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1.  8.30 a.m. – 9.00 a.m
 
 Reading of Tributes with intermitent hymns

1.  Processional hymn - Nokwar meyε Katolik
  Asͻrba (F.H. 247)

3.  Introductory Rites
4.  Kyrie - Mass of St. Jude

5.  First Reading -
6.  Responsorial Psalm - My soul is longing for Your 

7.  Gospel Acclama�on - Alleluia
8.  Gospel Reading
9.  Homily
10. Prayer of the Faithful – Sufrε no, na obegye wo
11. Collec�on – Medley of Gospel Highlife

12. Incensing – Pleasant are their courts above  
13. Prayer over gi�s
14. Sign of peace:  When peace like a river 
15. Sanctus - Mass of St. Jude
16. Memorial Acclama�on
17. Great Amen
18. Pater Noster
19. Agnus Dei - Mass of St. Jude
20. Communion songs – Guide me O Thou Great 
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21. Post Communion Song - Daakye bi yebehyiam’ 

wo esuegya ho
22. Post Communion prayer
23. Second Collec�on - Medley of Sacred Songs

  
3.  Prayer
4.  Sprinkling of holy water and Incensing: 
  
5.  Prayer of Commenda�on
6.  Closing Song – Dead March in Saul 

9.  Prayer
10. Song:  Asomdwee mu na meko m’akoda
11. Laying of Wreaths
12. Song - Pie Jesu
13. Prayer/blessing
14. Vote of thanks by a family member
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Mom was very par�cular about each of us, our welfare 

and our everyday lives.  Even when we grew up and 

were now married and some of us lived away from her, 

she cared.  

She mostly visited us and helped us nurture our 

children and encouraged us and our husbands.  Mom 

was so loving and kind.  She loved us all and we never 

felt unloved.  For most of our children, she was either 

with us throughout concep�on un�l delivery or she 

will appear as soon as you deliver.

Our grief cannot be described as being just sad.  

We feel so much more. You were a best friend to 

most of us and we feel so much agony and it 

mostly rips our hearts in a million ways.

Mama, we wish you eternal peace and rest. You 

will forever remain in our hearts, a cherished part 

of our lives. We will miss you dearly, but your 

memory will guide us always.

The good book says:
“For none of us liveth to himself, and no man 

dieth to himself. For whether we live, we live unto 

the Lord; and whether we die, we die unto the 

Lord: whether we live therefore, or die, we are 

the Lord's.” roman 14:7-8,KJV   

Keep res�ng in perfect peace, Amen.





Madam Cecilia Barbara

Poems To Convey Thanks To A Mum For What She Did:

What is a Mom? 

A mom is one of life's best gi�s,

Someone to treasure all life through,

She's caring and loving,

Though�ul and true,

Someone who is always a special part of your life,

Someone who holds a prime place in your heart,

She is a mentor, a confidant and also a friend,

Someone on whose love you can depend.

A mom always has your best interests at heart,

She's someone so dear and so good,

She is a blessing, she's a gi�,

She is a treasure like no other,

She is someone who is truly wonderful.

Wherever you go, and whatever you do,

A mom's love will always see one through,

A mom is truly invaluable,

Indispensable and unforge�able.

We would not want anyone but you,

And that's why we're so grateful,

That life picked you for us.



Madam Cecilia Barbara

We had a wonderful mother,

One who never really grew old;

Her smile was made of sunshine,

And her heart was solid gold;

Her eyes were as bright as shining stars,

And in her cheeks fair roses, one sees.

We had a wonderful mother,

And that is the way it will always be.

But take heed, because

She is s�ll keeping an eye on all of us,

So let's make sure

She will like what she sees.

In Remembrance

You gave us life

To live as we please,

You gave us love and

Support to follow our dreams.

Your beauty lives on

Forever deep in our souls,

The memory of your love

Fills our hearts

And I am never alone.



Madam Cecilia Barbara

Mother, you were just a girl,

So many years ago.

You had your loves and had your dreams,

You watched us come and go.

You watched us make the same mistakes,

That you had made before,

But that just made you hold us �ght,

And love us all the more.

We have not always thought about

The things that you have seen.

To us you have just been 'Mother',

No thought of who you've been.

But we remember now in love,

Your life from start to end,

And we're just glad we knew you,

As Mother, and as Friend.



Madam Cecilia Barbara



Madam Cecilia Barbara

You were there for the grandchildren

You were there when we took our first steps,

And went unsteadily across the floor.

You pushed and prodded: encouraged and guided,

Un�l our steps took us out the door...

You worry now “Are they ok?”

Is there more you could have done?

As we walk the paths of our unknown

You wonder “Where have my grandchildren gone?”

Where we are is where you have led us,

With your special love you showed us a way,

To believe in ourselves and the decisions we make. 

To look up to God always the author and the 

finisher of our faith.

Taking on the challenge of life day-to-day.

And where we go you can be sure,

In spirit you shall never be alone.

For where you are is what ma�ers most to us,

Because to us that will always be home...



s your first fruit, I had always been your rod Athrough thick and thin. While growing up, I 

saw my mum as a hard-working woman 

who never complained of �redness. At a point in 

�me, she played the role of a father and a mother, 

however, she smiled during those rocky years. Some 

of the days were thorny, some were full of tears, but 

she had bright and gay periods where she enjoyed 

good life too. Mama was a beau�ful lady who lived a 

very simple life to the admira�on of her children. 

Your work at the St. Joseph Minor Basilica Mission 

house was extraordinary. I was so much a�ached to 

you that I will follow you to the mission house at the 

wink of an eye. My usual ques�oning of you from 

Rev. Fr. Evans Arhin and Fr. Fynn earned me the 

accolade “Me Maame wo hen?” Your cooking skills, 

laying of the dining table, and serving the priests, 

especially when the Archbishop or Cardinal was 

visi�ng, were worthy of emula�on. You trained me 

so well, and I want to take a moment to express my 

profound gra�tude to you.  

You were an incredible source of posi�vity and 

support in my marriage life. In moments of joy and 

sorrow, you were my guide. Your encouragement lit 

up my darkest days, your words a soothing balm. 

Today, I understand what, and why you did certain 

things during my school days and when I got 

married. You had a remarkable ability to understand 

the feelings and needs of those around you; you 

were a peace maker and offered your motherly love 

selflessly. It is a quality that didnot only make you a 

wonderful mum, but also inspires me to be a be�er 

person.



We know that you had been ba�ling some ailments, 

but your journey to Korle-Bu Teaching Hospital was a 

nightmare! Apart from sipping water, you kept quiet 

throughout the tavel. From the emergency ward 

through to the female surgical ward, I was highly 

op�mis�c that you were going to make it. I told you 

over and over that being at Korle-Bu was transient; 

and that we would go to Basilica to give thanks to 

God a�er your recovery. 

Sophia and I had been with you throughout the night 
th th

of Sunday 6  October, 2024 �ll Monday 7  October 

3.00a.m. I le� to prepare your breakfast and came 

around 4.10 a.m., only to be told that you passed on 

at 4.00 a.m. Oh, what a black Monday????? I have 

been struggling to understand your departure to 

eternity! Ah, I am so devastated that words cannot 

explain. Mama, we prayed and fasted, but God 

knows best, and we cannot ques�on His will. 

Mama, the lessons you imparted and the love we 

shared will con�nue to guide me as I navigate this 

journey of life. You were my rock, my comfort, and 

my source of strength each day. Mama, your 

laughter was a melody, your kindness knew no end. I 

will cherish every memory, every lesson learned 

from you. Your legacy of grace and love will always 

shine through. For in my heart, you'll live forever. 

May God's name be praised, Amen.

My Dear Mother, My Guiding Star, 
Rest in Perfect Peace.



You called me “Se menyew, meba Maame Afua 
Mansa” among other pet names.  Hmm I was 
always so proud, excited and energized to call 

you my mom, to introduce you to my friends and loved 
ones that you are my precious and loving mother.

Some years ago, going through life's darkest moments, 
I felt lonely and thought I was finished in this life but 
you held my hand and showed me that indeed you 
gave birth to me, you  love me unreservedly and will 
never leave me by myself in despair.  You gave me 
everything with hard work and determina�on and I'm 
glad I embraced it. You sold everything you had to take 
care of me through my secondary and te�ary 
Educa�on and I am glad God saw me through and did 
not disappoint you. Your hard work indeed paid off.  If I 
am given a million opportuni�es to choose a mother, I 
will choose you over and over and over again.

Growing up was a lots challenging and complicated, 
some�mes l do not like to talk about it, other �mes it 
sounds fan, exci�ng and a great lesson of my today.  I 
would not be where I am today if not of my childhood 
experiences and I am grateful to both my aunt and my 
mom.  I love them both endlessly.

You were there constantly, consistently, indispensably 
and absolutely essen�al to me whenever l needed you. 
Your constant help in my needy �mes was always 
available to myself and family �ll your la�er days when 
you were indisposed and �red.  Edward my late 
husband, Jaden, Jefferey and Josh-Jaffah and l were 
just privileged and glad to have experienced your love 
as a mother-in-law, a mother and grandmother. Our 
lives would not have been this great without your 
existence in it.

Your love and how special you exhibited it was deeply 
felt by me, my children, friends and everyone who was 
close to me. You were not just my mother but a mother 
to my friends and my many acquaintances.
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Words cannot express how I feel and the 
vacuum that has been created in my 
life due to the demise of my dear 

mum.

Words fail me in this sorrowful moment. I thank 
God for the beau�ful years of fond memories, 
inculca�ng good values in us. I could not have 
asked for a be�er mum. The love and affec�on 
that you showered on my sisters and me over the 
years can only be matched with that of God. 
 
“Abudu pai pai” as you called me when I did good, 
mo�vated me to do my best. My mum was so fond 
of me being her only son, we spoke on phone 
almost every other day. She blindly supported and 
defended me in everything – the love of a mother.  
I will hold on to the good values and love for family 
that you inculcated in me. 

You did every trade or business to make sure we 
were educated and provided for.  This I will never 
forget.  Rest from your labour Adjoa Badu; rest 
from your hard work, my darling mum. 

May God keep you in His bosom.  Sleep peacefully 
un�l we meet again at the feet of Christ, mum.

Your son 
Philemon





(Ne’e Marfo)

When I think of my mother, I think of a 

strong warrior who lost her bows and 

arrow to fight but con�nued to fight her 

opponent which is life and managed to come out 

strong. Though she may have been taken away from us 

too soon, her spirit will forever live on in the memories 

we cherish and love.  Growing up life was hard for us, 

but she tried to do her best for us. On the other hand, I 

grew up with my aun�e but when I got the chance to 

live with her, we had an excep�onal rela�onship 

together. 

There are so many memories we had together. My 

mother always says to me “Akosua Adae, w   enyihaw 

no mu na ara, y   no nkakrankara ebowie”. ''This was 

her telling me to keep on even though am �red and did 

not want to do my laundry. She called me by my na�ve 

name to persuade me to do so, these words s�ll sit 

with me to keep on even when am �red. To keep on 

even when I felt like giving up. In one of her visits to the 

United States, she no�ced that I was leaving the house 

every morning and coming back late at night. She 

realised I was not having �me to pray so she called me 

out one morning and before I le� for work and advised 

me “Bee, ma wo  were mmfir wo Nyame''. That  gave 

me a check to remember where am coming from, I 

became born again, again that day  she then started 

checking if I had prayed before I le� to work.  

My mother was a praying woman. She adapted the 

charisma�c fellowship easily and s�ll prays the en�re 

rosary sta�ons by herself every night in the Rosary 

month. She had a profound impact not only on me but 

also on all of us. She taught my daughters Aseda and 

Tecla how to wash their own socks with their fingers. 

They learned from their grandmother and con�nued 

t o  w a s h  t h e i r  s o c k s  w i t h  t h e i r  fi n g e r s . 

c
3



Her memory verse to me was “Many are the afflic�ons 

of the righteous, but the Lord delivers her from it all”. 

This was her way of encouraging me that things will get 

be�er, this is when my needs were not met due to
financial challenges.
          
She will say “Bee Nyame b  ba atse”. I understood her 

and believed in God for another opportunity. Things 

are ge�ng be�er indeed Maa, but I can not believe 

you are not here to witness it. I know you are in a be�er 

place and res�ng un�l we meet again.  Maa, I miss you! 

I miss you a lot! Rest well!
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REV. 14:13
13 Then I heard a voice from heaven say, “Write this: 

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord(A) from now on.” 

“Yes,” says the Spirit, (B) “they will rest from their labor, for 

their deeds will follow them.”

Mama, as we all affec�onately called you, your 

labour and works have indeed followed you un�l 

your last breath, indeed you were truly a motherly 

figure, very affable, jovial and easy to hang 

around.  You were always a blessing to us, our 

friends and people who were privileged to know 

you.

Thank you for being my mother, l will never forget 

such a significant person in my life, “mewere enfri 

wo da”.  I miss all the songs you used to teach us, 

and we sang together as a family and at family 

programs.

Thank you for everything you made possible in my 

life.  I just need you to understand that l miss all 

our conversa�ons at dawn, they indeed had lots of 

great impacts on me and l will forever cherish 

them.

I love you and miss you dearly everyday.

Farewell mom and my friend.  “Nyame mfa wo kra 

nsie”
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Today and every day, I want to celebrate the 

most selfless, loving, and incredible 

woman I've ever known – mama .Though 

you may not be here with me physically, your love, 

guidance, and memory con�nue to inspire me 

every day.

Your unwavering support, encouragement, and 

belief in me helped shape me into the person I am 

today. Your kindness, generosity, and compassion 

taught me the importance of empathy, humility, 

and kindness towards others. Your strength and 

resilience in the face of adversity inspired me to be 

brave, to persevere, and to never give up on my 

dreams.

I will always cherish the memories we made 

together – the laughter, the tears, the quiet 

moments, and the celebra�ons. Your love was my 

safe haven, my rock, and my guiding light. 

As I navigate life's journey without you, I want you 

to know that I will con�nue to make you proud. I 

will carry your love, legacy, and lessons with me 

always. I will strive to be as strong, as brave, and as 

loving as you were. And I will keep sharing your 

story, your wisdom, and your love with the world.

Thank you, Mom, for being my everything. I love 

you more than words can express.

Rest in peace, Mom. Your love will live on in my 

heart forever.





I write this tribute with a heavy heart, mourning the 

loss of a woman who was a mother in every sense 

of my life. Aun�e Badu, from the moment you took 

me in as a child, you became my safe haven. When my 

mother was transferred to a distant village and wanted 

me to have the best educa�on in town, you did not 

hesitate—you opened your home and your heart to 

me. You embraced me as your own, wrapping me in 

your love, and from that moment on, I was your 

lastborn. In your presence, I found warmth, peace, and 

a love so pure that it made every moment with you feel 

like home. A�er school, I ran straight to you at 

Kokwado, and I would not leave your side un�l you 

closed. You made sure everyone in the family saw me 

as your own, and for that, I will forever be grateful.  

Now that you are gone, where shall we go for the 

comfort of your presence? Who will give us wise 

counsel in �mes of distress? Who will fill the void your 

departure has le� in our hearts?  

Growing up with you, I saw your kindness and humility 

every day. You welcomed everyone with love and 

taught me the values of hard work, respect, and 

sacrifice. You made me independent, showed me how 

to navigate life, and even taught me how to cook-never 

knowing I would one day become a priest. I s�ll 

remember how you called the boys a�er school and 

the altar servers a�er church to come and eat, even if it 

meant going hungry yourself. You lived for others, 

always giving and sacrificing. Now that you are gone, 

who will care for those in need? Who will give the 

warmth of your embrace?

When I felt the call to the priesthood, it was you who 

showed me the way. You walked with me through 

every step, from Amissano to Sowutuom, and even 

when you le� for America, you never stopped being 

my guiding light. When you returned, you con�nued to 

nurture the seeds of faith and perseverance you had 

planted in me.



Now, as you lie here, silent and s�ll, I am forced to 

accept this heartbreaking reality—you are gone. I 

have lost the joy of seeing your beau�ful smile, of 

hearing your soothing voice, of basking in the 

warmth of your love. But though I have lost you, I 

know I have lost you to the Lord.  

I pray that the Almighty God, whom you served so 

faithfully—through your service to His priests, 

through your dedica�on to raising us well, 

through the songs of praise that flowed from your 

lips—will welcome you into His eternal rest.  

Rest in perfect peace, Mama.  

Un�l we meet again,

I s�ll remember those days in Pedu Seminary, how you 

would send food for me and my friends, even when 

you could not come yourself. And when the going 

became too tough and I wanted to give up, it was your 

voice that urged me to press on. Oh, how I long for just 

one more moment with you, one more embrace, one 

more word of encouragement to guide me on this 

priestly journey. But now, I have only your memories 

and the words you le� behind.  

Mama, you and I know the love we shared—a love so 

deep that I would run to you before my own biological 

mother. You were more than a mother to me; you 

shaped me, nurtured me, and sacrificed for me. 

Everything I am today, all that people see and admire in 

me, is because of you. Even on your sickbed, your only 

wish was for me to take you home. I wanted to. I prayed 

for that moment. But when duty called, and I le�, I only 

to return and find that you had answered a different 

call—the call of eternity. And for that, I s�ll blame 

myself. What if I had stayed? What if my presence 

could have given you strength to hold on just a li�le 

longer? But God, in His wisdom, saw your suffering and 

called you to a place where pain and toil no longer 

exist.  

May 
GOD 





It just feels like yesterday when I was lying on your 

laps and you pa�ng my back, I was enjoying it just 

like the big baby I am. We talked about many things 

and I remember the prayer you said for me, the 

encouragement and advice you gave me, we cried like 

it was the last day of us seeing each other. Hmm li�le 

did I know it was indeed the very last �me for me to 

physically hug, kiss  and be pampered by you. It was 

difficult for us to path from our hug that day but we 

made ourselves the promise of coming over on your 

birthday to celebrate you, that gave us the courage and 

hope to let go of our hug.

Ha, had I known it will be our last hug, I would never 

have let go, how I wish the heavens have a telephone I 

would have rang you daily, I have missed your beau�ful 

voice-Me Badu, as I call, you and you will affec�onately 

respond me'wuraba or Mena Esi Tawaiah, O death you 

have  indeed created a massive vacuum in my heart.

Mama, your tenderness, teachings of love, kindness 

and humility will stay with me forever, your voice will 

con�nue to ring in my ears whenever I sing as we used 

to. I have a lot to write but prefer to keep it in my heart 

and cherish our every moment. I miss you so very 

much ma,I pray your beau�ful soul rest peacefully with 

your maker, �ll we meet again

Love 

Maame Esi Tawaiah
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the United State you were there crea�ng wonderful 

and unforge�able moment together.

Candida, your playful rival and spirited “figh�ng 

partner,” remembers how, no ma�er the banter, you 

could never truly say no to her.

Bonaventure, who you made feel like your “last born,” 

holds dear the �mes he felt your unwavering love and 

pride in him.

From the Arthurs, your precious li�le angels, Chana 

and Tecla ,  your  love was nothing short  of 

extraordinary. You made the ul�mate sacrifice, 

reloca�ng to the United State just to shower them with 

your undying care and nurture. They want you to know 

how much they love you and treasure the beau�ful 

moments they shared with you.

Cinda, Ophelia, Joses, Tiffany, Jacob, Jeremiah, 

William, and Cecilia each hold their own cherished 

memories of you, Grandma. Your selfless love and 

boundless devo�on touched every one of us, ensuring 

that no one ever felt le� out or unloved.

Together, we all share a common memory the laughter 

that filled the air when we were with you, the comfort 

of your love, and the wisdom you imparted with such 

ease and we say indeed we are all Grandma's children.

Your love extended far beyond moments of joy, 

reaching into the moral and spiritual teachings you 

ins�lled in us. Grandma Badu, a devout Catholic, 

emphasised the importance of faith, prayer, and family 

unity. She taught us to cherish the Rosary, ensuring we 

understood its significance in our spiritual journey. 

Some of our most treasured moments with her were 

spent gathered as a family, praying the Rosary together 

a sacred �me that deepened our faith and 

strengthened our bond as a family.

Grandma Badu's legacy is one of love, faith, and unity. 

She reminded us of the importance of staying 

connected as a family, suppor�ng one another, and 

embracing the values she held dear. 

Her teachings and the memories we shared will 

forever guide us, keeping her spirit alive in our hearts 

and lives.

Grandma Badu, your love, wisdom, and legacy will 

con�nue to inspire us and bind our family together. 

Though your absence leaves a void, your memory will 

live on in our hearts forever.

“Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been 

faithful with a few things; I will put you in charge of 

many things. Come and share your master's 

happiness!” – Ma�hew 25:21

Rest in perfect peace, dear Grandma, Madam Cecilia 

Barbara Hasford. We love you more than words can 

ever express. 

You will forever be our guiding star.
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TRIBUTE to our

GREAT-GRANDMOTHER
from  Great-Grandchildren

Dearest Grandma Badu,

Even though we are s�ll li�le, your grandchildren 

Edward, Nana, Ama Adoma, and Ivan felt your love in 

ways that words can not fully describe. You had a way 

of making us feel special, like the most important 

people in the world. Your hugs were warm, your smile 

was comfor�ng, and every moment with you felt like 

pure magic.

We may not fully understand everything yet, but one 

thing we know for sure is how much we loved you and 

how much you loved us. You always made �me for us, 

always made us feel safe and cherished. Even in our 

young hearts, we know we have lost someone truly 

irreplaceable.

Though you are no longer here, we will hold on to the 

stories, the memories, and the love you gave us. We 

promise to grow up carrying your kindness and 

warmth in our hearts, just like you would have wanted.
As we say goodbye, we find comfort in God's promise: 

“But the steadfast love of the Lord is from everlas�ng 

to everlas�ng on those who fear Him, and His 

righteousness to children's children.  – Psalm 103:17”

We love you, Grandma Badu, and we always will. Rest 

peacefully in heaven, knowing that your li�le ones will 

never forget you.
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TRIBUTE from

NEPHEWS AND NIECES
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The St. Joseph Minor Basilica Choir bids 

farewell to a loved one we cherish. We are 

gathered here today in memory of our 

dear fellow member, Aun�e Badu (as we 

affec�onately called her), who joined the St. 

Joseph Minor Basilica Choir in the 1990s. She had 

a very beau�ful soprano voice even at that middle 

age and she really loved singing La�n songs. In 

spite of her busy schedule at the Mission house as 

a cook, she was an ac�ve member of the choir 

a�ending choir prac�ces and other public 

func�ons. Later, when she travelled to the United 

States of America, Aun�e Badu con�nued to fulfill 

her obliga�ons as a chorister. She occasionally 

sent us messages and inspired us to hold on to the 

good works we are doing. Thinking of Aun�e Badu 

automa�cally brings a smile to the lips of those 

who knew her because she loved life. She always 

had a smile. Aun�e Badu, through her decorum 

and grace, endeared herself to many in the choir.

About four years ago, Aun�e Badu returned to 

Ghana, from the USA, and the choir visited her. We 

sung her favourite songs and danced with her. It 

was all joy. Although, we knew she faced a 

challenge to her life by way of a grave illness, we 

w e r e  o p � m i s � c  o f  h e r  r e c o v e r y.  H e r 

determina�on to carry on despite trying personal 

circumstances demonstrated her faith.

T h e  c h o i r  h a d  t h e  i n fo r m a � o n  o f  h e r 
th

hospitalisa�on on Sunday, 6  October, 2024 and 

prayed for her. However, the shocking news of her 

pass ing struck us  on Monday morning , 
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Journeying with my dear friend

from

Prof. (Mrs.) Elizabeth Cornelia 
Annan-Prah

Madam Cecilia Barbara HASFORD 51



52



53



54



55

Hearing about your death, I could not but feel a 

deep sense of loss, but at that instant, the 

Lord flashed your face in my heart, and began 

reminding me of the very first day I met MAMA 

CECELIA HASFORD on her hospital bed. Here, I had the 

privilege of going through all that transpired between 

us on that very day and the Lord consoled and 

encouraged me and said to me be strengthened, she is 

safely home now with Jesus. 

Glory!!, I remembered the whole scenario like 

yesterday, your daughter King Euro had invited me to 

visit you at the hospital to pray with you. 

I remembered coming in and seeing you looking sad, 

gree�ng you, the first ques�on that came out of my 

mouth holding your hands was: are you born-again?  

Do you want to receive salva�on? To my u�ermost 

surprise, you gently and immediately said yes and we 

together said the prayer of salva�on receiving and 

confessing Jesus Christ as your Lord and Savior the 

Bible way. (Romans 10:9-10). 

At the same �me, you instantly received the Holy Spirit 

and fell backward into your bed; for a while you were 

out of it but on ge�ng up, instantly there was this deep 

happiness/ joy glowing all over you and you sat up in 

the bed and started smiling and I have known you to be 

happy ever since. This the Lord said to me, you have 

prepared her for the rapture, you have prepared her 

for the first flight. This alone tells me of your gentle 

quiet nature.

The Lord reminded me of this story for a reason, to 

encourage so that I do not sorrow like those who do 

not know the Lord. The Lord said to me, Mama Cecilia 

Barbra Hasford is born-again and has received eternal 
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With a heavy heart, I honor Cecilia Barbara 

Hasford aka Aun�e Badu. As one of the 

many in-laws Aun�e Badu had, her 

devo�on and love to me and my family wasn't just a 

mother-in-law gesture but like a second mother to us. 

With her unmissable and consistent words to my wife, 

“hw  wo kun yie oo”.3

Aun�e Badu's life was a testament to Proverbs 31:26: 

“She opens her mouth with wisdom, and the teaching 

of kindness is on her tongue.” She had a way of making 

everyone feel seen, heard, and loved, no ma�er the 

circumstance. Her hands were always busy serving, 

her heart always full of compassion.

Aun�e Badu was the person we turned to for advice, 

comfort, and strength. She embodied Philippians 2:4: 

“Let each of you look not only to his own interests, but 

also to the interests of others.” She lived selflessly, 

pouring out her love to her family, friends, and 

community. Her love was not just spoken; it was shown 

in her every ac�on, her every sacrifice.

Though we are heartbroken by her absence, we find 

solace in the promise of Revela�on 21:4: “He will wipe 

every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death 

or mourning or crying or pain.” We know she is now in 

the presence of her Saviour, her work on earth 

completed, and her reward in heaven secured.

Cecilia Barbara Hasford (aka Aun�e Badu), your legacy 

will live on in the lives you touched. You taught us how 

to love deeply, give selflessly, and walk faithfully. You 

will forever remain in our hearts un�l the day we meet 

again. Rest peacefully, wrapped in God's eternal 

embrace.

 Fiifi

3
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