
burial &
thanksgiving Mass

for the late

ANTHONY
NYANKUM
1985 - 2025 A.K.A. PAPA NYANKUM

SAT, 11TH
o c t. 2 0 2 5 8:00
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at st. john the baptist catholic church

adiembra



ANTHONY WAS A GENTLE
SOUL WHO WAS A BLESSING TO

MANY.
THE VIRTUES OF PATIENCE, LOVE
AND CHARITY WERE HIS GUIDING

PRINCIPLES



in attenDanCe
• St.  John the Baptsit Catholic Church Choir
• St. Cecilia Singing Band

oRGanISt  & choIR maSteR
/choIR mIStReSS

offICIatInG mInISteRS

1. Reading of tribute
2. Procession - Lead kindly light (SnS 340)
3. Introit Days and moments (SnS 132)
4. Kyrie - Mass of St. Martha

 LITURGy Of THE WORD

5. 1st Reading
6. Responsible Psalm -  My soul is longing
                                       (SnS 411)
7. 2nd Reading
8. Gospel Acclamation - Alleluia
9. Gospel Reading

16. Sign of peace
17. Agnus Dei - Mass of St. Martha
18. Communion 
a. How sweet the name (SnS 247)
b. Through all the changing (SnS 648)
c. Rock of ages clef for me (SnS 524)
d. The lord's my shepherd (SnS 600)
19. Post communion
20. 2nd collection - Medley of songs 

1. Reading of Biography
2. Hymn - Migyrinaa abow n’ekyir 
3. Prayer, springling of holy water and incense
4. Intercessory prayer
5. In Paradisum
6. Announcement
7. Recession - now praise we great (SnS 1120)

PART II - final commendation
and farewell 

PART II - grave side 

1. Opening Hymn - Hom asomdwee mu onua
                                (SnS 176)
2. Blessing of the Tomb
3. Hymn - Abide with me (SnS 5)
4. Burial Rites/ Presentation of wreath
5. vote of thanks
6. Closing Hymn - Jesus lives thy terrors
                               (SnS 317)

• Mr. Benjamin frank Krampah
• Mr. Robert Anumu
• Mr. Albert Hayford
• Mr. francis Essien
• Mr. Eugene fynn - Assam
• Mrs. Emelia Agyabeng

• Monsignor Joseph Gyim Austin
• v. Rev. fr. John Baptist Ephrim
• v. Rev. fr. John Kobina Stephens
• v. Rev. fr. Raphel Eshun
• v. Rev. fr. Mark Anthony
• v. Rev. fr. Alex Ebo Saim
• v. Rev. fr. Adu yaw Ansah
• Rev. fr. Kelvin Hope Adabrah

PART I - burial service 

10. Homily - By the priest
11. Intercessory prayers
12. 1st collection - Melody of songs
13. Incensation - father I know that all my life
14. Sanctus - Mass of St. Martha
15. Pater noster - Out father
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g raphy
of the late anthony nyankum

a.k.a. papa nyankum

FAMILY TREE
ANTHONY NYANKUM, FONDLY CALLED PAPA 
NYANKUM OR TONY, wAS BORN ON JUNE 30, 
1985, IN SEKONDI, WESTERN REGION. HE 
wAS THE BELOvED SON OF MR. PRINCE BOAMAH, 
OF BLESSED MEMORY, AND MADAM AGATHA 
OTOO-NYANKUM. AS THE FIRSTBORN, HE 
BROUGHT IMMENSE jOY, PRIDE, AND LASTING 
MEMORIES TO HIS FAMILY.

EDUCATION AND CAREER 
PAPA NYANKUM BEGAN HIS EDUCATION AT 
KNIGHTS AND LADIES OF MARSHALL DAYCARE 
IN BAKAKYIRE AND CONTINUED AT NANA 
ANAISE MEMORIAL PRIMARY SCHOOL, wHERE 
HE SHOwED STRONG ACADEMIC INTEREST AND 
INvOLvEMENT IN ExTRACURRICULAR ACTIvITIES. 
HE COMPLETED jUNIOR SECONDARY SCHOOL 
AT AIR FORCE COMPLEx J.S.S AND ATTENDED 
ST. JOHN’S SECONDARY SCHOOL IN SEKONDI; A 
PRESTIGIOUS INSTITUTION KNOwN FOR 
ExCELLENCE FOR HIS SENIOR SECONDARY 
EDUCATION, wHERE HIS DISCIPLINE AND 
CHARACTER GREw.             
HE PURSUED HIGHER EDUCATION AT TAKORADI 
POLYTECHNIC (NOw TAKORADI TECHNICAL

UNIvERSITY), wHERE HE EARNED AN HND IN 
ACCOUNTING. COMMITTED TO LIFELONG 
LEARNING, HE wENT ON TO OBTAIN A DEGREE 
IN ACCOUNTING FROM KNUST THROUGH 
DISTANCE LEARNING. TO FURTHER ENHANCE HIS 
TECHNICAL ExPERTISE, HE ALSO COMPLETED 
TRAINING IN DATA ACCOUNTING SYSTEMS AT 
IPMC.

PROFESSIONALLY, PAPA NYANKUM wAS A 
DEDICATED AND vERSATILE ACCOUNTANT wHO 
wORKED wITH ORGANIzATIONS SUCH AS MASS 

ENTREPRENEURIAL DRIvE LED HIM TO FOUND 
THE KHARIS SOCCER CENTRE, ALONG wITH 
OTHER BUSINESS vENTURES THAT BENEFITED 
HIS COMMUNITY. SEEKING FURTHER GROwTH, 
HE LATER MOvED TO ACCRA TO PURSUE NEw 
PROFESSIONAL OPPORTUNITIES.

CHRISTIAN LIFE
PAPA NYANKUM wAS A DEvOTED CATHOLIC 
wHOSE FAITH GUIDED EvERY ASPECT OF HIS 
LIFE. HE BEGAN SERvING THE CHURCH AS A

LOGISTICS, SUPABETS, THE NATIONAL 
IDENTIFICATION AUTHORITY, AND QNET. HIS 



YOUNG MEMBER OF THE KNIGHTS OF THE 
ALTAR, EvENTUALLY BECOMING ITS PRESIDENT,

WHILE AT ST. JOHN’S SCHOOL, HE wAS ACTIvE 
IN THE LEGION OF MARY, PARTICIPATING IN 
SPIRITUAL AND COMMUNITY ACTIvITIES. HIS 
DEDICATION TO YOUTH MINISTRY CONTINUED 
AS HE BECAME YOUTH SECRETARY AT THE 
DEANERY LEvEL. HE ALSO MADE LASTING 
CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE NOBLE ORDER OF THE 
JUNIOR KNIGHTS AND LADIES OF MARSHALL, 
SERvING AS JUNIOR GRAND KNIGHT AT 3J 
SEKONDI AND LATER AS FINANCIAL SECRETARY 
OF THE ADULT COUNCIL AT ADIEMBRA. AS A 
FOUNDING MEMBER AND ORGANIzER OF 72J 

HOBBY AND CHARACTER

 

 
REFLECTING HIS LEADERSHIP AND COMMITMENT.
AT ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST CATHOLIC CHURCH IN
ADIEMBRA, HE SERvED AS YOUTH VICE
PRESIDENT AND REPRESENTED THE YOUTH ON
THE PARISH PASTORAL COUNCIL DURING VERY
REv. FR. EBO SAIM’S TENURE.

ADIEMBRA, HE MENTORED YOUNG MEMBERS,
PROMOTING FAITH, SERvICE, AND UNITY wITHIN
THE COMMUNITY.

PAPA NYANKUM wAS A PASSIONATE READER 
AND LIFELONG LEARNER, ExPLORING RELIGIOUS 
TExTS THAT DEEPENED HIS FAITH AND 
PROFESSIONAL LITERATURE THAT BROADENED HIS
KNOwLEDGE.

A DEvOTED CHELSEA FC SUPPORTER, HE LIvED
AND BREATHED FOOTBALL, OFTEN INSPIRING
LIvELY DISCUSSIONS. HE ENjOYED PLAYING
vIDEO GAMES wITH FRIENDS AND FOUND jOY
AND INSPIRATION IN MUSIC, FREqUENTLY
ATTENDING CONCERTS AND APPRECIATING
DIvERSE GENRES.

RENOwNED FOR HIS vIBRANT PERSONALITY,
INTELLECT, AND HUMOUR, PAPA NYANKUM 
TREATED EvERYONE wITH RESPECT AND 
KINDNESS, LEAvING LASTING IMPRESSIONS ON
ALL HE MET. GENEROUS AND SELFLESS, HE 
FREELY GAvE HIS TIME AND SUPPORT.

A vISIONARY AND COMPASSIONATE LEADER, HE
INSPIRED AND GUIDED THOSE AROUND HIM,
CREATING A LEGACY GROUNDED IN HUMILITY,
jOY, EMPATHY, AND UNwAvERING DEDICATION
TO OTHERS.

END OF LIFE
EARLIER THIS YEAR, IN FEBRUARY, PAPA 
NYANKUM’S HEALTH BEGAN TO DECLINE,
LEADING TO MULTIPLE HOSPITALIzATIONS AT
EFFIA NKwANTA REGIONAL HOSPITAL AND HOLY
CHILD CATHOLIC HOSPITAL IN FIjAI. 

ON SATURDAY, AUGUST 30TH, HE wAS
URGENTLY ADMITTED TO EFFIA NKwANTA 
REGIONAL HOSPITAL, wHERE HE PEACEFULLY 
TRANSITIONED TO GLORY, jUST TwO MONTHS
AFTER CELEBRATING HIS BIRTHDAY.

HE wAS A DEvOTED FATHER TO A BELOvED 
LITTLE GIRL, wHO BROUGHT IMMENSE jOY INTO 
HIS LIFE. HIS ABSENCE wILL BE DEEPLY FELT. 
YET, HIS LEGACY ENDURES IN THE HEARTS OF 
THOSE HE TOUCHED, IN CHERISHED MEMORIES,
AND IN THE LIvES HE INSPIRED. 
AS HE LIvED, HE ExEMPLIFIED:
“I have fought the good fight, I have 
finished the race, I have kept the faith.”
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MY DEAR PAPA NYANKUM.
THE PAIN THAT ENGULFED MY HEART 
BECAUSE OF THE SUDDEN DEMISE OF MY 
BELOvED SON PAPA NYANKUM HAS LEFT ME 
qUESTIONING HOw I CAN LIvE THE REST OF MY 
LIFE. IT BROKE MY HEART TO LOSE YOU, BUT 
YOU DID NOT GO ALONE. A PART OF ME wENT 
wITH YOU. A MILLION TIMES I HAvE THOUGHT  
OF YOU. A MILLION TIMES I HAvE CRIED. IF 
LOvE COULD HAvE SAvED YOU, YOU NEvER 
wOULD HAvE DIED.

FROM THE vERY FIRST MOMENT I KNEw YOU 
wERE MINE, I UNDERSTOOD THE MEANING OF 
LOvE IN ITS PUREST FORM. YOU BECAME MY 
REASON, MY STRENGTH, AND MY GREATEST 
BLESSING. YOU FILLED MY wORLD wITH 
LAUGHTER, wARMTH, AND PURPOSE. EvERY 
DAY wITH YOU HAS BEEN A GIFT, YOUR SMILE 
GAvE ME LIGHT, YOUR wORDS GAvE ME 
HOPE, AND YOUR PRESENCE BROUGHT ME 
jOY BEYOND MEASURE.

I HAvE ASKED GOD SO MANY qUESTIONS, 
qUESTIONS THAT HAvE NO ANSwERS, 
BECAUSE OF THE DEPTH OF THE PAIN I AM 
GOING THROUGH. BUT I TAKE CONSOLATION IN 
THE PROMISES OF GOD’S WORD: 
“He will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
There will be no more death or mourning or 
crying or pain, for the old order of things has 
passed away.” — Revelation 21:4
“The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and 
saves those who are crushed in spirit.” — 
Psalm 34:18.

BEING YOUR MOTHER HAS BEEN THE 
GREATEST HONOUR OF MY LIFE. YOU wERE NOT 
jUST MY SON, YOU wERE MY COMPANION, 
MY PRIDE, AND MY MIRACLE. I POURED ALL 
MY LOvE INTO YOU, AND YOU RETURNED IT IN 
wAYS wORDS CAN NEvER FULLY ExPRESS.

PAPA NYANKUM, YOU wERE ALSO MY 
FRIEND, MY HELPER, AND MY PARTNER. 
WHETHER IT wAS wRITING MY ANNUAL 
REPORTS, ARRANGING PROGRAMMES, OR 
DRAFTING LETTERS — YOU DID IT FOR ME wITH 
jOY. YOU ALwAYS TOOK INITIATIvE FOR THE 
FAMILY, ALwAYS SO FULL OF HOPE AND 
OPTIMISM.

MY HEART BREAKS EvERYDAY KNOwING I 
CANNOT SEE YOU OR HEAR YOUR vOICE. BUT I 
FEEL YOU IN THE wARMTH OF THE SUN, IN THE 
wHISPER OF THE wIND, AND IN THE SPARKLE 
OF THE STARS. MY DARLING, I wANT YOU TO 
KNOw THAT MY LOvE FOR YOU IS ENDLESS. IT 
STRETCHES BEYOND TIME, BEYOND 
DISTANCE, AND BEYOND THIS LIFE. NO MATTER 
wHERE YOU ARE, YOU CARRY A PIECE OF ME, 
AND I wILL ALwAYS CARRY YOU wITHIN ME. 
YOU wERE, AND ALwAYS wILL BE, MY 
GREATEST TREASURE.

I LOvE YOU, YESTERDAY, TODAY, AND FOR ALL 
ETERNITY.
REST wELL, MY DARLING.
WITH ALL MY HEART,
YOUR MOTHER.

tribute by
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by uncleS & auntieS

TO OUR BELOvED NEPHEw
IT IS wITH HEAvY HEARTS THAT wE STAND HERE
TODAY TO HONOUR THE MEMORY OF OUR DEAR
NEPHEw.

TONY wAS MORE THAN A NEPHEw, HE wAS A
SON, A BROTHER, AND A FRIEND, OUR PRIDE AND
OUR jOY. FROM THE MOMENT HE CAME INTO
OUR LIvES, HIS PRESENCE BROUGHT jOY,
LAUGHTER, AND wARMTH; HIS ABSENCE LEAvES
A vOID THAT wORDS CAN'T FILL. HIS CARING,
KINDNESS, RESPECTFUL, AND LOvING NATURE
HAS LEFT A MARK ON US ALL. WE'RE PROUD OF
THE PERSON HE BECAME, THOUGH HIS TIME
wITH US wAS TOO SHORT.

IT IS DIFFICULT TO UNDERSTAND wHY SOMEONE
SO YOUNG, SO FULL OF PROMISE AND LIGHT,
COULD HAvE BEEN TAKEN FROM US SO SOON.
THE PAIN OF HIS LOSS IS IMMENSE, YET wE
FIND STRENGTH IN CHERISHING THE MEMORIES
OF YOUR BEAUTIFUL SOUL. HE HAD A GIFT, THE
ABILITY TO MAKE EvERYONE FEEL vALUED,
BRINGING SMILES TO US AND OTHER PEOPLE
AROUND HIM. HE MADE SURE wE wERE UP
TO DATE wITH ADvANCING TECHNOLOGY; BE IT
GIFTING SOME OF US NEw MOBILE DEvICES OR 
PROvIDING CABLE SERvICES TO KEEP US 
UPDATED ON GLOBAL ISSUES AND
ENTERTAINMENT, ESPECIALLY FOOTBALL.

HIS LOvE FOR CHELSEA FC EvEN MADE US 
CHEER ALONG, wIN OR LOSE. HE TURNED EvERY
FAMILY GATHERING INTO A CELEBRATION AS OUR
MUSIC MAN (DJ). HIS ENERGY AND zEAL TO
HELP PEOPLE AROUND HIM wERE INCREDIBLE
AND UNPRECEDENTED. 

WE wATCHED PAPA NYANKUM GROw,

PRAYED FOR HIM, NURTURED HIS DREAMS, 
CELEBRATED HIS MILESTONES, AND SHARED HIS
HAPPY AND SAD MOMENTS. THOUGH HIS 
jOURNEY wAS BRIEF, HIS LIFE TOUCHED OTHERS 
IN UNFORGETTABLE wAYS. NOw, wE SHARE IN 
THE GRIEF OF HIS PASSING; TONY, YOU ALwAYS 
RESPONDED EACH TIME wE CALLED YOU AND 
REPLY “I am good by God’s Grace” EvEN IN
CHALLENGING TIMES, wHY NOT NOw. 

OUR HEARTS ARE HEAvILY GRIEF, BUT wE ONLY 
TAKE SOLACE IN YOUR wORDS AND MEMORIES;
HOLDING FIRMLY TO THE BELIEF THAT YOU ARE
RESTING PEACEFULLY IN THE LOvING ARMS OF
THE LORD. “The Lord is close to the
brokenhearted and saves those who are

crushed in spirit.” – PSALM 34:18

PAPA NYANKUM, FAREwELL, OUR DEAR
NEPHEw. YOU wILL FOREvER LIvE IN OUR HEARTS.
THOUGH YOU ARE GONE FROM OUR SIGHT,
YOUR SPIRIT wILL REMAIN wITH US ALwAYS.
WE wILL MISS YOUR LAUGHTER AND PRESENCE,
BUT wE KNOw THAT HEAvEN HAS GAINED A
BEAUTIFUL ANGEL.

REST wELL, BELOvED.
UNTIL wE MEET AGAIN. NANTSEw YIE.
WITH BROKEN HEARTS
YOUR AUNTIES AND UNCLES.
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No one knows when his hour will come; 
as fish captured in a cruel net, or as birds 
caught in a snare. So also, are men 
trapped by evil times that fall 
unexpectedly upon them
(eCCLeSiASteS 9:1)

THE PASSING OF OUR BELOvED BROTHER HAS 
DEEPENED OUR UNDERSTANDING OF PAUL’S 
wORDS IN PHILIPPIANS 1:21: 
“For to me, to live is Christ and to die is 
gain.”
ANYONE CAN BE A RELATIvE, BUT IT TAKES 
SOMEONE TRULY SPECIAL TO BE A BROTHER. 
GOD GAvE US A BROTHER TO LOOK UP TO, A 
MAN OF GOOD CHARACTER, DISCIPLINE, AND 
DETERMINATION. HE wAS A MAN OF FAITH 
wHO TRUSTED IN THE LORD AND SOUGHT HIS 
GUIDANCE, A MAN wITH A COMPASSIONATE 
AND GENEROUS HEART, ALwAYS READY TO 
SUPPORT THOSE IN NEED.

WE ARE HEARTBROKEN TO HAvE LOST SUCH A 
GEM TO ETERNITY, BUT wE TAKE COMFORT IN 
KNOwING THAT LIFE IS MADE UP OF SEASONS, 
AND IN EvERY SEASON, GOD REMAINS 
FAITHFUL.
AS IT IS wRITTEN IN ECCLESIASTES 3:1–4:
“There is an appointed time for everything, 
and a time for every activity under heaven: a 
time to be born and a time to die, a time to 
plant and a time to uproot, a time to weep and 
a time to laugh, a time to mourn and a time to 
dance.”
AND SO TODAY, wE MOURN THE LIFE OF OUR 
BELOvED BROTHER — BECAUSE wE LOvE HIM 
DEEPLY AND wISH HE wERE STILL BY OUR 
SIDE. YOU LEFT SO SUDDENLY, wITHOUT A 
CHANCE TO SAY GOODBYE. IN YOUR BRIEF LIFE 
YOU TOUCHED MANY LIvES AND MADE A 
LASTING IMPACT ON ALL wHO MET YOU. IF 
TEARS COULD BUILD A STAIRwAY, AND 
MEMORIES A LANE, wE wOULD wALK RIGHT 
UP TO HEAvEN AND BRING YOU HOME AGAIN, 
BROTHER.

IN THE GARDEN OF MEMORIES, MAY OUR 
BROTHER BLOOM FOREvER.
 GOODBYE TONY, TILL ME MEET AGAIN. DA 
YIE!

WORDS OFTEN FALL SHORT wHEN IT COMES TO 
DESCRIBING THE DEPTH OF LOvE, LAUGHTER, 
AND LIGHT HE BROUGHT INTO OUR LIvES. HE 
wAS NOT jUST A BROTHER — HE wAS AN 
ADvISOR, A LEADER, A CONFIDANT, A FRIEND, 
AND A MAN OF STRENGTH AND DEEP 
wISDOM.

TONY wAS KIND, SELFLESS, GENEROUS, AND 
COMPASSIONATE, ALwAYS READY TO LEND A 
HELPING HAND. IF YOU NEEDED ADvICE, HE 
HAD IT. IF YOU NEEDED SOMEONE TO PRAY 
wITH, HE wAS THERE. HE wAS A STEADY 
PRESENCE, A SOURCE OF ENCOURAGEMENT, 
AND A REMINDER OF wHAT IT MEANS TO LIvE 
A LIFE OF SERvICE AND SINCERITY.

HE TAUGHT US SO MUCH, NOT ONLY ABOUT 
FAITH BUT ABOUT FINANCES, ABOUT LIFE, AND 
HOw TO PLAN FOR THE FUTURE. HE SHOwED 
US THE IMPORTANCE OF STANDING ON OUR 
vALUES AND LIvING wITH INTEGRITY. WE OFTEN 
PRAYED TOGETHER, NOT ONLY DURING 
CHALLENGING TIMES, BUT EvEN wHEN THINGS 
wERE GOING wELL.

TONY wAS A FLAME THAT BURNED BRIGHT, 
LIGHTING UP EvERY LIFE HE TOUCHED. HIS 
DEATH CAME AS A PROFOUND SHOCK; ONE 
wE wERE UNPREPARED FOR. IN OUR SORROw, 
wE COULD DO NOTHING BUT HOLD ONTO GOD, 
wALKING IN FAITH AND PRAYING wITHOUT 
CEASING.

tribute by
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SOME NAMES CARRY LAUGHTER. SOME 
FACES CARRY LIGHT. ANTHONY wAS BOTH. WE 
wENT TO THE SAME JHS, AND IF YOU KNEw 
HIM, YOU KNEw HE wAS NEvER FAR FROM 
THE ACTION. FUNNY, ACTIvE, AND YES 
STUBBORN IN THE BEST wAY.
THE KIND OF STUBBORN THAT MEANT HE 
wAS ALwAYS AROUND, ALwAYS DISTURBING 
SOMEONE IN A wAY THAT MADE YOU LAUGH 
EvEN wHEN YOU TRIED TO ACT ANNOYED. 
THAT wAS ANTHONY: THE HEARTBEAT OF THE 
GROUP, THE ONE wHO MADE ORDINARY 
MOMENTS UNFORGETTABLE.

HE wAS FREE wITH EvERYONE. NO AIRS, NO 
wALLS. WHETHER IT wAS FOOTBALL ON THE 
DUSTY PITCH OR TABLE TENNIS wITH THAT 
COMPETITIvE GRIN, ANTHONY PLAYED wITH 
jOY AND LIvED wITH KINDNESS. HE HAD A 
wAY OF MAKING YOU FEEL LIKE YOU 
BELONGED, LIKE YOU wERE PART OF 
SOMETHING.

HE wASN’T jUST A CLASSMATE. HE wAS A 
GREAT FRIEND. A KIND SOUL. AND THOUGH 
HE’S NO LONGER wITH US IN BODY, HIS 
ENERGY, HIS jOKES, HIS STUBBORN 
CHARM—THEY LIvE ON IN OUR MEMORIES, 
IN OUR STORIES, AND IN THE wAY wE LAUGH 
wHEN wE REMEMBER HIM.

REST wELL, ANTHONY. YOU DISTURBED US 
wITH jOY, AND wE’LL NEvER FORGET IT.

 from airforce complex JHS
taKoradi

“I have fought the good fight, I have
finished the race, I have kept the faith.”

2 tiMothy 4:7

a tribute
to my beloved

IT FEELS LIKE ONLY YESTERDAY THAT I HELD 
YOU, MY FIRST GRANDCHILD, IN MY ARMS, SO 
TINY, SO PRECIOUS AND IMAGINED THE 
jOURNEY THAT LAY AHEAD FOR YOU. FROM THAT 
vERY FIRST MOMENT, MY HEART OvERFLOwED 
wITH jOY, KNOwING THAT YOU wERE A NEw 
BRANCH IN OUR GROwING FAMILY TREE.

WATCHING YOU GROw INTO THE HANDSOME, 
STRONG, KIND, AND CARING PERSON YOU 
BECAME FILLED ME wITH IMMEASURABLE 
PRIDE AND GRATITUDE, FULFILLING THE DREAMS 
I HAD HELD FOR YOU FROM THE vERY FIRST 
GLIMPSE OF YOUR SwEET FACE. YOU FELT 
MORE LIKE A SON THAN A GRANDSON, CALLING 
ME “MUM” AND FILLING MY DAYS wITH 
LAUGHTER. I wILL ALwAYS REMEMBER THE 
PLAYFUL MOMENTS OF COAxING YOU TO EAT: 
“Papa Nyankum, it’s getting late, you have to 
eat,” AND THE CALLS OF “Aga, where is Papa 
Nyankum? Call him to come home.”

YOU BROUGHT IMMEASURABLE HAPPINESS 
INTO MY LIFE, MAKING ME A PROUD GREAT-
GRANDMOTHER. 

MY GREATEST wISH wAS TO wATCH YOU GROw,
TO SEE THE LIFE YOU wOULD  CREATE, BUT THE
GOOD LORD HAD OTHER PLANS. YOUR MEMORY
wILL  FOREvER LINGER IN MY HEART,
AND MY LOvE FOR YOU TRANSCENDS
wORDS. 

PAPA NYANKUM, KNOwING
YOU ARE NOw AT PEACE
BRINGS ME COMFORT.
UNTIL wE MEET AGAIN IN
HEAvEN, REST wELL, MY
BELOvED GRANDSON. 
YOUR LIGHT wILL SHINE IN
OUR HEARTS FOREvER.
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LeAd KiNdLy LiGht (SNS 340)
1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling
gloom;
O lead me on!
The night is dark, and I am far from home;
O lead me on!
Keep firm my feet; I do not ask to see
The distant scene, one step enough for me.

2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that you
Should lead me on.
I loved to choose and see my path, but now,
Please lead me on!
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.

3. So long your pow'r has blest me, sure it still
Will lead me on,
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till
The night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

thRoUGh ALL the ChANGiNG SCeNeS (SNS 648)
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.
Of his deliv'rance I will boast,
till all that are distressed,
from my example comfort take
and lay their griefs to rest.

2. O magnify the LORD with me,
exalt his holy name;
when in distress to him I called,
he to my rescue came.
The hosts of God encamp around
the dwellings of the just;
deliv'rance he affords to all
who in his promise trust.

3. O taste and see that he is good;
experience will decide
how blest are they, and only they
who in the LORD confide.
fear him, you saints, and you will then
have nothing else to fear;
make serving him your sole delight,
your wants shall be his care.

RoCK oF AGeS (SNS 524)
1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
let me hide myself in thee;
let the water and the blood,
from thy wounded side which flowed,
be of sin the double cure;
save from wrath and make me pure.

2. not the labors of my hands
can fulfill thy law's demands;
could my zeal no respite know,
could my tears forever flow,
all for sin could not atone;
thou must save, and thou alone.

dAyS ANd MoMeNtS (SNS 132)
1. Days and moments quickly flying
Blend the living with the dead;
Soon will you and I be lying
Each within his narrow bed.

2. Soon our souls to God who gave them
Will have sped their rapid flight:
Able now by grace to save them
O that while we can we might!

3. O by Thy power
Grant, Lord, that we
At our last hour
fall not from Thee;
Saved by Thy grace,
Thine may we be
All through the days of eternity.
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Abide With Me (SNS 5)
1. Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around I see.
O thou who changest not, abide with me.

3. I need thy presence every passing hour.
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like thyself my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

JeSUS LiVeS (SNS 317)
1. Jesus lives! thy terrors now
can, O death, no more appal us;
Jesus lives! by this we know
thou, O grave, canst not enthral us.
Alleluia.

2. Jesus lives! henceforth is death
but the gate of life immortal:
this shall calm our trembling breath,
when we pass its gloomy portal.
Alleluia.

3. Jesus lives! for us he died;
then, alone to Jesus living,
pure in heart may we abide,
glory to our Saviour giving.
Alleluia.

hoW SWeet the NAMe (SNS 247)
1. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
It’s manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.

hoM ASoMdWe MU
1. Hom asomdwee mu onua dcfo pa
wo wu yi yj yaw dze
naaso osian nyame n’asjm ntsi
yjhyj dzen na yjka dj
   da yie, da yie !
   da yie onua pa da yie!
   nyame nkora wodo asomdwee mu
   (onua pa da yie)

2. Hom asomdwee mu onua dcfo
w’eduma abc adze
enye wiade fona edzi mpaam’
rokc hom asomdwee mu

the LoRd’S My ShePheRd (SNS 600)
1. The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want.
He makes me down to lie
In pastures green: he leadeth me
the quiet waters by.

2. My soul he doth restore again;
and me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
ev’n for his own name’s sake.

3. yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
yet will I fear none ill:
for thou art with me; and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.
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3. nothing in my hand I bring,
simply to the cross I cling;
naked, come to thee for dress;
helpless, look to thee for grace;
foul, I to the fountain fly;
wash me, Savior, or I die

3. Dear name, the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place,
My never-failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace!





“THE LIFE OF THE BODY
IS THE SOUL,

THE LIFE OF THE SOUL
IS GOD”.

ST. ANTHONY OF PADUA

Appreciation
THE MOTHER AND ENTIRE FAMILY OF THE LATE

ANTHONY NYANKUM,
THANK YOU MOST SINCERELY FOR YOUR

SYMPATHY AND KIND SUPPORT DURING THEIR TIME OF GRIEF.
GOD RICHLY BLESS YOU


