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THE METHODIST CHURCH GHANA
ORDER OF BURIAL SERVICE

FOR THE LATE MADAM JOYCE OPAREBEA MINTAH-ADDAE

FRIDAY, MAY 3rd, 2024
THE TRANSITIONS FUNERAL HOME, HAATSO, ACCRA
6.30 AM - 9.00 AM

OFFICIATING CLERGY

Bev. Enoch Thompson

Bt Bev. Samuel Eofi Osabutey
Rev. Prof. Esther Acolatse

Rev. Francis Narierh

Bev. Samuel Amedormey

Bev. Abu Ibrahim

Rev. lawrence Asare Boadi

PART I: FILING PAST

PART II: SERVICE

Opening Sentences
Welcome/Purpose of Gathering
Hymn

Prayer

Hymn

Biography Tributes

Hymn

8 Scrptire Reading: Romans 8:78-30
g  Hymn

10, Sermon/Affirmation of Faith

11 Hymn/Song

12 Closing Hymn

13 Announcements

14 Closing Praver & Benediction

15. Dead March (from Handel's “Saul™)

LGN

Choir: Redeemed Baprish Church Choir

Service Coordinaror: BEev. Abu Tbrahim

~ President, Ghana Baptist Convention

~ Supt. Minister, Methodist Church Ghana - Dzorwulu Ct.
~ Professor of Pastoral Theology and World Chrisriznity
-~ Head Pastor, Calvary Baptist Church - Adenta

~ Head Pastor, Redeemed Baptist Church

~ Senior Associate Pastor. Redeemed Baptist Church

-~ Associate Pastor, Redeemed Baptist Church

~ Rev. Samuel Amedormey

- Rev. Pmof Esther Acolatse
-~ MHB 313

~Rev. Francis Narterh

~ MHB 400

~ Daughter Sister/Grandchildren
-~ MHB 308

~ Rev. Lawrence Asare Boadi
~-NMHB 422

= Bt Rev. Samuel Osabutey
~ Offertory

-~ MHB 427

~ Mr. Gvebi Anie-Annan
-~Rev. Enoch Thompson




ORDER OF SERVICE

ADUKROM PRIVATE BURIAL SERVICE

FOR THE LATE MADAM JOYCE OPAREBEA MINTAH-ADDAE

SATURDAY, MAY 4th, 2024
8.00 AM - 11.00 AM

OFFICIATING MINISTERS

Ri. Rev. Maclean Kumi ~ Past Admin Bishop. Methodist Church Ghana
Very Rev. George Darkoh-Ampem ~ Supt Minister Adukrom Circuit

Rev. Ebenezer Dompson ~ Circnit Minister

Rev. Douglas Amoakch ~ Chaplain. Nifa SHS

Rev Isaac Yao Boamah ~ Circuit Minister, Awultugua

Rev. Mrs. Millicent A Kumi-Blankson ~ Methodist Church Ghana - Koforidua
PART I: PRE-BURIAL SERVICE

1. Gpening Hymn/Prayess = MHB 1105 MHB 350

2. Filing Past - Hymns

3. Hymns ~ MHB 350 & MHB 478

= SEJEC[Ed Tributes

5. Closing Hymn and Benediction = MHB 615

PART II: BURIAL SERVICE

1. Processional Hymin

2. Scriprural Sentences

3. Purpose of Gathenng

4. Hymn ~MHB 477

5. Biography and Tributes ~ Children/Grandchildren/Church
6. Hymn ~ MHB 615

7. Scriphure Reading ~ Psalm 23: John 1416 & 27
8. Sermon Hymn ~ MHB 07a

£ Sermon - Minister

10. Apostles’ Greed

11 Offertory

12. Notices ~ Stewards

13 Christian Charity (for the Bereaved Family)
14 Commendation Service

15. The Lord's Prayer

15. Closing Praver & Benediction

PART III: GRAVESIDE

Hymn ~ MHB 976
Pravers

Comumittal

Prayers

Vote of Thanks ~ Family Head
Prayers & Benediction
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AT THE ORGAN: Bro. Emmanuel Mankata Asants: CHOIRMASTER: Bro. |5 Annor

Es 3



BIOGRAPHY OF THE LATE
JOYCE MINTAH-ADDAE

(PP ey

Madam Jowe Abena Oparebes Mintah-Addae,
affectionatsly known az 'Sunte Jowee' by many,
was bom in Adukrom Almapem. on the 11th of
October, 1927 She was bom o Mr. Fred Beanedict
Osew Addse an educatonist and former senior
housemaster at Mfantsipim School, farmer
philanthropist, lay preacher, and roval of the
Azew clan of Adulrom. and Madam Felicia Eare
Mintsh, a dressmaker and roval of the Aninkode
clan of Adubrom.

Early Childhood and Educarion

Jovce and her cousin, Comfort Mintzh, wers
adopted in their eardy childhood by their maemal
grandfather, Robert Opare Mintsh, who later
became the Nifshene of Aluapem. He doted on
hiz two granddaughters: o much and assumed
responsibility for  their training
education. Joyvce attended the United Junior
School and then went on to the United Senior
School, beth in Adulvom. She completed
Standard 7 at Abud Girds School befors
proceading to Weslev Girls High 5chool in Cape
Coast where she obtained her School Certificate.

garly and

Career

After completing secondary  school  the
administrators of her alma mater, Abud Gitls
School, recognizing her leadership potental
insisted that she should retumn to be trained az a
teacher. She therefors pursusd a two-vear course
which prepared her to weach ar Aburn Girds
Therzafter, Jovce was assigned to the Tafo-Aldm
Middle School as Headmistreszs. In 1934, she was
transferred o Begoro, also in the Alkim-Abualowa
district to establizh a new girls" school

In 1960, Jovce secured a job at the Department of
Social Weliare in Arcra. afier a series of successful
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interviews. She underwent a comprehenszive
nine-month waining to become a falby-qualified
officer of the Department. She wasz

transferred to Koforidua, and after a two-year stint
there zhe was again ransferred to Kumasi, whers
she served for a number of vears. During her time
in Kumasi, the Department sponsored her to
pursue a course and recelve a Certificars in Social
Administration at the University of Ghana, Legon
In August of 1962, she proceeded on a five-month
exchangs program to Melbourne, Auswtralia
where she was exposed o general social work
and practice. Upon her retumn, she was assigned
toCape Coast, and then returned to Accrain 1970
to assume the role of Oversesas Sodal Worker,
handling cases which odginated from cutside the
councy. Jovee completsd her career with the
Department of Social Welfare in 1980, having
attained the rank of Principal Welfare Officer
After resting’ for a number of years. Joyce joined
the Tudicial Senvice of Ghana as a lay Magistrars in
1987. She was assigned to the Ejisu District Court,
where she z=rved undl 1982 when she demided 0
retire to be closer to home with her eldady
maother.

Family Life

Jovce marrded Paul Affum Olowabi, a pharmacist
bazed in Koforidua, in 1953, The marrage was
bleszed with two children 2 daughter. Florence,
and a son, Maxwell, who predeceased his mother
After t=n wears of marrage. Jovee and Paul
separated.

“Aunfie Jovce™, as she came o be known by
many. related well with her numerous: siblings
Even though her work took her several different
places over many vears. she maintained strong

ties in Adulrom. Thiz bond enabled herto



provide guidance and advice on family and
Adulorom: issues to her siblings, both within and
outside the countrv.

Christian Commitment

Aunts Jovee was a staunch Methodist with a
Gaod. Ehe
acknowiedgsd Hiz protective role in her life over

desp  reversncs  for constanthy
the vears. She often cited instances when God
had delivered her from a number of neady-fatal
road accdents. During one such incident, her
vehicle veered off the road and landed in a ditch.
She broke two of her dbe but, fortunately, the
broleen nbs did not puncture her lung=. Some
Catholic priests who were traveling in another
vehicle behind hers stopped to rescue her from
the completely damaged car and took her to the
hozpitsl in Eoforidua. She acknowledged God's
deliverance and =zaid that zhe would have died in
the accident if the Catholic priests had not come
by at the moment they did - fust 4= God had

arranged.

Perzonal Characterisoe: and Qua.ﬁai&s

Auntie Jovee was an avid reader. She maintained
her mental strength and rezilience by doing
crosswiord puzzles. Her family'and friends who
kmew about this passion of hers always supplied
her with crozsword puzzle books. She alzo loved
to drve and could be found driving, usumally
alone, from Accra to Adukrom and back. She kept
driving well into her eighties, against any protests
by familrand friends. ungl she finally agreed ©
give it up and be driven.

Di=zpite her diminutive staturs, Aunte Joyce was
no pushover. Those who knew Auntie Jovee can
attest to her no-nonsencze nature. Bold and
fearless, she called a spade a spade and did not
mince her words when it came to giving advice,
even if sometimes unsolicited, or expressing her
views about people and situations. She was a
good fudge of character’and would often azk
probing questions fust to get & clearer picture of
siuations or of people’s real intentions, She was
strict and dsserfive, but compassionate.

Post-Redrement
Following her retirement from the judicial zervice

in 1989, Aunte Joyes relocated to Accra. In 1996,

she moved from Accm to Awukugua, right
she had built her

retfrement home. Fulfilling her role as 3 senior

outside Adukrom where

citizen of the community and attending her
beloved Christ the King Methodist Church in
Aduborom became her major preoccupations. She
alzo spent considerable time with family members
and friends in her home, resolving family disputes
ard sharing her wealth of knowiedze and

exXperience

On February 13, 2024, while returning from her
customary moming walle, Auntie Jovee lost her
balance and fell

significantly impacted her heslth leading to a3

his unforiunate  incident
bref hospitalization at the University of Ghana
Medical Centre (TUGMC} in Legon Following her
dizscharge on March 9 2024 for continued
recovery at home. her resilience. a trait she
exemplified throughout her batle with Multple
Myeloms, continued ‘to shine. However, it was
with profound somow that we bid farewell ©
Auntie Jowe, who passed away peacefully on
Thursdawy, March 14, 2024, s=till embeodying her
unwaverng strength and grace,

The entire family s immeasurably grareful 1o God
for granting our dearly beloved Auntie Jovee a
long and fulfilling life.










TRIBUTE BY MRS. FLORENCE
HUTCHFUL (DAUGHTER)

TO MY DEAR MOTHER. NANA

I will forever remain thankful to Nana, my
loving and devoted mother, who selflessly
dedicated years of her life to support me
during my formative years, and later, as a
pillar of strength during the joys of
motherthood with my children, Her
unwavering presence and  support
continued. especially during the challenging
period after the loss of my beloved husband.
Kweku,

I remember with deep gratitude how she
willingly left her home to stay with us in the
small box room at the Legon Annex C flats,
where we resided when [ welcomed my first
child, A few vears into our marmiage when I
traveled to pursue further studies abroad.
she gave Kweku every support in caring for
our three young children Again_ in the early
nineties when I relocated to Zimbabwe for
worlk, she would come over to Harare to
help with my children whenever I needed to
travel outside the country for extended
periods, Through her dedication to these
grandmotherly duties, my children grew
very close to her, affectionately calling her
"™ana” which was what I and all our friends
and relatives called her. Nana was not only
a grandmother to my children but to all their
cousins as well, She also became a miother
to my friends.

Warm welcoming and chatty. Nana had a
way of connecting with everyone she met,

She was also known for her outspoken and
forthright nature. She did not shy away from
speaking her mind at all often stiming up
trouble, Yet [ was amazed at how she was
able to maintain strong ties with some of my
friends. She never hid her feclings. maldng it
clear where one stood with her at all times,

Nana believed I was too gentle and lenient
especially with my domestic assistants, and
frequently reproached me for not being firm
enough, which got me really upset
Interestingly, we always found the middle
ground in our differences because she was
not one o harbor-a gnudge: Rather, she was
quick to mend relationships always seeking
reconciliation if she felr she had offended

SOMEOTIE,

Although she had a no-nonsense atitude to
things. Nana took great care to ensure that
everyone around her was comfortable, Even
at the age of 95. she wWould perzonally go to
the kitchen to prepare meals for herself and
others. Her specialies included her
signature rock buns. pancakes, and ofam
(ripe plantin baked pudding).

Nana was very independent and insisted on
handling everything herself unil the
moment she was hospitalized, Seeing her
health decline and realizing her helplessness
and increazing dependence on others took a
toll on her,



I thank God for Nana's life and for her
love and unwavering support for me, my
children, and friends over the vears, I
celebrate her welllived life in service to
God and people.

I wish to extend my deepest appreciation
to my family and friends for their

incredible support over the past few
weels.

Nana, I commend vour soul to the Lord
yvour Maker,

Sleep well!




TRIBUTE BY DAVID KOJO HUTCHFUL
(GRANDSON)

INLOVING MEMOFEY OF A TRUE NANA

In the tapestry of our family's story, vou stand as
a wvibrant thread, wowven with courage,
independence, faith, and boundiess love Your
legacy is etched not fust in the moments and
stories we share together. but in the very essence
of who [ am Indeed of who we all are

My first tue memories of vou begin when we
lived with vou in Kokomlemle. I don't quite
remember the mornings - waking up and going
to school - but 1 distinctly recall coming back
home in the afternoons and sprawling out in
vour living soom finishing my homeworle and
then reading the newspapers with vou We
would do the crossword puzzles and you would
discuss the news events with me. I pretended o
understand all the nuances and you pretended
my contributions made sense. 1 also remember
the evenings, especially when anv one of us
three was sick You would line up vour small
medium and large sized bentuas (enema bulb
syringe), and administer a dose of your own
herbal concoctions in whichever end required it
I have been spared from COVID-19 and 1
attribrite this w0 the lingedng effects of those
evenings. In any case, vou definitely cured PK
and I from bed wetting with your plastic sheet
ATINACS.

Kokomlemle 15 where I first witnessed one of
your endearing traits, You were 3 woman of
unwavering courage, never one m shy away
from standing up for whar was nght or you
thought to be nght Your low tolerance for
nonsense 5 legendary, and 1 remember vour
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pette seif courageously confronting the noisy
mechanics next door to enforce peace in the
neighborhood They tested you once and found
themselves calling the police ®» intervens
because you staried seizing their tools. In vour
later vears, you got cancer, faced it right on and
beat it Vour boldness inspires me 1o speak tnith
to power and to never back down fom a
challenge.

I remember you telling me stordes of you and
vour sister (Annty Elizabeth) drving around
town by vourselves when it was not common for
women t© do so. You said you would camry
water pistols with you and sprav cars that tied o
cut vou off I also remember the story you told of
vou drving from Akropong to Accra with a
broleen arm in ‘a sling. ar night down the
then-treacherous mountainous pass, because the
driver you had been assigned was too scared o
drive himself No doubt, vou were a e
independent spirt And vou instilled in us that
vahe of independence. Of course, vour
inculeation methods didnt always go down well
with Dada and Mama [ remember the mage
{Dada)/quiet discontent (Mama) when they
found cnit vou had arranged for us — we were
only 12 and 13 at the tme —to get driving lessons
and then proceeded to let PK and Koo ames
drive vou to Adulorom and bacle A bit recldessiin
retrospect. but every bit true Nana: free spirted
with an steadfast faith in our abilides as vour
grandchildren.

Spealang of faith, [ recall the Nana I left when [
went off to college was never opposed ©
savoring more than one pint of Guinness and



enjoving a smoke. You once even threatened to
call the police on Olympio and me when we
refused o buy you drinks because we thought
you had had one too many. The Nana I came
back to had switched gears. A woman of praver,
yvou showed us the power of faith to overcome
any obstacle, even cancer, and the importance of
leting go of burdens. urging us w© "get them off
vour chest” and move formard with grace,
plading our trust in the Tond.

As 3 grandmother, your love and warmih were
only exceeded by that of your Bock buns and
Ofam Your recipes will forever sene as a
comforting reminder of your nurturng spidt
And oh. how plavful yvou could be, lighting up
our lives with laughter and jov whenever vou
chose to let vour playtul side shine. I remember
at the nipe age of 94 vou challenged Estella and
me o a fll aerobics session You perfectly
demonstrated each move including a half split —
we couldnt keep up. This is a side few maght
have had a chance to see, given that you were a
true practitoner of “get it off wour chest” when
it'’s hot and burning but_ this 1s the side of yvou [

rriss the most You cared about us and the family
at large. Wherever I was in the world. vou never
fatled to call on birthdays and end the call with

MNyame nhyira wo’.

Nana I stll do my crosswords every morning, [
still listen to the news, I don't do nor do I like
herbal concoctions. and | dont wet my bed. Of
all the blessings you have poured into my life,
these [ greatly value: vour unwavering courage
vour fierce independence, vour steadfast faith
and vour boundless love.

You lived on your own tenns, yet followed the
path of Christ I am sure you're resting peacefully
in His bosom now. [ don't know if He is at peace
with vou up there. Either way, I miss vou deatrdy

Avelkoo Nana Da vie

Nyame nhyira wo.




TRIBUTE BY JONATHAN PAPA KUM
HUTCHFUL (GRANDSON)

Ive known Nana my entice life and it is difficule
to articufate the impact she had on me as myv
grandmother and my fiend | cannot sum up
Nana in one word . she was strong, principled.
independent, witty, lowing candid and very
genuine. She loved God, her family, Adulrom
and the Dailv Graphic! For the last decade of her
life, her Bible and the Daily Graphic wers always
within arm’s reach.

Crowing up I loved going over to Nana's place
in Kokomlemle It didn't matter if we were st
swinging by after school or staying for dayws
bacause our parents were cut of town, Nana
made every visit fun with candy, food, reats and
engaging conversations. The radio would alwayws
be on and the dav's newspapers, after being
thoroughly read, would be neatly folded on the
table nearby. Qur longer stays would inevitably
fearure a fight or o between Nana and the
mechanics next door as she boldly negotiated
with the men o keep the noise level down
during our visit Yes. even in her small frame,
Mana was as fearless and tough as she was wam
and land.

After leaving Ghana my bond with Nana
continued © grow. She would write me letters
encouraging me o foas on my stdies, work
hard. and remember the values [ was broughtup
with. As a teenager in a foreign land, 1 vahied
these letters and would respond to her with
updates on myself and my siblings, srategically
leaving out any events I knew she would
disapprove of Of course_ [ later discovered Nana
wasn’t one o fudge at all. she would quicldy
speak her mind and keep it moving On visits to
Ghana as a young adult T would spend dme
with Nana dunng the day and parmy all night:
only to be woken up by Nana eardy the next
morning because breakfast had been served and
wasn't going to ear iself Nazna loved o serve
and be of service and never discriminated based
on the stature of her guests: she treated evervone
equally. She was unapologetc abour her
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opinions, and. if she cared about you, you would
certainky hear them: solicited or not!

Mana was my cherished fiend. She would ofien
rall and ask of my wife, Ama and her
great-grandchildren Then she would end the
call by showerng pravers aver us all. She was
very wellinformed and alwavs engaging, ever
ready for a laugh or a2 punidve exchange
Becently we shared a2 good and hearty laugh
when she told me she had contemplated being a
pastor several years ago .. if you know Nana,
vou'll understand why that was so funny? I'll ouly
miss the times we spent relaxing in the living
moom, talldng about current affsirs and family
On Febnuary 12th 2024, Nana and [ praved
together and said goodbyve to each other like we
have for many years now, However, this time [
think we both lenew it was tmily goodbne. Nana.
it is hard o think that vou'll no longer be my
daytime buddy on my trips to Ghana. Thank you
for always listening thanls vou fior the laughter.
thank you for the encouragement, and most of
all thank vou for the prayers.

Nana, vou lved a full life and vou lived it well
Best in the perfect peace of vour Maker

R
_l ¢ rll il
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TRIBUTE BY MAMMIE NYAMERYE
NORTEY (GRANDDAUGHTER)

My wonds today will be few because our
relationship while you were here with us was a
lving tbute. You were a part of my life from
birth. and when [ had the oppormunity 1o pricrtize
vou, I did so without hesitadon My indtial move
back to Ghana. the daily wvisits and phone ealls,
trips 1o Adulorem and Awulmgwa the dental visits
o Dr: Dodd. Dr. Arhin and fnally 10 the Sweden
Medtcal Center, and ensunng I purchased all the
items on voulr shopping list were mv bute o
vou. I knew you appreciated it because each day
vou told me how grateful vou were.

'-‘lrltjr

hrp‘.l

Today. I simply want o exXpress my gratitude
Thank vou for vour unending lindness and for
alwavs looking out for me Thank vou for the
laughter. the smiles and the positve outlook en
life. Thank vou for canng for my brothers and me
from-Adehvie Hotel, Kokomemle o Zimbabwe o
North Legon and for embracing all our friends
Thank vou for alwavs co-'nphmﬂmng oy oufies
and malang me feel lie a budding fashicndista
Thank vou for vour immenss support with the
bovs, handpicking Aunt Adeibea and Sussie
help as well and giving me the oppormunity
excel in my career. Thanlk vou for believing in my
contributions at worlc

You always amiculated yourself freely and
harboured nothing, wet you had a spint of
humility. thar made wou quick w ask for
forgiveness when needed. Mams and [ often said
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this was one of your secrets to long life. You aged
beaurtfully and made it a point 1o stay vouthful
maling it easv for people across generations to
interact with you. Thank vou for showing me that
age is justa number. Thank vou for guiding me as
a mother and instilling virmes into Nii Nomey and
Norei [ used to have little banters with Nii Norey
but these have ceased because of vour kind
influence.

Nana. while you were alive, 1 always new you
were an extra ordinary person but in your death,
I have realized vou wers an ICON, as shown by
the incredible onrpouring of love from our family
and friends. The support has been immeasurable
and indeed I will atribute this to the love and
care you showed o each of these people. Thanlk
vou for blessing us with a beauriful mother to
canv on vour legacy Hean felt appreciation to
evervone who supponed us from vour diagnosis
o vour passing. Even in adverse simations; you
taught me thar selfpity 1= not an option] God’s
grace to raverse the sinmation is 3 better option. I
thank God for blessing us with such a genuine
grandmother who was endowed with substance.
Rest well Nana in the Bossom of your belowed
Father 1y love for vou will never cease.

”“, i',- £l '1‘1"'"4:‘{]!*”
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MAXWELL KOJO
OKWABI
(GRANDSON)

MAXINE OPAREBEA
OKWABI
(GRANDDAUGHTER)

TRIBUTE BY
GREAT GRANDCHILDREN

Peyton

I believe Tl miss the littls things the mozt. The firm
grasp of vour hand each time it held mins, the
sound of your conmgious lzughter. your words
which made amvone and evervone laugh the
scent of your baking, and that beautiful smile of
vours. [ know I won't be able to enter that home
again hoping wou're laying on the couch
However, the littlest things are the most impactiul.
I am so glad [ was able to mest you and love vou
You were such an amazing; kind person to be
around. I lowe vou so o much: Nana, and T pray

one day I will get to laugh with vou in etemite

S

Nii Nortey

Mana waz alwiays the staightforwdrd type
siting around durdng

leizure time or on my laptop; she would get

Whenever zhe zaw me

straight fo the point and tell me to do something
productive or educational I admired that aspect of
her because it showed that she was confident, and
not shy or afmald to let people know her point
After school, Nana would always prepare fried
plantsin for mie and my brother, fo put something
in our belly before dinner. We spent most of our
breals
grandmother’s house. Every other week. Nana

would bake either rock buns or ofam I was and

vacatons and mid-term at  our

still am @ fan of her rock buns, especialty when
she put raizins inside them On the other hand, I
did not lilke the ofam but I never ended up t=lling
her that

Nortei Nortey

Mana was a good and nice person to evervone she
met, She would be sitting on her favodie chair in
the main living room greeting everv pisce of life
that entered the houss. She loved to read and
spread the word of God o sveryvone. And when I



TRIBUTE BY
GREAT GRANDCHILDREN ( ctd.)

was hungry she would make bread and egg,
ofam. and alwavs the one that will never get old —

good, good Rock buns. She would love it when I
would draw pictures of her And she would oy o
abways attend everyvthing, even while she was sick,
until she passed away on March 14th, 2024. on a2
Thur=day evening: Thank you!

R LT AV A B T i (1 S
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Kayla and Karen

Great Nana was o lond o us anvtime we visited
Ghana. We enjoyed spending our dayz in the
living room with her The loved asking us
questions 3z 3 way of getting to know us. She

would always give us the best hugs!

We will mizz vou, Great Nanal



TRIBUTE BY SIBLINGS

MR. ROBERT KWAKU
OPARE-ADDO (BROTHER)

In loving memory of our wonderful sister,
Abena Joyce, now you are no longer here.
A silent thought, a secret tear, keeps your
memory ever near in our hearts forever,

My dear sister. words cannot express the
sadness in saving farewell 1o you, The time
we spent together meant the world to me,
Enjoy peace in vour new eternal vovage,

~ Your brother Kwalku Robert and family

MADAM CECILIA ADDO
(SISTER) and PAULA OFORI
(NIECE)

My dear Auntie Jovee, Mum and I will miss
you so much, You were kind, smart, funny
and caring,

I will miss yvour calls, your concern and vour
blessings, We will miss your big character
and warm heart, I will always remember
Mum's stories of you all growing up.

God will keep vou now, Auntie, bleszed and
in peace. free of discomfort and always in
our hearts,

Much love from afar from your Sister, Cecilia,

and niece, Paula,

SUZZIE AWURA ABENA
ANOFF (SISTER)

“For if we live we live to the Lord and tf we dic we
die to the Lord. Therefore whether we live or die we
ave the Lovds.” ~ Rowians 1.4:6

Sisi Abemna. as we all called her, was not only
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a sister to me, but a mother. I staved with her
from age two and tavelled with her
throughout her entire teaching career,. When
she stopped teaching and procseded to the
University of Ghana, Legon, to pursue a
course in Sociology, I visited her regularly at
the Mensah Sarbah Hall and recall with
fondness the times I spent with her and her
roommate, Auntie Olivia, After the course,
she joined the Department of Social Welfare.
and 1 accompanied her to all the stations to
which she was posted in Accra, Koforidua.
and Kumasi,

Your passing has forced us to confront the
reality that a significant part of curselves has
departed, never to return. We wish you had
more years to share with us but the Lord sayvs
you must rest from vour earthly labor and
pend eternity with Him, His ways are not our
Ways.

You constantly advised me to take good care
physically-challenged child and
encouraged me to always pray for her, When

of my

I visited you at the hospital you opensd your
eyes and smiled broadly, and requested that
I pray for you, Little did I know that you were
bidding me farewell,

Whatever my lot, thou bas tawuzht me to say: It &5
well with my soud”

Indeed. it is well with my soul.

May the almighty God grant your peaceful
and gentle soul eternal rest,

Cod be with you ‘il we meet again,






TRIBUTE BY
NEPHEWS & NIECES

ADDAE NEPHEWS AND NIECES

Auntie Joyce was the aunt many of our fiends
wished for She was a petite lady but full of lifte,
. and wizsdom. She was a strong Christian and
always thanked Cod at every juncthure in life. The
ones who were hicky to attend Cape Coast
schools remember how she would pick vz up in
her Opel Kadett car and take us home to Savoy
where she always had mouth-watering soups
with hafu. She always zald, “You need to come
home and eat so the zeniors don't tthe vour
food™ She waz full of wisdom and affection for
each one of us.

She and cuwr Auntie Elizabeth were inseparable
when we were younger — cur “cool aunts” They
were such hun to be asround. Auntie joyceb
laughter was contagious. She and her sister
Gloda, never zeemed to run out of things to
laugh heartily about.

Auntle Jovee alwavs spoke her mind and zaid
things 3z they were, but it was always with
warmth and affection, therefore it waz easyv forus
to correct our course to match her direction. Her
firm grp grested uz at the beginning of every
visit, and her warm smile bade us farewell when
we took our leave: In between, we were regaled
with many a story fold with sharp wit and good

humour and handed many a charge to go out and
do the right thing.

It was no surprise to us that she had worked az a
magistrate in Adulrom and presided over very
important and complicated cazes, undoubtediy
with sldll and a lot of empathy,

Auntie Joyce was always so appreciative of even
the zmallest gesture, prohuze with thanks and
constantly asking for Gods blessings for us
“Onvame nhyia woa".

She loved her sisters and brothers fiercely. When
Auntie Mimi fell sick Auntle Jovce made ita point
to visit her every single Thursday, rain, or shine.
She would sit with her, watch TV, and make her
laugh for hours on end and then playfully sav,
“Ewurama, mahu wo next week, wai; 333 33 +3
abofra pa, wate?” She called daily to check on
her.

The world iz so much poorer without our dear
Auntle Jovee, and though we are saddened by
her sudden passing we are comfident that she has
been welcomed home by her beloved, brothers
and sisters. Since she constantly blessed us. we in
turn thank God for the blezzsing of having Auntie

Jovee in our lives.

May your precious =pirit rest in perfect peace!
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GYEBI ANIE-ANNAN (WEPHEW)

Aunty Jovee was a mum to me and my brother
She was often in the company of my mother,
Elizabeth Addae She and my mother were
inseparable She was the no-nonsense aunty, she
spole her mind, she had z sharp mind, believe

Wou couldn't play pranks with her and get away
with it She would either expose vou or have the
last laugh [ remember
secondary school 1n Cape Coast
My fifi was assured. She would insist T come
ver to her house at the Savoy Top to enjoy it
because the seniors would deprive me of it in
school.
She was a disciplinarian with a keen sense of
what was just Aunty Jovee could think on her
feet She could spot a lie instantdy and expose it
Many people underestimated her because of her
snall stamuee: They were in for a shock She
would give vou a rude awakening frrespective of
who you were.

weelends in

my

)

I must admit that she confided in me in many
miatters. and it was common to hear her tell me.
‘Gvebi, hw3 s3nea 13 na de woworan, mboa
won. wate anaa’” She hated injustice in even the
slightest form. From the polincians on the radio,
to movalty and waditonal matters, fo family
matters, and domestic issues. © misdemeanours
of drivers on the street, myv dear aunty would
express herself in the most passionate of ways. 1
used to thinlk to awself Annty Jovee's deiving is
nio different from these drivers. You should have
seen her in her Opel Kadew in those days. She
got injured in a few accidents that she cared less
abonat

Trust me, yvou couldnt encounter Aunty Jowce
and have no storv 10 recount afterwards. Some
were wary of her, others avoided her, and a few
were scared of her, but so many fust loved her
and admired her spirt She would express
frustration when she couldn't reach me on the
phone and tell me off Next moment she would
be sharing a jole.

19

Not many people knew the emotional side of
her. She would shed tears upon hearing of sad
news and would make tme w attend hinerals
and celebrations of all. Even in her nineties, she
was a pillar of support to me and my cousing
Aunty Jovee was so appreciative of basic things
such as a visit and would alwaws offer her
blessings of '"Nvame nhyiza wo', which she
would repeat several tmes.

Ninety-six vears of an eventful life, and I give
God all the glory for making me part of it and
giving me such a special aunty. Indeed. T have
lost another mother

May your soul rest in perfect peace. Aunty Jovee.

DJABANORS - KWAKU,
DJABAKI AND MAAKORYO
(NEPHEW AND NIECES)

Since we are waiting this bref but heartfelt
eulogy abour our beloved Auntie Jovee. it means
we are saying goodbyve o her physical form. We
celebrate her today with tears because we
selfishly wich we could see her one more gme
give her one more hug, and hear one thore
phrase of wisdom



Auntie Jovee is our Mom's older sister, and she
became our big Auntie as well, even though she
was so cure and petite. She was a giant in her
Christian faith and fill of warmih_ empathy, and
love. She doted on gur Mom and sometimes
made us wish she was our older sister Aunne
Jevee made it a point o visic Mom every single
Thursday untl Mom was called home © be with
the Iord She was quiet and had a petite frame
but was full of wisdom and inspiration. Hers was
the quiet gentle voice, either cracking a jole,
giing us some of her wit or giving her opinion
or advice on various fssues.

Auntie Jowce and Auntie Elizabeth of blessed
memory, were our two cool aunties. They were
stylish and fun to be around. We will mdss herso
much Auntde Joyce, nante yie. Nyame 3nfa wo
kra ensie wo asomdwee mu

o

We are confident that vou were welcomed into
eternity by-a mighty choir with songs of praise
and worship to the Tord for 2 life well lved
From vour beloved EKwalm Digbald and
Maakoryo.

CHILDREN OF RODDY
KORANTENG-ADDO
(NEPHEW)

Losing someone we love 5 never easy, but
celebrating thetr life can bring comfort and
peace

It was always a litle confusing for us w call
Grandma Jovee “Grandma™ as all we ever heard
was “Auntie Jovee!”, “Auntie Joyce!” She was
without doube one of our father's (Roddy)
fovourite aunts. It was her love warmth, and
kindness that touched our hearts whenever she
vistted.

Her love knew no bounds and she taught us the
value of compassion and generosity. She would
always buy exrra large chocolates and put them
in the freezer waiting for moments o award me
and my siblings after good behaviour This was

one of the many reasons we alwaves looled
forward to her coming to stay

Grandma Jowee had a knack for making the
ordinary extraordinary. She was a well tavelled
and knowledgeable woman

She leaves behind 2 legacy of love and resilience
that will live on in the hearts of all who knew
her Though we will miss her deardy, we wke
solace in the memores we shared and the
lezzens she aught us.

As we say goodbye to Grandma Jovee today, let
us not moum her passing, bur rather celebrate
the beautiful life she lived and the profound
impact she had on each of us. May her spirit
comtimae o shine bright in our heans
forevermore

Love from Royv-Eelly, Roddy-Leon, Rex-Rowan,
and Bochelie-Bo Koranteng-Addo




TRIBUTE BY CHRIST THE KING
METHODIST CHURCH. ADUKROM

IN MEMORY OF THE LATE MADAM JOYCE MINTAH-ADDAE

A meighty twind bas blown,

Greal rain bas fallen,

Hearw bas been dome,

Bt out of destruction

There has been caln,

All Bty 3ot beerw the same agan,

A mrighty wind asnd raim,

And all has nat been the same agatn.

The above lines adapted from JE Henshaw™s
“This is Onir Chance™ aptly sum up the feeling of
the Christ the King Methodist Church, Adukrom
on the passing away of our dear Sister, Joyce
Mintah Addae inm  eterity,
affectionarely called ‘Auntie Joyee’
Our Church records show that Auntie Jowvee was
born into g Chnistian family and baptized into the
Methodist Church. She was later confirmed and
became a full member of the Church Life’s
jiourney ol her o wvarous places for bath
academic and work placements and so she
became a distant member of this Society, No
matter the dis
down any Church invitation to partticipate in
important events such as Annusl Harvests and
other special celebrations. She continued © pay
her tithes and other coninbutions as demanded
by the Church.

She was

nee, however, she never mmed

Auntie Joyee became the first female patron of
the Church Chioir alongside men lile A B. Daddy
and Abraham all of blessed memory, because
she loved music. She was among those who
assisted the Church to sew choir robes in the
early nineteen sixties.

In the late seventies, when the Men's Fellowship
was inaugurated, she was the only female who
opted to become a2 member, in absentia. The
Methodise Youth Fellowship in the Church was
also among her prionties. and so she could often
be seen seated at either the Youth or the Men’s

secdons of the Church

Auntie Joyce was a disciplinarian. who was
alwaws ving to keep the Youth in check She
was particular about their speech and how they
dressed. Trrespective of one’s position in the
Church. she was always ready to criticise vou
constructively for change.

In the case of the clergy, she would visit them at
the Manse and offer whatever gifts she had but
she also would not hesitaze o point out any
lapses she had observed in the administration of
the Church. She always wanted to see progress
in the Church's projects for which anmual harvest
were organized

Occasionally, when she tmavelled back @
Adulrom from Accra. she would invite the Choir
leaders for refreshments to enable her to enguire
about the progress of the church choir as a
Patrron.

Indeed, a mighiv wind has blown. causing a
heavy rain o blow down one of the stalwamns of
the Church, Aunde Jovre. Aunte Jovre, though
vou have passed beyond the realm of human
activity; vour good works shall ever remain in
ouf hearis.

Ge to vour father in peace
Best in Peace, Amen
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TRIBUTE BY THE
OTU-GLOVER FAMILY

Words fust cannot capnue the eszence of our

relatonship with Nana — our mommy, Uy,
grandaunt and grear-grandsunt And for some of us,

our bestie! Words simply cannot do istice for s, Irfust
canT, but we will
Mana, thank you so much! Thank you, thank you.

thank you! Thank you for loving us as deeply as vou

oy as best az we can

did. rreating 11z heautifilliy and wonderfinlly as vou did.
Ves

s

the acerbic and rough exrerior Nana ewisred . b

felr

Tk

honezdy, all we from you Wwas

st deep,
urodulerated love, nothing else! just love. You knew
our family context our challenges. and vou were
FUppoye, numiring our resilisnce.

Ezch time vou saw one of us, you would diligendy ask
abouir all the others: Where i vour brother What iz his
mimber? I eep losing hic mumber, give it me again:
I want o call him {refering o Kofi i the UK How is
vour mother® T fust saw her Lzt week, ell her'T said
Abhobea). How is Kojo James? Is he
with: you® I wanr himr w0 bring owe something, he

fre )

hello (referring

knows what it is, =l him fo call me (refemring o Kojo

- .
R h
Ehg e SrH

emveloped Kojo Nyamezem i hugs, kiczes  smiles,

Nyamesem, Nvamesem, Nyamesem! (38

topped by shorbread and mals)
Tou called vs often! Sometimes by aocideat; bur such
z delighr wher we realize it i= an actal eall. with no
agenda, st simply checking in and saying helle. You
made our-heans melr with those calls. This day and
age peaple dont even know how wo call just woozay
hello. ¥You did. ¥Youchecked in. vou followed up: you
asked questions. You were zo much-berer atchecking
i than any of us could ever be. You were always so

exprassive and overjoved m zee us; and each time we

left, you zaid bless vou and thank vou, with a big smile

full of love and gratnide. nor realizing thar we were

1
e

ofnies zo grarefiil 1o be near you

So many memories. We have mles for days! Bur ne

will not diwnilge secrews here, 4t would reveal our
maughtiness as well We reflect fondly though on the
many days of just siming ar home with vou, sometimes
sometimes not walking st

-
walicing,

listening to vou vap abour houselieepers and seaff and

Co-EXisHng,;
yvour burning desire o min off o Adukrom. Wasching
vou wrinlkle your nose at someone’s omfoclery was
even a delight. Sometimes you would read from vour
Bible,

abont each mame y

r from vour address bool. and wou icld les

AT
)

read from yours licle black book
Some wongh memories too, like taldng vou 1o chemo

mking vou 102 dietcian so that vou could gain weight
brushing vour teeth, feeding vou, 2nd holding vour
hand in prayer as we asked God o ke care of you
and vou shed 4 tear in gratnide.

e want o especially czll cur the love vou showed
Ko Nyamesem — pure oy owards the young man

You adored him: You raved abour him. called him
special complimenred every linle growth'spurn even if
irwas 2 few inches. ¥ou weared him with such care,
always zearching for a gift o give o him each fdme
vou saw him usually biscuits and deinks. Even as you
lay on vour hospital bed recentdy, vou lamented thar
vou had no biscnirs for him You've given cur young

an-more han biscus — you-gave him your hearr as

yvou did forall of us. Thank vou

Nanz, vou are 3 Queen. an Icon 3 Legend. We love
vou so much, We miss you dearly. We will never, ever
forget vou You live an in our heants; our souls, our
spiric. God bless vou. Rest in perfect peace

Abobea Nana Kefi, Baby Afua, Eojo James, and

Ewadwo Nvamessm




TRIBUTE BY MADAM LYDIA
ARKOSUA NYANTA OSEI

I met MNana when my daughtsr maried her
grandson, and she took to me the fist day w= met.
She would always ask me to sit by her anviims we
met sither at her daughters (Sister Florence)
housze orat a family gathering. Nana was a fun, no
nonsense woman who would say it as it ! She
would light up when she saw me, as Twould when
I zaw her, and we would laugh as we exchanged
stories about our childhoods. She enjoved visiting
my homs, and alwavs commented about my palm
nut zoup and the simple dreszez T would sew her 1
wish Thad known her earlier, for as our fend:hip
blossomed she fell sick. Alas it was not o be.

[ am so happy to have zeen Nana the day before
she passed. When Sister Florence told her 1 had
come to visit, Nana turned and =
Florence remarled dght then that the fact that
Nana had smiled meant she had zeon me and was
happy decpite the pain she was experdencing. ['zat
with her for 3 while and held her hand until zhe £l
asleep.

iled at me. Sister

I know she iz resting in the arme of the Lord. Nana,
enioy your well dezerved rest! Somedav [ know we
will be together and laugh once again

Dia vie Obaatan pa.
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TRIBUTE BY REV. PROE.
ESTHER ACOLATSE

A Tribuee To The Frankest, Most Zestinl Lady OF Cur
Time

In a world where many of us have perfected fake
chvility’ and named it ‘being nice’, the one we
affectionately call Nana shames us all by showing
upas herzelf - sazsy, frank and no nonssnze - until
the vervend

When wvou hang out with Florence Hutchful as
muach as some of us have, espedally in the last
decade, wou get both a sister and an almost mother.
That was my good fortune. At the beginning, I
woild obssrve the twoand worry ooy little head
about the difference between them az T assumed,
One a gente smilsr, the other seemingly bruzgus
and flerce. Mana didn't have time for mindng
words and speaking with a curved tongue; time
was for living and she showed us how. When you
are real in every way and at every time, and
everywhers; and when you are not playving to the
audisnce, vou have the ensrgy for the full life God
haz given vou And that was Nana MNana taught us
that policing yourself in different contexts was not
only unriecessary but tiring. You don't need even
baszic pewchelogy o tell vou that equals a ton of
siress vour body wazn't built to handle.

MNana was a reader and loved to read the Bible She
would be ‘en her favoris couch and shuitle
betwzen the newspaper and her Bible 1t iz the best
way to read the word from God’s persspective if
you are to prav for appropriate change and for the
lingdom to come. But Nana could go from velling
and exroriating michehaviors of the house gids ons
minute and reaching for the Bible {(wvhich she
usually read with a magnifving glazs) the next! I
would sometimes get an ooo” if I let the spnng
door go abruptly and it made nolse T quickly
leamed how to let my behind catch it if Nana was
reading or dozing. Parsdoxically, thar she could
scowi and grumble at vou wwhile reading the Bible
f= what spells child of God more than the “nice”™
other-pleasing behaviour which we azsume spells
peace. HKind iz the Christian virtue we are to
emulate, and that Nana had that in spades. She was



alwavs giving of the resources she was bleszed with
and drew many both high and low o her T have a
few made-to-order tdnkets to remember her by
Nana had a thinking faith; her keen mind couldn’
stomachany other ldnd, Az zoon as T'heard her zay
“Apura Esther® I knew there was going to be a
pointy guestion from the Bible espedally after
moming devotion Thers were simple guestions
about where Cain went when he l=fi Eden and
who were the people from whom he mamed if
God created only two human beings_ If the answer
satisfied her, she would zav'3h33, o mom na
waks azem no; efiz3” (Yes, vou have spolken weall
and offered a plausible explanation because. )
and we would have an extended converzation from
which I often leamed a lov Auntie Joves, our Wana,
knew the best way she ¢ould glorifv God was ©
live zestfully and use up all the time and svery
breath God gave her, and so God gave her strength
according to her vears. [ believe it iz one reazon she
lived 50 long and could leave this earth as
peacefully as zhe did.

Dear MNana

I =till owe vou an ancwer o who were and from
whence the Nephilim in Gensziz 6 camell We will
both ask God or the Rabbinic Scholar dosest to ouwr

mansions in heaven when we next meet. Rest mell
and s=e vou in the Resurrection

— Awura Esther
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TRIBUTE BY DR. AWURAA
MAUREEN OHENEWA
THEANACHO (ENUGU,
NIGERIA)

Teibute to Nana, mv Fridnd

The first time T amived in Chana in Angust 1003,
Auntie Jovce (as I knew her then) swelcomed me
warmly as a friend of her daughter Afua CAunntie
Florence). I would remain in the wwarm embrace of
her fiendship during the vears of my residence in
Ghana -and every tme [ wvisited Chana after sy
relocation to Nigeria in late 2015,

Auntie Joves was one of the people God used very
earty during my life in Ghana to bless me In those
davs (nud 1990z and early 20000, the celebratory
cloth used o come in a vadety of hues of blue and
white background. Wanting me to it in culturally,
che surpriced 'me during a visit with oy very first
it was a perfect At! Besides the
beautiful - outfit, she alwo brought
homemade food az well Auntie Joyvee loved o
cook and to have people zample her culinary
delicacies. So; during that first year in Ghana T had
a consistent supply of follof dee, roast chicken
ofam_ tatsli and rock buns. Then, when T visited her
in Adubirom. she treated me to fufu and chicken
light zocup.

outfit Amwmzingly,

me - Soins

Auntie Jowe was feisty and sharp-tongued Some
people found her too forthdght blunt and
sometims: Imposzible. and they wondered how I
could get on so well with her For wimtever reazon,
she related to me with fondness. While our
Hiendzhip developed in the late 19905, it was
affirmed particulady as from 2000, when she began
mw spend long spells in-Auntge Florence= home
Although zhe statted out calling me ‘Aunfie
Maureen” as I was knowm in the Hutchful homs_in
latter: vears. zhe took to calling me ‘Awuraaz
Mzureen' Conversely, ac her great grandchildren
began to ambve and grow up, she became truly
Nana iome.

Thanks t& my frequent visit t© the Hutchhil
residence, I got to spend long pedods in
conversation with her. T found her then to be a



keen enguirer of the Christlan fith. She would
often poze knotty theological questions or want me
to explain a Bible passags she was grappling with.
She gave me more theological credence than 1
deserved. but [ tried to answer as best [ could.

Whnen I discovered that Nans liked word seanch
puzzies I was delighted that we sharsd that hobby,
and would accasionally get them for her Az che got
older, though her evesight began to fail, until in the
last vear or s0. her grand=on Papa Kum (Jonathasn)
bought her a magnifying glass to aid her reading. 1
believe that gift not only helped MNana read mors
regularly, but must also have added a few more
vears to her life, Thankfully, she could continue to
read her Bible, the Daily Graphic newspaper and
other matedals to the very end.

I have been zo privileged and bleszed by Nana's
affection and Mendship. The last couple of veas
were tmuly special in the advice, insights, words of
wizdom and caution, as well as personal anecdotes
and historical information that she shared with me.
Her generozity of hean towards me was alko
expressed in compliments, encouragement and
praver. More recently in 2023, Nana giffed me with
a strand of vory beads and a matching bracelet: 1
had planned to wwear them durng my next visit for
her to see, but alas, dus to unexpected
droumstanices, that did not happen:

ext ime I visit Auniie Florence's home, it will feel
sadly different I will definitely mizs Nanas warm
and snthusiastic welcome every dme [ stepped
through the front door. I will also mizs Nana’s
perceptve wit We enjoved many a good laugh and
I will miss her humour T will misz her physical
presence: siting at her usual comer in the family
living room dudng her meal times, or reclining on
the couch, reading her Bible or the newspaper, 1
will mizs hearing the eardy moming sounds of her
petite footsteps pattering to the gate, rebuldng the
ztill sleeping watchomn and opening the gate o et

the dogs cut—all that actvity accompanied by her
praverful expreszion of gratitade and appreciation
to God (‘Awurade, v3da Wasell for another dav of
lifs

My heartfelt condolences go particuiady to Aunfle
Florence: My praver iz that God will comfort
console and uphold her and her entire family
throughomt this difficult ime T am thankful to her
for malding room for me to get to know Nana az [
did.

May Nana's jovial and generous soul find eternal
rest in God's peace. Amen
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TRIBUTE BY ESTELLA
HUTCHFUL

TO NANA, MY GINGER FRIEND

To lasigh offen and much;

T win the vespect of mtelligent peaple and the affection
of children;

T carn the approbation of bowest critics and endure the
betrayal of false friends;

o appreciate beauty;

T fEnd the best ot ofbers;

To grve of ome's selfe

To leave the world a bit better; whether by a bealtly
child, a gavder patch, or o vedeemed social condition;
T have played and laughed with enthusiasm and sung
with exultation;

To kot even one life bas breathed easier becawuse you
bave lived — that 15 surcess

Ralph Waldo Emerson

When I think of you Nana, vou were a success!
You laughedTWou were respected by vourng and
old alike! You raized wonderful children and
helped them raise amazing children and helped
themn raise your fantastic great grandchildrenYou
were ndependent. fearless. and vou always
spoke the tth, wour truth! You
unapologetically you, and you were such fun to

bE 31’0111'1{!.

One of the many blessings of my manying Kojo

WETe

was getting to kmow and leam fom vou. You
welcomed me into your family the way you
welcomed evervone: with open amms and
straightforward words. 1 loved spending time
with vou. I would often stop by Mama’s housze
just to chat with you and watch you make
rockbuns with your very old, et very efficient,
mini oven, and tell vou about my backyard
garden, and watch you do your cossword
puzzles. Mama would teaze me that we were best
friends, and like best fend: we would laugh at
our own internal jokes. Ginger.

Just as we laughed together we also had our own
little zquabbles: On one of Koiko's birthday’z [
bought and served roadside waakye az partof hiz
birthday breakfast You were Hvid! You didn't
understand why I did not make the waakye
myzelf. and I didn't understand why you were

mad because Kolo loves his waalkye (hought
from particular street vendors, not my homemade
waakye) Several weeks later we fnally agreed to
dizagree because after all the goal was to make
sure your grandson was happy and he was.

You always showed up 1008 for your family,
becauze showing up for them = not fust showing
vou ¢are about them: it also shows you care
about what you put out into the world. [ have
leamt from you to alwayz put my best foot
forward and sthive for authenticity rather than

niceties. Thank you for such an invaluable l2sson.

Thank you for everything you taught me. Thank
vou for loving Pevton and my mather too: Weall
mizs vou. Know that I will show up for vour
grandson and the rest of the family always, and
even if { never get to learn how to makes waakye
like 2 madside vendor, [ will endeavor to put my
best foot Forward at all Hmes, and at least zerve
roadside waakve in 3 more dignified manner: on
a plate!

Rest in Perfect Peace.

Your ginger friend
— Estella




TRIBUTE BY JOSHUA
SENAVOE (AMO-ADDAE), Esq.

She was an Adukrom titan, but most of my
personal knowledge of Nana was garnered
from walking through the swing door at
Mama Florence's home in Acera; and being
welcomed by Nana’s hearty “Joshua!™ shriek,
and then proceeding to sit with her,

As we sat, Nana would casp my hands
tightly almost the entire time. With her
famous scowl, she would ask me why she
hadn't seen me in so long. we would joke
about waded punctuated with
constant intermittences of Na wiaddf 49
Monhw3 53 d3m ma_Josk badi”, Then it would be
“Tosh!”. “Wana®, back and forth a few times,
until finally
conversation, It was our routine. Joyhul and
hearty, Every time,

subjects,

we would get into the

Words and jokes aside, we always shared a
wink and nod. A humorous twinkle, A
neversay-die atitnde even We wer

polished ruffians. Respectfully.

Her fierceness is by now renowned lore, but,
as most of us know or vou may have learned
from other tributes, it was a flerceness that
shone brightest in the way she loved vou,
And T had no doubt of either: her fierceness
about, and love for, me, I trust she had none
about mine for her,

Ay only regret is not realizing earlier how
closely related we actually were; that, like her
sister, Begina Addas, Nana was indeed the
aunt of my mother, Mama Julie, of blessed
MEemory.,

The last times I saw her, Nana laboured, but
our words were not belaboured. When she
realized who it was, she smiled broadly, and
with impressive wolume and no concemn
abour who would hear her, she asked how 1
getting on. and continued wmlking

Was

Peeking from under her obvious grimace was
the familiar Nana wink-and-nod. The same
never-say-die attitude, And the glimmer
Waning. but still there,

From the Adukrom hills to the slight Haatso
slope and farther, Nana positively impacted
s0 many lives whose stories could not fit into
this tribute book or be heard en masse. But
their stories essentially ring mostly the same:
Attesting to her 96 wyears of adventure
courage, accomplishment
humeour, laughter, tenacity,
discordances. forgiveness, griace, beauty, love
and life.

And after living a full life, the diminutve
force that was Nana left this earth the same

way she lived — with grace and surrcunded
by love,

I miss her aleeady,

resilience,
agelessness,

Nana, mepafyar, wo wo, Nyame nhivg wd™,




TRIBUTE BY DR. & MRS,
BENJAMIN ACQUAH AND
FAMILY

Mana affectionately called. the news of vour
passing was a blow to us all. and the Arquahs find
it extremely difficult o accept However, we taks
consolation from God's word in Eeclesfastes 3,
verses 1-2: "To everything there is a zeazon, and a
time fo every purpose under the heaven: A time to
be bom, and a ime o die "

Mara, you were an outslending woman whose
strength and vibrant spint left a lasting impact on all
who knew you Your warm welcome and engaging
conversations made us, the Acquahs, feel lile a
united and inseparable family at the home of Mz,
Florence Huichhul and our late M Kovela: Huichful
of blessed memory.

It iz unfortunate that none of us, the-Acquah Bmily,
were around vou before vour departure from this
world. Nevertheless, az we celebrate vour lifs, we
want to say thank vou so0 much for the lowve and
care we received from you anvtime we visited
Ghana. You made Auntie Florence's home our
home, enjoving very delidous meals. Nana, we will
mizs you very much We thanl God for the long
fulfilled life vou have left behind, an indelible
legacy that will stav in our minds forever.

Aunty Florence, Eojo, Papa Eum, and Mammie
Nvamelive, we are very sorry for this great loss. We
share in vour sorrow: Death iz nevitable, bue
sometimes the pain iz difficult to deal with, sven if
ewpected, espectally through sickness as Nana went
through in her last few years. God loved her zo
much and haz relisved her by calling her home for
rast

Mara D & Mrs. Acquah Kobi, Fsi. Adjoa, Fowest,
and Kwelns will forever miss vou. May God be with
vou unfll we meet again Da vie!

TRIBUTE BY
MR. DANIEL ADDO

I write this tribute with deep somow, tears
and pain. Nana has really played an active
role in who I am today (a2 pre-service
teacher), I will never forget the love, advice,
kindness and the role of Nana in my life; She
was truly a God fearing, generous mother
and grandmother, Words cannot describe the
wournds and grief that have been inflicted on
my heart as we lost a dear and beloved
grandmother, I have lost a great person, Iam
gratefinl to her,

May the good Lord give her a resting place in
the bosom of Abraham. By all means one day
we all will meet again in heaven, With tears
in my eves. the only thing I can sav is Nana.

Rest in perfect peace,

TRIBUTE BY MRS. HANNAH
ADDO AND FAMILY (WIFE &
CHILDREN OF THE LATE MR.
ADOM, NANA'S DRIVER)

Life is full of pain and somow, We have
indeed lost a grandmother,

Nana has been the backbone to the raising of
the late Mr, Adom. Now, all the three sons are
in secondary school. From Mrs. Hannah
Addo and children, we are grateful and
would like o express our sincere grattude
for the tremendous role Nana has played in
each of them lives,

Their praver is that the Almighty God whom
we serve will reward Nana and her family for
the merorous love and kindness she
showed to them,

They and I would like to say that we have
lost a great person. we wish Nana stayed and
lived longer with more strength. However,
we know that man proposes but God
disposes,

Nang ; st t =,
Nana, may you restin ect peac



1 T

L .',’; ¥;

] il . 7 "JJ' A L I.a.f..

17 Y AR S AR £
w57 AN

Fared















MHB 110

1. Jesu, lover of my soul,

Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters voll,
While the tempest still 1s high:
Hide me, O my Savior. hide,
Tili the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide;

O receive my soul at last.

2. Orher refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on
Thee;

Leave, oh, leave me riot alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is staved,
All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my aefenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3. Thou, O Christ artall I
WL,

More than all in Thee I find;
Raise the fallen. cheer the faint,
Heal the sick and lead the
biind.

Just and holy is Thy nante,

I am all unrighteousness;

Vile and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of muth and grace.

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is
Jfound,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams
abowid;

Malke and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fowntain art,
Freely let me take of Thee;

Spring Thou up within my
heart.
Rise to all eternity.

MHEB 308

1. Lovrd, thy word abideth,
and our footsteps guideth;
who its truth believeth
light and Joy receiveth.

2. TWhen owr foes are near us.
then thy word doth cheer us,
word of consolation,
message of salvation.

3. When the storms are o'er us,
and dark clouds before us,
then its light directeth,

and our way protecteth,

4. Who can tell the pleasure,
wha recount the treasure

by tiy word imparted

to the simple-hearted”

5. Word of mercy, giving
succour to the living;
ward of life, supplying
comfort to the dying.

0. O that we discerning

its most holy learning,

Lord, may love and fear thee,
evermore be near thee!

AMHB 313

1. To God be the glory, great
things he has done;

5o loved he the world that he

&34

gave us his Son,

who vielded his life an
atonement for sin,

and opened the life-gate that all

Hay g0 UL

Chorus

Praise the Lord, praise the
Lovrd: let the earth hear his
voice!

Praise the Lord praise the
Lowd; let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father through
Jesus the Soin,

and give him the glory; great
things he has done.

2. O perfect redemption. the
purchase of blood,

to every believer the promise of
G‘ﬂd,'

the vilest offender whe truly
believes,

that moment from Jesus a

pardon receives.

[Chorus]

3. Great things he has taught
us, grear things he has done,
and great our vejolcing through
Jesus the Somn;

but purer and higher and
greater will be

our wonder, our rapture, when
Jesus we see. '

[Chorus]



MHB 350

1. With broken heart and
conirite sigh

A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry:
Thy pardening grace is rich
and free

O God, be merciful to me.

2, I smite upon my troubled
hredst,

With deep and conscience guilt
oppressed,

Christ and His cross my only
plea:

O God. be merciful 1o me.

3. Far off I stand with tearful
eyes.

Nor dare uplifi them to the
skies;

But Thou dost all my anguish
see:

O God, be merciful to me.

4. Noralms, nor deeds that I
have done,

Can for a single sin atone;

To Calvary alone I flee:

O God. be mercifid to me.

3. And when, redeemed from sin
and hell,

With all the ransomed throng I
awell,

My raptured song shall ever be,
God has been merciful 1o me.

MHB 400

1. Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless
praise.

2. Take my hands and let them
move

At the impulse of Thy love.
Talke my feet and let them be
Swift and beautifil for Thee.

3. Take my voice and let me

sing,

Abvays, only for my King.
Take my [ips aid let them be
Filled with messages from
Thee.

4. Take my silver and my gold.
Not a mite would I'withhold.
Take nty intellect and use
Every power as Thou shalt
choose,

3. Take my will and make it
Thine

It shall be no longer mine.
Take ny heart, it is Thine own,
It shall be Thy royal throne.

0. Take my love, my Lord, I
pour

At Thy feet its treasure store.
Take myself and Iwill be
Ever; only, all for Thee,

MHB 422

I. Blessed asswrance, Jesus is
mine;

Oh, what a foretaste of glory
divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of
God.

Born of His Spirit, washed in
His blood.

Chorus

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day
long.

This is my story, this is my song.
Praising my Saviour all the day
long.

2. Perfect submission, perfect
delight,

Visions of raptuze now burst on
my sight;

Angels descending, bring from

above

Echoes of mercy, whispers of
love,

[Chorus]

3. Perfect submission, all is at
rest,
Iinmy Savior am happy and
blest;

Watching and waiting. looking
above,
Fiiled with His goodness, lost
in His love.

[Chorus]

MHB 427

1. Through all the changing
scenes of life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall
still

My heart and tongue employ.

2. Of his delivrance T'wilil
boast,

Tnll all that are distressed
From my example comfort take,
And charm their griefs to rest.

3. Oh, magnify the Lord with
me;

With me exalr his name;

When in distress to him I called,
He to my rescue came.

4. The hosts of God encamp
around

The dwellings of the just;
Deliv'rance he affords to all
Who on his succor frust.

3. Oh, make but trial of his
love,

Experience will decide

How blest are they, and only
they,

Who in his truth confide.



0. Fear him, ye saints, and you
will then

Have nothing else to fear:
Make you his service your
delight,

Your wanis shall be his care.

MHB 478

1. Jesus, my Saviour, Brother;
FEriend

Or whom I cast my every care,
On whom for all things I
depend,

Inspire, and then accept. my
prayer.

2. If I have tasted of Thy grace,
The grace that sure salvation
brings,

Ifwith me now Thy Spirit stays,
And hovering hides me in His
Wings.

3. Stull let Him with my
weakness siay,

Nor for a moment’s space
depart;

Evil and danger turn away,
And keep till He renews my
heart,

4. When to the right or left I
stray,

His voice behind me may I hear,
"Retirn, and walk in Christ, thy
way;

Fly back to Christ; for sinis
near. "

3. His sacved wnction from
above

Be still my comforter and
guide;

Till all the hovdness He remove,
And in my loving heart reside.
6. Jesus, I fain would walk in
Thee,

From nature’s every path
retreat;

Thou art my Way, my Leader
be,

And set upon the rock my feet.

7. Uphold me, Saviowr; or I fall;
O reach me out Thy gracious
hand!

Onily on Thee for help I call,
Only by faith in Thee I stand.

MHB 615

I. Guide me, O thou great
Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren
land,

I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful
hand.

Bread of heaven, bread of
heaver,

Feed me now and evermore;
Feed me now and evermore.

2. Open now the crystal
Jfourntain,

Whence the healing stream doth
ﬂm‘;:

Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me ail my jowrney
through.

Strong deliverer; strong
deliverer:

Be thou still my sirength and
shield;

Be thou still my strength and
shield.

3. When I tread the verge of
Jordan,

Bid my arnxious fears subside;
Death of death and hell's
destruction,

land me safe on Canaan's side.
Songs of praises, songs of
praises;

I'will ever give to thee;

I'will ever give to thee.

AMHEB 976
1. Now the laborer’s task is
ﬂim.l.

Now the battle day is past;
Now upon the farther shore
Lands the voyager at last,

Refrain

Father, in thy gracious keeping,
Leave we now thy servant
sleeping.

2.There the tears of earth are
dried,

There its hidden things are
clear:

There the work of life is tried
By a juster judge than here.

Chorus

3. There the Shepherd. bringing
home Many a
iamb forlorn and strayed,
Shelters each, no more to roam,
Where the wolf can ne ey
invade.

[Refrain]

4. There the penitents, who turn
To the cross their dying eves,
All the love of Christ shall learn
At his feet in Paradise.
[Refrain]

3. There no more the powers of
hell Can
prevail to mar their peace;
Christ the Lord shall suard
them well,

He Who died for their release
[Refrain]

G. 'Earth to earth, and dust to
dust!

Calmiy now the words we say,
Left behind we wait in trusi,
For the reswrrection-day.
[Refrain]

AMEN,



Lol

The Mintah and Addae families would like to extend their
sincere gratitude for your time and support before, during,
and after the burial of our beloved
JOYCE ABENA OPAREBEA MINTAH-ADDAE.

God richly bless you.

Thank You!



