
APPRECIATION

The entire family of the late Dr. Evelyn D. Markwei express
their profound gratitude to all who showed support in prayers, 

in counseling, in expressions of condolences and other means.
The Lord richly bless you.
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IN LOVING MEMORY OF DR. EVELYN DEDEI MARKWEI
(May 13, 1957 - July 5, 2018)



He grants the soul again

We cheerfully can say,

It is the Lord who rises

But He will bear us through;

Will clothe his people too:

A season of clear shining,

Though all the fields should wither,

When comforts are declining,

1: SOMETIMES a light surprises

We sweetly then pursue

HYMN

To cheer it a�er rain.

And find it ever new.

For, while in him confiding,

Their wonted fruit should bear,

Beneath the spreading heavens

Nor flocks nor herds be there,

Bring with it what it may:

Who gives the lilies clothing

I cannot but rejoice.

The Chris�an while he sings:

Will give His children bread.
And he who feeds the ravens

No creature but is fed;

4: Though vine nor fig-tree neither

His praise shall tune my voice;
Yet, God the same abiding,

With healing in his wings;

Set free from present sorrow,

2: In holy contempla�on,

The theme of God's salva�on,

E'en let the unknown to-morrow

3: It can bring with it nothing

           c.  By Brothers & Sister

1. BRIEF BIOGRAPHY

4. HYMN

           e.  By In-laws

           f.   By Church Members

3. POEM

           b.  By Children

           d.  By Cousins, Nephews & Nieces

2. TRIBUTES

CONTENT

           a.  By Husband

          g.   By Colleagues, Students & Friends
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ORDER OF SERVICE

A -  Pre-Burial Service
i      Opening prayer

ii     Praise and worship / songs

iv    Bible reading - Ps 90:1 - 12

       Markwei)

vi    Choir ministra�on

vii   The Word

viii  Special prayer for the family

ix    Announcement and gree�ngs

x     Closing prayer

xi    Hymn

B - Interment Service (at grave side)

iii    Hymn

i     Opening prayer

v     Biography (a brief history of Dr. Evelyn 

iv   Interment 

ii    Hymn or worship song

iii   Short exhorta�on

You can close your eyes and pray that she'll come back

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back

A POEM ON MOURNING

You can shed tears that she is gone

She's Gone

or you can smile because she has lived.

or you can open your eyes and see all she's le�.

Your heart can be empty because you can't see her
or you can be full of the love you shared.

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she's gone
or you can cherish her memory and let it live on.

or you can do what she'd want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

- David Harkins © 1981



"In the blink of an eye, everything can change, so forgive o�en and love with all your heart. You 
may never know when you will not have that chance again.” 

She earned a postgraduate diploma in Library Studies from the University of 
Ghana in 1990. From 1992 to 1993, Sister Dedei worked as a Library Assistant at 
Bri�sh Council Library, Lagos, Nigeria while her husband worked as a consultant 

Dr. Evelyn Naa Dedei Markwei (nee 

Sowah) was born on 13  May, 1957 to  Mr. th

Samuel A. Sowah and Mrs. Chris�ana A. 

Sowah (both deceased).

She earned a bachelor's degree in Botany 
from the University of Cape-Coast in 
1981, as well as a Diploma in Educa�on. 
Sister Dedei began her career as a 
teaching assistant in the same university 
and went on from there to St. Thomas 

Aquinas secondary school, as a superintendent teacher of Biology, Agricultural 
science and general science.

- Lessons Learnt in Life (author unknown)

Sister Dedei, as we affec�onately called 
her, was the first of six siblings. She 
a�ended Labone Primary School and 
con�nued to La Presbyterian Girls School, 
for her elementary educa�on.  Sister 
Dedei had her secondary educa�on at 
O’Reilly and Mfantsiman Girls School for 
her Ordinary and Advanced Level 
cer�ficates respecively. She was keen on 
sports as far back as those early years; she 
played soccer with her brothers and 
netball, handball and table tennis at 
school. Her last table tennis game was on 
13  May 2018, in fact, as part of her 61  

th st

birthday celebra�on, in fact. 
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A BRIEF BIOGRAPHY OF DR. EVELYN NAA DEDEI MARKWEITRIBUTE FROM STUDENTS
(University of Ghana)

Dr. Evelyn Markwei was a great woman whose impact transcends her religion. 

This is the reason why many good folks living far and near are joining us today in 
the joy of having known this wonderful woman and having been blessed to be 

part of her life. 

When people like Dr. Evelyn Markwei die, we are forced to ask ourselves if life 

really deserves all our struggles, hardwork, sacrifice, good deeds and the impact 

we made even when it was not convenient. She truly exemplified successful 

teaching and she taught us how to have faith in our abili�es. 

Her delivery in the classroom was rooted in a style she had of making every lesson 

incredibly interes�ng and profoundly important to each and every one of us. We 

would always have the “THREE MINUTES MADNESS” presenta�on on our minds. 

What she treasured most in life was her faith in God, family, friends and students. 

She shared her many dreams but never men�oned going so soon. Her grave may 

se�le but we will s�ll remember her words about being the best and not giving 

up. Though �me has passed day a�er day, yet her voice, vivid and clear s�ll rings 

in our ears.

Apart from being a truly eminent scholar, a great educator, a woman of vision, an 

inspirer, extraordinary leader, Dr. Evelyn Markwei, had a sensi�ve and warm 

approach to people and took a personal and keen interest in her students' 

welfare.

Your death is a great loss to the  School of Informa�on and Communica�on 

Studies and more importantly the Department of Informa�on Studies. We would 

like to express our heart felt condolences to her family and loved ones. Though 

Dr. Evelyn Markwei may have le� this world, her legacies and contribu�ons to her 

students will live forever. We pray that God gives you eternal rest, Amen.
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to the federal government of Nigeria, on a World Bank financed project.

Dr. Evelyn Markwei's life wasn't exactly a bed of roses. She survived a lightning 
shock and Lou-gehrig disease, which la�er ailment affected her looks, for 
example. Nevertheless, her faith in God, which began at an early age remained 
steadfast. She was an inspira�on to all who came  into contact with her, in that 
wise. All of us, her siblings, regarded her as the natural surrogate to our late 
mother. She was an un�ring prayer warrior and spent sleepless nights 
interceding for members of her extended family. She had a heart for philanthropy 
also, reaching out to extend financial support to family, friends and strangers, as 
the occasion demanded.

Sister Dedei was a keen member of the Presbyterian Church of Ghana from her 
early years and served there as a children's service teacher from her teens, un�l 
she joined Winners Chapel Interna�onal about the year 2000. Her zeal for 
teaching children and evangelizing found easy expression at Winners Chapel and 
she immersed herself in work of the children's department there and 
prosely�zing indigenous communi�es in Accra, un�l the day before she took the 
fateful trip through London, on her way to visit Vancouver, BC where she keeps a 

In 2013, she was awarded a PhD in Library, Archival and Informa�on Studies by 
the University of Bri�sh Columbia. Dr. Evelyn Naa Dedei Markwei con�nued as a 
Lecturer at the University of Ghana from that date, teaching both graduate and 
undergraduate students. The students acknowledged her effec�veness in 
teaching them, by presen�ng her with the Most Inspiring Lecturer Award in 2013. 

In 2001, she obtained a Master of Philosophy (MPhil) degree in Library Studies  

and joined the Department of Informa�on Studies, University of Ghana, as a 

Lecturer.  In 2006, Sister Dedei began her PhD in Library, Archival and Informa�on 

Studies, taking advantage of the Graduate Entrance Scholarship of  University of 

Bri�sh Columbia. She won a number of awards while studying there and 

published a couple of academic papers both during the period and in succeeding 

years. 

Her conjugal life started with Mr. Martei Markwei, when they got married in 
March 1986 and con�nued in that same union �ll her death. They are blessed 
with three children; Carol, Dorcas and David Markwei.  

We have enough chronicled informa�on to affirm how her students generally 
admired and appreciated her approach to teaching. For instance, at the end of 
the 2015 / 2016 academic year, many of her students, having evaluated her 
approach to teaching (as required by the University of Ghana Quality Assurance 
Directorate), made pleasant and refreshing statements about her teaching 
methods. One foreign student recounted as follows:

“My expecta�ons before taking this course was pre�y much that same 

expecta�ons I had about other course. To a�end lectures, read my notes and 

prepare for tests/exams. Surprisingly, what I expected was not what I received. I 

received even more, it was not just about the educa�onal lessons. There were the 

moral lessons you thought which some of us actually listened to. When I first 

heard that we were to do presenta�ons as part of the course requirement, I was 

ra�led. I said there was no way I was going to present in front of over four hundred 

(400) of my course mates, but you would always say that if we were not able to 

present in front of familiar faces, how were we going to present in front of top 

managers at our workplace. Therefore, I thought about it and decided to take 

part”
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home with her family. Sister Dedei was also a keen member of the Scripture 
Union and the Ghana Fellowship of Evangelical Students while in secondary 
school and in her undergraduate years. She remained a sponsor of both 
organiza�ons un�l her un�mely death, because, among other things, she 
regarded the contribu�on of these organiza�ons to fostering understanding and 
community between members of diverse Chris�an denomina�ons important to 
maintaining the wellbeing of the whole church of God. As a result of the saintly 
life she lived and unwavering faith in God, when the news broke that she had 
fallen and become comatose whole transi�ng through Heathrow Airport on June 
26th, we all prayed and hoped against hope for her miraculous recovery. Yet God 
other plans for her.  Our minds couldn't fathom and s�ll can't grapple with the 
reality of her demise. We con�nue to struggle with our shared faith in God, 
because of her un�mely death. We take consola�on in the fact we will see her 
again, at the Resurrec�on. Jesus said in Jn. 11:25,26 “I am the resurrec�on and 
the life, he that believes in me though he were dead yet shall he live, and he that 
liveth and believeth in me shall never die”.  We believe she is indeed sleeping, as 
our brother Nii Armah said when he went to see her on her hospital bed in 
London.

The summa�on of her en�re life was soul winning. Prior to boarding the the flight 
on the evening of June 25 , Evelyn had been evangelizing the communi�es in Osu 

th

beach, Chorkor, James Town, etc.  She always brought good reports with her 
from the regular visits she paid these communi�es, celebra�ng how recep�ve 
people there were to the Gospel of Jesus Christ and how many lives were being 
touched and transformed. Her passion and love for the Lord has been exemplary 
and challenging to us. She truly planned her life as if she'd live for many more 
years, but lived through each moment as if she'd die in the next. We can only 
thank God for the unequalled measure of faith the Lord gave her. She lived to love 
her Maker as well as her neighbor. She was a notable person spiritually, 
academically and rela�onally; always clear minded on the essence of this life.

Sister Dedei's  lifestyle was characterized by moral uprightness and remarkable 
adroitness, which  were founded on a strong rela�onship with the Lord Jesus 
Christ and anchored in a wholesome acceptance and faith in the word of God. 
She cherished the Scriptures as a manual for upright daily living. Her departure is 

Death never takes the wise man by surprise, he is always ready to go." - Jean de 
La Fontaine

 Her love for God was strongly evident and she never hesitated to preach a line or 
two about God to us. We all remember the last class we had with her where she 
presented a slideshow on Christ and his Ul�mate love for us. In as much as news 
of her death brought so much pain and shock to all of us, one thing we all agree on 
is that she's definitely in a be�er place, watching us, guiding us and making sure 
we are on the right path. 

With one accord we say may your soul rest peacefully in the bosom of the Lord.

Upon hearing of her death many of her students made statements of condolences.

Nothing shook the very core of most Informa�on Studies students' hearts than 

the news of Dr. Evelyn Markwei's death. It is very hard to process the news of the 

death of someone you literally talk about every day and s�ll recollect �mes you 

spent in her class a couple of weeks ago. Ask any Informa�on Studies student 

who just finished school, which lecturer they will always remember and quickly, 

Dr Markwei's name will be men�oned.

Clearly, Dr Markwei was very much like a mother to us. She would teach, advice 

and throw banter all in one breath and in as much as we complained, we really 

had a lot of laughs in her class. None of her lecture periods were boring because 

she would definitely say something that will make everyone chuckle. 

Here are some of those consola�ons: 

She was one of the few lecturers who thought it wise to equip students with 

not just what the course required but also with prac�cal skills that will prepare 

us for the corporate world. Many of us did not understand then and grumbled 

a lot but she went out of her way and made it her ul�mate concern to help 

work on our communica�on skills, the essence of team work and prac�cal use 

of her lessons among others. Basically, she wanted us to be well rounded so 

we don't get overwhelmed a�er school.  Dr. Markwei will definitely not be 

forgo�en in a hurry.    

We will like to celebrate you; magnificent woman, a loyal and caring mother, a 
devoted lecturer and a true friend. Our list of gra�tude is endless and con�nue to 
grow with each passing day. The Informa�on Studies Department will miss you 
dearly and you will never be forgo�en.

departmental representa�ve on the University of Ghana Academic Board. 
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A�er a Loved One Passes ...

“What the caterpillar calls the end of the world, the master calls a bu�erfly.” – 
Richard Bach

Rev. 21:1 “And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the first heaven and the 
first earth were passed away; and there was no more sea. And I heard a great 
voice out of heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will 
dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and God himself shall be with 
them, and be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be 
any more pain: for the former things are passed away. And he that sat upon the 
throne said, Behold, I make all things new. And he said unto me, Write: for these 
words are .”true and faithful

Fare thee well, Sister Dedei. You will be missed by the en�re family, friends, 
rela�ons, students and the church family. May you rest in perfect peace in the 
bosom of the Lord you have loved all your life. 

a wake-up call to us to prepare to meet our Maker. Repent and accept Jesus as 
Lord and Savior. Those who wait for the 11  hour die may 10:30. Jesus said in Rev. 

th

3:20 “Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens, I 
will come in and dine with him, and he with me.” Jesus is knocking now as your 
door, as you read this biography. Do not boast of tomorrow, for you do not know 
what tomorrow will bring. Do not harden your heart, for, “It is a fearful thing to fall 
into the hands of the living God” (Heb 10:31). Today is the day of salva�on, 
tomorrow may be too late. Just as there is an expiry date on every perishable 
product, so there is an expira�on date for every mortal human being, except it 
remains undisclosed.  The wise s�ll look for Jesus, what are you wai�ng for? What 
shall it profit a man, if he gain the whole world and lose his own soul. If you miss 
heaven, don't blame Jesus, because the decision about Him is yours to make. 
Jesus loves you, why not love him back?

Be encouraged by their passing and legacy. Instead of crying, live an inspired, 
spiritual and happy life like they did when they were here. Live each day with 
encouragement, knowing that they are proud and smiling down on your from 
Heaven. - Ma� Fraser.

 “ISSA most inspiring lecturer award presented to Dr. Evelyn Markwei for 
outstanding vision, dedica�on and commitment to excellence, 22nd May, 2016.

Dr. Markwei's responsibili�es in academia transcended the boundaries of teaching. She 
ac�vely par�cipated in seminars and workshops, and had a number of academic 
publica�ons to her credit. She was made a member of the seminar commi�ee at the 
School of Informa�on and Communica�on Studies (SICS) and also served as the seminar 
coordinator at the Department of Informa�on Studies un�l she re�red. She was once a 

The cita�ons reads:

 assignments. Her students had the la�tude to express themselves freely as they 
par�cipated in class discussions. This approach to teaching is manifested in her 
own teaching philosophy which reads: 

Sources. Informa�on Sources is a course, which is openly disliked by many 
students. Students describe this course as “killer”, “difficult”, “rough” and “dry”. 

However, the passion Dr. Markwei exhibited  and the strategies she adopted for 
teaching her courses made those dreaded courses not only bearable but 
enjoyable. She called her teaching strategy the humane approach. Her approach 
to teaching was the lecture method blended with class discussions, course 
readings, individual and group presenta�ons, and project

“The overall purpose of my teaching is to minimise students' passivity in class 
and encourage collabora�on/teamwork and facilitate good communica�on and 
cri�cal thinking skills. As a University instructor, my primary goal is to impart 
knowledge and understanding of a par�cular course to students. I also know that 
in the larger context, knowledge of concepts and theories alone is not enough. 
Students will eventually perceive other carriers a�er their educa�on and will 
need to acquire computer literacy, decision making and problem solving skills. 
Further, to enhance performance they should be able to handle conflict, 
collaborate, and work in teams.”  
Thank you Dr. Markwei. Best wishes.
- Sharon Chioma Oneh.    

As further proof of her students' sa�sfac�on with her teaching, Dr. Markwei was 
adjudged the most inspiring lecturer for the 2015/2016 academic year and 
received an encouraging cita�on from the Informa�on Studies Students 
Associa�on (ISSA). 
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If I were invited to present 

snapshots from the �mes 

Eve l y n  a n d  I  h a d  s p e nt 

together these past 32 years, 

I'd be certain to men�on one 

par�cular episode from a 

crowded storyboard, because 

it offers the most complete 

c o n t e x t  f o r  a l l  o t h e r 

snapshots. 

We picked Angela up from Vancouver Airport on May 18th. She didn't leave our 

Evelyn was overjoyed, when 

she discovered in 2006 that 

she could indeed par�cipate in 

the PhD programme of her 

choice, in the University of Bri�sh Columbia (UBC), Canada. She shared the news 

by email with her bosom friend, before she'd make the trip to Canada. They'd 

met during their undergraduate years in the University of Cape Coast and had 

remained friends since then, although they hadn't been in touch as frequently, in 

the more recent past. Evelyn was saddened when she didn't hear back from her 

friend, but not disturbed. So, she wrote to her again on at least two occasions, 

a�er taking up residence at UBC. When she s�ll didn't hear from her, Evelyn 

assumed that they'd simply dri�ed apart and moved on. 

She did hear from her friend eventually; in 2013 in fact. I'll refer to her friend as 

Angela to simplify this narra�ve, while respec�ng her privacy. Angela sent Evelyn 

an email in April that year to no�fy her that she was on a visit to Canada for a 

trade conference and would be delighted to visit us in BC. If we'd kindly book a 

hotel room near our residence, she'd rearrange her i�nerary to spend a week 

with us, prior to con�nuing to the US. Of course we can, Evelyn replied and all of 

us would be thrilled to see Angela again, she added. 

TRIBUTE FROM HER HUSBAND

Dr. Evelyn Markwei was called to be a teacher. She had 13 years of teaching 

experience, (5years as a High School teacher and 8 years as a University lecturer).  

She had also taught Sunday School children and teenagers for over 25 years. 

Dr. Markwei was dedicated and commi�ed lecturer. She taught a number of 
courses including Automated Informa�on Retrieval Systems and Informa�on 

We received the devasta�ng news about the passing of Dr. E. Markwei, our 

colleague and friend on 8th July, 2018. From that date our thoughts and prayers 

have been with the bereaved family. We share in their loss. Knowing Dr. 

Markwei's immense contribu�on to work at the Department of Informa�on 

Studies, University of Ghana, and the passion and professional dedica�on she 

exhibited during her work in academia it is only fi�ng that we share with you this 

tribute to an exquisit life. 

Good teachers impart good educa�on, ordinary teachers direct us along the 
right path, great teachers groom their teachers to become leaders. They inspire 
us to seek our own path. They encourage us to discover our talents. (Quote).

Dr. Markwei's associa�on with the now Department of Informa�on Studies 

began in 1989 when she first enrolled as a student to pursue a course of study 

leading to the award of a Graduate Diploma in Library Studies. She completed the 

course successfully in 1990. She acquired a Master of Philosophy degree years 

later from the same Department. She was appointed a lecturer at the University 

of Ghana in 2002 before proceeding to the University of Bri�sh Columbia 

(Canada) from where she obtained her Ph.D. To facilitate her Ph.D programme Dr. 

Markwei received two pres�gious awards: The George Anne Piternick Award and 

the Interna�onal Development Research Center (IDRC) Doctoral Research 

Award. She returned to con�nue her work at the Department of Informa�on 

Studies as lecturer in 2013, and re�red from ac�ve service in July 2016.

 

TRIBUTE FROM THE DEPARTMENT
OF INFORMATION STUDIES
(University of Ghana)
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Here's why this episode stands out for me, as I reflect on our 32 years together. 

Angela didn't feel any inhibi�on about reaching out to her bosom friend when she 

needed help, despite having ignored Evelyn for a number of years. She fully 

expected to be received, rather than rejected when she sent her request in April 

2013 and that's what she got; Evelyn was there wai�ng, uninhibited by the years 

of neglect. She was always there wai�ng, whenever anyone would care to turn 

again to her. I'll miss that; I'll miss the certainty that this woman would always be 

there for me and for our children. Nothing le� Evelyn as esteemed in my eyes as 

this in�mate gesture by her dying friend.

It wasn't un�l we'd dropped Angela off at the airport for her onward journey to 

the US on May 24th that I learnt from Evelyn that her bosom friend was afflicted 

with a life threatening ailment, had been trying alterna�ve medicines without 

no�ceable results and was on her way to the US, to undergo conven�onal 

medical treatment. It turned out they'd been spending the �me together praying, 

counselling and comfor�ng each other. Of course, I was infuriated that Evelyn had 

kept me out of the loop, while Angela was with us, but my anger was altogether 

pointless, because my wife would respect the confidence of her friend, in such a 

circumstance. 

- Mr. Martei  O.Markwei

Angela watched on a Skype link to her hospital bed in the US, as Evelyn received 

her PhD cita�on during a gradua�on ceremony at UBC the next week. Sadly, she 

succumbed to the illness and died a few weeks later. 

apartment to head for the bed and breakfast facility I'd booked in the 

neighbourhood un�l about 1:30am that night. It occurred to us then that Angela 

much preferred to stay with us, rather than in the hos�ng service, so while she 

kept her reserva�on at the bed and breakfast, we offered and Angela accepted to 

spend the rest of the days and nights with us. 

Mummy Evelyn Markwei was the defacto mother of the Children and Teens Department. 

She was a rallying force when it comes to advising, encouraging and mo�va�ng both 

teachers and children. She was a fearless woman who imparted boldness to those who 

come around her. She can be described as a woman who kept malice far away from her 

and ensured that all who came close to her were both comfortable and mo�vated. 

Revela�ons 14:13 (NLT) - And I heard a voice from heaven saying, "Write this down: 

Blessed are those who die in the Lord from now on. Yes, says the Spirit, they are blessed 

indeed, for they will rest from their hard work; for their good deeds follow them!”

Mummy Evelyn was one of the pillars in our Ga Children's church. She would organize 

teachers for children follow-up at James Town, Bukom and Chorkor whenever the need 

arose.  She deeply cared for the lost souls in these Ga communi�es.

Mummy was the bedrock in our teens church. There were numerous �mes she would go 

to bed around 3 am and yet wake up around 5 am to be in church in order to teach a class 

at 7.30 am. Such was her dedica�on to the children and to the work of the Lord. Her works 

will indeed follow her for all eternity. She was the go to person when the children and 

teachers needs any advice regarding choice of courses, schools and anything 

educa�onal. She executed such with precision. 

Mummy was the first person to donate a laptop to the children and Teens department as 

well as several other gi�s and dona�ons too numerous to men�on. Early this year (2018) 

she bought over 60 bibles to be distributed to teenagers who did not have bibles. Her 

passion for the teenagers resulted in her having several of them as her personal friends 

whom she kept checking up and ensuring that they abide in the Lord and in His work, even 

a�er they have graduated from the Teens Church.  The tes�monies of her impact on the 

children were obvious. Mummy was not just a mentor to the teens but personally 

mentored several teachers and was quick to correct any teacher who goes out of line in 

the work of the Lord.

Mummy, you are missed and we will con�nue to miss u �ll all eternity.
Your works are speaking and shall con�nue to speak

May your soul rest in the perfect peace of the Lord.

TRIBUTE FROM THE TEENS DEPARTMENT
(Winners' Chapel, Accra)
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all the days of her life. (Prov 31:10b-12)

She selects wool and flax

Her husband has full confidence in her

In the last few months, I have been 
reading Proverbs 31 over and over. What 

is the defini�on of a Godly woman? In my 

own spiritual walk, I learned I had been 

brought up by one for the 30 years of my 

life. 

and lacks nothing of value.

Mummy was a noble woman, full of grace and love for all. It always filled my heart 

with so much joy when I heard my father speak of her. He always speaks of her 

with pride at her accomplishments. “My wife is doing a PhD, my wife is a lecturer” 

he would say to others. With us, the kids he would always reminisce with 

amusement in his voice about episodes we have experienced together. No 

ma�er the situa�on we were remembering, He would always end with “She is a 

good woman and she just wants the best for all of us.” 

and works with eager hands.
She is like the merchant ships,
bringing her food from afar. (Prov 31:13-14)

A wife of noble character who can find?
She is worth far more than rubies.

Any�me mummy was coming from Ghana to visit us in Canada, she would bring 
us spices, clothes and treats from Ghana, just so we'd con�nue to feel connected 
with Ghana and all our cravings would be met. As we grew older and less a�ached 
to Ghana, our requests decreased. We told her a few �mes that what we wanted 

M u m my,  a ka  Y E- V E-Y E ,  wa s  t h e 

defini�on of the Proverbs 31 woman, in my eyes. I'd like to elaborate on just why I 

regard her in that way with a few anecdotes. 

She brings him good, not harm,

TRIBUTE FROM HER CHILDRENShe galvanized the whole church with this vision, and on February , 2016, we 
visited simultaneously, The Borstal Ins�tute, The Nsawam Female Prison, and the 
Maximum Security Prisons (Male). We interacted with the inmates, gave them 
gi�s of Bibles, Books, Clothing and Food items. Several souls were won to the 
Lord that day. Subsequently, the perennial water shortage at the Maximum 
Security Prisons was resolved by this church through the drilling of an automated 
Bore-hole and a strategic linking of various halls of residence.

Dcns Evelyn Markwei was quiet, so�-spoken yet out-spoken, gentle and kind 
beyond measure. Many called her mummy because of her kind disposi�on. She 
was passionate about the ineffectual poli�cal leadership that was the bane of our 
country in par�cular and that of Africa as a whole and o�en asked that we pray 
for our poli�cal leaders. Her posts on our whatsapp pla�orm were always 
insigh�ul and o�en generated much invigora�ng debate. Always the teacher, she 
would o�en invite us to comment on verses of scripture and circumstances of life 
and these o�en resulted in full-fledged studies of the scriptures. She always 
commented on other people's posts, acknowledging, encouraging, 
congratula�ng or else correc�ng errors as occasion demands.

Words fail us, Madam Chairperson. Suffice it to say, that you have le� an 
“unfillable” vacuum in the Deacons' Assembly. We are consoled, however, by our 
firm belief that you are home with the Lord, and that we shall meet again on the 
streets of gold.

Rest in Perfect Peace, Dcns Evelyn Markwei Yaawor odzogbann
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Come, we that love the Lord,

 And let our joys be known;
 Join in a song with sweet accord,
 And thus surround the throne.

"... plan and coordinate all ac�vi�es that will enable Winners Chapel 
Interna�onal, Accra visit the Juvenile Correc�on Ins�tute in Accra, and The 
Nsawam Central Prison on February 6, 2016, to donate Bibles, a variety of 
Chris�an books from the Commission, food items, clothing, and other 
necessaries to the inmates." 

We're marching upward to Zion, The beau�ful city of God.
We're marching to Zion, Beau�ful, beau�ful Zion;

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;
We're marching through Immanuel's ground 

Having been a member of the Winners Chapel Interna�onal since the second 
quarter of 1997, she was ordained a deaconess in June, 2006 and served as 
Deacons Board Chairperson from February, 2015 to February, 2017. During this 
period, she put in place programmes aimed at deepening fellowship among 
members of the Deacons' Assembly, ins�tuted an annual programme during 
which the DA showed apprecia�on to the pastorate, and started a Prison 
Visita�on programme.

I first became close with Dcns Evelyn Markwei in late October, 2015 when, she 
asked me to lead a commi�ee she had established to, in her own words;

To fairer worlds on high.

Refrain:

Of a truth, the late Deaconess Evelyn Markwei loved the Lord, and this was 
evident in her love for mankind. She loved the brethren, she loved the 
underprivileged and she loved the unsaved. How do we know this, you may ask. 
We know because of the fruits she bore whilst among us.

she provides food for her family

Anyone who knew her knows she'd never sleep early. Mummy always said she is 

most produc�ve at night. I remember long nights of her praying, singing, cleaning 

and cooking. Mummy loved hos�ng par�es. Any excuse she could use to host a 

party was game. The night before one such party, she would be busy frying 

donuts, marinading and grilling chicken, or just cooking for the family. She loved 

cooking and loved it more when everyone was full. Any�me you came to her 

par�es she would make sure you ate �ll you had 

no more room for more. “Herh, when you were 

coming in did you see a dog? You have to eat all 

the food.” Days before one of her par�es she 

would ask each of us what she should make? Our 

simple sugges�ons of sandwiches or 'small 

chops' were always thwarted. It was impossible 

to organize something simple. She just could not 

abide a 'small chops' party. “Where is the 

chicken, jollof, waakye, egg casserole, domedo, 

banku, cake? You mean I shouldn't make any of 

that? What kind of party is that? I beg, you can't 

embarrass me.”  It used to be an ordeal, but now 

even I love to do it. 

could be bought here, but she wasn't having it. “Ei, you have money to spend eh? 
Why should I pay so much for it when I can get it for cheap in Ghana? Give me that 
money.” Without fail, she would come with an extra suitcase of items and 
without fail, we would be excited to receive things we never asked for. It always 
made her laugh. “Are these the same people who said they don't want anything? 
Bring your money.” She would say laughing. I will always remember the sa�sfied 
grin on her face as she showed us the things she'd brought with her. 

She gets up while it is s�ll night;

and por�ons for her female servants. (Prov 31:15)

Thank you for teaching me how to be a great 

host, Mummy. She took great care of anyone who 

was in her employment also. The common 

TRIBUTE FROM THE DEACONS' ASSEMBLY
(Winners' Chapel, Accra)
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We received with shock and disbelieve the news of the sudden demise in London 

our Elder Dr. Mrs. Evelyn Markwei. It is with a deep sense of grief and sorrow, that 

we say this tribute to the memory of our Elder. Humility, Calm, Decency and 

Respect are the hallmark of our Elder. She remained who she was despite her 

academic achievement. A simple soul, humble teacher and a friend to the young 

people in the church. She proved to be a devoted God-Fearing Chris�an. The 

Elders Council has indeed lost a very dependable elder who will be greatly 

missed. We however take consola�on in the fact that she is with the LORD. Our 

condolences go to her beloved husband, children and the en�re family.

out of her earnings she plants a vineyard.

her arms are strong for her tasks.

and her lamp does not go out at night.

and grasps the spindle with her fingers. (Prov 31:16-19)

for all of them are clothed in scarlet.

she is clothed in fine linen and purple.

She opens her arms to the poor

stories of being served something less nutri�ous, or not enhancing their worth 

while under her employment simply didn't apply to such persons. She was o�en 

kind to a fault. 

She considers a field and buys it;

She sets about her work vigorously;

She sees that her trading is profitable,

 In her hand she holds the distaff

These four verses describe a diligent woman. Who is looking for every opportunity to 
increase wealth, help her family and her community. “Whatever you are doing, do it like 
you're doing it for God.” She repeated this to us in everything we pursued and she lived by 
it. I believe we are all witnesses to how zealously she lived to improve the life of everyone 
around her. She had so much she wanted to do. Returning to Ghana gave her an 
opportunity to fulfill her dreams and to be used by God. She was an entrepreneur filled 
with so many ideas. Yet the dream she was most passionate about was building a school 
and teaching children how to read and think cri�cally. I wish she'd lived long enough to 
fulfill that dream. In her words, “It would have been a gye school”

and extends her hands to the needy.
When it snows, she has no fear for her household;

She makes coverings for her bed;

Her husband is respected at the city gate,
    where he takes his seat among the elders of the land.
She makes linen garments and sells them,  and supplies the merchants with sashes. (Prov 
31:20-24)
She is clothed with strength and dignity; she can laugh at the days to come. She speaks 
with wisdom, and faithful instruc�on is on her tongue. She watches over the affairs of 
her household and does not eat the bread of idleness. Her children arise and call her 
blessed; her husband also, and he praises her: “Many women do noble things, but you 
surpass them all.” (Prov 31:25-29)

 I feel lucky to have been born to her. I have two biological siblings, but countless brothers 

and sisters. Mummy was a mother to many who were going through difficult �mes. As a 

TRIBUTE FROM THE ELDERS' COUNCIL
(Winners' Chapel, Accra)



2912

conscious child, it always felt like I had to share her with others. She would give even 

when she had li�le on hand. Not everyone repaid her kindness with kindness, but that 

didn't stop her. Mummy never did it for what she'd get in return. One of the biggest 

lessons I learned from her is her magnanimity in forgiving offenders. A lot of those she 

helped turned their backs on her when she needed their help. I didn't handle it as 

graciously as she did. It made me angry and pe�y, but she never spoke ill of them 

and she always forgave them. In truth, whenever we were not as cash rich is when 

she'd give the most. When we were younger, it really hurt. When we got older, we 

understood and started helping the best way we could. Yet I remember that in 

our early years, I didn't understand why I had to compete with all these people for 

her love, a�en�on and resources. She was just as much a mother to others as she 

was to me. We lacked nothing, growing up. She made certain we were always 

clothed, fed and loved. What more could we really need, as children? She did it 

all. 

Evelyn Dedei Markwei:

She is clothed with strength and dignity; she can laugh at the days to come. She speaks 

with wisdom, and faithful instruc�on is on her tongue. She watches over the affairs of 

her household and does not eat the bread of idleness. Her children arise and call her 

blessed; her husband also, and he praises her: “Many women do noble things, but you 

surpass them all.” (Prov 31:25-29)
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“Praise the Lord, my soul and forget not all his benefits” (Ps 103:2; NIV)

You really were a gi� to those of us who knew you and interacted in�mately with 

you. Prayer was a way of life for you, which I found fascina�ng. If you ever saw 

Evelyn dozing off in course of the day, just ask the simple ques�on and you would 

discover that she had spent the night praying. Her faith was infec�ous; at any 

moment, she could and would give you Bible quota�ons to support her ac�ons, 

or to encourage you to think posi�vely. Her decision to combine her PhD with 

taking care of her husband and children in a foreign land, without the support of 

the extended family and friends speaks volumes. Only a hardworking, disciplined 

and bold woman of faith would a�empt to do that. That decision also showed 

that she had confidence in the support of her husband and children, a blessing for 

which she was always grateful. 

Evelyn did not give up once she made up her mind to pursue a goal. This was 

demonstrated in her bid to say good bye to me before leaving Ghana for the last 

�me. I am told she kept on saying, “I have to see Aun�e Irene, before I leave”. She 

le� home in search of me before she would be certain of where to find me. She 

did not give up when she did not find me at home, but con�nued her search un�l 

she found me in an unfamiliar address. And what was the reason for her search? 

She wanted to say goodbye before leaving for Canada the next day. We prayed, 

reminded ourselves to put in more effort to spread the gospel and had lunch 

together. How I wish I had known then that we were in fact spending our last 

moments together before she would leave not just Ghana, but planet Earth.

Evelyn, a caring, hardworking and prayerful woman of faith.

What happens to all our plans now? We comfort ourselves in such moments with 

the truth that God knows best. He is faithful, and He is able to do exceedingly 

abundantly above what we can ever hope for, or ask. May His name be praised for 

giving us the wonderful gi� we called Evelyn Markwei. Rest in peace, Evelyn. Wɔ 

Ojogbaŋŋ, �ll we meet again.

- Prof. Irene K. Odotei.

I love you mummy. Thank you for being an amazing woman. Thank you for 
teaching me the way that is noble, pure and kind. I pray every day of my life I make 
you proud. One day, I hope to be just like you. A woman of unwavering faith, who 
put God first in everything she did. She did it all with grace, humor and passion.

Charm is decep�ve, and beauty is flee�ng;
but a woman who fears the LORD is to be praised.
Honor her for all that her hands have done,
and let her works bring her praise at the city gate. (Prov 31:30-31)

I couldn't think of a be�er way to characterize and express hear�elt admira�on 
for my mother; Dr. Evelyn Dedei Markwei. 

- Carol Markwei

TRIBUTE FROM HER FRIEND



cherish. You can imagine the glee with which she exclaimed “Praise the Lord” 
when I introduced my wife-to-be to her.

She could not hide her joy when I eventually gave her the wedding invita�on and 
asked her to be the chairperson. In her regal Kente, Mummy chaired the 
recep�on and always talked about how beau�ful it was. Mummy, I am glad that I 
showed you to everyone present and told them about how you changed my life. 

- Nicholas Asante

When I told you about my job at the Embassy of Israel, you shouted, “Praise the 

Lord, you are now with the people of God”. Today, I hold a Masters' Degree, 

worked in diplomacy, started my own Crea�ve and Communica�ons Agency and 

on my way to do greater things. But whatever I am and would ever be, I owe it to 

you Mrs. Evelyn Dedei Markwei and your family. I dreamt of a day when I would 

do something grand for you to show my everlas�ng apprecia�on. But Mummy, 

you le� too early. On behalf of all the others whose lives you touched in various 

ways, I say Oyiwala donn. Thank you for changing our lives and blessing us with 

your generous and gentle spirit. You were an angel in the shape of our Mum. 

Spread your wings and fly home. And when God takes you back, let all the angels 

join in to sing “Hallelujah, you are home!” Rest In Perfect Peace Mummy! I will 

remain forever grateful to you!!
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Growing up, I watched my mum balance raising a family, working, and fulfilling 

her desire to be of service to God and to others. I hope to live a life that she will be 

proud of. My Mother ins�lled in my siblings and I the belief in Jesus Christ and the 

salva�on which we have received as believers: the gi� of everlas�ng life. It is for 

this reason that I believe that death has no power over my Mother, as the Word of 

God says:

My Mother is one of the most inspiring women I know, encapsula�ng everything 

that makes up a noble woman in Proverbs 31. Her faith in God never wavered, 

even in the face of adversity; A mother to many, she became a light to all who she 

encountered. She will be dearly missed by family, friends, and by me.

“Where, O death, is your. victory?
    Where, O death, is your s�ng?”[i]

.... But thanks be to God! He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 1 

Corinthians 15:55-57

(2 Timothy 4: 7-8). And she will be dancing and singing in heaven as she loved to 

do here on Earth.
- Dorcas Markwei

And so I thank God because my Mother is alive and well because of our Lord Jesus 

Christ. If it be God's will then that she leave us here on Earth now, I can say with 

confidence that she has fought the good fight, she has finished the race and kept 

the faith. Now there is in store her the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 

the righteous Judge, will award to her on the day of the Lord's appearing 



Mummy paid my school fees and I started school at the Faith Community Bap�st 
Complex, Madina. A�er seeing my first year results, Mrs. Markwei wanted me to 
a�end a be�er school; so she got me admission to the St. Thomas Aquinas 
Secondary School. From that point, Mrs. Markwei became my mother. She would 
scru�nize my report and say, “Nicholas, if you get an A in Chris�an Religious 
Studies, it is no surprise. Make sure you get an A in Mathema�cs too.”

Mummy is the kind of person who would go to any length to help, even if she did 
not have the means. Spending �me with her was always a good moment to 

Before I completed SSS, Mummy and Daddy called me home and asked what I 
wanted to do with my life. I told them I wanted to study Theatre at the University 
and proceed to Film Direc�ng in the future. Mummy took my SSSCE results to the 
School of Performing Arts, helped with the applica�on process and followed it up 
un�l I got admission to the University of Ghana to study Theatre.

One Sunday, soon a�er the new batch of first years had gone to Secondary 
School, Mrs. Markwei asked me why I was not gone. I told her I had completed 
J.S.S. since 1997 but could not further my educa�on due to financial difficul�es. 
She was surprised but with her so� spoken voice, she asked, “so what do you 
do?” “I am learning how to sew” I quipped.  During that week, I was in the 
tailoring kiosk with my boss when Marki, her daughter came saying that Mummy 
wanted to see me. When I went, Mummy asked, “if you got help to go to school, 
would you go?” I said yes.

Everyone who knew me expected that automa�cally, I would con�nue to 

Secondary School a�er my B.E.C.E. But with the passing of my dad four months 
earlier, I could not get anyone to help me con�nue my educa�on. A�er three 
years of persuasion by family to learn all kinds of trades, I se�led on tailoring. I 
first met the Markwei's when I joined the West-Adenta Presbyterian Church 
where they worshipped.  They would bring tea and biscuits to share with 
members during half-night or all night services. This is how I no�ced there was 
something special about Mrs. Markwei, as she was popularly called. Once a 
while, she would come and preach at the Junior Youth service where I was an 
ac�ve member.
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M y  m o t h e r  w a s  a  t r u l y 

remarkable woman and I feel 
incredibly fortunate and blessed 
to have
been her son. She lived a life of 
love, kindness, grace and above 
all, indestruc�ble faith. She made 
certain each day that she taught 
my sisters and I to live the same 
way. She is one of the greatest 
inspira�ons for me personally. To 
observe her at close quarters, as 
she accomplished all that she was 
able to while being a mother of 
three, was nothing short of a 
transforma�ve experience and I 
thank God that she was able to 
live the exact way she wished. 

I'll always remember how she 
would call me a champion when I 
made her proud and say that 
before I was born, she prayed that 
I would be as exemplary as King David in the Bible. As a shy child who o�en struggled to 
put words together, I was skep�cal of the appella�on and prayer, but seeing how far I have 
come in my few years, I now know that her prayers were not in vain. So much of who I am 
and what I have learnt about life has come either directly or indirectly from my mother. It 
is difficult to see her go, because I believe she had so much more to give to the world. Yet I 
know that her legacy will live on through my siblings and I. We will con�nue to live our 
lives in conformity with what she taught us and I consider it my major life goal to make her 
proud and be her champion each and every day.

-  David Markwei

TRIBUTE FROM HER GOD SON



See you later.

- Carol Markwei

It took my brother's solace in the fact that  our GOD has numbered even the hairs 

on our head to pray 'nevertheless Thine will be done'. We cannot possibly love 

Eve more than our heavenly Father does, I will not be that presumptuous. 

Eve, we love you but our heavenly Father loves you the best, which love 

envelopes you right now.

Here's why I refused condolences from my family, friends and acquaintances. 

Had not our GOD told us a child shall die an 100 years old. Had He not promised 

that when we serve HIM, HE shall fulfil our days?

She took it upon herself to bring me cooked food on a regular basis when she 

thought I had lost weight. She would admonish me 'Aunty Carol eat and put on 

some weight'. I just laughed and told her she was making much ado about 

nothing.

She took her kingdom service seriously both in the Children's department of the 

Church (the whole body of Christ), as leader of the Deacon's Board and in all 

other capaci�es. She par�cipated fully and enthusias�cally in the Opera�on 615 

programme, for example.

Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou excellest them all. (Prov 31: 29).

These scriptures aptly describe Eve. She shielded my brother. All through  her life 

she never complained about my brother to me, so that as far as their marriage  is 

concerned  I enjoyed total rest.

Who can find a virtuous woman? For her price is far above rubies. The heart of 

her husband doth safely trust in her so that he shall have no need of spoil. She will 

do him good all the days of her life. (Prov. 31: 10-12).
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As the intercessor for the family, she was the only one I called and asked that we prayed 

for the family for God's interven�on. God heard our prayer but answered it in His own 

Sister Dedei dragged me to Christ. We were engaged in fis�cuffs one day when she tried 

to take me to a Chris�an programme. She was my role model. I wanted to know and love 

the Lord like she did and stopped playing Church. Her influence was so powerful it created 

a yearning in my soul. I felt a palpable vacuum that only the Lord could fill. Lo and behold 

in 1983 l had an encounter with the Lord Jesus, the scales fell off and my life has never 

been the same-empowered to fulfill my divine purpose of kingdom business. For the 

supernatural je�soned the mundane and the eternall superceded the elemental. That 

which is flesh is flesh and that which is spirit is spirit. Amazing grace that saved a wretch 

like me, l once was lost but now l am found, was blind but now l see. Born again at last. 

Heaven came down and glory filled my soul. Thank you Jesus!

Sister Dedei would move heaven and earth to help me out financially whenever the need 

arose. In �mes of sickness she played the role of a mother. She had a heart of gold - 

Loving, forgiving, empathizing, encouraging, caring, sharing, cheering, reconciling, 

giving. Her sudden demise is heart rending. When the news of her fall came, I had no 

doubt that she was going to regain consciousness although God had revealed to me two 

weeks earlier that the spirit of death was lurking.

I reminisce the exhilara�on as we walked home from Labone Primary school. We literally 

showed her report card to everyone we met on the way. I would carry her report card as 

we took turns to announce that she was first in her class. I was as excited as she was if not 

more un�l we got home. The apogee was when daddy got home from work.  Indeed, 

shared joy is double joy. 

It is with much trepida�on and melancholy that l pen this eulogy. Sister Dedei was 

innately brilliant. 

I remember one day, Sister Dedei and l were jumping around the house(like the Black 

stars scored a goal) because daddy bought me a new pair of  sleek shoes and t-shirts. I 

could tell she was evidently more thrilled than l was. What a sister! What expressive love 

she had!

TRIBUTE FROM HER SIBLINGS TRIBUTE BY DR CAROL MARKWEI (sister-in-law) 



We bid farewell to an aunt who has le� a posi�ve mark on this world. We have 
lost a beau�ful woman, mother, and aunt and she will forever be in our thoughts. 
Though gone, she is not forgo�en. We are in no doubt that we shall meet again in 
the heavenly Jerusalem.

Rest well Aun�e Dedei, wɔ 'jogbaŋŋ.

Our aunt loved cooking. She could cook throughout the night and was crea�ve, 
mixing recipes �ll she got the perfect taste. We always enjoyed her meals. You 
never would visit her without being swamped with delicious meals; and she 
made you eat even against your wish, because food must not be wasted. 

The last �me most of us saw her was at a small birthday party she organized to 
mark her birthday. She was full of life on that occasion and surprised us with a 
rare display of table tennis skills. Li�le did we know that it was going to be the last 
of the many par�es that she master-minded for the family which were great fun 
�mes we never will forget.

It is our prayer and hope that we emulate her life of honor and respect as we keep 
remembering the �mes we spent together with the same love she had for us.
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way. He is sovereign so l thank Him for giving me such a 

precious gem as sister.  A pearl of great price.  A woman of 

prayer and the word. A bridge builder and soul winner. A 

woman of substance.  Death took you with alacrity not 

knowing heaven permi�ed it. A gargatuan vacuum thus 

created. Who can fill it? May the God of all comfort wipe 

away every tear from our eyes and grant us the grace to 

emulate Sister Dedei's faith and exemplary fervour. What 

really ma�ered in her life was not what she bought, but 

what she built, not what she got, but what she shared, not 

her accomplishment but character, and not her success but 

her significance. I thank you my dear Sister for snatching 

me from the fire by leading me to Christ. For all you have 

done for me and my family, l would be eternally grateful. 

You are blessed, for "Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord, yea saith the Spirit,  that 

they may rest from all their labours; and their works do follow them". 

-  Mr. Ayi Sowah

Fare thee well un�l the blast of the last trump.

Sister Dedei had a big heart and very forgiving, she 
believed in turning the other cheek some�mes 
even to a fault. Such godly a�tude made her life so 
exemplary to the en�re family and all who got 
close to her.

Sis Dedei was an upright Chris�an whose faith was unmatched. I have no doubt 
whatsoever that she is headed for heaven. As a sister and a human being she was 
a typical example of a mother hen who takes care of all that come within her fold, 
she cared for her children, the family, her friends 

generous and and all God's children. She was 
anyone. 

caring and would do anything for 

 It was an amazing experience to observe her 
combine a strong principled life with a generous 
and caring a�tude.

- Nii Armah Sowah



Some�mes we don't realize how important someone is to us un�l they are gone.  

We were extremely fortunate to have had Aun�e Dedei as we affec�onately 
called her as our aunt.

She was an incredible person, loved by so many people, for good reason. She 

inspired us in a lot of ways and meant a lot to us. Her love for family, life and God 

was an inspira�on to us.

She always pushed and inspired us to do the right things, to achieve and to be our 

best. Aun�e Dedei was a guiding light. She encouraged us not to do things 

everybody does but rather do things which are good. she also advised us to put 

God first in everything we did to ensure we always came out on top. She was 

always interested in the wellbeing and welfare of everyone around her. Aun�e 

Dedei was the defini�on of a perfect aunt; always pa�ent with us all and making 

every li�le �me we spent with her count. 

Aun�e Dedei was a caring, cheerful and fun-loving lady who was full of life and 
intelligence. She was a disciplinarian yet she made everyone around her happy 
through her jokes, her posi�ve a�tude, and her big smile. 

She was an example to us of who a true Chris�an ought to be. No ma�er the 
situa�on she was confronted with, no ma�er how challenging it was, she was 
able to find a way to overcome it through prayer and the word of God. She always 
taught us that it is very important to develop a personal rela�onship with God as 
no one can do that on your behalf and to seek God first in everything we did. It 
was lessons like that, that we will remember the rest of our lives. She was kind, 
generous, loving, and hardworking. Aun�e Deedei was a fantas�c person who 
always saw the good in people and was there any �me we needed her. How can 
we forget her many gi�s? Even when she was outside the country she made it a 
point to check up on us frequently always advising and assis�ng us regularly with 
regards to our schooling, spiritual life, careers, etc. She was one person you could 
always count on.
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Sister Dedei was my sister, my mother, my father as well as my mother in Christ. She was 

my counsellor who was always quick to advise me and her advice was always based on 
the word of God, encouraging you to be strong in the Lord no ma�er the circumstances. 
She always says “There is a spirit behind whatever you do not understand or does not 
seem normal so pray and send that spirit back to wherever it came from”. Whenever I am 
sick, she will ask me to declare healing to my body, I should say “By the stripes of Jesus, I 
am healed” as many �mes as I can but it works. She always encouraged me to sing songs 
of praises and worship to God. My sister was the one I could always count on when things 
were not going well. Whenever I was sick, I would go to her and mostly I am with her for 
days. She treats me like her daughter, she will pray with me, sing songs of worship and 
praises to God with me, even at midnight when everyone is asleep, we will be singing and 
praying. She will share the word of God with me saying “The word of God is the Sword of 
the Spirit and it works”.

She was a cheerful giver, even to those she did not know. On the day she was travelling, 
before she le� to the airport, she overheard me talking on the phone to a parent whose 
ward was in my school and had been sacked for failure to pay his fees. She handed me an 
envelope with money in it and said “That is the boy's fees”.

Sister Dedei was a perfect example of a true Chris�an, filled with the word of God. She 
used every opportunity she got to share the word of God with me to encourage me, be it 
in person or on WhatsApp through messages and videos. Whenever I have a problem she 
will say, “You are not a baby anymore, take charge of the situa�on by the word of God and 
overcome it”.

I have lost a Sister, a Mother and a Friend and My Children have lost their Aunty who they 
know they can count on. Sister Dedei, it is just too early for you to leave. Who am I going 
to rely on again? My Life will be so empty without you. It is my prayer that the Lord 
strengthens me.

I feel so proud to have such a sister who has a caring heart. She treats my children like her 
own, assis�ng them in various ways and is very much interested in their educa�on. 
Always encouraging them to study hard so they can get good grades in school. 

- Sister KK

Sister Dedei, Yaawɔ ojogbaŋŋ yɛ Nuntsɔ lɛ Kpɔkɔiaŋ, nyɛm̃i kpakpa.

TRIBUTE FROM NEPHEWS AND NIECES 
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Our sister was a tailor-made firstborn. She played the role so excellently. She was 

everything one could ask for from an elder sister. She was the pioneer believer in the 

family and spared no effort bringing us to Christ. She was our perpetual prayer shield. Her 

commitment to living by the Word of God was deep. She had a heart for people and 

would go out of her way to help those who needed help, even if they did not by their 

conduct appear to deserve such help. 

Whenever she was misunderstood she remained calm and would not defend herself 

against her accusers because she learnt to let God fight her ba�les for her.

She really did fight the fight and ran the race.  That she is in heaven right now is not in 

doubt to anyone who knew her up close. 

She was a shining example of Christlikeness and faith in God and would always quote 

scripture to back her beliefs and convic�ons. She was passionate about the state of the 

na�on and the pervasive corrup�on. She did not spare any opportunity to encourage the 

youth to strive to live above reproach in order to rescue the na�on.

Rest from your labours for you have earned it.

- Dr. Osa Sowah

The last �me I saw her she was in her favourite sport in a favourite spot with her favourite 

crowd.
In a favoured season of more golden

As the chugging midge-mists like a gigan�c aircra� crush in their own vexa�on

For her very first dance

Always straining not to make them a great deal more than they are

On Foreign soil, and no tears even at the memories 

Discovering opportuni�es that have been previously concealed

Take a look if you can

She had rhythm, she felt it coming 

As she navigates a drowsy milieu with oracles running amok

Into a day like no other

Anyemiyoo Dedei yaawɔ ojogbaŋŋ!

In the making by lay-overs and nights spent on Grandma Anyorkor story-telling stools, 

Any way you look at it, look it up, or look in it, it was the birthday to head her toward her 
very last Trophy final 

When the moments like a firm hand flew backwards through the bright sky above

When she finds a Superior Ally, an Advocate, steeped in the cra� of winning

Even when the net seems to ruin the party, she rolls in confident joy

On spent depths of energy un�l fouled out on the edge of their best game

The crowd begins to swell by cousin-ful fans who begin to look up to a champion 

As the ball dips and curls over table-tennis nets and spins in the air like an acrobat's 

fireball; Its energies rush out then rush right back as cousins bask in the glory of its 

It's a ba�le of endurance

Accomplishments: degrees, marriage, Chris�an ministry, lecturer, doctoral fellow, and 
life-coach

More authen�c in which she was always the champion 

The smashers, the delicate serves and gentle returns

A return she was capable of peeling off so�ly and finishing smartly, but it was a warm 
embrace 
A laugh that broke into a billion smiles to light the darkest night

See how she is working the paddles, the fiery pounding, diving shots 

A tour of Grandma Anyorkor grandiose future for her grandchildren
The familiar pageantry of painted ambi�ons, 
Pegging out on mosquito-ne�ed metal canopy beds, 

In the mid of her teen years; a case of who is s�ll standing 

-  Mrs. Flora Trebi-Ollennu Adjaye, on behalf of the Ollennus

A MATCH FOR INTERPRETATION
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Mama and Dada went on transfer in the late 70s to mid 80s. They were very lonely years 
for me as “baby-last” (last born) – I missed them a lot. Sister Dedei was there – she took 
care of me and all of us. They were very trying years as we went through the mother of all 
droughts in 1982/83, without Mama and Dada. Sister Dedei was there; her arms were 
strong. She knew the Lord; her faith was strong. She was the first to get born again of all 
my brothers and sister. She gathered us for prayer as we went through those difficult 
years. God answered those prayers. He pulled us through miraculously; he opened doors 
for Mama and Dada and we never went to bed hungry during those years. 

Sister Dedei led me to Christ in 1983. It was the second term of Form One in Aquinas 
Secondary School. I was so confused about what it takes to go to heaven and even cried 
about it. She sat me down one a�ernoon and took me through the scriptures. She had me 
read aloud just so I see and understand God's plan for Salva�on through Jesus Christ. I got 
born again that day. I have since walked with the God of Sister Dedei. He's been so faithful 
to me through the years and through the trials of life.

- Mr. Benjamin A. Sowah

I remember when I was just a child, Sister Dedei was everything – she bathed me, fed me, 

dressed me up for school and all. She will chase me around just to get me to eat my food 
or give me a bath. I can s�ll remember my first day in KG 2 at Mar�n Luther School; we 
were taught 2 Times and I couldn't wait to get home to recite it to Sister Dedei. Just before 
ge�ng home, I stopped to recite it all over just to be sure I won't go wrong. I ran into the 
house looking for her; I saw her; I recited it to her. She was so happy and felt so proud of 
me – my joy went through the roof!!!

  

Some�me last June, I was with Sister Dedei in the kitchen just cha�ng away. She gave me 
what was to be her last 'sermon/prophecy' to me. She told me never to give up trus�ng 
God to give me children (I have been trus�ng God for years for this). She said to remind 
the devil always that he's a liar and that God will surely prove Himself faithful. As she 
spoke she told me she's already seeing the smiles and laughter the Lord will be pu�ng in 
my mouth. Now this is the prophecy I am holding on to. What else can I say; thank you 
Sister Dedei. I know your prophecy shall come to pass as surely as the Lord lives. 

 Good bye Sister Dedei, good bye…I will miss you a lot but I know I will surely meet you 
again when I'm also called up yonder. We will be together; with Mama and Dada and all of 
God's people. We will dance and make merry before.

TRIBUTE FROM COUSINS

So, Sister Evelyn, what is it so hastens you on be�mes?

The Lord gives, the Lord takes, the Lord reigns, 

Dedei, Evelyn, Sister Dedei, Sister Evelyn – the several names by which we called you,

Diligent chef, was the sight of the uns�n�ng fes�ve table the final signal for take-off?

Invites us to ponder your thoughts and feelings on this painfilled par�ng so final

and we, hapless mortals immobilised in a slow-moving nightmare, are bere� of reason 

-  Mr. Isaac Quist

So, Sister Dedei, what is it so hastens you on be�mes

Serves up visions of that gentle smile always playing on your face,

Dedei …

And you, we trust, rest peacefully in Him
Blessed be the name of the Lord!

Painless peerless �meless.

The Lord gives, the Lord takes, the Lord reigns, 

Memory, indifferently faithful or reliable,

When life li�s to fulfil promises of plenitude 

Was the vision of imminent victory simply more than sufficient? 

When your farms heave with harvest sure 

not quite s�lled but somewhat stuck in our throats 

Earth's ba�le won, its glorious buffet served; �me for new birth, a new dance, a new 
vista?

When the sight of laden boats livens the tsaanii boys with thoughts of the impending 
banquet? 

Blessed be the name of the Lord!
And you, we trust, now live peacefully in Him
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