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ANASTASIA KIPPIE AD: i

(August 8, 1945 - July 26, 2012)




"For me to live is Christ, and to die is gain"-
Philippians 1:21. This summarizes the latter
part of Mami Anastasia Ade's Christian life. As
you may notice in the photos in the gallery, she
seemed to literally live everyday thinking
about the work of God, doing it, or
encouraging others to do so. On the day she
went home to her Lord-through a massive
stroke, she was driving home (and attired in
her CWF-Christian Women's Fellowship
uniform) from a prayer retreat at Church. She
had just dropped off two younger CWF women
who testified to how she had been encouraging
them during the ride to hope in God. She was
found unresponsive a few minutes later (circa
1:30AM in her car) right in front of her
Washington-DC-based home, where Pa Ade
was waiting for her. Mom has left an excellent
pedigree and we believe though she left from a
retreat and had a stroke, she is currently at a
different retreat. With the angels of God in
dazzling white robes, she is probably in a
euphoric state with mouth and eyes wide open,



staring at the Lamb of God seated on the right HOME GOING PROGRAM FOR
hand side of the Father. MRS. ANASTASIA KIPPIE ADE

Revelation 19:1-9
Sunrise: August 8,

1945 Sunset: July 26, 2012

Friday, August 24

6PM - 9PM: Viewing at ].B. Jenkins Funeral Home

Address: 7474 Landover Road
Landover, MD 20785

10 PM - 4AM: Wake at the Rendezvous Banquet Hall
Address: 10207 Southard Drive
Beltsville, MD 20705

Saturday, August 25, 2012

4PM - 5PM Viewing at Silver Spring Presbyterian Church

Address: 580 University Boulevard, East
Silver Spring, MD 20901

5PM - 7PM: Church Service

7:30PM - 10PM: Repast immediately following the service in the "Founders Hall" of the church

Monday, August 27, 2012




Departure for Cameroon

Wednesday, August 29, 2012

Arrival in Douala, Cameroon

Friday, August 31, 2012

11AM - 12:30PM: Procession from Buea mortuary to Presbyterian Church, Great Soppo, Buea
1PM - 3:30PM: Church service at Presbyterian church, Great Soppo, Buea
4PM - 10PM: Viewing and wake at the Sunday school hall, Great Soppo, Buea

11PM: Departure for Chomba, Bamenda

Saturday, September 1, 2012

8AM - 10AM: Viewing at the Ade residence in Chomba, Bamenda
11AM - 1PM: Church service at Presbyterian Church Chomba

1:30PM - 2:30PM: Burial at the Ade compound in Chomba, Bamenda
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08/24/2012
Jane

Dear Cicily and the entire
family.I weep with you. May
Our LORD Jesus Christ
Comfort you and the family
always.Peace be with you.

08/23/2012
Evans & Modesta Meh

Reme, You were a mum
indeed. Your words of advice
us are immortally carved in
our hearts. Good night. See u
in the wake of dawn.

08/23/2012
Modesta Meh

Though short-lived, it was a
pleasure, and I am honored
to have met you. Your
motherly love, words & hugs
are cherished.

08/18/2012
rachel kimason

May your soul rest in peace.

08/14/2012
ROSELINE ADE

Mami, I will miss you
dearly. Even though you are
gone, thanks for the
memories we created. Till
we meet again mamt,
farewell.

08/13/2012

Words can't express how i
feel. Love and miss you
always. Adieu sister till we
meet again.Courtesy of your
Sis; Lucy Ntamark.

08/13/2012

Mamie,forever missed by
your family for whom you
toil till the end.We love
you,but our Lord needs your
service.Adieu;rest in peace

08/12/2012
Ade Marcus

Dear mom, you have shown
me and my family
unmeasurable love. You
cared so much for my son.
We really miss you. Rest in
peace. Love

08/08/2012
Francoise BASSEK

Mami!you were a pilar to
the family but the lord needs
you by his side. will miss
you,those consoling words
( quee ni sans) adieu

08/08/2012
DONESHET

Thanks ma for all that u did
while living.uer life is an
inspiration to others.u will
ever be remembered for uer
careing and love.

08/05/2012
Favor ade

I wish you were still alive so
I can just say bye I will
always love and miss you
and thank you for every
thing you have given us.

08/05/2012
Reeves jr. ade

I will always miss you
grandma of how you were
nice and fun thank you for

my money , piggy bank ,
alarm clock ,numerious
cloths




08/05/2012
balbine mbianda

Mami! all your plans has
come to an end cos GOD has
better plans for you in
heaven. Adieu mami and
rest from all the toil on earth

08/05/2012
Davis Rosevelt

Dear Mrs Ade, I still enjoy
the big hug you gave me
when I said at the Chomba
meeting that my Cameroon
name is Ngia Nde. Peace
Mom

08/05/2012
Cassandra Azie Ngang

Mom, I couldn't wait to see
you when I arrived the US,
then when I saw you at the
hosp, you could not here me.
I miss you mom

08/05/2012
Colette Davis Anu Ngang

Mom, That smile, the love
you shower us with, those
beautiful choruses you
enlightened the choir with, I
miss you. Rest in peace

08/05/2012
Stella Ngang

Dear mami, You were to
teach me a song "eee lan-a-
" "ooooh" on my next visit,
does this mean... Mom, I

miss you

la

08/03/2012
Vanessa Ade

I'll miss you so much
Grandma. May your soul
rest in perfect peace. Love

you!...

08/02/2012

Malkia Ambassa
Menguene

3 things i'll miss about you is
that you were wise, caring,
but most of all loving. Rest in
peace, until we meet again.

08/02/2012
Clervie Ngounoue
Dear grandma,every time i

touch your stuff i feel like i'm
with you and i miss you.

08/01/2012
Bang Ade

May the joy of eternal life
with Jesus ease our hurt as
we celebrate your life. You
never stopped bringing souls
to Christ. RIP Ma

08/01/2012
Ebenye Ade

Oh death where is thy sting?
Mami rest from your labors
and your good works will
follow you. Till we meet
again. Rest in peace.

08/01/2012
AJ Ade
Grandma,noo, you shouldn't

have left us this early! Bye
grandma.

08/01/2012
Arllene Ade

I love you grandma. I miss
all the "surprises" you gave
me in Maryland. Can you
come down from heaven and
give me candy?




08/01/2012
Alfred Ade

Dear grandma, three last
words for you: You were a
good grandma, you loved
me no matter what, and I

am glad you are in heaven.

07/31/2012
Williet Ade

I really miss you Grandma, I
wish I could've seen you in
the hospital. I really miss
seeing you at church singing.

Love you. '

07/31/2012
Margaret Ade

I really miss you, Grandma,
your warm hugs and how
you cared for me. I will
always miss you. I always
loved to hear you sing.
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Thomas Tsanga With Deepest Sympathy August 27, 2012
Words fall short of expressing my sorrow for yoosd. Please accept my heartfelt condolences.
marie banini ADUIE MAMA August 26, 2012

Mama you were more than a mum, sister, friende¢oyou gave me a shoulder to lay upon when i was
weak, your support, encouraging and loving wordkfatiever be remembered coz you gave them when i
needed them the most. your death has left avacaumy iheart , but memories of you will never sieze.

I love you and will miss you greatly mama.

Evans & Modesta Meh Our Condolences August 23, 2012

Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord JesustCitne Father of mercies and God of all comfettp
comforts us in all our tribulation, that we maydi#e to comfort those who are in any trouble, i
comfort with which we ourselves are comforted bydGo

2 Corinthians 1:3-4 (NKJV)

comfort Berkeley A Mother for ALL August 20, 2012

Mami Ade,

| had never spoken to you before nor really knoat $fou were such a great lady and more to that a
woman who fears the Lord. | know you well noweateading through what your children have
written. | know all your children who are hereli®s and | respect them all for the way they carry
themselves in the communittee. Yes you were reabther to them and to other children you raised wh
were not your children. You will really be missegbany, both young and old and expecially your
beloved husband. May your soul rest in peace aed #hough it looked like you still had enough eyer
to keep going serving God's people, but accordm@ad you have completed your mission on eattis |
left for those whose life you impacted to contiriwesting in the Lord so that one day you will akket

again.



| am happy because | know God will say " YOU FAUGHHE RACE AND YOU WON, WELL DONE
MY BELOVED DAUGHTER".

Comfort Berkeley
Maryland

Nesta Ashutah AN ODE TO ONE SO DEAR. August 20, 2012

The blow was hard, the shock severe; | never drdamaer transition was so near. But only those whe |
can tell the pain

of parting without farewell. God gives us strentgghface this blow, what is meant losing you, no woié
know. To hear your voice, to see your smile, tasd talk with you a while; to face your stern géoe

in the same old way would my dearest wish today.l®tung memories never die, years roll on and days
go by in our hearts a memory is kept we love arltnever forget. You owe no man anything for Christ
has justified you, you made your path straight v@thd, So im convinced you are resting in his bodom.
will miss you- FAREWELL BEYOND. Your Son Nesta Adah

Mildred Edem My sincere condolence August 17, 2012

To Julius,Allen,Roseline and the rest of the famiyaven't met,i wanna extend my sincere condoléoice
the loss of your mother.We know mama is in a begdi@ee.l pray God will give you the grace to go
through this in Jesus name.

Sister Kata ( Kate

Njome) If I could hear my Mother Pray again August 17, 2012

Dear Ade family,

The "excellent pedigree" Mami left behind indeed shines through Cicily my Sakerrete Sister and choir director
so let's pray again this song Victor Epie Ngome taught me during our CRTV choir days which I shared and I
know Blessed one of our other Saker sisters whose Mom also suddenly left us back in 2010.



How Sweet and happy seem, those days of which I dream, when memory recalls them now and then; and
with that rapture sweet my weary heart would beat, If I could hear my Mother Pray again, again.

If I could hear, my Mother pray again, If I could only hear, her tender voice as then, so glad I'll
be, it will mean so much to me, If I could hear my Mother pray again, again.

Within the old home place, her patient smiling face, was always spreading comfort, hope and cheer, and
when she used to sing to her Eternal King, it was the song the Angels loved to hear, to hear.

Tell Mother I'll be there, In answer to her prayer, this message Blessed Savior to her bear, tell Mother I'll be
there, Heaven's joys with her to share, yes tell my darling Mother, I'll be there, I'll be there.

When I was but a little child how well I recollect, how I would grieve my Mother, with my folly and neglect,
and now that she has gone to Heaven I miss her tender care, oh Savior tell my Mother I'll be there.

One day a message came to me it bade me quickly come, If I would see my Mother
and my Savior to her home. I promised her before she died for Heaven to prepare, oh
Savior tell my Mother I'll be there..

Beulah Ade PEACE BE WITH YOUR SOUL... August 17, 2012

Mami, even though my heart is heavy and aching,climsoled because you hadldRGENT
ASSIGNMENT to do for the Lord. Many people go through so mpaim and suffering before their
death, but you were so energetic and strong. Youedirom work to church, because you had to leave a
mark and &home work” for us. Then you left sabruptly to rest, without saying a word to anybody.

Your sudden death has caused too many of us toveep, doubt, and ask several questions. However,
I've learned to accept that death is cruel. It ddenatter if you are sick or healthy; it doesn’atter if you
are young or old; and it doesn’t matter if you acé or poor. When God calls, we must answer. You



answered your call in"&GRAND STYLE"... because your last activity on this earth was amgptary
one.

Mami,GO! AND REST IN PEACE for “Those who have ransomed by the Lord will returnhd&y
will enter Jerusalem* singing, crowned with everkasg joy. Sorrow and mourning will disappear, and
they will be filled with joy and gladness”...(Isaiah 35:10)

Louis Edem Celebrate August 17, 2012

| really dont know much about roseline,but from liktée i know,and from all she has told me aboet h
mother, i can tell with absolute certitude that glas raised by a great woman of God.In the spirit o
brotherhood i wanna encourage the Ade family thah@éhough we mourn the seperation,yet with joy and
thanksgiving to God,we celebrate her life and dgaty she left behind.And we pray that God givethes
fortitude to bear the seperation and the gracamy on with the baton in the race of faith.A rate ran

so well.God bless you all.

Catherine Forcha My Condolence August 14, 2012

May the Good Lord Jesus Christ guide and prote¥u. have gone ahead of us and | know God knows
why. We love you. May your soul rest in perfectgeadvly condolence to the family.

K

Bernadette Frunjang- .
Nchinda Jarewell mami Ade. August 13, 2012

My memories of Mami Ade date back to PC grt soppedmore than 2 decades ago, as i vividly recall
how Mami Ade was the leader and MC of every congegathering at the church premises. Being a



catholic christain who visits PC Silver Spring spgy, my memories of her profound dedication wdG
make me conclude mami is in a better place. Sonastimlife we ask why life could be so cruel to lmst
as christains we should all be convinced God alviagsbetter plans for us. To Julius and the eAul®
Family; Just to let you know mami has gone to prepabetter place and intercede for us all. Oughts
and prayers are with you in this hour of sorrow.

Joshua Cheng Rev. August 12, 2012

e are deeply touched and saddened by your Loss. Yet we have this blessed hope that one day, we shall meet her again if we keep our faith focused on the God who gave and who has taken. May the Holy Spirit of God, the
Comforter help you during this difficult time. May Mama's passing remind us that one day we too shall stand before our God to receive our own rewards and our rest. It is in this light that we comfort you with these words of the

Apostle Paul,

13 Brothers and sisters, we do not want you to be uninformed about those who sleep in death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind, who have no hope. * * For

we believe that Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus those who have fallen asleep in him. * d According to the Lord’s word, we tell you
that we who are still alive, who are left until the coming of the Lord, will certainly not precede those who have fallen asleep. 16 For the Lord himself will come down from
heaven, with a loud command, with the voice of the archangel and with the trumpet call of God, and the dead in Christ will rise first, Y After that, we who are still alive and

are left will be caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And so we will be with the Lord forever. 8 Therefore encourage one another with these
words. (1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 NIV)

May the Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Love of God, and the Fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

Augustine Fangbeng

Fuondjing RN/MBA August 9, 2012

| remember Mrs Ade very vividly when Williebrod wBsesident of our famous njangi "Friends and
Family" and how she danced so well to the tunesakossa and did "bal a Terre" the day Willie hosted
the njangi back in the days when she and Pa wdirreth from Cameroon. May her soul rest in peace
and may the good Lord continue to bestow strengthtfartitude in this very difficult time to the Ade
family. From all i hear you lived your life servirtige Lord and being a fisher for the CWF. Restaeade.

Dr. Jonas Nguh Gone Too Soon August 8, 2012

Gone Too Soon
(Author Micheal Jackson)



Like a comet
Blazing acr oss the Evening Sky
Gone Too Soon

Like a Rainbow
Fadingin the Twinkling of an Eye
Gone Too Soon

Shinky and Sparkly
And Splendily Bright
Here one day and Gone one night

Likethe L oss of Sunlight
On a Cloudly Afternoon
Gone Too Soon

Likea Castle
Built Upon a Sandy Beach
Gone Too Soon

Like a Perfect Flower
That isjust Beyond Y our Reach
Gone Too Soon

Born to Amuse, To Inspire, To Delight
Here one Day,
Gone one Night

Like a Sunset
Dying with the Rising of the M oon
Gone Too Soon

Gone Too Soon



From the Nguh & Tindong Families

Melinda Nti Ms. August 7, 2012

To The Entire Ade Family,

Although it's difficult today to see beyond the sorrow, may looking back in memory help comfort you tomorrow.
May your hearts and souls find peace and comfort...may the blessings of love be upon you. May its peace abide with you and
may its essence illuminate your hearts... Now and forever more.

Hold tight to the memories for comfort... lean on your friends for strength. And always remember how much you are cared
about. May friends comfort you, faith uphold you, loving memories heal your heart with heartfelt sympathy.

For those we love don't go away...they walk beside us every day...unseen, unheard, but always near, still loved, still missed
and very dear.

Death leaves a heartache no one can heal but love leaves a memory no one can steal.
My prayers and well wishes continuously go out to you all.

Dr. Christopher Atang Family August 7, 2012

What can I say to the Ade Family? God is good All the time; all the time God is Good. There is no doubt that we loved Mrs.
Anastasia Ade very much, but God loves her more. May God's will be done! The Lord will grant the family the strength
(physical and emotional) to withstand this terrible loss. May her Sweet Soul Rest in Perfect Peacelll

On behalf of the Atang Family.

Agnes F. Bongang, MD The new has come! August 6, 2012



If anyone is in Christ, she is a new creation;dlieis gone, the new has come..(2 Cor 5:17). Ss goe
CWEF greeting. They are asleep that die in the L8lelep well, dear Mami Ade.
Dear Cicily and Ade family, may the Lord uphold yiowall the days ahead. Stay blessed.

Rev. Maurice Akwa It is well with her/your soul August 5, 2012

| share the pain of your loss and keep you in nay@rs, and the strength and courage you needetohis
situation and be a source of encouragement tofabier.
May mama's soul rest in peace with the Lord

Richard and

CrystabelleFerim Farewell August 5, 2012

To the Ade's family, we say God will be your guated greatest comfort during this dark time. Like'y
all have stated, Mom is gone to rest in the arntseoimaker. The tears will be many but remembeishe
not toiling anymore but smiling in the presencdeliovah. Be comforted. We are praying for you.

Che Chimenang Ade Words of Comfort. August 3, 2012

May you find strength
in the love of family
and in the warm embrace
of friends.



It will be the little things
that you will remember,
the quiet moments,
the smiles, the laughter.
And although it may seem

hard right now,
it will be the memories
of these little things
that help to push
away the pain
and bring the smiles
back again.
May knowing you're
in the hearts and thoughts of others
help you and yours

through this time of sorrow.

Although no words can really help to ease the {msbear,
just know that you are very close in every thowgia prayer.

Although it's difficult today to see beyond thercor,
May looking back in memory help comfort you tomerro

The sorrow of the faithful
IS not that of permanent loss,
but the tender sense of sadness
that comes in saying good-bye for now
to someone we love.
May today's sorrow give way
to the peace and
comfort of God's love.
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Hello mama im so shocked and confusedvhat the owner of your life has decided, though
know its a part of life for every one . i can stéimember the first day you took me to the B.T €erttow
you were so glad for the little marks i got for theglish test and that encouraged me to do more. yo
thought me to always be dependent and respongialebought for me my fisrt cake moles, chose forane
good career, told me small old and funny stories
| wanted to learn more from you but death.........

May your soul rest in peace in Jesus name.

Mama you were more than a mum, sister, friend torime gave me a shoulder to lay upon when i was
weak. your support, encouraging and loving wordkfatiever be remembered coz you gave them when i
needed them the most. your death has left avacanumy iheart but memories of you will never sieze.

I love you an will iss you greatly mama.

Papa Esau Nji Ade

Date,

Although T am troubled by the fact that you did not say a word to me
before leaving this sinful world, I am consoled knowing that you are
seated in God's presence.

This sad incident that happened on your way back from a retreat at
church has shown me without any shadow of a doubt that you've gone
to rest with the Lord. When the Lord calls me home as well, T pray that I am as ready as
you were when He called you home.




I am taking your body home as it was your wish, to lay you to rest.

I thank God for the years we spent tfogether and the way you took care of me, especially
during the last six years since I had a stroke. Only the good Lord knows why he ook you
first and left me. But, I believe He will take care of me in your absence.

Farewell my dear wife, till we meet again.

Your husband

Esau Nji Ade

Mami, hard as it is to accept that you are gone, I have to accept the cold hard fact that T will
never see you again.

The day after you went to be with the Lord, I met Joseph - the young man who lives in the
basement of your house. I discovered during the course of our conversation that he had been
staying at the house for the past three months or so. He told me the story of how he came to be
staying there and how you had helped him enroll in the GNA/CNA program and how you had
already introduced him to some potential employers. He also told me that you had scheduled to
take him to another potential employer, the following week. Alas, it wasn't meant to be, as God
Almighty decided otherwise!

I remember the last conversation we had - you had called to find out if T was aware that the President of our CMF group
had been admitted to the hospital and was in a critical condition. You also informed me of the passing of a Cameroonian that
just happened earlier that day. Little did T know that four days later, you will be called home to be with the Lord.

The suddenness of your departure has left me in a daze and it wasn't until I got word of the passing of my CMF brother that
T could bring myself to write about our last conversation. It brought to the fore your concern for the welfare of others. I
started recalling the multiple times you had called and encouraged me to call somebody we knew, who was sick or who was in
some kind of predicament to cheer them up or pray for them. I also recalled the concern that you always showed towards



others - even complete strangers! The more I thought about it, the more I realized that probably your mission on this earth
was to help people and you did it with extra-ordinary favor.

From the time I was a little boy until the end of your earthly journey, I cannot think of any period when you did not have
somebody you were helping directly (staying in the house with the family) or indirectly (sponsoring them). From my cousins -
Walters and Therese, who grew up with me before the birth of my siblings, through Fidelis, George (the Bafwum guy), Fon,
Titus, Pamela, Francoise (oohoo), among others, to the many nephews and nieces that you discovered after I had left
Cameroon; and recently, Joseph- the most recent beneficiary of your generosity, who is still at the house in DC- you have
been taking care of God's children - relatives and strangers, alike, with whatever resources you had available.

It is just dawning on me now, that your divine mission on this earth must have been to help people, regardless of whether you
knew them or not, even at the expense of your own comfort. I thank God that he allowed you to fouch so many lives both in
Cameroon and the United States and I pray that the Almighty should grant me the grace to apply this lesson that you tried
to teach us throughout your life.

Mami, you served the Lord with joy and diligence. That is why I am praying that God Almighty should receive you into His
heavenly kingdom where you will add that unique voice of yours to the heavenly choir.

Rest in Peace, Mami!

Willibrord Ade - Mami's first child
Tassi Mary

Dear beloved in-law and my sister in Christ, | myesi and | am very sorry that | will not be ablgdtk to
you face to face or even hear your voice. Thetiast | visited you in your house, you told me that

were going home to see your new house, little diddw that you were talking about the new heaven
where there is no sickness, no pain but all hagginewvent back to your house and visited all taars, |
called but could not hear you or see you. Whergane®

My dear best boo, you went for a re-treat and thi&l lasked you to wash your sins under the cros$iand
called you to himself.

| remember how you used to give me medicines wheasl sick; in our C.W.F group, you always helped
me when | needed help, what is this death? Allpdams together have failed now that God has cgibed
home. | loved you but God loves you best, rememieeivhile you are with the Lord and send blessings t



your children and myself. goodbye...till we meediag
Thank you again for everything you did for me.

Isabelle Ade

Oh my mother! You never, never gave up on me evanw made my mistakes. | even fell sick in 1998
and it was very serious and yet you were theren@moving me from one hospital to another to g&i he
for me. You only travelled abroad after seeing thaas feeling better and that | would be safe it
younger brother (Arllen) who was then in Camerddihile abroad, you never gave up frequently calling
and encouraging me. You taught me a song- “Godshblel future in his hands” (See 2 Tim.1:12). That
song encourages me until today and | would likewogeople to also get encouraged by the lyrich®f t
song. The thing which really hurts me the most alyour passing is that | wanted you to stay lorayet
see me live a complete, fulfilled and happy lifeit By everything give thanks, for this is the vaflGod

for you in Christ Jesus (1 Thes. 5:17) . | havaltpeace about where you have gone-a good placé-and
want anyone reading this to never stop giving tsasglven in times when hurtful things happen to them

Tassit Lucas

=!Dear mother-in-law,

your sudden passw@yis confusive and very painful, whom shall Int@o? I'm
comforted by the fact that you lived within thelreaf God's given frankness and sincerity. Dearhaot
you lived in the service of the lord.

You have gone to tkeavrheaven, and the holy city where there is nolgeeat pain and
no tears (Rev.21 :1-4). Dear mother, you will fpehce and rest with the sovereign lord Jesus Glurst
Savior,

Pa Tassi L.F (Father-in-law)

Reeves Ade



It's been twenty six days precisely that | havieeard your voice and in my calculation, this is lthregest
time I've gone in my entire life without hearinguysay a word. As the days go by, I'm beginninget f
that vacuum of your absence in my life. | rementi®y you used to wake me up at 6.00am just to tell m
that you hadn't heard from me in a couple of d8gsenetimes when | picked up the phone you said that
you forgot what you wanted to tell me but wouldl stent to keep me on the phone for a while.

Mami, you were a wonderful woman; you brought sacimpride to our family; you did everything in your
power to keep this family together; you showeday® land you taught us how to love others; you taugh
us how to respect others and how to earn othesjséct. You opened your doors to everyone. | remembe
back in the day when you were raising us as teesaged how you brought in different children to

also help raise them. Although we had no bloodiaeiahip with some of them, you treated everyoke i
they were your own biological child.

Mami, you raised us with iron fists which made sashes in those days to think you were too stiit,

as we grew older, we began to understand thatsttivaright thing to do. The Bible states thatititrg a
child in the way he should go, and when he is @dvill not turn from it" Proverbs 22:6. We are what
are today because of the way you raised us. Yowemado understand that hard work pays off and you
did that by trying out your hand in different typafspetit businesses and small scale farming. Vée ts
get angry when you asked us to go to the farm gotsell something to make a little profit. Todagme
of us are excelling in those same areas of traim@got from you.You encouraged us to stay in sthob
just with words but by you going back to schochatolder age. At my age, I'm back in school trytimg
achieve my dream because of the inspiration | goh fyou.

| remember when | was a young boy, you starteditrgius how to study the Bible.You organized
compulsory evening family prayers where everyons @xected to come to the family room and there
you assigned one person to lead in worship. Aftaship, you gave each one of us a prayer topiedd |
the rest in prayer and because | was so naiveland did not like it and did everything to notrpeipate.
Sometimes, | even made silly excuses and whenagundfout that that was the case, you changedrtiee ti
to 5.00 o'clock in the morning so that no one caouéike any more flimsy excuses--this was before we
even started our morning chores. That trainingimdact built me such that | am trying to bring nny

kids in a similar God-fearing manner.



Mami, it is rather unfortunate that you are gons sloon! | wish you had hung around for a whilegap
from the seeds you sowed. | remember the stateyoentade when | first introduced my wife to you in
Buea-then, as a friend. She brought some vegettablesi that she had harvested behind her students'
residence and when you found out that she wasvensiy student who did gardening alongside schbol
the time, you said " my daughter thank you very imaied may God bless you". Little did you know that
she was going to end up being your daughter-in-#ince then you have shown so much love to her and
our kids, and also to her parents and her entimgyfa

Mami, you loved your Christian Women's fellowsijpgp (C.W.F) so much that you inspired others to
join the group and you together with them served.Goemember how you used to lead your zone in
singing; you had a strong and golden voice whigwda lot of people whenever you sang. We your
children drew a lot of inspiration from that aspetyour life. Of course we're carrying on your

legacy because you taught us that one of the veawsitship God is by singing praises to His holy dam

| believe there is no other way you would have tbt@depart this sinful world other than the way yeft

- just after fellowshipping with your fellow C.WiRembers! Even more dramatic is the fact that yorewe
dressed in your C.W.F kaba and the Drs. had toitedpto try to save your life-you were not goihg

part with it easy! On that fateful day (July 26@12), C.W.F women and the pastor together with lfami
members and well wishers, some of whom were iggysawith you the night before, gathered around
your hospital bed singing and praying until youkgour final breath. | believe your transition wss
smooth and it gives me so much consolation totfexlyou are in a better place. You have goneito jo
God's angels and | believe you will be watchingrawse

May the Lord grant you eternal rest until we megpart no more.

Your best Booh Reeves Ade (2nd Son)

Celine Abara

Dear Mami,

Your death has left a vacuum that only God can fill



Mami, you spoke to me, Bassek and 'boy' on Satuididy 21; | could not imagine that was the lasiil
was going to listen to that voice that has beem@raging me all along and instructing me on whattba
be done for the family back home in Cameroon.

The last assignment you gave me Mami, you coulelen wait to get the reply? Death, how cruel are
you?

Mami, | cannot imagine that you are no more. Thamk for all the advice, encouragement, correction,
admiration, hard work, patience and strictnessmade me to endure, only God and God alone will
reward you.

Though we shed tears for your endless race, whagpy that God ended the race for you.

Where you are, may your soul rest in the bosorh@ibrd God Almighty till we meet again.

Adieu, Mami.

Celine and family

Ayuk Parker

Mami Ade, Sister And,Queen of Chombads you proudly addressed yourself, where are Y& ??

When you celebrated your 40th anniversary in CWHRlliexcitement you gave us anecdotes of your CWF
activities and that you will die in CWF. What a phesy!!!!

Your imposing personality, spiritual mentor, frietadthe old and young, ever ready to mentor all and
sundry, straight forwardness, no nonsense ladyacatied a spade a spade in no uncertain termsu...y
said it as you perceived it with fear of nobodyeptcyour creator.



You pivoted around your family-your children, husbdaand other people affiliated to them. We wereryou
children in CWF and you treated us thus. You walldorely missed but | remember you saying on 725/1
that you will pray for me. As you join the Lordnember me. Pray for all of us. We have a lot hajgen
here!!l!

You transitioned so peacefully that | sit here ameh | could do the same after a retreat. Conttouest
until we meet again.God sendsus His spirit to befriend and help us..." was the song you asked us to
sing 3 times during the retreat. Now, yalarkened road is clearer, heavy burdens lightéslipping
backwards nevegnd now you are ityour remade world"Your name on our lips will never cease.

May you rest in absolute peace in the Lord my sist€hrist
ROSELINE ATEH ADE

Oh! Mami, how painful it is to finally accept yopassing on to a better place.

Mami, the memories you created will live on eveoutph you are no more. Mami, you were such an
exemplary woman, from the way you lived your lifedahe way you brought us up. You were a
pacesetter and not a follower. Mami, you thougattmbelieve in myself despite the upheavals & lif

| remember vividly one of the very last conversasiove had about my studies. You encouraged me not
give up despite the circumstances, you told methimatace was not for the fastest, but it was titketbat
mattered. You were my shoulders to cry on, my ésggdvocate, my prayer warrior.

| remember the very early morning prayers you pagsenting us your children to God, ceaselessly
praying for us. Oh! Mami, who is going to do tfas us? Mami, | am going to MISS you so much, fog t
pain is unbearable.

| also remember the early morning calls you madadpanxious to know when | will be coming down to
Washington, DC to spend time with you and dad dumy breaks from school. The smile on your face
when you saw my car pull up infront of your houfferadriving 4 hours from Lynchburg, Virginia, and
you coming out of the house to welcome me.



Mami, you were so proud of me even when | sold igsert. Mami, all the plans we had for the
future after | finished with my studies, have beartailed. Mami, | thank God for your life, for yeserved
both man and God well.

May the Almighty grant me the strength to be thedkof woman you were. From your life of service, |
believe these were the words you heard from the dfelcome home my good and faithful servant, well
done."

Farewell Mami, the virtuous woman.

Roseline - Mami's last child (her Benjamin as shdfy called me).

Rejoice in the Lord; i say again rejoice!!!

Though in pain of losing a loved one; a granny; M’ as funny called by all who had the privilede o
being raised by you. We rejoice knowing that youdaeght a good fight and now you're resting at the
Lord’s palace.

As a child, | always knew you to be my granny eggicas | was about 3 or 4yrs when taken to Buea t
stay with you; since my granny Mama Lucy Ngochimaa¢lled a lot. As such; when you told me one day
that my granny had come to visit; | remember refgso say hi because to me; that wasn't right.

You've raised many children and thus have done gsaignment here on earth. We may not believe your
time has come; but like all humans; we're neveisBat. God'’s time is the best, and to Him; yowskiss
done.

The sad news came and left me in shock. | everwlosds to speak to my “twin” sister Roselyn Ateht b
then, after reflecting on your teachings of Hopé #rat we need to Trust the Lord at all times;d héet

go.



Evening Prayers was a routine you establishedraeheomething that made the family grow strong and
know; we need to pray together, discuss days’ evemid make amends for the coming day.

Mamie you never let us down. You taught us manyghiand especially the Christian virtues. Thereswer
times one could say you were too hard and madkdhse a militia yet; you were simply following Ged’
word that said: Train a child the way he/she shguldnd he will never depart from it whilst old. o
broods (both biological and those raised by yougesthe result. We thank you for being there thtotige
sad and good times; you're exemplary.

If I continue through this memory lane; guess theoa’t be enough space for others to light a candle
Rest from your labour; Mamie till weeet beyond.

Adieu Mamie

Nathalie Ngokell Ntamark;
London.

Cicily Ade

Mami, as unbelievable as your death is, | thank ®bd has proven to the world what a loving, God-
fearing, hardworking, energetic and progressiveh@oyou were. Glory be to Him for the revelatiorouy
served the Lord with joy and you toiled for yourshand, children and grand children till your degth,
you were so misunderstood. You were persecutednoeyy imagination but God has lifted you up! |
believe you touched the hem of His garment and Eleamed you home just at the right time.

Your vibrance lives within us, particularly in mewill forever cherish the beautiful times we atiased
especially those last few weeks of your life. Intk&od who gave me the opportunity to get closertan
appreciate you more in those times. I'm consoledde you proud in the things | did which happerlkd a
because of you. I'll never forget your powerful &madwutiful voice that never wavers when you ledshigr
both in Cameroon and the U.S.A. You sure served.¢ing with joy! | am so grateful | got the besttgif
(talents) from you and | hope my children and tlekitdren will continue in the same footstepsttik end
of time.



Mami was a light in this world. I'll stand tall asdy it out loud! Yes, she was a light that touchegone
who got close to her. | see and | know she broaguntless number of people to God's fold and that |
why many have come and thousands more will conedtder goodbye! How many of us can boast that
we will die a "Saint's" death?

Mami, you stood for the truth unfortunately humdosnot like that. You told us we were lazy when we
didn't work hard enough and we did not take itwaedl. You told us we were weak when we gave up
fighting for the things that mattered and that Weespainful truth which some hated to hear. Becadfise
you, | have become a better & wiser woman becatigdat you stood for and encouraged me to do. | am
stronger and work harder because of your persistenshaping me even now. | truly wish you were
around physically to reap with joy what you've pally sown through out your life. | pray we all tez

we should serve one another in life and not inldéatit's a little too late.

May your legacy live on! I'll miss you dearly! Mad1st grand child) is hanging on the last teteta-the
had with you the last Sunday before your deparflervie says you are in heaven and Carel says
"grandma has gone ........ ; hope, grandma is matr@pback”. It hurts to hear him say that butati®ality
we'll have to deal with. Just like in my dreamnbkv you were welcomed by the Bridegroom Himself,
with Angels as your escort, all dressed in whiteudid well Mami, You sure did well!

You looked so peaceful at death which gives mesémse of understanding that you were cleansed by
God, you forgave and we too should forgive one lzgrotl pray we will be as ready as you were when th
Lord calls us to be with Him.

| love you, | miss you. Fare thee well and Red®dace!

Your Daughter, Cicily Ade.

Therese Tasti



A TRIBUTETO MY BELOVED AUNT AND MOTHER, MRS. ANASTASIA KIPPIE ADE

"Mami", as | knew and called you, even after | kadwn my biological mother, | still called you "Mam
Your sudden death came straight to my heart likaliet. Mami, my heart is bleeding for you.

On that fateful evening | received a text messag® imy brother Julius'mum got a massive stroke, it's
severe, she is bleeding in her braiAfter a few hours, | heard about your death!

Mami, what happened?? Were you sick?? Mami, |Idaplotected, | feel empty, | feel insecure, because
you are no more.

As the Word says: "In everything, we should givantks to God". We thank God for giving us this great
matriach; We thank Him for the time she spent as ¢arth.

| love you Mami.

Rest in Peace, my beloved aunt and mother!

Therese Tasi (niece), husband and kids
Arllen Ade

Three days to her passing, mom called to requast tielped counsel and lead to Christ a young
emotionally-hurting African-American lady calledgkia. Despite my excuse of being busy with school (t
my shame), mom was not convinced and insisted tate her permission to ask the lady to call me. |
gave in and did her bidding but she still wouldieétve me alone until | had stated the exact tinvedld

be available to take her call the next day-| relaty said 2PM. At 2PM Aisha called and, after censing
with her, | asked her to read the four short chagtethe book of Phillipians. Mom called two ddefore
passing away to report that Aisha was keeping heroé the bargain (by reading the assigned Scegur
and that | needed to keep my end by continuingetp her grow in the Word of God. Mom saw her
everyday because Aisha is a newly employed homkhhaid to Pa Ade who had also had a milder stroke



5 years ago. That is how serious mom was abouirttelp
individuals-even strangers-know and follow JesugastilMami
Ade, the Evangelist!

Mami also demonstrated her love to see people d@pmforted,
and evangelized for Christ by serving as some &iral"middle
man" between me and hurting families needing ministstill have
on my cell-phone one of the recent messages shenserequesting
that | travelled from Lynchburg, Virginia, to Maard (a 4-hour
journey) to comfort a bereaved grieving family. $bavere her
words in pidgin English: "l just call for find outhether you fit
come down for Saturday for here because thathlgrhtdi bury yi that day; [and] so that we fit just
pray...so call me back". For my 20 years of praagtihe Word of God, | honestly cannot think of any
single person who has given me more prayer reqabstst hurting people and families needing ministry
from me than my mom. | lost my co-Evangelist!

Apart from her love and unflinching desire to sé®eo people come to the saving knowledge of Christ,
Mami Ade was unwavering in her commitment to carehier blood relatives. In addition to supplying
their physical needs, she longed as well to sea thdow God so badly she would force them to alten
Church. When she did not succeed to get them tgetirough that means, she would often request tha
befriend them-oh, the trust of a partner in theistinp! This is evidenced in her last call to mepatnight
on July 23 (circa 48 hours before her demise), vdtencalled to talk about a project she would tliiee
family to undertake in the future (in the event slent home to be with the Lord). When | contested h
idea, with my defense being "we do not clearly ustdad our relationship with the primary benefigar

of the project," mom took about 45 minutes mordh@nphone with me just trying to explain how we ever
connected to the said-blood relatives and why tlemded our help. When | asked her to write down the
details and send it to me, she chided me and dexdahdt | took a pen and wrote it down for mysel a
for posterity. | am glad | complied, because thas\my last conversation on this earth with my nes|
precious mother, friend, and fellow evangelist.

Mami was indeed an indefatigable soul-winner, ptevj and loving mother to strangers and blood-
relatives, alike. Along with them, we will miss Her a very long time to come. Mami, my fellow
evangelist, | know you are already where | (andnla@y others we have ministered to) hope to behdn
presence of the Most High, with the 24 Elders amgeés in dazzling-white robes, probably with eyed a



mouth wide open, and staring at the Lamb of Gotesean the right hand side of God the Father (cf.
Revelation 19:1-9).

Rev Arllen Ade, Mami's last son, Virginia-USA

JULIUS ADE

| have been longing to wake up from this horribdlghtmare since last Thursday, July 26th, when dédtat
my mom's bedside at Washington Hospital Centeenbite care Unit. Oh! How she laid there helpless,
and there was nothing | could do to save her, fiat prayers to the good God. But as the days gat by
seems this nightmare is becoming a reality. Howdctdeath" be so cruel?

About three weeks ago, | received a call at absi T the morning; it was my dad on the phone. ldils
"Julius, my heart is beating so fast and | am fegetunny.” | told my dad to pass the phone to myheqg |
then instructed her to call Emergency Medical S®wi(911). A few minutes later, they were bothhim t
Ambulance on their way to the hospital. My mom &sgoke during the ambulance ride, and she was
greatly concerned about my dad's health. | lateegbmy mom in the hospital with my father who was
admitted for cardiac-related issues. After my dad wischarged from the hospital, my mom took
great care of him, as she always did. she tookftirhis follow-up appointments, made sure he tosk h
medications, and that he ate healthily. Even ord#yeshe died, she was supposed to take my fatltee t
lab for blood work. She was truly a selfless persart only to us but also to friends and stranggis.
donated money to charities and to the work of (&#ek was doing a selfless act when she gave two
women a ride following a Bible retreat that mornatgabout 1:10 AM. At about 1:20 AM, shortly after
dropping off the last lady, she was hit by a massigmorrhagic stroke, right infront of her houshilev
still driving. She was a strong spirited woman; &heght hard on that hospital bed, even with theese
hemorrhage in her brain from the stroke; but thellaecided to call her home.

My mom did not make a lot of money while workingaasivil servant in Cameroon, but she and my dad
managed to give us the best; seven of us kids. $@etyus to the best schools. Even here in theshis,
made little money, but sometimes | wondered howsh able to take care of a lot of people back home
and here in the United States. She put everyosiebi@fore herself.



My mom always wanted the best out of us. She wasrfactionist. At a very tender age, my mom made
me to run our little convenient store in Buea; stagle me do other little trades during the long

holidays; she also made me to run the farm worlclwvhdidn't enjoy much at that time. There wer®als
some intereting things that my mom put us in, sacmvolving us in church activities, singing greuptc.
My mom never allowed us to miss a Sunday withourigto church. she was so dedicated to the work of
God, the church, CWF (her Christian Women Fellowgitoup in which she served for more than 40
years). We are trying to follow in her foot-stepam a music teacher and a choir master here iblge
because of what she instilled in me from childhddg.mom handled us with iron fists, while raising u

up, at times alone because my dad was either tngwviésle world representing Cameroon in track aaldifi
events (including two Olympic games), or he wasyaaragovernment scholarships.

Mami, you truly prepared me for this life. Who | aaday, a strong minded man, a dedicated husband
and father, a good brother, a dear friend, a beleon, are all because of you. My only regret a {fou
did not allow me to pay you back for all the workuydid; to build you that "Etage" on the plot afidayou
gave me in Buea, as we had discussed two daysebgdar passing. | will still carry on Mami, whenst
all set and done. Mami, my dream was for you tbaak, relax, cross your legs and enjoy the suesess
that | know the good Lord has in store for me, Whaeere starting to manifest and you saw the sigasn
though you are gone Mami, your legacy will live &wer. From the testimonies we are getting, you
touched a lot of lives around the world. The waslthurting because of your absence. | promise you,
mami, that | will do everything by God's grace ek your dream alive. | will continue reaching twuthe
needy, the orphans, the relatives back home, aslyays did. | love you Mami!

Adieu Mami until we meet again in heaven.
Your beloved son, Sergeant JuAids, U.S. Army Veteran!
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Anastasia Kippie Ade was born to the late Papa Albert Bassek and the late Mama Theresia Ngobikoi on
August 8, 1945 in Victoria (Limbe) in the then Southern Cameroons. She was the last surviving child of
the couple’s five children. Although, through her father, she may have step-brothers and step-sisters in
the South-West Region (probably among the Orokos and the Bakweris), they are yet unknown to her
children.

"Mami" as she was affectionately called, spent her early years in Victoria and Buea, where she attended
primary school at the Roman Catholic Mission (RCM) school, Newtown in Victoria and the Roman Catholic
Mission (RCM) convent school, Small Soppo, Buea. After her primary education, she enrolled in the Cameroon College of
Commerce, Fiango, Kumba for her post-primary education.

Upon completing her secondary education, she started working as a clerk with the Cameroon Air Transport company in
Victoria, until the company shut down. By this time, she had been swept off her feet by a charming sports star, in the
person of Mr. Esau Ade, who was a renowned athlete at that time. The two eventually got married and later, moved to Bueg,
where her husband had been transferred.



In Buea, she became a full-time house wife and she devoted her time to her family and to serving God. Having been born and
raised a Catholic Christian, she took the huge step to convert to a Presbyterian Christian so that she and her husband could
worship and serve God together. With the zeal and total engagement that was a hall-mark of everything she did, Mami
became very active in the Presbyterian Church.

Soon after moving to Buea from Victoria in 1967, she and her husband became members of Presbyterian Church Great
Soppo, Buea , where she would later on join the Christian Youth Fellowship (CYF) group of the congregation. During this
time, her husband was constantly travelling to athletic events to represent Cameroon across the globe and so she had to
juggle the duties of parenting her young son- Willibrord, with the demands of the CYF and other church activities. There
were practices, rehearsals, bible studies and rallies that kept her very busy and as if the CYF was not enough, she joined the
Christian Women Fellowship (CWF) in 1970 and an already busy life got even busier!

This move (joining the CWF) took Mami's Christian life to a whole different level since her responsibilities as a mother had
increased due to the birth of her second child - Reeves. She had to handle the duties of a house wife and a nursing mother
with those of a CYF and a CWF member! That same year, she and her husband decided that she should learn sewing in order
to have a profession that she could rely on, to improve her life and that of her family. So, later that year, she went to
Douala to learn this new trade.

Upon her return to Buea after completing the nine month training program to become a seamstress, she started sewing from
home and eventually opened a sewing workshop (studio) in Great Soppo, Buea in 1973. Her business flourished and by 1975,
at the height of her career as a seamstress, she had twelve apprentices under her tutelage! Unfortunately, this meteoric
rise was stopped when her husband was ftransferred to Yaounde in 1975 and Mami had to close her shop and move with her
family to the nation’'s capital.

This furned out to be the spring board for new ventures in her life since she had to adjust to her new reality. Moving to a
strange land where she had to learn a new language (French) and culture, put a serious dent in her career as a seamstress.
S0, Mami had to put her sewing career on hold and look for something else to make up for the lost income. Her
entrepreneurial instincts came to the fore, once more and Mami started a petty-trading business - making puff-puff, selling
oranges, etc. Never one to seat still and in a quest to obtain the necessary qualifications that would enable her to land a



government job, Mami started taking some correspondence courses in order to prepare herself for the General Certificate
of Education (6CE) and the Royal Society of Arts (RSA) exams. Eventually, she landed a job as a clerk, with the Ministry of
Housing, while she continued to develop her side businesses.

One of the first things she did when the family got o Yaounde, was to look for a church home. She found that in the only
English-speaking congregation in Yaounde at that time - in Djoungolo, which was at the other side of the city. To ensure
that her family didn't miss church service, she arranged with one of her cousins - Mr. Martin Ntamark, who lived about 20
minutes away in another part of the City and who owned a car, o come and pick up the family and take them to church about
a half hour away, every Sunday morning, for the first few months the family was in Yaounde! It didn't take long for Mami to
be fully engaged in the activities of the Presbyterian Church in Djoungolo - Yaounde, particularly in the CWF. However, the
stay there was short-lived as the family had o move back to Buea in 1977 following the transfer of her husband.

Back in Buea, the family re-joined their old congregation in Great Soppo and it was as if Mami had never left, as she engaged
in the church activities with an even greater sense of duty. She soon became the Secretary of CWF Great Soppo - a
position she held for many years. And after many years as Secretary of her local group, she was elected the CWF Zonal
Secretary. In addition to her leadership role in the CWF, she was also elected an Elder of the Presbyterian Church for
multiple terms.

Meanwhile, in keeping with her entrepreneurial spirit, Mami opened a small provisions store/"off License”, and much later a

restaurant, along with the petty-trading that she had started while in Yaounde. In addition to that, she took to farming, to
provide enough food for her children and the many other relatives (and strangers needing help) who were always present in

the family home.

Just as Mami was heavily involved in doing God's work, she and her husband did their best to give their children a solid
Christian upbringing. So, apart from going to Sunday school, there was also family Bible studies and singing some morning
and/or evenings, for many years. They did their best to see that their children went to good Christian schools both at the
elementary and secondary levels. As such, all of the children went to Cameroon Baptist Convention (CBC) primary school,
Great Soppo and five of the seven children went to schools like Cameroon Protestant College (CPC) Bali, Saker Baptist
College Limbe, Presbyterian Secondary School (PSS) Kumba, Baptist High School (BHS) Buea and Presbyterian
Comprehensive Secondary School (PCSS) Buea, for their secondary education.



Mami raised not just her own children, but those of relatives and strangers, as well. Even after she moved to the US, she
continued to support many relatives back home. She was always giving of herself and would do whatever she could to help
someone in need. The second part of Mami's life (after retiring from the Public Service in Cameroon and traveling to the
US) was marked by a deeper commitment to follow Christ—her "born again” (John 3:3) experience. Through this "second
touch” from the Lord, she reported recommitting herself to not only going to Church and actively belonging to the CWF, and
doing other Church activities, but coming to a personal knowledge of Christ and making a clear-cut decision to place her full
trust in His salvific death and resurrection. During this time, she was also very concerned about her children making the
exclusive decision to personally commit to following the Lord Jesus. It seemed something had radically changed with her
perspective of what it means to be a Christian or Believer.

This second part of her life was mostly spent here in the US and the difference was evident in her desire to see others
saved through personal faith in Christ. She added philantrophy to her list of attributes, donating o many differnt causes
to help the less fortunate in society. Her long-standing vision of working for the Lord through the CWF led her to join the
fledgeling CWF group at Silver Spring Presbyterian Church (SSPC), where she actively worked to guide and train the women
on how a CWF group should be run and organized - things which eventually helped get the group dedicated in March, 2003.
She participated in group activities as much as she could, imparting her knowledge and experience o the younger/newer
members. She was actually coming back from a CWF retreat at SSPC when she was hit by a massive stroke on the morning
of July 26, 2012. She was finally declared dead at 7:08 PM that evening in the presence of her husband, Pa Ade; all of her
children in the US and their spouses; her Pastor and CWF sisters. Mami is survived by her husband, seven children, and
twelve grandchildren. We thank God for the life that Mami led.

A piece of paper was found under her pillow with the following Scripture verse (and a check mark beside it): John 20:30-31

"And truly Jesus did many other signs in the presence of His disciples, which are not written in this book, but these
are written that you may believe that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God, and that believing you may have life in
His name. ” Since Mami was a firm believer in Jesus Christ, and her spiritual legacy carries on, we believe she is now living

with Him eternally. To HIM be all the glory a 3 i
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