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1. Arrival of the Departed
2. Confirmation of the Departed
3. Visitation of Departed
4. Prayer for the Departed by the Knight of Mulumba
5. Blessing of the Departed before Mass
6. Mass for the Burial ceremony
7. Blessing of the Departed before Dismissal
8. Blessing of the Grave
9. Reading of Funeral Oration of the Deceased
10. Appreciation
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And with your spirit

(Body is taken into church) 
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CELEBRANT: 

V. Saints of God 
R. Come to his aid 
V. Come to meet him, Angels of the Lord 
R. Receive his soul and present him to God the 
most High. 
V. May Christ. who called you, take you to himself, 
may angels lead you to Abraham's side 
R. Receive his soul and present him to God the 
most High. Give eternal rest. O Lord, and may your 
light shine on him forever. 
R. Receive his soul and present him to God the 
most High
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EARLY LIFE & EDUCATION

Chief Sir Prince Adindu Modestus Anyankah (KSM), the Opara Nnanyere Ugo I 
of Okpofe, was a noble, visionary, and deeply principled man whose life of 
service, intellect, and kindness left an enduring legacy.
He was born on February 7, 1957, into the Royal Family of Late Eze & Ugoeze 
E.M.C. Anyankah, the Eze Oha I of Okpofe, in Ezinihitte Mbaise, Imo State. 
From an early age, he exemplified leadership, intellect, and discipline.
His academic journey began in Northern Nigeria, where he also became fluent 
in Hausa. He attended:

St. Theresa’s School, Jos (1963–1965)
St. Thomas School, Kano (1965–1966)
St. Mary’s School, Uvuru Mbaise, Imo State, where he graduated with 
distinction in 1970.

For his secondary education, he attended Ife Grammar School, Ife, Aboh 
Mbaise, Imo State (1971–1975). He later gained admission into the Institute of 
Management and Technology (IMT), Enugu, where he studied Chemical 
Engineering and obtained his Higher National Diploma (HND) in 1980.

CAREER & PROFESSIONAL LIFE

Chief Sir Adindu began his professional career with Ashaka Cement Co. Ltd, 
Bauchi State, followed by a brief stint with Michelin Nigeria Limited.
In 1982, he joined National Oil and Chemicals Marketing Plc (now Conoil Plc), 
where he diligently served for about 16 years, rising to the position of Marketing 
Manager before his resignation in 1998.
Afterward, he became Managing Director of Dinton Chemicals, before 
pursuing his entrepreneurial vision by founding Technotap Nigeria Limited in 
2002. Technotap became a respected name in Decorative and Industrial 
Paints (Prosper, Terra, and Fasthide brands) as well as oilfield chemical 
solutions, including rig wash, pipe coats, and degreasers. His technical 
competence and business acumen earned him recognition and respect in the 
Nigerian industrial sector.

FAMILY LIFE

In 1988, Chief Sir Adindu married his beloved wife, Lady Dr. Adaure Maryann 
Anyankah (LSM) (née Oyinatumba). Their union was blessed with four 
accomplished children: Erinma, Jideofor, Netochukwu, and Yadirichukwu, who 
continue to reflect his values of integrity, discipline, and faith.
He was a loving husband, a devoted father, and a true patriarch who prioritized 
his family’s growth and unity.

ORDER OF FUNERAL MASS 
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FAITH & SERVICE TO GOD

A devout Catholic, Chief Sir Adindu lived a life rooted in faith, service, and 
humility. He was a cornerstone of St. Jude’s Catholic Parish, Rumuokoro, Port 
Harcourt, where he chaired several key committees, including the Worship 
Committee and the Standing on the Rock Project, which successfully floored 
the church. 
Impressed by his dedication, the then Parish Priest, Rev. Fr. Prunty (of blessed 
memory), entrusted him with another major undertaking—the Windows of 
Blessing Project—which gave the parish its iconic stained-glass windows.

In addition, he was an active member of the Knights of St. Mulumba (KSM), St. 
Francis Sub-Council, Port Harcourt, where he held several leadership positions 
and eventually rose to the office of Deputy Grand Knight (DGK), a role he 
served with honor until his
passing.

PERSONALITY & INTERESTS

Chief Sir Adindu was widely respected for his intellectual depth, oratory skills, 
and great sense of humor. He was charismatic, warm, and approachable, with a 
unique ability to inspire and guide others.
He loved reading, kept detailed journals, and authored numerous lecture 
materials for both youth and elders. His hobbies included lawn tennis, football 
(famously left-footed), and lifelong learning.
A man of action, he was systematic, disciplined, and optimistic—qualities that 
made him a father figure, mentor, and problem solver to many.

LEGACY

Chief Sir Prince Adindu Modestus Anyankah (KSM), Opara Nnanyere Ugo I of 
Okpofe, lived a life of nobility, wisdom, faith, and service.
Though he has departed this world, his legacy endures:

In his family, who continue to uphold his values
In his businesses and community projects, which remain testaments to his 
vision in his church and faith, where his contributions still shine and in the 
countless lives he touched with kindness, guidance, and generosity.
His was a life well lived, and a crown well worn. He will be dearly missed, but 
never forgotten.

ORDER OF FUNERAL MASS 

Lady Dr. Adaure M. Anyankah (Wife)
Dr. Erinma N. Anyankah (Daughter)
Engr. Jideofor C. Anyankah (Son)
Netochukwu C. Anyankah (Daughter)
Yadirichukwu I. Anyankah (Son)
Uzoamaka B. Anyankah (Daughter-in-law)

SURVIVED BY:
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nyi, Ndu, like I always call you. It is difficult to put these words down. I thought we 

Ewould have stayed together until our old age. But the almighty God, to whom all power 
belongs, decided to

take you home earlier. Who am I to question him?
Thank you for the love we shared, the children God gave us, the times we shared, and the 
dreams and aspirations we intended to accomplish. I will try to do the ones I can.
During our wedding, we said, “Our love is like diamonds, it's forever,”and nothing changed it. 
Sweetheart, you will always be in my heart.
I pray that God will grant you eternal rest in his vineyard, until we meet to part no more. Sleep
on, Sweetheart. Sleep on my friend and husband.
I will always love you.

Dr. (Mrs) MarryAnn Adaure Anyankah,
Your wife.

TRIBUTE TO MY 
DEARLY BELOVED HUSBAND, ADINDU

Dad, you were one of my first guides, my greatest encourager, and the quiet strength behind 
so much of who I’ve become. You didn’t just tell me I could do anything, you
made me believe it.
Even when I was young and struggling with anxiety, you never dismissed it. You noticed. You 
taught me how to breathe, how to meditate, how to find stillness, not just in the moment, but 
within myself. Your love was always thoughtful, gentle, and unwavering.
I went to you for everything. Your advice was never forced, only offered with love and quiet 
wisdom. You listened. You always listened. You respected my choices, gave me the freedom 
to grow, and always made it safe to come back.
One of the memories I treasure most happened earlier this year, when you came to visit. As I 
picked you and Mom up from the airport, I hugged you, and you whispered a quiet prayer, 
then said, “This is all I wanted.” I didn’t realize at the time how deeply those words would stay 
with me. Now, I see that visit and the time we shared as your final gift. I’ll carry it with me, 
always.
I miss your voice, your presence, and your perspective, but I still hear you, in the quiet 
moments, guiding me with that same steady reassurance. I’ll miss your random questions 
about something you read online and wanted to fact-check. Our family group chat will miss 
your forwarded messages and suspicious links that probably gave our phones a virus, but 
Mom is doing her best to keep the tradition going.
During one of our last days together, you saw me sitting there, silently worried, tears in my 
eyes, and you told me, “Just breathe. Everything will be OK.” I keep trying to do that, even 
when it’s hard.
Dad, thank you for believing in me, for loving me exactly as I am, and for helping me become 
the woman you always knew I could be. I am who I am because of you and I will carry your 
love and your lessons with me, always.

Dr. Erinma N. Anyankah
Daughter

ORDER OF FUNERAL MASS 

“Just Breathe — Everything Will Be OK”
A TRIBUTE TO MY DAD
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(Able D, Popsy, Dad)
Dad… Able D… Popsy…
Writing this tribute is one of the hardest things I’ve ever had to do. I still can’t fully put it into 
words what I feel, just this deep, aching emptiness.
You weren’t just my father. You were so much more. My friend, my mentor, my business 
partner, and my confidant.
Your life, your achievements, and even your mistakes helped shape me into the man I am 
today. You poured your wisdom, your strength, and your love into me, and I treasure every 
second we spent together. If I could bring you back, Dad, I would do anything,
anything at all.
One of my greatest fears in life was losing any of my parents or siblings. Despite the difficult
times, we always had each other. And that completeness — that sense of family — was 
everything to me. I never took it for granted.
You are, and will forever be, my HERO. Your values were rock-solid. Your optimism was 
infectious. Your presence and energy could be felt from across the room.
You were a man ahead of your time — brilliant, well-spoken, handsome, visionary. Just 
when it seemed like it was finally time for you to sit back, relax, and enjoy the fruits of your 
Labor, death came with its cruel sting, snatching you away from all you held dear.
Dad, the space you’ve left behind... this emptiness... can never be filled. I miss you terribly.
Every single day.
But I hold on to everything you left behind. The memories, the laughter, the lessons, the 
legacy. And I promise to carry it all forward. I will live a life that would make you proud. 
Until we meet again, to part no more —
Able D, Nwokeoma’m, Opara Nnayereugo I of Okpofe, Prince, Sir, Dad…
I will always love you.

Gaa nke oma, Mpa’m. (Go well, my father.)
Engr. Jideofor C. Anyankah

Tribute to My Father
Chief Sir Prince Adindu Modestus Anyankah

ORDER OF FUNERAL MASS 

f anyone had told me I’d be writing a tribute to my father-in-law this soon, I probably 

Iwould have cursed them. Hey Dad, it’s Amaks baby. I’m doing fine — even though I 
have so many questions. We had a plan, but this time, Popsy, you played me ojoro, o.

Still, I thank God for the little time I had with you. I say “little” because it truly was brief — 
but I’m so grateful it was filled with moments and memories I’ll always cherish.
You lived a fulfilled life, and you touched so many lives along your journey. Your memory 
and legacy will forever live on.
I miss you dearly, Popsy. It really isn’t the same without you, but I take comfort in knowing 
you’re resting peacefully.
Farewell, Nna di’m. Sleep well, soldier. You truly fought hard, and you fought well.
Until we meet again, Popsy
I love you.

Your daughter-in-law
Uzoamaka Anyankah
(Amaks)

TRIBUTE TO MY LOVING FATHER-IN-LAW
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ho could have known I would yearn so deeply for your presence in my daily 

Wlife? You were my constant push toward success, not just for me but for 
everyone you touched.

Even our quarrels, now softened by time, feel like cherished scenes from a comedy 
we wrote together.
You saw potential where others doubted themselves, believed in people with 
unwavering faith, and lived as a true gem, a man for all. Your legacy of love, 
encouragement, and resilience will guide me always. I will hold every memory close, 
cherishing each moment until my own time comes.

Yadirichukwu Anyankah

TRIBUTE TO MY DAD

ORDER OF FUNERAL MASS 

hey say the pain never truly goes away. Well… I don’t want it to. Because it reminds 

Tme of this loss. A loss so huge, so heavy, nothing can ever fill. I wake up in the middle 
of the night, and I think of you.

I’ve been crying myself to sleep almost every night.
We used to have Sunday calls. But multiple Sundays have passed… and you haven’t 
called. That time was for you, Mum, and me, talking about random stuff. Or you and Mum 
watching TV mindlessly, forgetting I was still on the call. Lol.
I loved it. I miss it so much.
Mum is going through it. I’ve never seen her this sad before. I still call… but not on Sundays.
Maybe I hate Sundays now. I don’t know. Maybe one day, I’ll go back to calling mum on 
Sundays... That is… if she picks. Lol.
Remember how Mum always left her phone somewhere?
And to reach you both, we’d just call you because she probably forgot where she kept it?
She hasn’t done that recently. She’s always reachable now.
Maybe it’s because she knew you were always there.
And now… you’re not.  What am I going to do without you?
I’m worried. I’m scared.  I’m avoiding — avoiding going home,Because you won’t be sitting 
outside on the verandah, playing your radio. That radio used to pissed me off, by the way.
But now? In this moment, I hope that when I get home, The radio is on.
With Music playing loudly, mixed with annoying static sounds.Just the way you liked it.
I hope…  I mean… I know.
But still, I hope.
I love you, Dad. So much.
Your Ulunwa is struggling. So much. I don’t even know how to end this.
But I love you. Always.

Your Ulunwa,
Neto Adindu Anyankah (Software Engr.)

TO MY DAD
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hen I lost my father in 2007, I didn’t know how life would move forward until my 

Wuncle stepped in and filled that space with quiet strength and unconditional love. 
He took me, my brother, and sister into his home and into his heart, raising us 

not just as nieces and nephew, but as his own children. He gave us a sense of stability, 
warmth, and belonging when we needed it the most.
My uncle was more than family. He was my second father, a guiding light, and a steady 
presence throughout my life. A devoted husband, a deeply prayerful man, and a 
successful businessman, he lived with integrity, kindness, and joy. His cheerful spirit lit up 
every room, and his generosity touched not just our immediate family but extended to my 
husband, my in-laws, and to everyone who crossed his path.

He made people feel seen, heard, and loved. He had a way of lifting spirits with his 
laughter, comforting with his words, and leading with his wisdom. To me, and to so many 
others, he was a blessing.
Uncle, your absence has left a silence that words can’t fill. You were our anchor, our 
laughter, our home.
We will miss your jokes, your guidance, and the way you showed up every single time with 
love. His absence has left a silence that words cannot fill. Yet in our hearts, conversations, 
and memories, his presence remains. Uncle, thank you for loving us, for showing up for 
us, and for being the father we needed. You will always be missed, always remembered, 
and always cherished.
We are grateful to the Almighty God for the time we spent as a family together.
Heaven has truly gained an angel. We love you — deeply and forever.
With love always,

Ndidi and Daniel Elema

FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS
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A TRIBUTE TO A REMARKABLE MAN: 
UNCLE, FATHER, GUARDIAN, AND FRIEND.

ome people come into your life and, without making noise, become the steady, loving force you 

Sdidn’t even know you needed. That was you, Popsy, our very own “Able D”. You stepped in 
when we were at our lowest, when the loss of our father left a gaping hole in our hearts, and 

without question, you filled that space with grace, compassion, and unwavering love.
When we lost our biological Dad, the grief was unimaginable. Life no longer felt safe or certain, but 
then you stepped forward and from that moment on, became a father in every way that mattered.
You didn’t have to open your heart or your home, but you did both without hesitation. You didn’t just 
make space for us, you made us feel like we belonged, like we were never a burden. Your love was 
steady, your presence calming. You guided us through some of our darkest days, not with grand 
speeches or dramatic gestures, but with quiet strength, steady kindness, and unwavering 
commitment.
You weren’t just an uncle. You became Popsy, our covering, our comfort, our guide. I remember the 
early morning prayers, the quiet strength of your voice leading us to start each day with faith. I 
remember how every single Sunday, without fail, you made sure we went to Mass together as a family. 
Those routines, those moments, were more than habits; they were expressions of the values you 
instilled in us: faith, family, consistency, and love.
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The road trips to the village with you were full of laughter, stories, and a sense of belonging. You taught 
us the importance of knowing where we came from, staying connected to our roots, and carrying our 
heritage with pride.
And oh! how you made us feel seen, even in the smallest moments. You always called me “Egowuike” 
after my Dad. You’d always enjoy the meals I cooked, and with every compliment on how delicious the 
meal was or what needed adjustment, you made me feel capable and appreciated.
You didn’t just eat, you enjoyed it (especially my akara special). You celebrated life, and made us do 
the same. Even when times were hard, you never let it show. Your joy, your light-heartedness, your 
strength, they were constant. You lived life fully, joyfully, without letting the weight of this world harden 
you.
You were a father figure, a mentor, a safe place. You loved my siblings, and I like your own. And even in 
the brief illness that took you from us too soon, your grace never wavered. You were still thinking of 
others (always asking after my Boss), still giving love, still teaching us what it means to live a good life.
I remember in our latter conversations when I asked you to pray for me about things aligning according 
to plan, and your response was “what else am I doing with my life at the moment than praying for you 
all”. That warmed my heart and, in that moment, I was grateful to God for your presence in my life.
You taught us, through your actions, what real manhood looks like: Integrity, Patience, Sacrifice, and 
Humility. You showed us how to love family deeply, not just when it’s easy, but especially when it’s 
hard.
You were a safe place, always ready to listen, offering wisdom, and gently guiding us in the right 
direction. Your advice was never forced, but always right on time, and your words? They stayed with 
me, they still do. To my beloved aunt, thank you for loving him and sharing him with us. You both gave 
us not just a roof over our heads, but a home for our hearts and the gift of family when we needed it 
most.
Though our hearts are heavy with grief, we will carry your spirit forward. In how we love, in how we
show up for one another. In how we open our homes and hearts when someone needs us, just as
you did for us. Thank you for showing us, just like my biological father did, what a true father ’s love 
looks like.
Thank you for stepping in, for never stepping away. We are who we are, in part, because of the man
you were.
Popsy, Able D, I miss you more than words can express, but I will carry you with me in my prayers, in
our traditions, in how I love and how I listen, and how we show up for each other.
Rest well, Popsy, you lived well, you loved deeply, and you’ll forever live in our hearts.
Yours Beloved,

“Egowuike herself,” Uloma Inyamah.

Adindu, you were with us a while ago; little did we know that the short arm of death could 
snatch you away from us so soon.

We will forever cherish your smile, good deeds, jokes, and compassion. If it were to be 
decided, you know we would not let you go so soon. However, God's time, they say, is the 
best. May the good Lord grant you eternal rest in His bosom. May He also grant your family 
and the rest of us the fortitude to bear your departure. Until we meet again, rest in peace.

The Oyinatumba Family.

TRIBUTE TO OUR BROTHER-IN-LAW
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TRIBUTE TO A FAMILY AMBASSADOR & ICON 
UWAOMA FAMILY OF OKWU OKPOFE 
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ADINDU AYANKAH - THE PRINCE
ABOVE IS MY SIGNATURE CALL TO MY LATE FRIEND

MR ADINDU AYANKAH 

TRIBUTE TO THE PIONEER PRINCE,
CHIEF ADINDU MODESTUS ANYANKAH, KSM.

NNANYEREUGO 1 OF OKPOFE 
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e wish to express 

Wo u r  s i n c e r e 

gratitude to Our 

Family Members, Church 

Members, Friends, In-laws, 

Associates and sympathizers . 

We appreciate immensely 

your Prayers, support and 

words of comfort during this 

trying times. 

May God bless you and grant 

you journey mercies back to 

your respective destination in 

Jesus Name.  Amen.  

2025September12th

Jideofor Anyankah
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