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A LIFE WELL-LIVED

DR JOINSUN

1952 - 2023

Then | heard avoice from heaven say, “Write this: Blessed are the dead who
dieinthe Lord from now on.” “Yes,” says the Spirit, “they will rest from their
labor, for their deeds will follow them.” Rev. 14-13

EARLY LIFE

The late Dr. Johnson Addo, affectionately called Dr. Addo, was born on January 21,
1952, to Mr. F. C. Addo and Madam Diana Nyarkoa Addo of Boso, both of blessed
memory at Abamkrom in the West Akim District of the Eastern Region of Ghana.

Dr Addo grew up in a large family of eleven children, being the fifth child.
EDUCATION & CAREER

Dr. Addo started his schooling at the Methodist Primary School at Abamkrom and
later to the Presbyterian Boys School from 1963 to 1965.

Dr. Johnson Addo attended Prempeh College between 1965 and 1972 pursuing his
School Certificate O & A Level education.

After successful completion of the A level, he was admitted into the University of
Ghana Medical School where he studied Medicine for seven (7) years.

The rigorousness of the medical school system in Ghana at the time only sought to
strengthen his resolve to become one of Ghana'’s finest medical practitioners; an
aspiration that was realized in 1978 when he successfully graduated. Dr. Addo did
well to embellish his degree with further foreign certifications from the University
of Tokyo, Japan, and the National Institute of Procedures, Chicago, USA.

His first station after his ‘housemanship” was Ashanti Mampong, where he spent
two (2) years before traveling to Nigeria to pursue greener pastures. He dedicated
six (6) years of his prime working life in Nigeria at a private hospital owned by Dr.
Fagbewesa, as a Medical Director.
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Upon his return to Ghana, he settled in Tema
and worked with Ghana Ports and Harbours
Authority and Tema General Hospital between
1988 to 1991 and 1987 to 1988 respectively.

In his pursuit of a more challenging
opportunity, he proceeded to work with
SSNIT Clinic (in Tema Community 2), from

6

CONSIDERING THE
MASSIVE GRACE AN
FAVOR SURROUNDIN
DR.ADDO THROUGH
HIS CAREER UP UNT!
THAT POINT, IT WAS
NO SURPRISE THERE
WAS A MASS PATIEN
OVERLOAD FOR HIS
SERVICES WITHIN Tk
SSNIT GLINIC.
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1991t0 1999. Considering the massive grace and
favor surrounding Dr. Addo throughout his career
up until that point, it was no surprise there was
a mass patient overload for his services within
the SSNIT Clinic.

In the year 1999, Dr. Addo finally decided to
venture into private practice upon advice from
his medical head considering the situation. In
what could best be described as a confluence
of faith and opportunity, he set up his medical
facility in 1999, the Raphal Medical Centre at
Tema Community 1 near Tema Development
Cooperation, TDC barely four (4) months post
his departure from Social Security and National
Insurance Trust (SSNIT) clinic. This first branch
experienced steady growth and within a few years,
a second branch was opened at community 10,
now the Raphal Medical Centre Annex on 15th
March 2006, which has attained the status of
a fully-fledged Hospital. The Medical Centre is
a multi-specialty hospital that prides itself in
expedient and effective health service delivery
with amazingly competent and experienced
healthcare professionals.

It is at this facility that Dr. Addo’s philanthropy
became fully manifest, as he took care of the
medical needs of many orphans and street
children without taking a dime, and also waived



the bills of pregnant women
who could not afford the cost
of their treatment.

CHRISTIAN LIFE & SERVICE

Despite being born, baptized
and confirmed in the
Presbyterian Church, Dr. Addo
converted to the Church of
Pentecost in March of 1988
and joined the Community
12 Assembly of the Church of
Pentecost in Tema. His earnest
quest to serve inspired his
appointment as an Assistant
PENTYEM Leader and later
ordained as an Elder.

He was subsequently
transferred to PIWC, Tema as
the Presiding Elder in 1999,
taking over from the now Pastor
Sackey. Dr. Addo is to date, the
longest-ever serving Presiding
Elder at PIWC, Tema given
his eleven (11) year tenure,
spanning 3 different District
Pastors of PIWC, Tema.

During this period, he handled
the responsibility of being
a co-opted member of all
the ministries, as well as
multitasking membership
positions within the Regional
Ministerial Committee, Area
Executive Committee, and
District Ministerial Committee.
He also served as the District
Secretary during this period.
Not too long down the line,
the grace that has found him
before found him again—as
Dr. Addo was elevated into
a trusteeship position of
the Church of Pentecost
Worldwide in 2018.
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Notable amongst Dr. Addo’s
achievements in these roles in
the Church, are his numerous
donations - all covered in
the PIWC Tema, District, and
Tema Area annual reports,
his role as a key financier for
numerous projects undertaken
by the Church, as well as the
completion and dedication
of the PIWC Tema, Church
auditorium during his tenure.

Despite his very busy schedule
as a medical practitioner,
Dr. Addo still made time
to be regular at all church
programmes - including
evening services, naming
ceremonies, funerals, etc.

He was also renowned for
organizing free health
screening exercises for the
public, especially during PEMEM
week events, exemplifying
the principles found in
Hebrews 13:16. He utilized

his professional expertise
for the betterment of the
community. These, and many
others, have hallmarked his
name within the PIWC, Tema,
the Tema Area, and indeed the
entire Church of Pentecost as
a selfless individual, passionate
about furthering the cause of
Jesus Christ in action-backed
words.

SOCIAL LIFE

Perhaps influenced by his calm
and calculated demeanor, Dr.
Addo developed a special love
for board games; particularly,
chess and scrabble. In spite of
his rather busy schedule, Dr.
Addo still found time to play
these games, especially table
tennis, a game he picked up in
his childhood days.

To the extent that his rather
busy life could permit, he was
active in the activities of his
Prempeh College Old Boys
and also frequently engaged
his Medical School colleagues.

As the strength of youth waned
and the years brought with
them a wealth of experience,
Dr. Addo discovered solace
and joy in the quieter moments
of life. One of his favourite
pastimes was to immerse
himself in the captivating world
of documentaries, featuring the
mesmerizing lives of animals.
He found the connection with
the natural world, marveling at
the intricate ecosystems and
the remarkable behaviours of
creatures big and small.
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“WHAT WE ONCE
ENJOYED AND DEEPLY
LOVED WE CAN NEVER
LOSE, FOR ALL THAT
WE LOVE DEEPLY
BECOMES PART OF
US.”

-HELEN KELLER
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But it wasn’t just the animal
kingdom that captivated
his imagination. Dr. Addo
was equally fascinated
by the soaring dreams
of aviation. Anything
related to airplanes held a
special place in his heart.
The graceful dance of
planes in the sky and the
boundless possibilities they
represented fueled his spirit
and stirred his curiosity.

These dual passions, for
the untamed wilderness
and the boundless skies,
would become a source of
inspiration and a reflection
of the multifaceted
brilliance that defined Dr.
Addo’s character.

MARRIAGE & FAMILY LIFE

Dr. Addo was married to his
sweetheart, the then Ms.
Diana Adarkwah now Mrs.
Diana Adarkwah Addo in
1978 with whom he had 3
children - Dr. Alex Johnson
Addo, Mrs. Belinda Addo
Asante-Amankwa, and Mr.
Justice Maklean Addo. He
was also blessed with three
adorable granddaughters
and two energetic
grandsons.

HOME CALL

Dr. Addo was a vibrant
force of life, radiating
with passion for both his
profession and personal
well-being. As a dedicated
medical doctor, he held the
unwavering commitment
to his health and spared
no expense in seeking
top-notch medical care,

whether within the borders
of Ghana or overseas,
whenever he faced health
challenges.

However, the fateful day
of August 9, 2023, saw
him admitted to his own
facility, the Raphal Medical
Centre after a severe bout
of illness and was later
transferred to the Korle
Bu Teaching Hospital.
Over the following days,
the medical professionals
tirelessly and ceaselessly
toiled to restore his health,
bolstered by the fervent
prayers of the Apostles
and Pastors of the Church
of Pentecost as well as the
PIWC, Tema Congregation.
The atmosphere was filled
with hope, faith and an
overwhelming desire to see
Dr. Addo recover.

But as fate will have it, on
September 9, 2023, the
devastating news rang
out like a thunderclap: Dr.
Addo had been called to
his eternal rest. The family
in the wake of this heart-
wrenching loss, is engulfed
by a tempest of emotions,
aching with sorrow, and
struggling to come to terms
with the void left behind.

In the wake of his passing,
the family mourns not only
the loss of a remarkable
medical practitioner but
also one of their most
formidable pillars.

Fare thee well,
Elder. Deele Doctor
Rest in Peace



PAR GO
UFMEDICIN
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FAREWELL TO MY DEAR

HUNG |

MWD A

Tribute: In the Footsteps of Love and Purpose
"It is well with my soul.” - Horatio Spafford and Phillip Paul Bliss

As | sit down to write this tribute
dedicated to my late husband,
the soft notes of the hymn "It
is well with my soul” play gently
in the background. The lyrics
resonate deeply, encapsulating the
tumultuous yet beautiful journey
we embarked on together over four
decades ago.

In 1978, within the walls of the Korle
Bu Teaching Hospital, our paths
crossed. He was still doing his
housemanship and | was a second-
year nursing student. Fate had
orchestrated this meeting, and little
did we know it was the beginning
of a lifetime of togetherness. Our
shared devotion to patient care and
a mutual vision for life’s purpose
kindled an unbreakable bond. Kay
and I, or as we fondly called each
other, "Abena” and “Kay,” quickly
became inseparable.

Kay had recently completed his
housemanship at Korle Bu. While
working together, | admired his
dedication to his profession. His
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kindness towards others left an
indelible mark on my heart. His
superior interpersonal skills and
my assiduous work ethic merged
seamlessly. We had no idea that
our combined skill sets would help
us eventually create the lives we
individually envisioned.

Our friendship deepened when he
was posted to Asante Mampong
Maternity Hospital in 1979. It was
difficult being apart while trying to
build a relationship. The challenges
of the times, however, only made
our love and partnership stronger.
In 1980, after | completed my nursing
school, we finally exchanged vows
and were blessed with our first
child, Alex. Thankful and elated
by our union and birth of our first
child, we looked onwards towards
the future with optimism.

During this time, economic
circumstances compelled us to seek
greener pastures in Nigeria, where
he worked with Mercyland Hospital
while | pursued my midwifery course.




After completion of my midwifery course,
| began working with Biket Medical Centre
in Oshogbo, Oshun State in 1983. Our
consistent hard work was blessed as we
welcomed the birth of our second child,
Belinda in 1985. Together, we navigated
the complexities of life and work, drawing
strength from our unity, shared faith, and
common purpose.

Moving to Nigeria, however, was a significant
cultural adjustment for us. We had to learn
a new language, adapt to new customs,
and navigate a different social system.
It was challenging at times, but we were
determined to make a success of our new
life.

One of the biggest challenges we faced
was the language barrier. We had to
learn to communicate with our patients,
colleagues, and neighbors in Yoruba, the
local language. This was a daunting task,
but we persevered. We learned on the job
and practiced every day. Over time, we
became fluent in Yoruba, and this helped
us to build relationships with the people
around us.

It took time and effort, but we eventually
adjusted to the Nigerian culture. We
made new friends, learned new things,
and experienced a new way of life. We
are grateful for the opportunity we had to
live and work in Nigeria. It was a valuable
experience that has shaped us into the
people we are today.

Returning to Ghana in 1987, we continued
our professional journeys in different
medical institutions like SSNIT Clinic,
Nyaho Clinic, Pro-Vita Hospital and other
institutions. In 1988, we found solace in
our faith, joining the Church of Pentecost.
Kay embraced his role in church activities,
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L 1)

THE HAPPINE
WE DERIVED
FROM BEING
A FAMILY WAS
IMMEASURAL

aligning his spiritual calling with
his love for humanity. He was a
man of purpose, always ready to
extend a helping hand, a smile,
or a word of encouragement to
those in need. He was a wonderful
orator and spoke frequently
during church services and alike.
My keen eye for beauty and detail
ensured he always looked his

best before he left home for
any event.

Years passed and in 1992, we
welcomed our third and last
child, Justice. His birth was a
blessing marked by a period
of great growth in our lives.
We watched as our dream
took shape in 1999 when
we founded Raphal Medical
Center, a testament to our
unwavering commitment to
healthcare and compassion.

The happiness we derived
from being a family was
immeasurable as we welcomed
our children and celebrated
life’s various milestones.
Through hard work, we
ensured that our children
always received exactly what
they needed to excel. Our
travels, especially for our
children’s graduations, brought

us immense joy. Watching
them grow into upstanding
adults brought us great
pride and satisfaction. Our
parenting styles may have
differed but through it all, his
guidance, patience, support
and understanding kept our
family bonds strong.

Life had been good to us and
blessed us beyond measure.
Age, however, was the singular
obstacle we had no control
over. As we continued to
realize our goals, age had
begun to catch up with us.
Although we understood
these inevitabilities of life,
we worked judiciously as we
entered our golden years to
ensure that our health was
always in good order.

The months preceding his
passing were marked by
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medical reviews and trips abroad.
We finally returned from the United
States in June 2023 after seeking
medical care and guidance. Little
did we know it would be our final
journey together.

While in Ghana preparing for our
return to the US for our routine
medical check, our lives drastically
changed on the morning of August 9,
2023 when Kay had an acute stroke.
We rushed him to Raphal Medical
Centre for immediate diagnosis and
treatment. While on admission, we
sought the opinion of a neurologist

“THERE ARE
GOODBYES |
US. WHERE)
YOU ARE, Y
WILL ALWAY:
IN MY HEAT
-GAND

who referred us to Korle Bu Teaching
Hospital for further management at
their Stroke Unit. The KBTH team
at the stroke unit alongside myself
and our own medical team worked
around the clock to ensure that
he received the best care. We did
our best and hoped for a positive

response every day. Some days were
good, and others were not. Through
critical assessment of his condition
by the KBTH medical team, it was
recommended that he be transferred
to the Surgical Intensive Care Unit.

While on admission in the ICU,
various interventions were made
but his health continued to decline.
Through all this, | remained by his
side, making numerous trips to Korle
Bu, supported by our RMC medical
team and children. For five weeks
straight, we all worked relentlessly,
hoping for his recovery. Sadly, God
had other plans, and we lost him on
the 9th of September 2023 after a
valiant battle fought for close to 6
weeks.

Rest in eternal peace,
my beloved Kay.
Your love
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ADENA (& KAY

“life has
been
good 10
us and
pblessed
us beyond
medsure

- Mrs. Diana Addo
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TRIBUTES BY

CHILDREN
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A LE-ITER TO MY DAD THAT | NEVER WROTE

B8Y ALEXJOHNSON ADDO

“Lord, we know
what we are but
know not what we
may be.”

- William Shakespeare
(Hamlet - Act 4, scene 5)

| watched helplessly as you
lay on your sick bed while
your consciousness and life
slowly faded. | was unable
to change the course of
events, unable to pull you
towards the light. | saw
how much strength it took
for you to open your eyes
and stare at me the day |
arrived at your ICU bedside
and spoke your name. That
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was the last time | would
see them open. Was that
your final goodbye? The
pain of losing you has been
more than | could ever
imagine, but | am hopeful
this, too, shall pass. Your
memories, however, will
always live with me. May
your presence guide me
in navigating this torturous
terrain and embracing this
challenge.

Daddy, as | pen this and
comb through my mind, |
realize there are so many
thoughts | never spoke;
they all stayed in my head.

Conversations | prepared
but we never had. Words to
a letter | never authored.
Now, sadness has taken up
the void created by your
absence. | wish you could
see us from where you rest.
The family stands firm and
together on the foundation
you helped build. Mom
remains exceptionally
strong and continues to be
the glue that holds this unit
together. This experience
has been very revealing for
me. Although our hearts
are heavy with grief, we
know you rest in everlasting
peace and happiness.




“A great soul s«
everyone all the ti
great soul never d
brings us together
and again.”

- Maya Angelou

My thoughts continue to sway
between daydream and reality.
| understand the how, but |
cannot accept the why of your
departure. We sat around the
table a few months ago and
dined together. | remember
that day so clearly. You and
Mommy were dressed up, and
| was still in my scrubs because
my schedule did not allow me
the time for a change of clothes.

Egyirba and your grandchildren
(Niko and Griffin) were excited
to see Grandpa and Grandma.
You had fish tacos for the first
time and tried eating them with
cutlery. I had to make fun of you
for doing that. As fate would
have it, that was our last meal
together. | am happy we had the
moment to dine as a family. | will
miss your yearly visits and your
keen interest in my life. | wish
| had carved out more time to
sit with you to talk, smile, laugh,
and even explain some of the
sophisticated and intricate
procedures | perform as a
minimally invasive abdominal
wall reconstructive surgeon.

Death has robbed us of your
presence and those golden
moments, but it has not
extinguished the fire you
sparked in us.

1)

YOUR SELFLESSNESS WAS

ALWAYS EXEMPLARY"
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Thank you for teaching me the value of hard
work and perseverance. These qualities have
enabled me to transition from Dr. Addo ba
(child) to a husband, a father, and my own
person, Dr. Alex Johnson Addo. You taught me
in many ways to be independent in thought
and reasoning, assertive but respectful, gentle
but firm, kind but sensible, humble but proud.
What were you preparing me for¢ The leader
of the packe | am thankful | got these beautiful
gifts to unwrap. You allowed me the space and
freedom to chart my course. With a gentle
hand and kind words, you would redirect. In
all choices and decisions, you gave your most
robust support until | became the pride of
the pack. As time passes, | realize | am just
like you. "We plan, God laughs.”

“What we once enjoyed ar
loved we can never lose, fc
we love deeply becomes pz

- Helen Keller

The boy in me remembers the excitement
that filled the home when you returned from
work every evening. | was always keen to be
around you and bask in the calming, soothing
environment you created. Before my young
mind could even comprehend it, quietly,
you had become my idol. | wanted to be like
you when | got older. What | wouldn’t give to
freeze, mold, frame, and hold all the beautiful
memories we shared.

Your selflessness was always exemplary. The
world knew you for how much of yourself you
gave it. But people never knew or understood
what you sacrificed for that. It meant your
constant absence from home. So often, it
took away your presence that a boy needed
to flourish. This | know you struggled with and
strived for balance. But the world needed you
even more; you could never turn her down.
Despite this challenge, you were always present
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at all milestones - speech and prize-giving
events, college and medical school graduation,
and the birth of your grandchildren.

| can never ignore your contributions, from
your constant encouragement to the unspoken
lessons you taught me. The best advice you
gave me was right before | started medical
school. You made me understand that one
did not need to be a genius to be successful
in medicine. My success required giving my
best effort and my total commitment. | have
always kept this sage advice and intend to
pass it on to my boys. But now, my emotions
remain hot and abrasive. If these emotions
could erupt, you would know of the agony that
your departure has left me. But unfortunately,
we reside in different realms now, so you
will never know. Perhaps what | require is a
serenity prayer. The same one you always kept
on your desk while you took on the challenges
that people walking into your office carried
with them.

God, grant me the serenity |
the things | cannot change, th
to change the things | can
wisdom to know the differe

- Prayer for serenity

“Death takes the body. God takes the soul.
Our mind holds the memories. Our heart
keeps the love. Our faith lets us know we will
meet again.” | will remember you for the man
| knew you to be and the father you strived
to become. May God grant me the strength
to accept your departure, the courage to
overcome the challenges you battled daily,
and the wisdom to know the difference.

Forever in my heart,
Alex (Ahye)



A LETTER TO THE LOVE OF MY LIFE

BY BELINDA ADDO ASANTE AMANKWA

My Dearest Dad,

It has taken some time
for me to pen down
this tribute. | have been
overwhelmed with a lot
of emotions, As | stand
here today, my heart
is heavy with a grief |
never thought I'd feel so
soon. It is surreal, almost
unfathomable, that | am
reading a tribute at your
funeral. | always imagined
this day to be decades
away, a distant future.
Yet, here | am, grappling
with the reality of saying
goodbye. An awesome
father, my best friend and
confidant, my counselor,
my advisor, my support
system, my mentor, my

biggest cheer leader, |
have shared my whole life
with you. Neither marriage
nor kids changed our
relationship. | am still in
shock because this was
not part of our plan at
the beginning of this year.
Daddy this is tough.

I will miss the early
morning calls, the late-
night chats that filled my
world with comfort, and
the long text messages
that were a testament to
your boundless love and
wisdom. Birthdays won’t
be the same without the
extensive messages filled
with your warmth, and
December 31st night won't
light up with the same joy

without your heartfelt
prayers and the burst of
fireworks.

The Sunday evening
manicures and pedicures
were our quiet moments
of bonding, where you
insisted | did them for you
myself and now they echo
as bittersweet memories.
How | wish | could relive
those moments with you
again. I’ll miss helping
you choose the perfect
outfit every Sunday and
driving you to church.
Your compliments after
| dressed up were a
source of pride, and no
one, absolutely no one,
complimented me like
you did, Daddy.
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YOUR LIFE WAS A BLESSING, YO
MEMORY ATREASURE, YOU ARE
BEYOND WORDS AND MISSED Bl
MEASURE.

- KAHLIL GIBRAN
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At work you were my biggest cheer
leader and would complement
me at the slightest of my little
achievements. You would start by
saying CONGRATULATIONS which
always went with a hand shake or
a hug to show me how much you
appreciated my little efforts.

Our shopping trips for your suits
and African wears were filled with
laughter and love. We always left
these shops with more gifts for
others than even what we went
there to get for you. I'll miss the
joy of those moments. Money
was never the focus for you. Your
kindness and love for others was
out of this world. You will always
say "NKWA NE AHODEN NA 3HIA".
Today this statement speaks
volumes.

The girls will miss their playmate,
their source of joy, jumping on your
bed, and creating a mess in your
room. You were their grandfather,
teacher, and playmate—all in one.

You were my biggest encourager
and inspirer. | remember finding
myself in the same class with
doctors and managers of hospitals
miles away from home, and
you'd patiently guide me through
assignments, dictating what |
should pen down. So much of you
has rubbed off on me. Your care
for my family was beyond words.
When you sensed something was
amiss, you would inquire, providing
comfort with your reassuring
presence and beautiful words. | still
feel your strong presence around
me, and that, Daddy, has been my
greatest comfort.



You were and will always be my personal guide.
Under your patient tutelage, | learned the
intricacies of reading drawings and gained
insights into plumbing, carpentry, electrical
work—basically, everything contractual.
Your teachings were always accompanied by
unwavering patience, and whenever | struggled
to comprehend something, you would illustrate
it with a drawing to simplify the explanation.

Dad, you were my “perfectionist,” meticulously
crossing every T and dotting every |. | remember
how, when typing reports for you, you preferred
having everything meticulously written out
on paper. | cherished the moments when
you dictated the content until the task was
complete. If a sentence didn’t meet your
exacting standards, | would diligently rephrase
it until it resonated perfectly with your vision.

Every year, at the same time, | eagerly anticipated
our annual photoshoot at work. Discussing the
selection of pictures for the upcoming year'’s
calendar and crafting inscriptions beneath
each photo became a cherished tradition, with
your personal touch making each one special.
However, this year unfolded differently, and
your absence is deeply felt. | miss you, Daddy.

To me, you were more than a doctor. | remember
you sharing how, instead of prescribing
medication, you prayed with your clients, and
countless testimonies followed. Your hands
were blessed, and as you transition to glory, we
receive the same blessed hands to do much
more than you did. You live forever, Daddy,
through each one of us.

| recollect how you'd go on errands with me,
patiently waiting in the car, regardless of how
long it took. Your unwavering support and love
were constants in my life.

| promise to keep our discussions in mind and
grow into the big shoes you've left behind.
Your legacy will live on through me and every
life you touched.

In bidding a fond farewell to you my incredible
and irreplaceable dad, a man of kindness, love,
generosity, patience, and humility, | take comfort
in the enduring nature of our father-daughter
relationship. While this chapter may close, the
story of your influence on my life continues to
unfold. Your lessons in love and humility, your
patience that weathered life’s storms, and
the generosity that defined you will forever be
etched in my heart. This is not goodbye; it’s a
promise that our connection transcends the
physical, weaving itself into the fabric of my
existence. In every act of kindness and every
moment of patience, your spirit lives on. Until
we meet again, our bond remains unbroken—a
testament to a love that knows no end.

My Legend, you will forever hold that special
place in my heart.

Rest in the bosom of our Lord Jesus Christ,
My Champ, My Best friend, My Counselor.

Rest well, Daddy.

With all my love from your favorite Girl
Belinda
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IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF LOVE: ATRIBUTE TO MY FATHER

BY JUSTICE ADDO

If my life were a book, my
father, Elder Dr. Johnson
Addo, would be the first
chapter - the foundation
upon which my story
unfolds. My father was a
man of profound beliefs
and unwavering values.
He saw life as a journey
and an opportunity to
leave a positive imprint
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on the world. He believed
that a person’s true
value and purpose lay in
the impact they had on
their family, friends, and
community. To him, love
was the cornerstone of a
fulfilling life - a force that
could mend hearts and
bridge divides. Money and
success, he would say,

were meaningful only when
used to better the lives of
others, for true prosperity
was shared prosperity.

As | recount the many
fond childhood memories
| shared with my father,
one moment that shines
through is the excitement
that bubbled inside me




whenever | heard the familiar
honk of his car at our gate. It
was a signal that our special
adventure was about to begin. |
would sprint to the car joyfully, and
my father would lift me onto his
lap. He'd let me take the steering
wheel, carefully guiding my small
hands while gently pressing the
accelerator, moving the car slowly
until we found his parking spot
at the back of our house. Other
childhood memories that remain
dear to my heart were our cheat
meals during our father-son days in
Accra. Our health-conscious home
rarely allowed such indulgences,
making these moments incredibly
special. My father, with a playful
glint in his eyes, would sometimes
break the rules and whisk me away
for a meal at a fast-food joint. It
was our little rebellion, our time
to savor a delicious treat. These
small adventures were more than
cherished memories; they were
physical representations of his
love and trust in me. Looking back
on these memories, | realize they
were also about finding balance in
life - a lesson in moderation and
enjoying the little pleasures.

In my later years, when | moved to
the United States to pursue higher
education, you encouraged and
helped me during my transition.
Adjusting to a new place and
culture was challenging, but your
regular visits throughout that time
kept me grounded. | recall our trip
to Washington D.C. back in 2019.

‘1)

THE REMEMBRANCE OF TF
DONE BY THOSE WE HAVE
IS THE ONLY CONSOLATIC
WEHAVE LOSTTHEM.”

-DEMOUSTIER
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It was summertime, and the weather was
beautiful. You were dressed sharply in your
comfortable New Balance sneakers and a
polo shirt tucked into your well-ironed pants.
We had decided to take a tour of the capital
city. We visited many places, including the
National Museum of African History and
Culture, The White House, and even had the
chance to go to the Lincoln Memorial. The day
was wonderful; however, the highlight of the
day came when we toured the Smithsonian
National Air and Space Museum. You had
always been intrigued by space and aviation,
and | was happy to show you around the
museum. It was nice to see the genuine joy
and curiosity that sparked in you with each
historical display we saw.

Although these experiences were indulgent
and adventurous, they also taught valuable
life lessons. My father instilled in me the
importance of balance, the value of family
bonds, and the beauty in savoring life’s
precious moments.

The afternoon of August 8th was like any
other. | had returned from work to find you
laid out resting in a couch in the living room.
| asked if you had eaten, and you responded
with a reassuring “Yes”. You looked tired and
your posture seemed awkward so | asked if
you would want some help getting ready for
bed. | guided you up the stairs and made sure
you were comfortable. You thanked me and
expressed your appreciation for helping you
up. From all accounts, you appeared fine.

On the morning of August 9th, | was awakened
by a frantic call from Mum. *What's wrong,
Ma2” | asked. She urged me to hurry to your
side to assist you. Moments later, when |
entered your room, | found you lying on your
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back, barely responsive. Fear gripped me, but
| knew that every second counted. Rushing
you to Raphal was probably the fastest | have
ever driven. | can still hear your voice, telling
me to slow down and assuring me that you
would be fine - those were your last words
to me. After being transferred to Korle Bu
Teaching Hospital for further treatment, daily
visits became routine. With each passing day,
| did my best to maintain optimism, hoping
that you would return home soon. In the end,
it felt as though death and fate had their own
will, despite my deepest wishes.

I've often had thoughts about my own mortality
and that of my loved ones. These thoughts
have always felt like distant hypothetical
scenarios. However, nothing could have
prepared me for the heart-wrenching events
of September 9th, 2023. It was incredibly
challenging to witness your health decline
as it did. | had hoped that we had more time
together on this Earth. The harsh realities of
death often catch us off guard, as we never
truly anticipate it for our loved ones.

This new reality without my father feels
painfully foreign. | will miss hearing “Justo
Justo” his endearing nickname for me and a
reminder of our bond. His teachings continue
to guide me, inspiring me to be a healer in my
own way, reaching out with a caring heart,
and making a positive impact in the lives of
others.

| carry his legacy forward with love and
gratitude.



TRIBUTE TO A GUIDING LIGHT: IN LOVING MEMORY OF DADDY

N\ Death is the wish of some, the relief
of many, and the end of all.”

With a heavy heart, | pen this tribute
to honor a remarkable soul whose light
brightened the paths of many during his
earthly journey.

Daddy epitomized a life of generosity,
kindness, dignity, and boundless love.
He was a selfless giver, always putting
others before himself. When | became
a part of your family in my formative
years, you embraced me as your own
without any distinction.

You were more than just a father figure
- you were a mentor and a constant
support. From driving me to school to
attending all my PTA meetings, from
witnessing my graduation with honors
from the University of Ghana to standing

by me on my wedding day, you were
always there, affirming my importance
in your life.

In our home, infused with a medical
spirit, you were a teacher and a guide.
| vividly remember a childhood incident
when, at the age of 7 | tried adjusting
my |V infusion. Your words of caution
then, simple yet profound, stayed with
me and shaped my understanding of
medical basics.

Your impact on my life extended far
beyond the walls of our home. When
you encouraged me to pursue Nursing,
you unwittingly laid the foundation of
my professional journey. Your dedication
and pursuit of excellence became my
guiding light, a legacy | carry in my
heart as | educate the next generation
of medical professionals.
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Your influence went beyond the realm of
medicine. You encouraged me to broaden my
horizons and offered invaluable life lessons.
From early exposure to technology and driving
lessons to hands-on experience at Raphal
Medical, your guidance was instrumental in
shaping my approach to customer service and
understanding health both as a profession
and a business.

When the opportunity arose for me to join the
Korle Bu Teaching Hospital, you supported my
decision. It was your unwavering commitment
to excellence that motivated me to contribute
my best when entrusted with running their
Neurosurgery unit. | recall when | would hear
“Arh NO DOUBT, Na s3 ne papa y3 doctor
3ntia” from colleagues whenever | excelled
even at the simplest of tasks. Little did | know,
fate would intertwine our paths in such a
poighant way.
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As | stood at the theatre door, watching you
undergo various procedures, | felt a mix of
emotions. | did my very best to support the
medical team during your recovery. Each day
comprised of vigorous efforts to understand

your prognosis and administer the most
effective care.

The knowledge and experiences you imparted
drove my passion for medicine, and | always
sought to make you proud. Fate has played
a cruel trick on me. | owe who | am today to
your guidance and love that steered me onto
the right path.

It was an honor, Daddy, to have been of medical
service to you in your last days.

Till we meet again,
Fare thee well, our Hero!
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TRIBUTE BY

ANDREW DANIEL ASANTE AMAN

TO A MAN: MORE THAN A FATHEF

6 Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of compassion
and the God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we can
comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we ourselves receive from God.”

2 Corinthians 1:3-4 (NIV)

-

Mere words would not be enough to express the
sort of person Elder Dr. Johnson Addo was.

| believe that in life, there are individuals like Elder
Dr. Johnson Addo who leave an indelible mark.

He was more than a father-in-law for me, he
transcended roles and was a cornerstone of our
family.

| was fortunate enough to know him and experience
his radiating warmth and compassion. He made
it his mission to uplift and guide, to be a pillar of
strength in times of need. With a listening ear and
an open heart, Elder Dr. Johnson Addo was, above
all, a marriage counselor par excellence.

His insights on life were rooted in a deep
understanding of Godly principles, human nature
and a genuine desire for the happiness and unity
of those he cared for. He believed in the sanctity of
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love and genuinely cared about the welfare
of people, and his words of wisdom continue
to resonate in the hearts of those he advised.

One of his cherished blessings to me was,

“May the Lord Bless you and keep you, make
His face shine upon you and give you peace.

Andy may the doors of goodness, mercy,
joy, and breakthroughs be opened to you.”

These words, are a testament to the warmth
of his heart and will continue to be a source
of strength and solace, a kind reminder of
the profound love he held for each of us.

It is said that a rising tide lifts all ships, and
indeed, he elevated us all with his boundless
love and support.

His legacy is one of love, selflessness, and
a commitment to the well-being of others.
Though he may no longer be with us in
body, his spirit lives on in the memories
we hold dear.

The wisdom he imparted, the love he
showered upon us, and the countless lives he
touched are testaments to the extraordinary
man he was.

Elder Dr. Johnson Addo’s teachings will serve
as a guiding light in moments of darkness.

His memory will forever be a source of
comfort and inspiration, a reminder that
love transcends the boundaries of time
and space.

In our hearts, he lives o.
Till we meet again,
Rest well Daddy.



TRIBUTE BY THE

ASANTE-AMANKWA F£A

66 Dustisin the air, a great tree has fallen.
When the dust settles, an empty space will remain,
Nothing can stop God’s upward calling,
Moving on, are for those who remain.”

Eld Dr. Johnson Addo
was a great blessing in our
lives. His unselfish care and
unconditional love were a
beacon of hope and warmth
that strengthened us.

Although we knew him as a
presiding Elder and a doctor,
he extended beyond his role,
becoming so much concerned
about our endeavors; his arms
were always open, and our
worries and successes were his.
The closer we grew, the more
we marveled at his acceptance.

In our time of trial, he was
a rock that provided solace

and during our losses his
unwavering support was a balm.
In our time of joy, His presence
and benevolence were also a
testament to his immense heart
of gold and humility. These
deeply touched us.

He was a loving father and an
epitome of a great mentor. We
will miss his presence at family
gatherings where he would
grace us with compliments and
open the dance floor with the
grandkids.

A mighty tree has fallen, yet the
love he sowed in us will also
grow into mighty trees to his

legacy. Our comfort lies in the
belief that God has called him
to rest from his labor, granting
him the well-deserved peace.

In our hearts, his deeds will
forever be etched a symbol of
love, strength, and unwavering
support.

We are very grateful for the
blessings our dear Eld Dr.
Johnson Addo brought into
our lives.

Daddy, Damirifa due. Daddy,
rest peacefully in the arms of
our Creator.
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TRIBUTE BY

EGYIRBA WALKER-AF
TO MY BELOVED FATHER-

66 Wherever the art of medicine is loved, there is also a
love of humanity” — Hippocrates

| entered the cold
consulting room, shivering
from a fever, my sweaty
palms holding on tight to
my mother’s hand. | must
have been 10 or 11 years
old at the time. | Wlooked
across the room into the
kind eyes of the doctor
who was seeing us, and an
immediate sense of ease
washed over me. He was
seated behind a large desk
and welcomed us in such
a calm and gentle voice.

After a brief review of my
symptoms, the doctor
easily diagnosed what was
ailing me and not long after,
my mother and | were on
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our way back home with
medication in hand. This
was my first introduction to
Dr. Addo at the SSNIT Clinic
in Tema. He would continue
to be our family doctor for
many years to come and
for countless others as
well - well respected, his
opinion and judgement
highly valued by all.

| had no idea that mine
and Dr. Addo’s lives would
be intertwined forever as
fast forward to a few years
after our first encounter,
| met his eldest son Alex
who had just enrolled as a
new student at Hermann
Gmeiner International

School (SOS) and the rest
as they say is history. Alex
and | both left Ghana to
study abroad in the United
States after completing
Secondary School - we
reconnected, were married
several years later, and are
today blessed with two
wonderful children.

Few people are lucky
enough to have not one but
two father figures in their
lives and | count myself as
part of the blessed few.
Throughout our dating life
and later into marriage, Dr.
Addo who as my father-in-
law became "Daddy” was a
reassuring and treasured
presence with his signature
peaceful demeanor. A
staunch man of God, Alex
and | could always count on
him to offer his advice as
well as a word of prayer in
happy as well as challenging
times.

When Daddy and | spoke on
the phone, he would always
start every conversation
with his usual warm
greeting — a gentle and
drawn out “hello, and how
are you¢” which | can hear



clearly as | write this. We would talk about
work, the kids, general trials of life and he
would always, in his calm voice share his
experiences and thoughts on all of it.

| will forever be grateful to Daddy for the
sense of commitment to family, duty, and
responsibility he instilled into his children
- a trait which Alex embodies and takes
seriously. Having known Alex through most of
our childhood into adulthood, | am acutely
aware of the impact watching his father has
had on him both in his professional and
personal life. Alex is the husband, father, and
physician he is today in large part because
of the example his father set for him.

Daddy was also such a hands-on grandfather.
Our two sons were lucky enough to have
the opportunity to spend lots of time with
their Grandpa. During his and Grandma
Diana’s visits to the U.S. they would take
advantage of every opportunity to spend
time with them. Grandpa listened intently
to everything the kids had to say and would
sit with them for hours admiring whatever
toy or drawing they were eager to share with
him. Always positive, always encouraging,
he was unwavering in his love for our boys.
One particular memory stands out - during
our kids’ first visit to Ghana, Grandpa spent
several hours hunched over pushing both
boys on toy cars. | was aware at the time
that he had some back pain, and | was so
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touched by how he selflessly put his own comfort
aside just to see his grandkids smile.

As they grow into young men, | cannot help but
feel an immense sense of loss at the fact that our
sons have lost both of their grandfathers at such a
young age. | take solace in the fact that Alex and |
will continue to keep both our fathers” memories
alive with our kids - they have been lucky to have
such strong examples of grandfathers to look up to.

“Lord God, you are attentive to the voice of our
pleading. Let us find in your Son, comfort in our
sadness, certainty in our doubt, and courage to live
through this hour. Make our faith strong through
Christ our Lord. Amen.”

Daddy approached life with a stillness that is to be
admired. His commitment to service and his giving
nature is something we can all learn from. His life’s
journey is an inspiration to our family and countless
others who he touched through his good work.

Daddy, as tears flow from our eyes and our hearts
are heavy with the unbearable weight of losing you,
we will also celebrate your life because you taught
us what it truly means to live a life of peace. Thank
you for all that you did for us.

Rest well and in peace Daddy.
We will miss you!
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TRIBUTE BY THE

WALKER-ARTHUR FAMIL

66 Honoring a great personality, simple and humble - his nature
Holy and noble - his mission. Gifted with the magic touch of healing.
A blessing to the ailing sorrowful, many he prised away from doom,
To live their lives to the full. Gratitude surging and bubbling forth,
No words to express such selfless dedication and service” - Jaishree Nair

THE GOLLC
SUN MAY H/
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LEGACY W
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Indeed, we have lost a great soul but the
memories shall never fade. The Walker-Arthur
family is privileged to have shared part of our
lives with this gem of a man! His journey is an
inspiration to our family and others whose
lives he touched.

It was many years ago when we first got to
know Dr. Addo. My sister had mentioned to
me that SSNIT had opened a clinic next to her
house and that the medical staff over there
were excellent. | therefore decided to check
it out when one of my daughters fell ill.

At the clinic, | realized there were two doctors
working, and most of the patients preferred
to go to one of the doctors in particular so |
asked to see that doctor as well.

That was the first time | met Dr. Addo. He had a
gentle, friendly smile and was very welcoming.
He was a very thorough physician, yet patient
and easy to talk to.

Over the years, | rea