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0 Those | Love and
Those Who Love Me

When l'am gone; release me, let me go.

| have so many things to ses and do,

¥ou musin't tie yoursalf to me with too many tears,
But be thankful we had so many good years.

| gave you my love, and you can only guess
How mueh you've given me: in happiness.

| thank you for the love that you have shown,

But now it 1s time | travelled on alone.

So grieve for me a while, if grieve you must,
Then let your grief be-comforted by trust.

it 1s only for & while that we must part,

So treasure the memories within your heart.

| won't be far away for life goes on.

And if you need me, call and | will come.
Though you can't see-or touch me; | will benear.
And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear,

All my love around you soft and clear.

And then, when you come this way alons,

I'll greet you with a smile and a Wslcoma Home.

Unknown




Do Not Stand
At My Grave
And VVeep

Do not stand at my grave and weep
| am not there; | do not sleep.
| am a thousand winds that blow,
| am the diamond glints on snow,
| am the sun on ripened grain,
| am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning's hush
| am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
] | am the soft stars that shine at night.
3 ; Do not stand at my grave and cry,
y 4 s : | am not there; | did not die.
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BURIAL MASS FOR
OLIVIA ABENA ARKO-BOAMAH

OFFICIATING MINISTERS

Rev. Jay Irhue (Gospel Pillars Church)

Pst Henry Owen (Gospel Pillars Church)
Pst Eugene Mayor (Gospel Pillars Church)
Pst Nathan Acquah (Gospel Pillars Church)
Rev. Sedem Tordzro (Royal House Chapel)

Choir: Young Chorale
Choir Master: Mr Edzie

ORDER or SERVICI:

PART ONE: Pre-Burial

. Opening prayer

. Praise and worship

. Welcome /Introduction

. Scripture reading — 1 Thess 4:13-18
. Hymn

. Reading of Biography

oo T o Y S e T e R

Tributes:
a. Maother
b. Children
c. Family

7. Song ministration

8. Sermon

9. Offertory

10. Prayer for bereaved family
11. Voie of Thanks

12. Announcement

13. Closing hymn - When Peace
like a river

14. Closing prayer

15. Recession - Hymn

PART TWO: At the Grave Side (Private, at Assin Nsuta)




PRE-BURIAL SERVICE

HYMNS ;.
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WHEN PEACE LIKE A RIVER

1. When peacse like a river
attendsth my way, whan
sorrows |ike sea billows raoll;
whatever my lot, thou hast
taught me to say,” Itis well, it is
well with my soul.”

Refrain:
It Is wall with my soul; It is wall,
it is well with my soul.

2. Though Satan should buffet,
though trails should coms, let
this blast assurancs control:

that Christ has regardad my
hselpless estats, and has shed
his own blood for my soul.

3. My sin oh, tha bliss of this
glorious thought! my sin, not in
part, but the whaole, is nailed to
the cross, and | bear it no morg;
praisse the Lord, praiss the Lord,
O my soull

4, O Lord, haste the day whean
my faith shall be sight, the
clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
tha trump shall resound and the
Lord shall descand; aven so, it is
well with my saul.

GUIDE ME, O THOU
GREAT JEHOVAH

1. Guide ms, O thou great
Jehovah, Pilgrim thraugh this
barren fand. | am weal, but thou
art mighty; Hold me with thy
powserful hand. Bread of heaven,
bread of heaven, Feed me till |
want ne mors; Bread of heaven,
bread of heaven, Feed mo fill |
want no maora.

2. Open now the crystal
fountain, Whence the healing
stream doth flow;

Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journsy through.
Strong delivarer, strong dsliversr,
Ba thou still my strength and shisid;
Strong deliversr, strong dsliverar,
Bs thou still my strength and shisld;

3. When | tread the verge of
Jordan, Bid my anxious fears
subside; Death of death and
hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.
Songs of praises, songs of praises,
| will ever give ta thee;

Songs of praises, songs of praises,
| will ever give to thee.

HOW SWEET THE NAME
OF JESUS SOUNDS

1 How swaet the name of Jesus
sounds

in a beliover'soarl

It soothes our sorrows, haals our
wounds,

and drives away our faar.

2 It makes the wounded spirit
whole

and calms the troubled braast;
tis manna to the hungry soul,
and to the weary, rest.

3 O Jesus, shepherd, guardian,
friend,

my Prophet, Priest, and King,
my Lard, my Lifs, my Way, my
End,

accept the praise | bring.

4 How weak the effort of my
heart,

how cold my warmest thought;
but when | ses you as you ars,
I'll praise you as | ought.

5 Till then | would your love
prociaim

with evary fleeting breath;

and may the music of your namsa
refresh my soul in death.



PRE-BURIAL SERVICE

O GOD, OUR HELP IN
AGES PAST

1 O God, our Help in agses past,
our Hope for ysars 1o coms,
our Sheiter from the stormy
blast,

and our eternal Horna.

2 Under the shadow of Thy
throng

Thy saints have dwelt securs;
sufficient is Thine arm alons,
and our dafense is sure.

3 Befors the hills in order stood,
or sarth receivad its frams,
from everiasting Thou art God,
to endlsss years the same.

4 Athousand ages in Thy sight
are like an svening gone,

short a= the waich that ends the
night

before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an sver-rolling
siream

bears all its sons away’,

they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the op'ning day.

6 O God, our Help in ages past,
our Hopsa for years to come,

be Thou our Guard whiia life
shall iast,

and our etermal Homa!

FATHER | KNOW THAT
ALL MY LIFE

1 Father, | know that all my life
is portioned out for me;

the changss that are sure to
coma

| do not fear to sea:

| ask thee for a presant mind,
intent on pisasing thea.

2 | would not havs the rastiess
will

that hurries to and fro,

soeking for soma great thing to
do

or secrst thing to know;

| would ba treated as a child,
and guided whars to go.

3 | ask thee for the gaily
strangth,

fo none that ask denied,

a mind to biend with outward
lite,

while kesping at thy sids,
contant 1o fill a littls spacs,

if thou ba glorifiad.

4 In service which thy will
appoints

thars ars no bonds for me;
my secrat heart is taught the
truth

that makes thy children free;
a life of self-renouncing love
is one of liberty.

THE LORD’S MY SHEPHERD

1 The LORD's my Shephsrd, I'll
nat want.

He makes me down to lie

in pastures green; He leadsth
ms

the quist waters by.

2 My soul He doth restore again;
and ma to walk doth maks
within the paths of
rightecusnsss,

g'en for his own nama’s saks.

3 Yea, though | walk thro'
deaiit’'s dark vals,

yet will | fear no iil;

for Thou art with mea, and Thy
rod

and staff ma comfort still.

4 My tabls Thou hast furmishéd
in presence of my foes;

my head Thou dost with ail
anoint,

and my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my
life

shall sursly follow me:

and in God’s houss forevermore
my dwslling place shall ba.”



PRE-BURIAL SERVICE

THROUGH ALL THE
CHANGING SCENES OF
LIFE

1 Through all the changing
scanas of life,

in trouble and in joy,

the praises of my God shall still
my heart and tongue smploy.
Of his delivirance | will boast,
till all that are distressed,

from my example comfort take
and lay their griefs to rast.

2 O magnify the LORD with ma,

axalt his holy nams;

whan in distress to him | called,
he to my rescue came.

The hosts of God encamp
around

the dwallings of ths just;
delivTance he affords o all
who in his promise trust.

3 O iasie and see that he is
good;

gxpariencs will decide

how blest are they, and only
they

who in the LORD confide.
Fear him, you saints, and you
will then

have nothing slse to fear;
maks serving him your solg
delight,

your wants shall be his cara.

CAPTAIN OF ISRAEL’S
HOST AND GUIDE

1 Captain of Israal’'s host, and
guide

of all who seegik tha land above,
benseath your shadow we abids,
the cloud of your protecting
love;

our strength, vour grace; our
rule, your word:

our end, the glory of the Lord.

2 By your unerring Spirit led,
we shall not in the dessrt stray;
wa shall not full dirsction need,
nor miss our providential way;
as far from danger as from fear

whila love, almighty lovs, is near.

PLEASANT ARE THY
COURT ABOVE

1 Pleasant are Thy couris above
In the land of light and love;
Pleasant ars Thy courts bslow
In this land of sin and woe.

O my spirit longs and faints

For the convarse of Thy sainis,
For the orightnass of Thy facs,
For Thy fuliness, God of graca.

2 Happy birds that sing and fiy
Round Thy altars, O Most High;
Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Fathser's breastl
Like the wandering dove that
found

No reposs on earth around,
Thay can 1o their ark repair
And enjoy it sver thera,

3 Happy souls, their praises flow
Even in this vale of wos;

Watars in the dasart riss,
Manna feeds them from the
skies;

On they go from strength to
strangth

Till they reach Thy throne at
langth,

At Thy fest adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe through
all.

4 Lord, be mins this prize to win;
Guide me through a world of sin,
Keap ma by Thy saving gracs,
Give me at Thy side a place.
Sun and shisld aliks Thou art:
Guide and guard my erring
heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee;
Shower, O shower them, Lord,
o ma.

Amsn,
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PRE-BURIAL SERVICE
WHEN WE WALK WITH 4 Then in followship sweet
THE LORD wa will sit at his feet,

1 When wo walk with the Lord
in tha light of his word,

what a glory he sheds on our

way!

While we do his good will,

he abides with us still,

and with all who will trust and
obey.

Refrain:

Trust and obay, for there's no
other way

to be happy in Jesus, but to
trust and obey.

2 Not a burden we bear,
not a sorrow we shars,

but our toil he doth richly repay;

not a grief or a loss,
not a frown or a cross,

but Is blest if we trust and obay.

[Rafrain]

3 But we naevar can prove

the delights of his love

until all on the altar we iay;

for the favor he shows,

for the joy he bestows,

are for them who will frust and
obey. [Rafrain]

or wa'll walk by his sids in the
way,

what ha says we will do,

where he sends we will go;
naver fear, only trust and obsy.
[Refrain]

THEE WILL | PRAISE WITH
ALL MY HEART

1 Thee will | praise with all my

haart,
| will sing praise to thas

2 Befors the gods: And worship
will

toward thy sanctuary.

I'll praise thy name, ev'n for thy
truth,

and kindness of thy love;

For thou thy word hast magnified
all thy grsat name abova.

3 Thou didst me answer in the
day

when | io thee did cry;

And thou my fainting soul with
strangih

didst strengthen inwardly.

4 All kings upon the earth that ara
shall give thee praisse, O Lord;
When as thay from thy mouth
shall hear

thy true and faithiul word.

5 Yea, in the righteous ways of
God

with gladneass they shall sing:

For great's the glory of the Lord,
who doth for ever reign.

& Though God be high, yst he
respects

all thosse that lowly be;

Whareas the proud and lofty ones
afar off knowsth he.

7 Though | in midst of trouble
walle,

| life from thes shall have;
'Gainst my foes' wrath thou'lt
stratch thine hand;

thy right hand shall me sava.

B Sursly that which concerneth
me

the Lord will perfect maks:

Lord, still thy mercy lasts: do not
thing own hands' works forsaks.






OF OLIVIA ABENA ARKO-BOAMAH
(SISTER MAMA)

"Good men must die, but death cannot kill
their names. As long as we live, they too
will live, for they are now a part of us, as
We remember them. Only love gives us the

taste of eternity. The only truly dead are
those who have been forgotiernt’™

BIRTH AND EARLY LIFE
Olivia was bom on the same day Queen

Elizabeth visited Ghana on November 7, 1962,

such a momentous occasion in the history of
Ghana.

Her name which means ‘"the anocinted one,
peaceful,” seemed to follow her throughout
her life, as she brought blessings to everything
she touched and lived a peaceable life.

She was the eldest of eight children bom to
Comfort Owusu Raphael and the late
Pharmacist Thomas Arko Boamah. Her
siblings affectionately called her Mama as she
was like a mother figurine to them.

EDUCATION AND BUSINESS LIFE

She attended Assin Manso Secondary School.
A very intelligent student who won the
admiration of many, she eamed a government
scholarship to study Agricutture. However, her
passion lay in business, and she left academia
1o pursue that path with a natural talent for
buying and selfing.

An avid reader, Olivia enjoyed a wide range of
literature, from Jackie Colling, Dorothy Perkins,
Sydney Sheldon, Hello magazines, Enquirer to
the Holy Bible. She loved country music. She
fraveled to Nigeria to pursue teaching for a
short period. She al=o sold spare parts at
Abossey Okai and made good friends from
there, Bro Stephen and Kwame.

Her early years, were spent in the barracks
with her partner, Thomas, a respected soldier.
Their paths diverged, but they remained on
good terms. In 1989, while managing her

.h‘?"" ‘*“-1



mother's boutique in Adabraka, Accra, Olivia
met Fred Anim-Addo, a systems engineer
who worked in CitiBank, USA, he was
passionate about business. Their love story
began, and they welcomed their daughter,
Precious, in 1990. Fred relocated to Ghana
to build a life with her and they stayed at

to their suite at Kwashieman, Hong Kong
where they had their son Fred Kwabena Jnr
in 1998.

Together, *Abena and Kwabena’' established
a thriving import-export business, dealing in
success allowed them to expand and move
to a new home in Awoshie. They shared their
birthdays just one day apart, their nearly
20~year union was built on love, respect, and
intimacy.

Oivia's bond with her in-laws was sirong,
and they chenshed her as "Sis Abena”. Her
entrepreneunial spint continued in her later
years, as she built a successful fumiture
business with stores in Sowutuom and near
the Palace Mall selling bed frames, sofas,

A devoted Christian, Olivia attended Bible
school and became a Reverend Minister in
2015. She found joy in writing sermons and

sharing her faith with others. Olivia's love for
her family was boundless. She lived with her
grandmother, Maame, for most of her
married life, and they shared a deep love and
friendship. Olivia's sacrifices ensured her
children received excellent education and
thrived in life.

Known for her kindness, generosity, and
calm demeanor, Olivia showered her
grandchildren with gifts during wisits. She
forgave easily and held no grudges. This was
Oli in her essence. She loved beautiful things,
very fashionable. She took care of a lot of
people during her days on Earth.

Taken ill for a month, Olivia passed away
peacefully at the 37 Military Hospital on June
11th, 2024. May God grant her etemal
peace. A beautiful woman, a blessing to her
kingdom, and a mother worthy of honor,
Olivia will forever be remembered. Rest in
power and giory.
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Tribule from

Mother

COMFORT OWUSU RAPHAEL

“When peace like a river attended my way,
When sorrows, like a sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, thou has taught me say
It 1s well, it is well with my soul”

| had Olivia on the 7th day of Novembar
1962, in my teens, on the vary day Qusen
Elizabsth came to visit Ghana. Though |
was younag, | felt a desp connsction with
you because you were my first born.

My mother mostly took care of her.

Everyone thought she was my sister
whensever we went out. And in those days,
wo would visit Lebanesa marchant storas
and they would admirs her beauty and
indead gift us many things.

She was a very gentls and sclemn person.
Even at her old age | could fresly correct
har yet she would never utter a word back.
She was truly respsctful and | loved her
indesad.

Every morming without fail, you'd send me a
devotional message. Even in har sickness
she still messaged ms.

The loss of you feals like a part of me is
brokan. As the Akan proverb says
“When death carries a thing, who are
vou to refuse?”,

Mama, one day wa will surely mest and this
pond will never be broken again. Until thar, |
pray for a comforiing dream 1o ses you again.

Sleep peacefully my beloved daughter!

Till we meet again. May the Good Lord
keep you safely in His loving embrace.
Amen!
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[-ibute from

SIbliNgs

We had no idea that fateful day the Lord would summon you from this world. In life,
we cherished vou deeply. That devotion remains even in death. Losing vou has broken
our hearts, bur you did not depart this earth alone. A piece of us accompanied you
when God welcomed you home. You have left us with tranguil recollections. Your
affection confinues to sreer us. Though we ean no longer see you, you remain ever
present by our side. Our family's bond has been severed and everything feels foreign
without you. We will love you always, beautiful.
Rest Im Peace.

‘ a._\\.t

Poku, USA

Sister, USA Charlotte, Canada




Tribule Irom

Children

An Angel in Disguise Mow, the silencs is deafsning. The phons

' calis, sweast massages, and comfort in your
They say angels walk among us, but for presence ars all gons. But then, | 582 you in
me, that angel wore a familiar smile and my reflection, my face, a constant reminder
held the gentlest touch. Mom, you wsars of you.

the calm in every storm, the sun that
chasad away my darkest nights.

| can still fesl the warmth of your lap when

| sat at holy trinity hospital becauss | often
had crises.

The melody of your voice singing "You Ara
My Sunshine” svery night. It wasn't just a
lullaby, a promisg, a whisperad echo of
the love you carried for so long, a love that
culminated in the name you and your

mom gave ms - Pracious.

You were my strength, the unwavering The pain Is raw, but | know you wouldn't
presence mmugn thick and thm You wers want me to break. You were more than &
' mother, Mom, you wers an sxperience. You

others wrth kindnass ! - i

into the very fabric of \ . nths ago, we said
no grudgss, only an ; ; ¥ed father. Now, with a
raady 1o give your last for - V.l




parfect smbodiment of that. Their bond
wasn't just romantic, it was a profound
connection, source of strength, and parinars
in svery sense of the word. Witnessing their
love was a testament to the power of
soulmatss, a lova that transcends time and
circumstance.Though my heart aches with
the doubls loss, | find solace in knowing
thay ars reunitad.

On Sunday 9th of June, you callsd me
through your private nurse’s phone and
thase were the only words you spoke
“Pracious | love you, the pain is too much |
can't taks it anymore, | love you, Precious
Though you're gone, the mamory of your
voice, filled with love despite the suffering,
will forsver be a source of strength. It
reminds me of the incredible woman you
wers, a woman who fought with grace and
loved fisrcely.

Until then, vou'll forever be my sunshine,
my guiding light



[-ibute from

In-1 . aw

SkidMichaels

Sonl was how vou called me and how you
gver saved my number on your phone. You
wers more than a mother, you wers a
friend and a loving ons to be with.

You told ms i was an answer to your
prayers when i got married 1o your
precious daughtsr Adobea.

You always found comfort and wisdom in
my little counsal which always warmed my
heart.

| always called you sweet mum anytime i
check up on you. you wers so grateful
wheanever | come around, you were ssifless
in all that you did, yvou were a mather of all.

| know your good desds transcend o your
daughter and i will always find comfort
whenever | see Adobea because she is just
a photocopy.,

You will forsver live in our heart. You really
fought well as a soldier, who sven in your
last days didn’'t want us 1o see you suffer.

| know your wish was to be with us till the
and of time but your decision 1o be with
the Lord was Goldsn.

Resr in Power owr guardian Angel,
fill we meer Again. Ma!




Memorices wilh

Grandchildren

!
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losce riend

[ we live, we live for the Lord, and if we die,
¢ die for the Lord, so whether we live or die,
we belong to the Lord” (Romans 14:8).

i is with a heawvy heart that | pay this tnbuts to
my dearast friend and sister Mama. Though
gvery human being knows dsath is inevitable, it
becomas more painful when it stnkes at the time
one least expectad. Tusesday, 11th Juns at 10:50
am is a day and tims | will never forgst in my life.
| was undsrtaking an educational assignmesnt in
one secondary school when | had a call
ahnouncing the demise of my frisnd, MAMA. |
could not belisve it becauss | spoke with her not
long ago and shée sounded good and assured me
she was Dettar, | called someons slse for
confirmation and lo, and behold, it was trus. |
could not hold back my tears and could not
continus with the task | was to perform in the
school. It was a big Dlow to ma.

MAMA and mysslf have besn frisnds and sistars
sincs Saptembesr 18975 when we both entersd
Assin Manso Secondary School together. She
came from a good home so she will come with
enough provisions and | depended on her for®
survival in that respect becauss iy background
was poor. In-school, we did everything togsther,
eating, washing, woning, attsnding gathenngs,
classes, praps, etc. We wsre always around sach
other to the extent that whenever one sses
Olivia, one 3823 Bose, and vice versa. We wers
knitted togather like twins,

One incidant | will recount was whan we want to
tha river Okye to bathe and fstch some water for
our seniors. We wers swimming and Olivia nearly
drownsd but by God's intervention. | was abls to
rescus her before helpers came from the school.
Upon completion, | attendsd training collage and
=he was intergstad in busingss so she went into i
and bacame a successful businesswoman.
Though we were not staying togsather, anytime we
mat, tha retationship becamea as frash as ever, Our
town folks are witnesses to our solid friendship.
When Mama comeas to Msuta, she will comes
directly to my homs and wes will live togsthsr until
we parted. For the forty-nine (48) years that we
hawve been together, | saw Olivia a3 someons
loving, caim, patisnt, humble, intslligant, sansible,
ambitious, and loves God so sha became a
Hewarand,

Mama, why 50 sc0n7 You left me without 2 word.
| will forever remember you. | will miss your lovs,
infactious laughter, sweset voice, beauty, kindness,
imspirational messagss, counssling, etc,

Rev. Olivia, God knows the best, We cannot
challsngs Him. May the Almighty God grant you a
peaceful rest in His bosom.

REST WELL MY DEAR,REST WELL,
TILL WE MEET AGAIN. DAMIRIFA DUE!
DUE!! DUE!!! NE AMANEHUNU.




Decath is
nothing
at all.

Death is nothing at all.

| have only slipped away to the next room.
|l am | and you are you.

Whatever we were to each other,

That, we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name.

Speak to me in the easy way

which you always used.

Put no difference into your tone.

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed

at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word
that it always was.

Let it be spoken without effect.

Without the trace of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same that it ever was.

There is absolute unbroken continuity.
Why should | be out of mind

because | am out of sight?

| am but waiting for you.
For an interval.
Somewhere. Very near.
Just around the corner.

All is well.







The entire family of the late

Abug g Boamah

(A K.A. MAMA)

express their sincerest appreciation to you,
our friends, well-wishers and loved ones for
your show of compassion and support during
this time of sorrow.

May God Richly Bless You.



