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THE METHODIST CHURCH GHANA

KANESHIE CIRCUIT, REV. JOSEPH THOMAS CLEGG
MEMORIAL SOCIETY.
ORDER FOR THE FUNERAL & THANKSGIVING SERVICE
OF THE LATE MRS NANCY ADWOA KYEREWAA
AMOO-NELSON

FUNCTIONARIES

1. RFE. Rev. Samuel Nit Nmai Ollennu

2. RF. Rev. Oswald K. Boakye
3. Very. Rev. Eugene Armaah

4. Very. Rev. Dr. Nana Kwesi Barf Plange

5. Very. Rev. Daniel Kpabitey
6. Very. Rev. Samson Laryea Ad)jel
/. Very. Rev. Mark N.O. Bartflefr

8. Very. Rev. Dr. Eric Asanfre-Danquah
9. Very. Rev. Isaac Akushie

10. Very. Rev. George Mensah

11. Very. Rev Samuel Asahuma Dadzie
12. Rev. Elver Ernesfina Ansah

13. Rev. Augustina Hushie

14. Rev. Edward Nitkwel Okine

15. Rev. Jonathan Nit Armah Gordon
16. Rev. Ebenezer Noble Narftey

17. Rev. Andrew Ralph Tagoe

18. Rev. Sandra Ashami Amarfrey

19. Rev. Benjamin Johnson

20. Rev. Gabriel N1t Oftu Ankrah

EVANGELIST
1. Evang. John Akuffo

CHOIRMASTER/ORGANIST
1. David Wilson

IN ATTENDANCE
The Church Choir & Singing Band

PRE-BURIAL SERVICE

1. Opening Prayer
2. Scripfure Reading - Psalm 46

3. Filing Pasf - (511,672,538, 608)
4. Tribufkes
5. Filing Past - (615, 498, 110, 152)

6. Prayer

BURIAL SERVICE

1. Processional Hymn (MHB 830)

2. Scripfure Senfences

3. Purpose of Garhering

4. Opening Hymn - (MHB 828)

5. Prayer

6. Hymn - MHB (831)

/. Bilography and Tribufes

8. Hymn - (MHB 612)

9. Scripfure Readings - John 14:1-6, 26.
10. Offering

11. Hymn - (MHB 432/235)

12. Sermon
13. Affirmartion of Faifh

14. Chrisfian Charity

THANKSGIVING

1. Hymn - (MHB 427/428)
2. Prayer

3. Commendarion and Concluding
Prayer

4. Announcement

5. Hymn - (MHB 649)

6. Benediction and Dismissal
7. Dead March in Soul
8. Recessional Hymn - (MHB 651)

AT THE GRAVE SIDE

1. Processional Hymn - (MHB 977)
2. Hymn - (MHB 976)
3. Commitral

4. Prayer

5. Vofe of Thanks (Family Member)

6. Hymn - (MHB 948)

7. Benedickion




Biﬂg l'apllg OF THE LATE

NANCY ADWOR KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON (1980 - 2026)

“His love in Fime pasF
Forbids me Fo Fhink
He'll leave me aF lasF
In Frouble Fo sink:
While Each Ebenezer
I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure
To help me quife Fhrough.”
MHB 511V 3

The lafre Nancy Adwoa Kyerewaa
Amoo-Nelson was born on 26Fh February
1980 af Awudome Esfare, Accra. She was
Fhe beloved daughter of rhe lafe Mr. Isaac
Kwabena Boafeng of Danpong, Ashanti
Region, and frhe Ilafe Madam Joyce
Amorkor Amarteifio of Asere, Ga Mashie.

Affecrionafely called Adwoa, she was frhe
fourfh of six daughters, sharing a warm
and enduring bond wifh her sisfers: Akua
Akyaa, Akua Frimpongmaa, Akua

Boafengmaa, Abena Ohenewaa, and Yaa
Adoma. Having lost Fheir farher alF an early
age, Fhe sisters were drawn closely Fo Fheir
mofther for solace and nurfure. Growing up
af Awudome Estafe, Adwoa was a quief,
genfle, and reflective child. From an early
age, she exhibifed a remarkable work efhic
and devofion Fo her family; before leaving
for primary school each morning, she
would diligently assist her mofher wifh her
kenkey business. This quielr humilify,
respeclh, and readiness fo serve laid fhe

foundation for Fhe woman she became.

Adwoa Kyerewaa commenced her formal
educafion atF Awudome Nursery School
before proceeding Fo Kaneshie Kingsway
“2" Primary and Junior High School, where
she earned her Basic Educarfrion Certfificafe
In 1996. She pursued her secondary
educarion af rhe Social Advance Insfifure
In Adabraka, complefing her studies In

1999.
Driven by an innafe desire for personal

growlrh and professional skill,

she enrolled afF fhe Sight and Sound
Secrefrarial College on Caskle Road,
Adabraka, where she frained In secrefarial
and office adminisfrafion. Her Frhirsk for
knowledge confinued info adulfhood; in 2008,
she earned a Diploma Iin Business
Administraftion from Beslk Brains College,
followed by a Bachelor’s Degree in Markefling
from Mefhodisrk University Ghana in 2013, @
Fesfamenfk fo her deferminafrion, discipline,
and hard work.

Born and raised Iin fthe Mefrhodisrk Ffaifh,
Adwoa’s life was deeply roofred in Chrisfian
fFellowship. She journeyed Fhrough Fhe ranks
of Fhe Children’'s Service info rhe Timorhy
Class, served acfively in the Girls’ Brigade,
and was a Fairhful member of Fhe vibrant
Tuesday Bible Class.

Under Fhe spiritual and musical menfrorship
of Fhe Ilare Mame Osofo, Mrs. Esrher
Asanfe-Danquah, and Choirmasfter, Mr. E.M.
Aidoo-Morrison, she joined Fhe Church Choir
alongside her best friend, Rufh Quis,
ministering Fairhfully as an alfro singer.

Lafer in life, she enrolled in rhe Women'’s
Fellowship, where her organizafrional skills
led Fo her appoinfment as Secrefary under
Fhe presidency of Sisfer Bealrice Tagoe.
Adwoa Kyerewaa fook greal delighft in fhe
house of God, wherher discharging her
adminisftrative duries, singing along wifh rhe
Singing Band, or expressing her joy Fhrough
praise and dance during church services.

In 2005, Adwoa Kyerewaa channeled her
professional fraining direcfly info her Ffaifh
communily, assuming Fhe role of Secrerary

for Fhe Mefhodist Church GCGhana, Kaneshie
Circull.

She served fairhfully in Fhis capacity under
Very. Rev. O.S.K. Boakye, Very Rev. Nicholas
Tefreh, Very. Rev. Samuel Asahuma Dadzie,
Very. Rev. George Mensah, Very Rev. Samson
Laryea Adjel, Very Rev. Daniel Kpabifey and
Very Rev. Dr. Nana Kwesi Barl Plange unfil her
pDASSINg.
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Biog l‘aphy OF THE LATE

NANCY ADWOR KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON (1980 - 2026)

For over rwo decades, she discharged her
dufies wirh meficulous care, infegrify, and
grace. Her secrefarial and adminisftrarive
experfise ensured Fhe seamless operafrion of
Fhe Circuif office-handling official
communicaftions, preaching appoinfrmentfs,
evenft programs, and adminisftraftive records
wifh unwavering diligence. Her genfle
demeanor, warmfh, and humility earned her
Fhe respect and affechion of church
leadership, clergy, and congreganfts alike,
iIncluding her foster parenfts, Mr. and Mrs.
Abed Owusu, wifth whom she lived art
McCarrthy Hills for parf of her adulr life.

In 2005, Adwoa Kyerewaa mefl her soulmare
and life companion, Mr. Daniel Amoo-Nelson,
while working fogefher as office colleagues.

Over fFime, Fheir professional camaraderie
grew, and In 2008, rhey began a quiel
courfship Fhat blossomed info a deep and
affecrionarle love.

They were joined In holy malrimony on 1st
Sepfember 2012. Their union was blessed
with  fwo cherished children: Daniel
Amoo-Nelson Jr. and Prisca Amoo-Nelson,
who brought profound joy, purpose, and
complefeness Fo her life.

Adwoa Kyerewaa was a loving, devolred wife

and a deeply nurfuring mofrher. She created a
peaceful, Ffaifh-filled home cenftered on
uncondifional love, respeck, and sftewardship.
Her devolrion Fo her husband, her children,

her sisters, and her exfended Ffamily
remained Fhe cornersfone of her earrthly
journey.

Adwoa Kyerewaa generally enjoyed good
health and led a vibrant life. AF the 2026
Easter Picnic and Fun Games, her energefic
spirif brought smiles fo many as she joyfully
parfticipated in Fhe sack race and dancing

compeflifions.

Unbeknownst fo many, a brief period of
liIness followed weeks affer Fhe Easrer
fesrivifies. Though Iinifially managed and
discharged, her condifion gradually
deferiorafed over Fhe following monrhs,
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necessifaring specialized care ar several
medical facilifies, ulfimarely culminaling in

her admission Fo rhe University of Ghana
Medical Cenfre (UGMC), Legon.

Following fFreafmenf, she was discharged,
and her family looked forward wirh hopeful
hearfs fo a joyful Fhanksgiving service.
Regreffably, her healfrh Fook a sudden
downfurn. Despite confinuous medical
reviews by consulfranfts afF UGMC and
iInfFense prayers offered by family and fFhe
church, Adwoa Kyerewaa fought
courageously unfil she answered fhe

ulfimare call of her Maker on 25rh August
2026 alf rhe age of 46.

The passing of Nancy Adwoa Kyerewaa

Amoo-Nelson leaves a profound void in Fhe
hearfs of her devofed husband, her
precious children, her sisrers, her extfended
Family, and rhe enfire Kaneshie Circuif
MerhodisF communily.

She was a cherished daughter, a
dependable sisrer, a loving wife, a selfless
mofther, and a Fairhful servant of God.
Though her physical presence is no longer
wifh us, her legacy of quiel strengfh,
humilify, unwavering Faith, and gentle

warmfrh will forever be Freasured.

Damirifa Due, Adwoa Kyerewaa.
ResFpeacefullyin Fhe bosom of your Maker
unkil we meef again.




ﬁfib ute

“Uphold Me, Saviour, Or | Fall,

O Reach Me Oul Thy Gracious Hand
Only On Thee For Help | Call,
Only By Faith In Thee | Sfrand.”
MHB 478 v 7

Dearly beloved, we are gathered here foday
nol merely Fo mourn, bur fo liff our hearts In
solemn celebrafkion of a quiel, beautfiful, and
exemplary life, Fhe life of my dearly beloved
wife, Nancy Adwoa Kyerewaa Amoo-Nelson
(Nee Boateng). On Tuesday, the 25rh day of
Augusk, 2026, af Fhe University of Ghana
Medical Cenfre, Legon, her sudden
deparfture rore rhrough our lives, leaving an
unfillable void.

IF iIs wirh a heavy and grieving hearft rhaf |
Ffrace Frhe foofprints of our shared journey.
Long before our pafrhs fruly entangled, our
sfory began simply in rhe Timorhy Class afr
Fhe children's service, where | served as a
feenage Feacher Fhough she was my
contemporary. Years later, rhe rapesftry of
our lives wove Fogerther again alf frhe
Kaneshie Circuil office, where | served as rhe

Administraror. Following a vacancy in 2005,
amongskt many applicanfs, Nancy was
chosen as rhe Circuit Secrefrary, a sacred
dufy she fairhfully carried unfkil her
departure. Through seasons of
adminisfrafion, she walked hand in hand
wifh Fhe superintendents of her Fime: Very
Rev. Nicholas Teffeh, RF. Rev. O.S.K Boakye,
Very Rev. Samuel Asahuma Dadzie, Very Rev.
GCeorge Mensah, Very Rev. Samson Laryea
Adjei, Very Rev. Daniel Kpabirey, and Very
Rev. Dr. Nana Kwasi Barl Plange.

Under Fhe sfeady guidance of rhe Circuif
Stewards; rhe lafre Brorher Enoch Armah and
Sisfrer Doreen Owusu, we labored closely as
a ream.

Nancy was excepltionally diligenk, polite, and
deeply humble. Though she was naturally
quief and shy, her grace, beauly, and
affecfionafe smile were beacons impossible
Fo miss. In the quielf moments of shared

lunch  breaks and long  posk-work
conversaftions, a profound Ffriendship
blossomed.
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By Fhe Husband

DAN AMOO-NELSON

When | sftepped away from Fhe circuit office
in early 2012 o join the Beige Group, our
connecfion remained unshakeable. Fale
gently led us into a quiefl courtship, wrapped
iIn a mufual covenant of privacy wirhin Fhe
church, unfil we joyfully surprised the
congregation with rhe dawn of our union.
On Saflurday, 1sk Septrember 2012, af the
Rev. Joseph Thomas Clegg Memorial
Merhodist Sociefy, we knelF Fo begin our
sacred fFamily life, lafer blessed with Fwo
precious giffs: Nii Darku and Naa Densua.

Nancy fended Fro our home with rhe fear of
God, unmalched diligence, and profound
humilify. She found deep joy in cooking and
sharing meals with our exfended Family and
colleagues. Even rhrough Frhe demanding
days of my work al Frhe Beige Group and
PwC, she rose early every morning o
prepare my lunch, meals Fhafl carried such
warmrh fhey drew admirafion from
colleagues who had never even laid eyes on
her. | proudly called her my “Proverbs 31
woman”, celebrafing her each birfrhday as
Fhe frue definifion of virfue. She was my

anchor, my cheerleader, my confidanfre, and
my devolted prayer warriotr.




ﬁ'ib ute

In Fhe quiel days following Fhe 2026 Easrer
Monday picnic, shadows crepf in as Nancy
fell ill. Afrer seeking reviews al various
fFacilifies, she was admitred Fo Fhe University
of Ghana Medical Cenfre in August.

When she was initially freafed and
discharged, our hearfts soared, and we
joyfully skefched plans for a Thanksgiving
service. Tragically, the sfrorm refurned,
Furning her condifion acufe and drawing us
back Fro Fhe hospifral halls. | maintained a
devofted vigil Fhrough every sunrise and
sunsel, praying she would find healing.

On Tuesday, 25Frh Auguslt 2026, | visited her
in Fhe morning to share fellowship. |
refurned in Fhe affernoon, accompanied by
her sisfer Sefina, and my siblings, Sammy
and Khristy, fro liff her in prayer and
courage.

When Fhe nighl deepened af around 11:26
PM, a disfress call summoned me back fo
Fhe hospiral.

Upon arrival, Fhe world sftood srill: despife
every desperafe efforft of resuscifafion, she

had slipped quielly away alF around 11:06
PM.

Nancy, you have leff a profound vacuum in
my life Fhat words cannol measure. Who will
guide Jr. and Naa? Who will prepare your
sighafure delicious meals? Who will genfly
remind me of my preaching appoinfments
and review my sermons wifh me?

Your sudden deparfture has leff me broken
and shatftered, yef your memory will forever

dwell in Fhe sancfuary of my heart. | will love
and cherish you for all my days.

Like a fFamiliar Fone, your voice rings from
afar,

Calling oul "Honey, honey," beneath Fhe
evening srar.

Buf alas, rhe quiel room answers only wirh
silence deep,

As you have gone Fo join your Maker and
fFall info efernal sleep.

By rhe Husband

DAN AVIOO-NELSON

Yel, | know your spirit lingers, and you hear
me, Nancy, dear,

So | speak across Fhe veil where parfing
shadows clear:

Verily, verily, | say unfo you, on heaven's
golden shore,

Our pafhs will surely cross again where
fears are known no more.

Though you are absent from our arms and
walk Fhis earfrhly sphere,

| Fake solace knowing you are resting safely
there,

Amidslt Fhe bright and holy hosFr who sing
before Fhe Fhrone,

Praising God our Maker until | am called my
own.

"There are no goodbyes for us. Wherever
you are, you will always be in my hearFL."

ResF well, my love, unktil we meefF again.




. By The Children
ribute i oarku & NAR DENSUR
To Their Dearest Morther, Lalte Nancy Adwoa Kyerewaa Amoo-Nelson

“A mother’s love is a quiel sancfuary, a gentle
lighF Fhal never goes oul.”

Mummy, it sfill feels like a dream Fhal we are
wriking a ftribufe o say goodbye o you. We keep
waifing fo hear your voice, Fo feel your soft
fouch, and to hear you call our names. Your
presence filled our home wirh warmth, laughter,
and an unshakable sense of security.

You were nof just our mofher; you were our
profector, our feacher, and our Dbiggest
cheerleader. From our earliest memories, you
poured your hearf info nurfuring us. You faught
us how to pray, how o respect ofhers, and how
fo sftand Firm in our fairh. Even affer a long day
of work al the church office, you always had
fime Fo check on us, ask aboul our day, and
make sure we were well cared for.

Mummy, your radiank smile could brighten even
the darkest day. We will forever cherish frhe
laughter we shared, rhe genfle guidance you
gave us, and Fhe uncondifional love you
showered upon us every single day. You showed
us whart ik means ro live with humility, grace, and
Kindness.

Though our hearfts are heavy wifth sadness, we
know you are now an angel in heaven watching
over us. We promise o remember everyfhing
you Faught us and fo love each ofher just as you
loved us. The lessons you faught us and the love
you gave us will guide us for Fhe rest of our lives.

Thank you, Mummy, for being the besk mofher
anyone could ever ask for. We promise fo make
you proud.

Rest well in heaven, sweelF Mummy.
We love you Foday, Fomorrow, and forever.




TRIBUTE TO OUR LATE SISTER, NANCY ADWOA

KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON, FROM HER SIBLINGS

“Dear God, please hold our sisFer in your
care and help us Fhrough Fhe pain of
missing her. Thank you for Fhe Fime we
shared and Fhe love she broughtF info our
lives. Give our Family skrengkh for Fhe
days FhaF fFeel hardesF. Help us remember
her with gratifude, even when our hearfs
are full of Fears. Amen.”

Our lovely sisfer, Adwoa Kyerewaa. How do
we say goodbye Fo our own blood? How do
we sftand here and speak of you in Fhe past
fense?

When Fhal one phone call came felling us
you were gone, our world sropped. We
Fhought If was a cruel dream; we called
your name over and over, hoping for an
answer, bulF mefr only with silence.

Adwoa Kyerewaa was far more rhan a
sisfer. She was our anchor, our frusted
advisor, and our fruest friend. When we
fought, she brought peace. When we cried,
she wiped away our fears.

She was rhe glue rhat bound our fFamily
fogerher, Ffhe one who remembered every
birthday, seffled every quarrel, and
checked on us lafe af night wifth Fhose
Familiar, caring words: "Have you reached

home? Are you safe? Have you eafen?" Her
guidance was roofed in pure love and

wisdom, always wanfing us Fo become
befrer.

Only recently, our hearts were filled wirh
hope when we heard you were improving.
We smiled, Fhanked God, and began
planning fo see you, looking forward fo Fhe
10rh anniversary of our mofher's passing
when we would garher In joy and
celebration. We never imagined we would
iInsfead be gafhering in sorrow Fo lay you
fo resl.

If we had known fthal parfing af fhe
hospifral would be Fhe lasl, we would have
held your hands fighter, looked info your
beaufliful face longer, and rold you once
more how deeply we love you. Bul we left
Fhinking Fomorrow would come.

Now your phone iIs silenf, your chair is emplty,
and our hearfts are broken. Yel, we frake
profound comfort in God’s word: “The Lord is
close fo rhe brokenhearfed and saves Frhose
who are crushed in spirif.” — Psalm 34:18

We know you are resting peacefully wirh your
Maker, free from pain. We will miss you every
single morning, every Frime we seek wisdom,
and every fFime our family gafhers and your
space remains vacant.

Yes, Adwoa Kyerewaa, we will fry Fo geF home
safely, until we Ffinally meel again on fFhat
beautiful shore.

Sleep well, our beautfiful sisFer.
Sleep well, our Frusted advisor.
Sleep well, our FruesF Friend.

ResF in perfeck, efernal peace.
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Aribute by

“If Fhe people we love are sFolen from us,
Fhe way Fo have Fhem live on is Fo never sfop loving Fhem.”
—James O’barr

There are momenfts when words fail fo capture rhe profound sorrow of losing
someone dearly loved. IF is heavy fo accepl rhal we will no longer see your face, hear
your voice, or feel rhe genftle care you so freely extended Fo us.

You were much more Fthan an Aunfie. You were a dependable pillar of supporl,
always ready o lend a helping hand, especially when we were Iin need. Your
generosity was a steadfast comforft to us, a kindness we will always hold dear.

We will cherish rhe fond memories of your disciplined love. Whenever we heard your

voice announcing your unexpected arrival af rhe house, If sparked an immediafte
scramble; a sudden rush for water and soap because we knew you valued diligence
and neafness above all. You were skricl, yel Fhat very discipline was an expression of
your deep care, furning ordinary moments info freasured memories.

For one of us, you were a special confidante in our educaftion. You were always the

very firsk person Fo receive our exam resulfs, celebrating our progress and calling us
"Prof" wirh a pride rhal inspired us. Seeing new results now brings a quierl
hearfbreak, knowing we cannol share rhem with you, nor hear you say rhat
cherished name once more. Yel, every future milestone we achieve will carry Fhe
enduring encouragement you planted in our hearts.

Thank you, Auntfie, for your love, your guidance, your prayers, and your constant
presence in our lives. Though our hearts are shaftrered and your absence leaves a

quiel space in our home, we are deeply grateful for the privilege of knowing and
loving you.

ResF peacefully, dear Auntie.

You were deeply loved, you are sorely missed, and you will forever remain a
precious parF of our lives.




ribute by

TO MRS NANCY AMOO-NELSON

“Simply FrusFing every day;
Trusting Fhrough a sformy way;
Even when my Faifh is small,
Trusting Jesus, Fhat is all.”
MHB 517 v 1

We cried oul loud in grief, asking quesftions Fhalr only heaven can answer, until we bowed
our heads in quiel submission, knowing rhal rhose who mourn most deeply do so silenfly In

Fheir hearts.

Ajo, you friumphed over suffering when you peacefully answered rhe call of your Maker o
lay down your earfhly burdens and enfer info efernal resk.

We are immensely proud of you. Even through moments of excruciafing physical frial, you
anchored your soul in faith, frusfing sfteadfasfkly in God’s promise of ulfimare healing. You
fought courageously, Adwoa. Now, Fhere is no more pain, no more weakness, and no more

Fears.
Ajo, fo wrife a funeral fribute for you was never in our rhoughts. In our hearfs, we were

preparing for a season of resfimony and Frhanksgiving. Hmmm!
IF heaven had a phone line, we would call you every day, jusk fo hear your reassuring voice,
check on you, conftinue our fond conversaflions, and share every moment of life in your

absence.

You relafed with each of us as your in-laws wifh profound respect, genfle peace, and grace.
Your excepftional love and generosity enriched our family beyond measure, and your
virfuous characrer shone brightly Fhroughoulr your marriage ro our brorher. Indeed, you

were a woman of frue virfue and nobility.
Nancy! Ajo! Unfil we meel again in glory, Fhe gate of remembrance remains forever open in

our heartfrs......
From Maa, Sis Pearl, Unco Sammy, Cee Mama, Aunkie Gefty, Auntie Sor, Unco Eric, and

Japanese, wiFh heavy heartfts, we all say: ResF in perfecF peace. Amen.




TRIBUTE BY OFFICE COLLEAGUES TO THE LATE

He will wipe every fFear from Fheir eyes.
There will be no more dealh or mourning or crying
or pain,
for Fhe old order of Fhings have passed away.

— Revelation 21:4

Some people's absence creales a silence words
cannof fill. Their presence becomes so much a part of

our everyday lives Frhat when Fhey are gone, we keep
expecting fo hear rheir voice, see rheir smile, or
receive rhalt familiar call. Nancy Adwoa Amoo-Nelson
was one of Fhose people.

Nancy was nofl just our Secrefary or the wife of our
Circuif Steward. Beyond fFhe fifles, she was simply
Nancy, real, down-to-earfth, oufrspoken, and caring.
She joined Fhe circuil office during the period of Very
Rev. O.S.K Boakye as Frhe Superintendent Minisfer, In
2005 and remained rhe longest serving staff only

affer Bro. Sefh Abbey.

Many of us will never forgel her early-morning calls:
“What Fime are you coming ro the office?” And before
you could answer properly, came anofher quesfion:
“So, what food are you coming with?” Somefimes she
simply wanted you fo buy something for her. Al rhe
Fime, we laughed and complained, bul roday, we

would give anyfhing to hear rhal familiar voice again.

Then came breakfast, when Nancy would carefully
measure the milk for everyone, keeping fhe

remainder for later. Her famous response was, “l'll
use If later in Fhe day, or fomorrow l'll use iI” We

argued and Freased her abouf if, bul foday, even Fhose
litFfle  disagreemenfis have become precious
memories. And lunchfime was another story.

Nancy made sure she had her porftion of meat or fish,
while keeping an eye on everyone else’s. If your meal
or fFish was still on your plate, she would ask, “You are
nolt eafking iF?” Before you knew i, Nancy had
adopted if. These moments made us laugh, and foday
we realise it was never really aboul Fhe milk, fish, or
meat, it was aboul Fhe joy of being Fogefher.

Woe belide anyone who dared o sleep in rhe office.
Nancy would pour water info your moufth, Fickle your
ear, or fake a picture of you sleeping. And rhat picture
was never jusk a picture, it was evidence. Nancy kept
us awake, alert, and, most importantly, laughing.
Then there was Nancy’s remarkable ability fo defend
her point. Arguing wirh her was like entering a batftle
you were unlikely fo win. BulF whenever Bro Dan
appeared, we suddenly fell reinforced and
courageous. Those moments brought unforgeftable
laughter Fo our lives.

Behind rhal strong personality was a woman who
valued respeck, honesty, frufhfulness, responsibility,
and doing things properly. She cared aboul people
and remained frue Fo herself. She never prefended o
be someone else. Nancy was simply Nancy.
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NANCY ADWOA KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON

One moment thalt has deeply rouched us is Fhal on
the very day Nancy was pronounced dead, less Fhan

24 hours later, her office computer also stopped
working. We know it was only a machine, bufl for

those who shared her office, rhe Fiming felf profound.
The computer, like her chair and Fhe rhings she used
every day, suddenly became a reminder Fthat Nancy
was gone, and the office would never quile be rhe
same.

Today, we miss fthe little Fhings: Fhe morning calls, Fhe
questions, Fhe errands, Fhe milk, Fhe lunchfime
negofiations, rhe arguments, rhe laughter, fhe
feasing, the sleeping pictures, and most of all, we
miss Nancy.

We were nol ready for this goodbye. We thought
Fhere would be more mornings, more conversaflions,
more arguments, more laughter, and more Fime. Bur
life somefimes gives us memories when we were
expeclting more moments.

Nancy, thank you for being you. Thank you for the
laughter, rhe care, the honeslty, rhe respeck, rhe
arguments, and every ordinary momenft rhalk has now
become a freasured memory.

IFf we could have one more morning, we would gladly
answer your call. One more breakfasl, we would
gladly leF you measure rhe milk. One more lunch, we
would gladly lelF you fake rhe bigger piece of fish. One
more argumenk, we would gladly argue with you,
even knowing you would probably win!

Bul God, in His wisdom, has called you home.

Your voice may be silenl, buf your memories will
speak forever. Your chair may be emply, bul your
presence will remain in our hearts. The office may

feel quieter, our lunches may never be Frhe same, and
even your compuler has gone silenfk, bul you will

never be forgotten.

Nancy Adwoa kyerewaa Amoo-Nelson, you were
loved, apprecialed, respected, and fruly one of us.
You will forever remain a parft of our sfrory.

ResF well, Nancy.
Reslt in perfecl peace. Until we meel again.
We will miss you more Fhan words can ever say.

Tl =m
=

L
o+ p—
- ——
il ——
— E
— .
&

L
= r

ll“]ii

lk



TRIBUTE IN LOVING MEMORY OF OUR DEAR SISTER MRS. NANCY
AMOO-NELSON BY THE WOMEN'S FELLOWSHIP - REV.JOSEPH

"If we live, we live For Fhe Lord;
and if we die, we die for Fhe Lord. So,
whelher we live or die, we belong Fo Fhe
Lord." — Romans 14:8

Wirh hearfs heavy wirh sorrow, vyer
anchored sfeadfastly in Fhe blessed hope
of Fhe resurrecrion, we pay ftribute Fo our
dearly beloved Sister, Nancy Amoo-Nelson.
As our Fellowship greefing so beaufifully

reminds us, “Make rhe Lord’s service your
delight, and He will make your wanfs His
care.” Sisfter Nancy fruly embodied Fhese
words. She made rhe work of rhe Kingdom
her delight, serving wirh pure joy, profound
humilify, and her whole heart. And rhe Lord,
in His fairhfulness, confinually made her
wanfks His care.

Sisfer Nancy joined our Fellowship as a

vibranF young woman, becoming a Ffull
member on 28rh Seplrember 2014.

Recognizing her diligence, commifrment,
and excepfional organizakional skills, Fhe
Fellowship elected her as Secrefary, an
office she assumed on 26rh March 2017.
She discharged her dufries wirh remarkable
fFideliry, mefticulous care, and a radiant
smile Fhal never faded. Sisfer Nancy was a
consfank and Ffaifthful presence al our
meefings, devoul in prayer, atfenfive fo Fthe
Word of God, and deeply welcoming o all.

Her service exfended beyond our

Fellowship fo Fhe broader Circuilt as
Secrefary afF the Church Office. In Fhis role,
she was an immeasurable blessing Fo us,
always willing, prompf, and cheerful In

Fyping, printing, and coordinating our
official lefrers, programmes, and
documents.

Sisfer Nancy was a person of genfle
demeanor, peaceful spiril, and soff-spoken
grace. Even during intense deliberafions
when decisions did nol align wirh her
viewpoinl, she remained serene and
composed, accepfing oufcomes wirh a
warm and reassuring smile. She never
sought praise or cenfer sfage, yel her quiel
efficiency made her indispensable. Truly a
quief gianft in rhe Kingdom of God has

departed.
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Today, frhough we mourn her physical
deparfture, we Friumphantly celebrate a life
beautifully and selflessly lived for Christ. We
will miss her deeply, bul her gentle spirif,
radiant smile, and faifhful service will remain
forever efched in our hearfs. We give Fhanks
fo Almighty God for sharing her with us for a
season, and we Fake solace Iin Fhe assurance
that she now rests peacefully in Fhe bosom of
her Savior.

We pray Fhal rhe Almighty God wraps His
comforfing arms around her beloved
husband, Brofrher Daniel Amoo-Nelson, her

precious children, Nii Darku and Naa
Densuaq, and Fhe enfire Family, granfing rhem
divine sfrengfh, peace, and forftitude during
Fhis fime.

Farewell, our dear Sisrer, leader, and Friend.
ResF in perfect peace unkil we meefF af Fhe
Mastfter's feef.

Amen.



TRIBUTE BY THE METHODIST CHURCH GHANA, KANESHIE CIRCUIT
TO OUR BELOVED SISTER AND CIRCUIT SECRETARY, LATE NANCY
ADWOA KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON

“Well done, good and Ffaifrhful servank;
you have been FaiFhful over a fFew
Fhings, | will make you ruler over many
Fhings. EnFer infFo Fhe joy of your lord.”
— Mafrhew 25:21

IF is wirth profound sorrow and heavy
hearts, yef with Ffirm Ffaith in fthe
resurrection, Fhar Frhe Merhodisk Church
Chana, Kaneshie Circuil, pays rhis final
fribufte Fo our dear sisfer, worker, and
friend, Nancy Adwoa Kyerewaa
Amoo-Nelson.

Sisfter Nancy was deeply roofed In Fhe
MefFhodisr fairh from her infancy. Having
journeyed fFhrough the Children’s
Service, the Timorhy Class, rhe CQGirls’
Brigade, and lafer lending her melodious

voice Fo rhe Church Choir as an alro
singer, indeed, her life was a confinuous
festament of devotion to God and
humanity.

In 2005, she commifrred her professional
secrefrarial and adminisfrafive Fraining
direcfly fo Fhe service of rhe Church,
assuming rhe viral role of Secrefary for
rhe Kaneshie Circuil. For over fwo
decades, she discharged Fhese
demanding dufies with excepfional

diligence, infegrity, discipline, and grace.

Her mefliculous affenrion Fo derail
ensured fFhe seamless day-fo-day
administration of Fhe Circullt office,
managing  official correspondence,
scheduling preaching appoinfrments,
organizing program layouls, and
preparing church cerftificafes wirh

unfalfering commifrment.

Beyond her professional responsibilifies,
Sisfer Nancy was a pillar of humilify and

peace wifhin Fhe Circuif. She was a
dedicaled member of Fhe Women’'s
Fellowship,
Secrefary under Sister Beafrice Tagoe,
and a faifhful parfticipant in the Tuesday
Bible Class.

She approached her dufies and her

Inferacktions wirh ministrers, leaders, and
congregants wirh a genfle warmfrh and a
reassuring smile rhal never fFaded.

serving acfkively as Ffheir

Even during challenging moments or differing
opinions, she remained serene, parient, and
deeply respectful.

She was fruly a quiel gianfk in Fhe House of Fthe
Lord, never seeking personal glory, yel always
present, reliable, and deeply invesfted In the
spirifual growrth and smoofh operafrion of rhe
Church.

Nancy’'s deep passion for hymns and sacred
choral music was evident Fo all. During
moments of praise and offerfory, she would
dance with efforfless elegance. Sranding
genfly in her Familiar spor among rhe Women's
Fellowship, she offered up her praise Fro her

Maker wirh beaufy and quief reverence.

Her sudden Fransiftion has leff an irreplaceable
void in Fhe Kaneshie Circuif secrerarial, rFhe
Women's Fellowship, and among all who had
Fhe privilege of working alongside her.

We frake comforf in Fhe assurance of Holy
Scripfure rhal our sisfer has fought Frhe good
Fight, Finished her course, and kepf rhe Ffaifh.
We give rhanks o Almighty God fFor blessing
our Circuit wirh her selfless service, her radiant
smile, and her unwavering Chrisftian fellowship

for a season.

We exfFend our deepest condolences Fo her
devofed husband, our Circuil Sfeward Brofher
Daniel Amoo-Nelson, her precious children; Nii
Darku and Naa Densua, her grieving sisrers,
and Fhe enftire exfended family. May fhe Holy
Spirif comfort your hearfts, wrap you in His
divine peace, and grant you strengfh.

Farewell, FaiFhFful servanF of God.

ResF peacefully in Frhe bosom of your Maker
until we meefF on Fhe resurrection morning.
Amen.
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"Some friendships are creafed by
circumskance,
bufF ours was woven by God.
We were more Fhan besF friends, we were
sisfers."

Our journey began when we were jusft young
girls. Together, we builf a lifefime of beautiful
memories, laughing over Fhe smallest Fhings,
sharing secrefls, gossiping aboul everyrhing
under fFhe sun, and somefimes even
squabbling like sisfers do, only Fo reconcile
moments lafer because our bond was Ffar
sfronger Fhan any disagreemenf. True
friendship is nofF merely being present during
joyful Fimes; 1) IS sfanding
shoulder-fo-shoulder when life grows heavy.
Thal was precisely who we were Fo each
ofher.

You were fFhe sisfer | never had fo share
blood with fo love deeply. You were a
constant beam of light, bringing warmbth and
smiles wherever you walked. You were my
proftecfor and my advocafle, rhe one who

sftood up for me, fFought fFor me, defended me,
and ensured | never felf alone. You had a
rare, beaufiful giff for making life feel lighter,
even Iin Fhe midsk of hardship. | never
imagined a day would come when all Fhese
precious momenfks would become rhe very
memories | musrk cling Fo jusfk Fo fFeel close o
you again.

Since you lefl, my hearl has found no quiefr
rest. There are momenfts | srill sfkruggle fo
accepf rhafl you are fruly gone. | replay our

conversaftions, our laughrer, our gossip, our
liftfle disagreements, and our shared secrefs
iIn my mind. How | wish | could call you one
more Fime, fo hear your comforking voice,
see your radianf smile, and fell you how
deeply you are cherished.

IF only | knew our last moments fFogerher
were Fhe final ones, | would have held you
Ffighter and whispered "I love you" a
Fhousand Fimes more.

How do | even begin fo accepl Fhis profound
absence?

Who will be my confidante and gossip

parkner now? Who will champion and defend

me Fhe way you did?

By Besrl Friend

VIRS. RUTH NAR OBIELEY QUIST

Who will share rhose silly, unscripred
moments and make me laugh unfil my
sfomach hurts? The realify Fhalr | will never
experience Frhose momenfts with you again
breaks somelrhing inside me Fhat words can
never fully describe.

People say Fime heals all wounds, buf how
do you heal from losing someone who was
enfwined wifh your childhood, your growfh,
and your very heart? How do | process Fhat
Fhe person who brought so much joy info
my life is now Fhe reason behind so many of
my fears?

My dearest sisfer, you know | would give

anyFhing Fo have you back, if only for a few
minuftes. | have so many srories yef fo rell
you, so many rhoughfts Fo share, and so
many moments | wished we could skill
creale fogerher. Your deparfure leaves a
void in my life Fhal no one else can ever fill.
Thank you for rhe genuine friendship, rhe
unwavering sisferhood, rhe laughter, Fhe
love, Fhe prorecftion, and every beaufiful
memory you efched onto my heart. Thank
you for being my person, my defender, and
my Jjoy. Dearh may have removed you from
my physical sight, buf iIf can never erase
whal you mean fo me.

Ah Adwoa, Ogba Mo Naa, Ogba Mo Naa
Waa Dienfse.
ReslF well,

my beauftiful sister. ResF

peacefully in Fhe arms of your Maker.
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GEORGINA ALLOTEY

TO THE LATE MRS. NANCY ADWOA KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON

“O magnify Fhe Lord wifFh me,
With me exallF His Name;
When in distress Fo Him I called,

He Fo my rescue came.”
MHB 427v3

Friends are among Fhe most precious blessings in life, and losing a friend of Nancy’s stalture is a profound,
devasltating loss. Yel, honoring whal she meant Fo me and putting info words Fhe bond we shared brings
peace amidst Fhe sorrow.

Nancy was nof just an office colleague, she was my sisfter, my confidante, my partner-in-crime, and my
dearest friend. Togefher, we walked rhe streefts of Accra, drove home fogefher affer work, shared happy
gossip aboul our husbands, exchanged wisdom aboul raising our children, and continually learned from one
another.

| will never forgel her signature early-morning phone calls:"Georgei, are you in Fhe office?", "So, whal did you
bring for me?" Nancy, your laughter still echoes in my quietest moments, and in every shared memory, your
light continues fo shine. The momenlts we shared, Fhe laughter, and rhe secrels whispered will forever be
cherished in my heart.

Nancy was Fthe only person who possessed Fhe unique grace Fo convince me o do rhings | hesifared fo do.
She and she alone, understood my history, my dreams, and my sftruggles wirhouf requiring long explanarions.

She showed up in every season of my life with an honesty, warmth, and loyalty rhalt never wavered. With her,
even Fhe simplesk, most roufine moments fellf meaningful and special.

Losing you, Nancy, leaves an aching space thal nothing in rhis world can fill. Yel, Fhe sftrength, laughter, and
unconditional love you poured info my life remain an everlasting part of who | am. | will fForever be grateful ro
God for rhe privilege of calling you my best friend.

Until we meel again in glory...
Resl well, my dearesr friend. ResF peacefully in Fhe arms of your Maker.

TRIBUTE BY REGINA TAGOE IN LOVING MEMORY OF MY SISTER AND
FRIEND, NANCY ADWOA KYEREWAA AMOO-NELSON

“Some people enter our lives and leave an indelible
mark on our souls. Adwoa Kyerewaa was fruly one
of a kind, a sisfter nof by blood, bufF by a deep,
unbreakable bond of love, laughter, and Frusk.”

Adwoa Kyerewaaq, as | affectionately called her, was
far more Fthan a friend; she was an anchor, a

confidante, and a frue sister. Our connecftion was
builF upon uncondifional love and unwavering
support. Through life's quielf moments and grand
milesfones, we shared a sacred space where words
were offen unnecessary, for we simply understrood
each ofher.

Our regular phone calls became a cherished
sancltuary, a safe harbor ro share our lives, vent
withoul judgment, laugh until our stomachs hurl,
and encourage one another fthrough every
challenge. Her presence possessed a rare warmth
thal brought comforl info any room, and her
lisfening ear was a refuge | could always countf on.
Though illness ftried o dim her lighl, her spirif
remained an enduring restament to skrengfh. When
her final breath came, it brought a quiel end Fo her
suffering, leaving us wifrh an aching void, yer
wrapped in Fhe peace of knowing her pain is finally
over.

Adwoa Kyerewaa lived with purpose, kindness, and
an exfraordinary capacity for emparhy.

She moved through life with grace, leaving behind a

legacy of generosity and joy. To know her was to feel
fruly valued and seen. Her life was a shining Fesfament

fo what i means fo be a loyal companion, a pillar of
strengrh, and a guiding light Fo Fhose around her.

While Fhe pain of her absence is profound, | find solace
In the rich, beaufliful memories we created rogerher.
The laughter we shared, our long conversaltions, and
Fhe quiel comfort of our sisferhood will live on in my
hearl forever.

Thank you, Adwoa Kyerewaa, for being my sister, my
confidante, and my friend. You will never be forgoften.
ResF peacefully in efernal glory, my dear sisfer.




Qoppreciation

We wish Fo express our heartfelf grafifude fo
everyone who supported us during Fhis difficulr
Fime. Your prayers, presence, words of comfort,

donaflions, and acfls of kindness are deeply
appreciared.

May God richly bless you all for sfranding with us
and helping us honour Fhe life of our beloved
Nancy. We are fruly grateful.

The family of rhe lafe Mrs. Nancy Amoo Nelson
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