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Officiating Ministers
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Pr. Col. Peter Nyarko Kwabena Duodu

(Dyirector, Army Redigions Affairs (DARA) Army HO. In-charpe of all Chaplains and
Irarns, and all the SDA Churebes (10), Unien Direclor for Publishing and AMR)

Pr. Capt. Christenoph Nketia-Yamoah
(Chaplain at Army HQ, 5 Garrison SDA Charch)

Pr. S/Lt. Isaac Kofi Duku
(Naval | ogistic Command Chaplain)

Pr. Kwabena Twum
(Minister of the Neventh-day Adventist Church)

Pr. Isaac Apaw
(Chaplainey Director, Pioneer Ghana Conference of S1DA)

Pr. Emmmanuel Asare Danso
(Conme. and Youth Director, Meridian Cohana Conference of N4, Madina Disirict Pastor)

Pr. Benjamin Brew
(Dayspring S12A Church)

Pr. Hixson Sam
(Odarkor Offiaal Town District Pastor)

Pr. Emmanuel Andzie-Walters
(Madina Fast SIA Charch)
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Order of
Service

PART 1. (7:00 — 8:45)

1. Hymns - One Voice Choir GH

2, Coordinator / Prayer - Pr. Emmanuel Danso

3. Viewing

4. Hymn - SDAH 432 “Shall We Gather at the River”

5. Special Prayer - Pastors and Elders

6. Closure of Casket

PART 2. (9:00 — 11:00)

L. Welcome & lntro - Pr. Capt. Chnstenoph Nketia-Yamaoah
2. Opening Hymn - SDAH 53) “When Peace, Like a River™
3. Opening Prayer - P'r. Isaac Apaw

4. Spectal Item - One Voice Choir GH

5. Biography - Emanucia Breto-Mensah

6. Tributes
l. Church

tv. (srandchildren
1. Siblings v. Children

nL. In-laws vi. Widower

7. The Holy Bible Reading - Pr. Isaac Apaw

8. Special Song - The Ampaws

9. Sermonette - Pr. Col. Peter Nyarko Kwabena Duodu
10. Prayer for the Family - Pr. Kyabena Twum

11. Appreciation/ Announcements

12. Closing Hymn - SDAH 473" Nearer, My God, to Thee”
13. Benediction - Pr. Benjamin Brew

14. Recession - Casket, Family, Ministers, & Congregation
LUNCH —-11:30 TO 12:30

COMMITTAL SERVICE (PRIVATE) - 11:30 TO 13:00
1. Coordinator - P'r. Capt. Chnstenoph  Nketia-Yamoah
2. Hymn - SDAH 538 “Guide Me (O Thou Great Jehovah™
3. Prayer - Pr. Hixson Sam

4. Committal - Pr. Col. Perer Nyarko Kwabena Duodu

5. Laying of Wreaths - Pr. 5/L.t. Isaac Kofi Duku

6. Grattude

7. Hymn - SDAH 428 “Sweet By and By”

8. Benediction - Pr. Isaac Apaw
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FINAL FUNERAL RITES — 13:00 to 18:00 hours

1. Musical Prelude - D]
2. Welcome /Introduction - M(s

3. Opening Prayer - Eld. SWOI Emmanuel Kwame Brown
4. Music/Testimonials - M(s

5. Donations and Announcements - MCs

6. Vote of Thanks - WOI Theodora Arka Dzadey

7. Closing Prayer

* MCs - Pr. Emmanuel Andzie-Walters & Diana Serwaa Agyeman

« Keyboardists/Organists - Mr Yaw Bamfo-Debrah & Mr Maurice Adjei-Baah
* D] - Transitions

* Decorator - Transitions

. Phntﬂgrtphﬂr - Tamakloe {fiﬂnmnmgmph!,r & angsmnn Pl'u}mgmphf
* Event Coordinators - Eld. Frank Aning / Transitions
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SDAH: 432
Shall We Gather at the River

Shall we gather ar the nver,

Where bnght angel feet have trod,

With its crystal ode torever
Flowing by the throne of God?

Refrain

Yes, mell pather at the mver,

V'he beastrinl, the beastrful river:
Ceather wth the rainix af the river
1 har fomes by the fhrone |'rl.|'- e,

On the marpin of the nver,
Washing up its silver spray,

1';‘-[ \\!l] ".."l.".!“'l. :I.'l]l.l kb't:lrhhll1 CVET,
All the happy golden day.

Fre we reach the shining niver,
Lay we every burden down:
l.';r-.u = Y !‘iE'HI‘I[!H' ".'L]Il Lll.'li"..'{'r,'

And provide a robe and crown,

Hoon we' ll reach the shining nver,

OO our pilgrimag will cease:

Soon our happy hearts will gquiver

With the melody of peace.

Hymns

SDAH: 530
When Peace, Like a River

When peace, hike a nver, attenderh my
way,

When sorrows ke sea billows roll;

W hatever my lot, thou hast taught me to
sy,

It 1% well, it 15 well with my soul,

Refrain
It is well with wry soul
1t ix weld, 1f £ well with mry sosl.

My sin—oh, the joy of this glofous
thought—

My sin, not 1o rart but the whole,

Is nalled to the cross, and 1 bear it no
IMOTe,

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, () my

sial!

And, Lord, haste the day when my taith
shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, and the Lord
shall descend,

Liven so, it 15 well with my soul.

SDAH: 473
Nearer My God to Thee

MNearer, my (zod, to Thee, Nearer to
Thee!

IYen though it be a cross Thart raiseth
me,

Still all my song shall be,

HI ArCT, ”'l_'l {-I‘ 'lﬂll Tia Tf':t s,

MNearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to
Thee!

Though ke the wanderer, The sun rone
down,

Darkness be over me, My rest a stone;
Yct in my dreams 1'd be

MNearer, my (iod, o Thee;

MNearer, my (God, to Thee, Nearer to
Thece!

There let the way appear, Meps unto
heaven;

All that Thou sendest me, In merey

eIven;

Angels 1o beckon me

Nearer, my God, to Thee;

Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to

Thee!

C.onfome on mexd fape %




Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy pratse,

Out of my stony gnets Bethel 'l
raise;

S0 by my woes to be

Mearer, my God, to Thee;

Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to
Thee!

Or 1f, on joytul wing Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars torgot, Upward
| fy,

Sall all my Song shall h—r,

Nearer, my God, to Thee;

Mearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to
Thee!

Hymns

SDAH: 538
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

Guide me, () thou great |chovah,
pilpnim through this barren land.

| am weak, but thou art mighty;
hold me with thy P werful hand.

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
feed me all 1 want no more:
teed me all | want no more.

i lll:“."ll T AN [ll.'i. [l_'|."'l1.1| I." Hl1Lr'.|i1L|
whence the healing stream doth Hows;
let the fire and cloudy pallar

lead me all my journcy through.
Strong deliverer, strone deliverer,

be thou still my strength and shield;
be thou stll my strenpth and shield.

When 1 tread the verpe 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 prases,

I will ever give to thee;

I ".\.il.l LT :I_'i"l.'q_ [0k t]l.';_-l.,'

SIDAH: 428
Sweet By and By

There’s a land that 1s tairer than day,
And by taith we can sec it atar;

For the Father waits over the way,
To prepare us a dwi ling place there

Refrain

I the sweet by and by,

Ve shall meet on that beautifnl chore;
in the sweel by and r:-].,

W'e shall meet on that beasttinl shore;

We shall sing on that beaunful shore

The melodious songs of the blest,
And our sparits shall sorrow no more,
Mot a sigh tor the blessings of rest

To our bountful Father above,
We will offer a tribure of ]Jruiu',
For the glonious pift of His love,
And the blessings that hallow our
days.




Early Lifc

Mrs. Monica Abena Amoa Dakyiwaa Ampaw was born on Tuesday,
21st August 1951 in Wurakese in the Central Region of Ghana wo
Opanin Yaw Boison and Obaapanin Ama Ketewa, both of blessed
memory, She was raised in a devour Chrisnan home, where faith, hard
work, and moral discipline were deeply chenished. She had her primary
educaton at the Wurakese-Akropong Methodist Primary School and
took a break to work for a couple of years due to financial constraints,
before procecding to Brakwa Presbyterian Middle School where she
successfully passed her Middle School Leaving Certiheate Examination in
1969,

As the first of 9 children, Sister assumed leadership roles at a very tender
ape, nurturing her younger siblings and many others; a role she continued
to play over the years. She carnied the strength and steady hands of a
firstborn daughter, protecting her siblings fiercely, and bearing
family expectations with calm confidence. Indeed, she was a leader par
excellence, a dependable big sister whose maturity, wisdom, hard work,
love and dextenty grounded the family as her siblings took turns in living
under her tutelage. Her admirable appreciation of her duty of care to her
siblings and neighbours endeared her to many who joined in calling her
“Sister”, as she was affectionatcly called by her siblings and children.

“Before 1 formed you in the womb [ knew you, before you were born 1 set you apart.” Jevempab 1:5
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Family and Marriage

In adulthood, Sider entered a God-ordained umon with Ex WO
Stephen Kwadwo Konagye Ampaw. Their marriage, like many
others had its ups and downs, but most importantly, was one blessed
with shared faith, enduring love, and healthy expectanons. Together,
they raised 7 children. Sister was a devoted wife and caning mother
who worked tirelessly to create a safe haven Alled with love,
reverence, and resilience. She forfeited all her personal desires and
pourcd herself into her family, raising not only her biological
children bur also many others who were drawn to her warmth and
grace, Her wenacity and hardiness as wife to a soldicr who was
mostly out on peacckeeping missions greatly contributed to the
successful education and nurturing of her children. For this reason,

“Her children arise and call ber blessed; ber busband also, and be praises ber.”
Proverbs 31:28

Christian Life and Devotion

Nister was a member of the Seventh-day Adventst (SDA) Church

and worshipped at the 5 Garrison SDA Church, Burma Camp,
Accra. Her faith was not just a belicf system but a lived expenence.
She was prayerful and unwavering in her commitment to Gaod.
Whether through Women's Ministries, the deaconry, or church
singing, she lived out her spiritual values with dignity and sincerity.
She was a woman of prayer, often interceding for her children and
community in secret. Her favorite hymns echoed in the corndors of her home and in the hearts of her children.

“..be faithful unto death, and | nell give you the crown of lfe.” Revelanon 2:10b
Character and Daily Life

Those who knew Sister personally will remember her for her affable nature, strenpgth and profound wisdom. Like a
lioness, she led with quict authority and unwavering devotion—resolute in protecting her own, yet graceful in nurtunng
peace and unity. Like a female eagle, she possessed rare danty of vision, offerning counsel with discernment and lifting
others to sce beyond their present struggles. Despite her humble beginnings, she persevered and ensured that all her
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A Final Word

children received a higher educanon. Through her tcaching of moral truths
and life lessons, she became a beloved mother figure to many—far beyond
her immediate family.

“Nhe apens ber mouth with wisdom, and the teaching of Eindness is on ber tongue.”
Proverbs 31:26

Peaccful Transition

After a life of faith, sacnfice, and service, Mrs. Monica Abena Amoa
Dakyiwaa Ampaw was called to cternal rest on Sunday, 30th March 2025,
Though her passing brought sorrow to her family and many others, it was
peaccful—surrounded by love, hope, grantude, and prayer. She has fought
the good hght, finished the race, and kept the faith.

“Blessed are the dead who die mn the Lond from now on... they sall rest frome their labor,

[for therr deeds will follow them.” Revelation 14:13

Legacy and Impact

Sister leaves behind not just a family, but a legacy. Her life was a blessing,
her memory a treasure. She lives on in the gencratons she lovingly
nurturcd. She also leaves behind an extended family and commumty of
church members, neighbours, and children whose lives she touched with
her wisdom, kindness, and God-fearing spinit.

"“T'he memory of the righteons t5 blessed. .. ” Proverbs 10:7a

Sister's life was a song of grace, a prayer of devonon, and a gft to all who knew her. She was a true Proverbs 31
woman—a wife of noble character, a mother of wisdom, and a daughter of the Most High, Her legacy 1s not in
monuments, but in p::‘upl::- 1n the values she passcd down, the love she Fave t'rL'L'I}', and the faith she held I‘lrmlj.r tr the
end. We pray the good Lord says to her on the resurrection morning,

“Well done, pood and faithful servant. .. enter mio the joy of yowr Lord.” Matthow 25:23

Amen!!!
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“Preciows tn the sipht of the |ord is the death of bis samis.” — Psaloe 116:15

With hearts full of sorrow yet gratitude, the 5 Garrison Seventh-day Adventist Church pays this tribute to our beloved
maother, sister, and friend, Mrs. Monica Abena Amoa Dakyiwaa Ampaw, aHfectionately known as Sister. Her passing on
30th March 2025 has left a vacuum that will be difficult to All.

Monica, one of the founding members of our church, was a pillar of strength and a beacon of faith, She was baptized
into the fellowship of the 5 Garnson Seventh-day Adventst Church on May 11, 1985, by Pastor E.O. Abbey at Burma
Camp. From that day forward, her faith burned bright and unwavering like the wise virgins in Matthew 25, always ready,
her lamp trimmed with oil.

She was a committed servant of God who gave her all to the work of the Lord, Sister Ampaw served faithfully in the
Women's Ministries Diepartment, nurturing, mentorng, and empowering women of the church with wisdom and prace,
As a deaconess, she displayed humility and devotion, tending to the sanctuary of the Lord and ministering to the needs
of the church family.

Her life was a practical sermon. As Proverbs 31:28 declares, “Her children rise up and eall her blessed; her husband
also, and he praises her” Indeed, we rse today with voices of praise and thanksgiving for the gift of her life. Sister
Monica was a mother to many, always available with a word of encouragement, a helping hand, and a prayerful spint.
Like Dorcas in Acts 9:36, she was full of good works and acts of charnity, Her hands were ever busy with love, her heart
ever hixed on Jesus, her Savior.

Though her physical presence 1s no longer with us, we are consoled by the words of 1 Thessalonians 4:13-14: “But we
do not want you to be uninformed, brothers and sisters, about those who are asleep, so that you will not grieve as
indeed the rest of mankind do, who have no hope. Tor if we believe that Jesus died and rose from the dead, so also
God will bring with Him those who have fallen asleep through Jesus™

We are confident that when the trumpet shall sound and the dead in Chnst shall ase frst, our beloved Sister Moniea
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will rise in glory (1 Thessalonians 4:16-17). Until then, we hold on to the blessed hope and the rich memories of a
woman who lived well and served Faithfully.

“Well done, pood and fathful servant. .. Enler tnto the joy of your Lord. " — Matthew 25:21

Sleep on, dear Sister, 1in the sure hope of the resurrection. You fought a good hght, you kept the faith, and now, a
crown of rghteousness awaits you (2 Timothy 4:7-8).

Your legacy lives on in the heart of 5 Garnson SDA Church.

Forever in our hearts.

Rest in Perfect Peace.




S nibute

By Siblings

1 1 bessaloneans 5:18 says, sn everylbeng prve fhanks, for this is the wall of Cod.

Fverything in this world is temporary. Life changes; people come and go. Seasons never last always. Remember thar
your present situation 1s not your final destination.

Our late Mrs .-"kmp:lw, affectionately called “SISTIER”, our most senior sister (sister p:min}, Wwas our Pi“'d.l’. She stood
behind us in case of any eventuality, Fven as adults, cach nme we had differences in our marriages, she was the only
one we turned to; and she always supported us to the latter.

sister, your demise has left us speechless. Although death 15 inevitable, we did not expect it at this ome.

We shall always miss your kind-heartedness. Let the Ampaws, Mintas, Doudus and Boisons be bound together as one
productive and lovely family.

May yOur st wil rest in p,-;rfu-r peace.

Sister, da yie. Onyame mfa wo nsie yie. Amenl!!

Auntie Efua
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H}-’ In-Laws

It 15 with a decp sensc of gricf that I stand on behalf of the in-laws to reflect on the memories of our mother-in-law,
Mrs Monica Abena Amoa Dakyiwaa Ampaw,

Ma, as we often called her, welcomed us into her home and family with open arms. Without discrimination, she
accepted us as her children and treated us kindly. She had a way of making us, the in-laws feel welcome. She was a
mother to us all.

As a mother, she nurtured and guided her family with sclfless devotion and care. Her influence shaped our partners
into the amazing persons they arc today.

Indeed, Ma, was kind, generous, and candid. Her love, wisdom, discipline and gencrosity touched countless lives,
including ours. Her selflessness, kindness, and unwavering support inspired us all.

Ma was sclfless and supported us all immeasurably in all our endeavours whenever the need arose. She played the
grandma role to our children so well that we had some rest during vacatnons when the grandchildren spent ime in her
home. We were very appreciative of that

One after the other, she spoke to all of us with smiles and assurances; engaging us in fruitful conversatons. One of her
favourite phrases, "Nyame ne Hene"” emphasised her reverence and absolute dependence on her maker. Thar phrase
has become so ingrained in us to the extent that, in all spheres of our lives when faced with challenges, we never forpet
the supremacy of God. Ma’s transiton has created a vacuum in our hearts due to her recent conversations which were
hlled with hope and assurances in anticipation of many happier moments for us to share.

What a way to leave us, Ma! Tears cannot express our loss. However, we are comforted by your favounite phrase and
can only re-echo Nyame ne Hene. We just wish you had stayed longer, but our Lord knows best.

Mrs Monica Abena Amoa Dakyiwaa Ampaw, we are grateful for your presence in our lives. You are forever in our
hearts.

Fare thee well, wath love and appreciaton.
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By Grandchildren

It causes us deep remorse to learn of the passing of our beloved grandmother. Her absence will be greatly fele. She
cared deeply for cach of us, consistently calling to check on our wellbeing: She motivated us to be the best versions of
oursclves—both in our academic pursuits and in our social lives.

She served as a role model, showing us that life is meant to be enjoyed. We always looked forward 1o her frequent calls,
as they provided the perfect opportunity for us to practise our Twi. She would kindly correet us when we made
mistakes in exchanging pleasantries and would go on to teach us something new cach time.

After school, we often spent nme speaking with her, during which she would joke about wanting us to send her food
that we had cooked. She took a keen interest in our hobbics and day-to-day activities, and this only strengthened the
bond we shared with her.

Though our time with her in person was limited, the many phone calls and conversations filled that gap. Some of our
fondest memorics came from the holidays we had the privilege to spend together.

It remains our fervent hope that we will see her again; for in John 11:25-26, Jesus said:

“I am the resurrection and the lite. He who believes in Me, though he may die, he shall live. And whoever lives and
believes in Me shall never die.”

Therefore, although we mourn her passing, we sull look forward to reuniting with her at the Second Coming of Chnst,
when we can once again talk and laugh together in heaven,

We miss her dearly.
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From her Children with Love, Honor, and Gratitude to our Dearest Mother

Maa... Sister. ..

How do we begin? How do we say goodbye when we really don't want to? Sister was our first and ever-present teacher,
counsclor, protector, friend, and most of all, our prayer warnor. She was all that and more, not only to us, but to many,

From birth, she wrapped cach of us ina love too deep to measure. Our mum taught us to pray, to speak truth with humility,
and to serve others with joy. She encouraged us to offer our gifts—whether to the church or our community—just as she did
at cvery opportunity. Her generosity knew no bounds. She gave with joy and loved without condition,

Sister stressed unity—lifting each other up, canng for one another, and holding fast to our faith despite our different paths.
She was not loud, but very powerful. With quict strength and boundless paticnee, she shaped who we are. Sister lived by the
Serpturcs, and she lived them out. In line with Proverbs 22:6, Proverbs 13:24, and Ephesians 4:2, she corrected us with love
and guided us with wisdom,

Maa disciplined with purpose, encouragred with vision, and believed in us even when we doubted ourselves. She prayed us
through every exam, journcy, and hardship. Her presence, even across distance, was always fele. Almost daily, she would call
o check in, and if we voiced our strugples, she would often say, “Nyame beye.” Oh, how we'll miss thar.

And oh, her famous line whenever we spotted money with you and came with requests:

Wi y Agyerwaa koraa sika aa s¢ me mfa nto b mima 10"

(*“This is Agyeiwaa's money that she asked me to hold for her”)

To us, 1t scemed like she never had ber own money—every note had an owner! We teased her about it, but we know she
quictly sacrificed alongside dad to make sure we never lacked any good thing

We will miss her voice. Her singing, Especially when she'd hum or sing “O Yesu ka yen ho™ by Flder Mircku—a
heartfelt plea for Jesus' presence and protection. We'll miss how she called cach of us by our local names, Saying:

“Afia Serwaa, mo ho ye2”
“Kwadwo Asiedu, 52 mo nyinaa mo ho ye?”
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“Agya Adom, mo kurom hd bakao?”

“Akua Boatemaa, mo ho we sen?”’

“Adwoa, na mo ho ye?”

“Kwadwo Ampaw, deen na £kd so, s& bokad dee?”
“Maame, £re sen? Adwuma mu te sen?”’

To think we'll never hear those familiar sounds again breaks our hearts. We'll miss her warm food, hearty laughter, firm
“NOs,” and the rare—but always deeply felt—T LOVE YOUs™

Thank you, to our mum, for her countless sacrifices—some we are only now beginning to comprehend. Thank you for
enduring discomfort so we could enjoy comfort. For covering us in prayer through seasons we didn't know were storms. For
showing us that character matters more than comfort, and truth more than applause.

“Her children rise upy and call ber blessed. .. " —Proverby 31:28a

We have loved our mum in life and will love her always. Sister didn't just give us life—she gave us a map for living. And
though our hearts are broken, we hold on to the hope that, by the grace of God, we shall mect again,

Until that resurrcction morning when we shall sing the redemption song together—while angels stand in awe—we will
hold fast to that blessed hope.

Have a good might, Abena Amoah.
Obaatanpa mu obaatanpa mo, w'aba bra pal
Y ma wo mo. Waye bi! Da yie!

With decpest love and cternal grattude,
Your children
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Children

Mrs Akua Boatemaa
Sarkodie

Dt Samuel

Ampaw
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In Gratitude and Eternal Love “To My Dearest Wife”

Finding the words that truly capture what she meant to me 1s
hard. Abena Amoa was not just my wife, she was my
companion, my counscllor, my fnancial steward, and my
greatest joy. From the day we met, I knew therc was
something extraordinary about her. She was gracious and full
of wisdom. Our love was not loud or boastful, but deeply
rooted in trust and an enduring faith in God.

She held our home together with prayer and strength during
the many times 1 was away on peacckecping missions, and
throughout my 17-plus continuous stay in the United States,
For that, T am truly grateful. Through every high and low, she
stood by my side, not as someone who followed, but as
someone who walked with me. She understood me in ways no
one clse could. In her silence, she spoke volumes. In her
paticnce, she healed wounds, In her faith, she covered us all.

I sull remember the gentle way she always called my name,
“Stephen”. T miss seeing how her eyes softened whenever we
were together, and how she would often say, “Nyame w) h),
Stephen”, even in difhicult nmes, including those nmes when
our supposcd friends constantly mocked us for choosing our
children’s education over physical properties. Whenever our
children sought answers or support, | knew they would find
both in my wife, and so 1 sent them her way. She truly believed
that life—no matter how uncertain—was safest when placed
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in God's hands. Her strength was not in words but in her character. She taught me the power of grace, and how love is
strongest when it is quict and faithful.

A wife of noble character who can finds Nbe 15 worth far more iban rubes. " —Proverbs 31:10)

She was the heart of our home. Monica raised our children with prayer, wisdom, courage, and consistency. In the past
few years, she always reminded us, espeaally our children, that no matter what thair differences, remaining united in
love 1s a MUST. She made our home a safe haven—a place of prayer, songs, and laughter. And oh, how she loved o
sing! 1 can sall hear her humming those old hymns as she cooked, cleaned, or sat in meditation. Even in her final days,
she was gracious. She always said she was well—just so her children and 1 wouldn't worry. She was at peace. She was
ready. She taught me how to live and let po—with faith and hope, not fear.

Mow, T ind mysclf walking this uncasy road without her by my side. The bed fecls oo wide, the house once occupied
by just sister and me is too quict, and the days are too long, But 1 hold onto this hope: that we will meet again and that
this separation is only temporary. She has fought the good fight, finished the race, and has kept the faith.

I thank her for choosing me and for the life we built together. For all her sacrifices and prayers said on my behalf, for

every meal she cooked with love, and for every moment she made this journcy worthwhile, T say thank you. Slecp well,

my Love, until we meet again in the presence of our Savior. Da yie, Abena Amoa. Your loving husband, Stephen.
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The family of the late

Mrs Monica Abena Amoa
Dakyiwaa Ampaw (Née Boison)
wishes to express their gratitude to all who in diverse ways

mourned with them. Your prayers, compassion, counsel,
encouragement, and vanous support are deeply appreciated.

God nchly bless you, Amen
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