

From deaths draad sting Thy
sarvans frae,

That we may Ive and sing 10
T

Altoduial

MHE 468

T NEARER, my God 1o Thae,
Mearar 1o Theed

E'an though it be 2 cmoss
Thest ratsath me,

Still adl my song shadl bo,
Nearer, my God, 1o Thes,
Mogrer 1o Thoo!

2 Thicugh ke the wandarer,
ThesUn gone dawn,
Diarkness ba.ovar me,

My rest a s1one

Yed in my dreams I'd be
Naxer, my God, 1o Thes,
Mearer 0 Thas!

J Thera fat the way appear
Staps Lnto haavery,
Al st Thowu send'st 1o me

I marcy giver,
Angets to backon me

Nearar, my God, 10 Thaa,
Nearerto Thoel

4 Thar, witli my wiking thoughts
Bright with Thy pratsa,

Ot al imy stoemy graks
Bethel M ralse

50 by my woes 10 ba
Naanar, my God 1o Thee,
MNaarer o Theel

5 Oir i on joyful wing
Cleaving tha sky,

Sur, moon, and stars forgot
Upwwards | fly,

Sl afl ' song shall ba,
Naaar, iy God, 10 Thee,
Maaario Thioed
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‘ ‘ Good people are like

candles. They burn
themsehes 1o give
others light

3y




We, the Family of the late Alex Kobina Opaate Abbiew, wish

to express our profound gratitude to you all for your support,
prayers and love shown during the loss of our beloved.




