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Gyasi’s favorite song!!! 

 

 

Gyasi began his primary education at Christ The King 
International School in September 2006. At Christ The 
King, he was a member of the Boys’ Scout at an early 
stages of his basic education. He was also a member of 

Chorus I will sing, yes I will praise, even in my darkest hour 
Through the sorrow and the pain I will sing, I will praise, 
even in my darkest hour Through the sorrow and the pain, 
lift my hands to honor You Because Your word is true I will 
sing. 

“Kwabena Gyasi Owusu, affectionately called Gyasi, the 
younger of two sons of Mr. Ken Osei Owusu and Mrs. 
Christie Osei Owusu was born on 19th June 2001. 

 

But I don’t know what to say And I don’t know where to 
start But as You give the grace With all that’s in my heart. 

I must confess right now That it’s hard for me to pray 

“I Will Sing”  Don Moen 

1. Lord you seem so far away 
A million miles or more, it feels today And though I haven’t 
lost my faith 
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Biography   Kwabena Gyasi Owusu
 Due to his calm nature and excellent human 
relations, he was the toast of every student and 
teacher. 

At St. Peter’s SHS, Gyasi was loved by all. He had 
very good relationship with both students and 
masters to the extent that he could walk to the 
houses of Mr. Gbekor, the Senior Housemaster and 
Father Lenwah, the then Assistant Headmaster at 
any time without hindrance. 

  

 In September 2019, Gyasi was offered admission at 
Entrance University, Accra to study for a Doctor of 
Pharmacy (Pharm D) Degree. Again, Gyasi was 
loved by all as a result of his pleasant nature. 

 

 

In September 2016, Gyasi was offered admission at 
St. Peter’s Senior High School, Kwahu Nkwatia, to 
read General Science after passing the Basic 
Education Certicate Examinations (BECE). 
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That was Gyasi OUR BUDDY for you. Very caring,   Very 

“Life is not about waiting for the storm to pass, it is about 
learning to dance in the rain.” Our son Kwabena through it 
all did not just give up in despair, he wanted to dance in the 
rain.  He warded off a number of storms during his short life 
so he knew from experience that another storm was coming 
on the heels of the one that just passed. If he had not learned 
to dance; he may have remained dry and unfullled. He was 
fullled.  

Imagine being on the sick bed,  Imagine being in severe pain 
as a result of a big and deep surgical wound, Imagine being 
put on an oxygen support, Imagine being unable to move the 
lower part of your body, And imagine lying on one side of 
your body for hours, probably days. 
 

“I Will Sing” Don Moen 
Lord it’s hard for me to see all the thoughts 

Chorus I will sing, yes I will praise, even in my darkest hour Through 
the sorrow and the pain I will sing, I will praise, even in my darkest 
hour Through the sorrow and the pain, lift my hands to honor you 

Because your word is true I will sing. 

And plans you have for me, Yes, it is But I will put my trust in You 
Lord we made You® die to set me free Oh, thank God You did But I 
don’t know what to say And I don’t know where to start But as you 

give the grace With all that’s in my heart. 
 

Gyasi’s favorite song!!!
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TRIBUTE BY PARENTS

deep question? Alas! We don’t need any answer.  The 
ANSWER is right in front of us. 

Our "perfect day" would last for only a few measured 
minutes longer, as we were about to face a tragedy that 
would break in like a cruel thief.   Can somebody help 
me answer this question? Is it REAL? Is it REAL that Gyasi is 
no more with us, who will answer this simple but 

Gyasi was to us one of the boldest person we have ever come 
across. Getting up in the morning and going to bed at night 
required strength we didn’t have, and only God could give, 
and He did.  You may have heard people who suffer things 
like “it feels like a punch in the stomach.’’ But the Lord held 
us through. 
 
His only wish for all of us is that we should remain strong. 
Because he was strong, even in ill health. In spite of all these 
difcult experiences, can one have the courage and concern 
about the health and well being of others who presumably 
are healthier than the one with feelings described above?  Yes, 
in spite of the difculties Gyasi was going through he did not 
spare a moment to remind us with a clinched st and by these 
words ‘’BE STRONG’’ every evening that we had to leave 
him in the hospital to go home to prepare the next day’s 
routine visit. Yes, that’s Gyasi our Buddy, Our Son. 

Mr. & Mrs. Ken Osei Owusu
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I'm glad you have been my friend 
But if it has to end 

That never die 
We say goodbye
 We hold on tight 

And I will not forget 

It's hard to walk away 
From the best of days

We have had the time of our lives 
That never die   

The stories we will write 
Now the page is turned 

We have had the time of our lives 

The faces left behind 

To these memories 
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 2K16 BATCH OF CHRIST THE KING INT.SCHOOL.  
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