




BURIAL AND THANKSGIVING SERVICE FOR LATE 
DEACON DANIEL ELORM KAKETO 

DATE: 11TH MARCH, 2023

PART ONE

ORDER OF SERVICE

1.	 Opening Prayer			   : 	 Elder Philip Kwapong
2.	 Choruses				    :
3.	 File Past				    :
4.	 Introduction of Dignitaries		  : 	 Conductor                                            
5.	 Scripture Reading			   :     	 2 Corinthians 5: 1- 6
		  English			   :   	 Elder Ebenezer Amedor
		  Twi				    :   	 Dns. Hannah Yeboah
6.	 Thanksgiving prayer			   :     
7.	 Song 		            			   :    	 Ministries, other District/
				         			   Area, other churches    
8.	 Biography				    :    	 Family Member
9.	 Tribute 				    :	 Mother
						      :    	 Siblings
                                     	  			   :    	 Church
10.	 Song		           			   :    	 Wiase amane doso 
11.	 Sermon                 			   :     	 Pastor David Amankwah 
				          			   (Sawla Area Head

12.	 Altar call				    :    	 Ps. Addo Anan

13.	 Offertory
14.	 Song 					     :  	 Bereaved family

15.	 Prayer for the bereaved family	 : 	 Prophet D. K. Beditor 
							       Area Head

16.	 Announcement			   :



PART TWO

1.	 Processing to the cemetery

2.	 Prayer				    :	

3.	 Song				    :

4.	 Lowering of casket		  :

5.	 Committal			   : 	 Ps. D. K. Boahen

6.	 Closing prayer			  :	

7.	 Benediction 			   :

Moderator: Ps. Stephen Bonzoe	          

 



OF LATE DANIEL 
KOBLA ELORM ASAPH 
KAKETO (DEACON)

Biography

 
“For whether we live, we Iive unto the Lord, whether we 

die we die unto the Lord, whether we live therefore or 
die we are the Lord’s 

Roman 14:8 

BIRTH 
Daniel Kobla Elorm Asaph Kaketo was 

born on the 2nd February, 1992 at Soga-
kope to the late Mr. Samuel Kofi Kake-

to (The Carpenter) of Battor-Atsiem-
kpe and Madam Grace Asumah of 
Tefle Fodzeto 

EARLY LIFE /EDUCATION 
Danvi (Young Daniel) started 
his basic education at Sogakope 
in the year 2004 and obtained 
his BECE certificate with great 
results in the year 2007. He then 
proceeded to the Zion College 
(ZICO) at Anloga but for some 
reasons, Daniel had to change 

his school to Sogakope Second-
ary School (Sogasco) where he 

completed and obtained his WAS-
SCE certificate in the year 2010.

After completion, Daniel relocated to 
Ashaiman, his father’s residence. Hard-

working and enterprising Young Daniel, 



worked with Zenith Savings and Loans Compa-
ny for a while and out of the little savings he 
made, he enrolled in a Diploma programme at 
the Data Link University in 2015 and completed 
in the year 2016. 

Very determined and focused to climb the Ac-
ademic ladder, Daniel applied to the Methodist 
University and was admitted to pursue a first 
Degree programme in Human resource man-
agement. Daniel, as busy as he was in manag-
ing his YouTube channel, Asaph Diary, his One 
God Trading Enterprise coupled with very busy 
church activities from Local, District, Area and 
National levels, he managed to create time for 
studies and sailed through to level 400. Daniel 
would have graduated this year but as fate had 
it, here his mortal remains lay before us. 

WORKING LIFE 
Daniel was very hardworking and was described 
by many as a workaholic who never played with 
his work. After Daniel parted ways with the 
Savings and Loans Company, he worked a while 
with the brother -in-law Deacon Kabutey an 
entrepreneur and a business man in Ashaiman. 
He later engaged in soft drinks distribution to 
retailers from Greater Accra all the way to Vol-
ta Region. Daniel with the accumulation of ex-
periences from the above-mentioned ventures 
decided to start something on his own. Dan-
iel started selling building materials and other 
hardware materials in a container given to him 
by his elder brother. He later added cement dis-
tribution without any initial capital but by kind 
courtesy of gentleman he met from GHACEM. 
Daniel’s faithfulness to this man made him to 
increase the goods he took weekly from him. 
He later named the business ‘One God Trading 
Enterprise’. 

Daniel from his childhood was known as very 
lovely, sociable and loved to capture moments. 
This trait made him love taking photographs for 

fun but with the advent of social media and its 
numerous opportunities, Dan moved the fun 
activity of taking photographs into a serious 
business by creating a YouTube channel called 
‘Asaph Diary’ on 7th of January, 2014. Initially 
many thought it was just a hobby but with the 
seriousness and the time he invested in his con-
tents the account astronomically grew to more 
than 160k viewers within a period of 9 years. 
Dan devoted his account solely for Christian 
contents which many bloggers dared him that 
dwelling on only Christian content does not sell 
neither do they make the headlines as compared 
to secular blogging. As he stayed committed to 
his conviction, his account became one of the 
best Christian channels and he himself became 
a prolific Christian blogger. 

Besides managing his enterprise and the You-
Tube account, what we identified with Dan was 
the playing of musical instruments not for mon-
ey but his commitment to God and the church 
especially the CoP which he was born into. 
Daniels from his early childhood stages started 
assembling empty cans and playing them. He 
started with percussion instruments thus, the 
drums and even played the traditional and in-
digenous drums with ease. Daniels is believed 
to have inherited the skills and talents of playing 
instruments from his late father who was a mas-
ter drummer in his hay days coupled with his 
elder cousin Paul who pioneered playing gui-
tar in the family. From the drums Daniels later 
moved on to the keyboard, bass guitar and lead 
guitar. He eventually became a versatile musi-
cian who played and sang as well. We see and 
describe Dan as a gem, trendsetter and virtuoso 
who played the musical instruments with flair, 
dexterity and adroitness. Dan later developed 
greater interest in the keyboards and mastered 
his fingers on the keys. He played the keyboard 
with so much with ease. With the bass guitar 
and on good days he rocked the strings and 
kept worshippers on their feet dancing. Daniels 



was a fast learner when it came to musical in-
struments and electronic gadgets. His sociable 
nature made it very easy to make friends with 
great instrumentalists and learn from them. He 
did not only become a great instrumentalist but 
he spent hours rehearsing most of the time. 

He was the media general in the family. Created 
and served as administrator of most the fami-
ly platforms both father and mother sides. He 
designed most family brochures for social pro-
grammes especially funerals and bore the cost. 
Occasionally Dan through his Asaph Diary 
YouTube account celebrated family members, 
the clergy and prominent people in society 
including those he did not have personal rela-
tionship with during their birthdays and hyped 
them. He was fondly remembered by our folks 
at the village when he flown a drone at the fu-
neral of his uncle at Atsiemkpe- Battor. 

CONVERSION AND CHRISTIAN LIFE 
Daniels was born into The Church of Pentecost, 
grew up and was baptized into the church on 
the 10th of March, 2007 by Rev. Dr. Emmanu-
al Amponsah Kuffour (Rtd.). Dan lived his en-
tire life in the church and was at times called 
a ‘Church boy’. Dan would not sacrifice his 
church time or schedules for any other thing. 
We saw him as a young man who loved God 
and the things of God. Dan’s commitment to 
church activities is unparalleled to none. Dan 
demonstrated Christian values and ethics in 
many ways. He never drank alcohol, smoked or 
involved in any deviant behavior as man youth 
of his age were engaged in. Another Christian 
virtue Daniel demonstrated in the family was 
his generosity although young but he contrib-
uted and gave willingly. Dan hated to see peo-
ple suffer and would do anything to be of help. 
He started his formative ages in the church at 
Ashaiman, Aveyime, Sogakope and finally back 
to Ashaiman after his secondary education and 
stayed till his demise.

 
FAMILY AND SOCIAL LIFE 
Daniel became serious and started planning for 
marriage over past three years. This gathering 
could have been the wedding of Daniel and be-
ing celebrated by all seated here. However, we 
give thanks to God for all He has done. Dan-
iel was very sociable, affable, respectful and full 
humour. He had a nice way of even teasing his 
elderly siblings, uncles and aunties without any 
anger or annoyance. Daniel was a young man 
of strong will-power with lot of confidence that 
inspired others into action. He was an excellent 
team player and very quick to give praise when 
it was due. We saw Daniel as a store-house of 
knowledge, very outspoken on issues and forth-
coming with solutions to very nagging prob-
lems. Daniel was a fine gentleman who always 
dressed well for all occasions. He showed great 
love to his family members and had the spirit of 
servitude. Daniel willingly served at all family 
gatherings. To his nephews and nieces, Dan-
iel gave extra care and love and to his cousins, 
maximum respect and cordiality. With his be-
loved mother, Daniel gave his all and above all, 
Sarah his younger sister and the last born of his 
father, he showed real love and served as a fa-
ther figure for her. Daniel was a special son with 
a special grace that enabled him to get close to 
very prominent people in society with ease. He 
could enter or access any office that many dared 
to or were denied. Daniel had friends all over 
the world and was well linked up with informa-
tion. 

FAMILY ROLES 
Daniel was the fifth son and fifth child of his 
mother and father but the thirteenth child of 
his father. Daniel as young as he was after the 
demise of his father took over a lot of responsi-
bilities in the family like paying of utilities, sup-
porting the younger sister and mother finan-
cially and most cases. Daniel was never moved 
when there were financial difficulties and he 



usually found ways of solving those problems. 
His death has created a a huge vacuum that will 
be difficult to be filled by any. 

FAILING HEALTH 
Daniel was a very healthy young man and full of 
energy. He seldom fell ill and did not even have 
a hospital card apart from normal headache and 
tiredness due to stress. 

Later on, Daniel started having problem with 
his neck and many attributed it long hours 
spent behind the keyboards, laptops, editing 
and playing. Neck collar was prescribed to him 
to correct that defect. From June 2022, Daniel 
started complaining of general weakness and 
pain and was hospitalized at Narh-Bitah Hos-
pital Tema on two occasions. His pains grew 
stronger and this called for him been referred 
to Korle-Bu for specialist assistance. Our son 
was put on special medication and diets with 
the hope that he would recover. The family and 
the church prayed throughout those sleepless 
moments. When the illness was becoming very 
serious and needed to be hidden out of public 
view, his sister and friend Mama Jane Quaye 
offered her residence at Tema and dropped all 
schedules just to have time to cater for Daniel 
by driving them to the hospital and back home. 
The family is so grateful to her for that kind ges-
ture. Besides the family, the church and many 
really showed love to our son especially financ-
ing his medication. The family was informed by 
the church’s intention of flying him outside the 
country but that could not materialize because 
his health had fast deteriorated and become im-
possible for that journey. The family was reliably 
informed that the chairman of The Church of 
Pentecost and other great and prominent clergy 
men paid Daniel a visit at the hospital. When 
the sickness became very serious there were 
views and suggestions from some family mem-
bers to seek traditional solutions but Daniel 
vehemently objected to those suggestions and 

vowed to trust in the healing powers of Jesus 
Christ. On the late hours of Wednesday, 11th of 
January, 2023 his condition worsened with pain 
and passed to eternity on that fateful day. 

Hede nyuie eye wo luvor na dzudzor le nutifafa 
me. Baba na wo!!! 
Daniel! Daniel!! Daniel!!! 
Fare thee well!!! 
Rest in peace!!! 
Dzudzor le nutifafa me!!!





mother
GRACE ASUMAH

Tribute

“For if we believe that Jesus died and risen again, 
so as will God bring back with Jesus those who 
sleep in him.
1Thessalonians 4:14

A part of me was snatched away on that fateful 
day. Even as we gather here to bid you farewell 
today, I still find it difficult to believe you are 
gone forever my beloved son.

Oh Daniel, I wish we were allowed to exchange 
our positions. I would have let you stay so I can 
replace you, because you played a motherly and 
fatherly role to your siblings.

I was so saddened by your death because you 
never gave up or gave me a signal throughout 
your sickness. All you shown me was hope that 
I should not worry, you will get well soon. You 

made me aware that your healing is going to be a 
miracle to surprise everyone. You promised me 
the expensive white lace you are going to buy 
for me on the day of your thanksgiving service. 
I never knew the white lace today will turned 
to a black cloth on me today. All the joyful and 
smiling moment you promised me have turned 
to a mourning and sad moment for me.

I still remember when you told me to stop my 
second-hand clothing business, that you will 
take care of me. You told me I have done this 
work to see you and your siblings through ed-
ucation and now I am quite old and you and 
your brothers can’t be seeing me go through this 
stress anymore. You never disappointed me; you 
looked after me and I never lacked anything. 
Oh, Daniel do you want me to go back to my 
secondhand clothing business again?

I still can’t believe you are gone. I keep looking 
at your door hoping you will come out and tell 
me, Mom I’m going for a program or the mis-
sion house. I remember how I fight you almost 
every midnight because you will never stop 
waking me up whenever you return from your 
programs. Even if I tell you I find it difficult go 
into sleep again when you wake me up, you 
apologize and repeat same thing the next day. 
even if I locked my door, you keep knocking till, 
I respond to you.  Though I knew you only want 
to make sure your mom is ok before you go to 



bed, but I still fight you.
Oh, my beloved son, so much joy and happiness 
were centered around you. I feel the pain of life 
without you.

DANVI as I call you, your soul is never died be-
cause it lives forever in my heart.
All I have to say is thank you for the love and 
care you shown me during your short stay on 
this earth. I pray that the mighty God console 
me as you rest in his bosom.

Daniel, I love you but God loves you more.
Daniel, BABA NA WO LO!!
Daniel, HEDENYUIE LE NUTIFAFA ME SIA.



 Good people pass away, the godly often die before 
their time. But no one seems to care or wonder 
why. No one seems to understand that God is pro-
tecting them from the evil to come (Isiah 57:1-2).

For those who follow Godly path will rest in 
peace when they die. The good book says there 
is time for everything under the sun, a time to 
be born and a time to pass on. However, little 
did we know your time to depart was so close, 
sudden and heart-breaking. Dan as we affec-
tionately call him, is a man of substances who 
was always there for us and willing to share all 

siblings

Tribute

with us. Dan was a thoughtful man of words 
and his kindness has no bounds.

Our brother was the youngest among us, but 
when problems arises and he steps in, because 
he is full of wisdom and compassion he makes 
sure there would be a total solution, even if it 
would take him his last money to do that. A big 
tree has fallen among us indeed. A light from 
our household is gone.

We were all traumatized and dumbfounded 
when the news of your sudden death on that 



Wednesday 11/01/2023. For countless hours we 
could not come to terms with the reality, hoping 
and praying the news tricking in was not true.

Oh!! how we wish our gathering here today is 
to celebrate your beautiful marriage, and not a 
time to mourn. Daniel, A.K.A One God, you 
have left a big vacuum in our lives that will be 
very difficult to fill, and a pain in our heart that 
cannot be easily erased. But it is our prayer that 
the good Lord gives us strength to carry on, you 
always organised birthday parties for your Niec-
es and Nephews every year, in fact your death is 
a big blow to the entire family.

We wish we could return to the past so that we 
can see you again, but we have to understand 
as Christians that, Dan is not dead but asleep. 
When Jesus comes he will rise with you that day, 
so we believe that a kingdom champion is rest-
ing from his labour and be reunited at the sec-
ond coming of our saviour Christ Jesus.

Dan the good Lord knows why you departed 
suddenly. Beloved brother you have kept the 
faith, you have fought a good fight and brought 
your works on earth to an end.

Beloved brother, may the good Lord grant you 
peaceful rest.

Babaa! Babaa!! Babaa!!! Hedenyuie le Ntifafa 
me. Amen



God gives and takes. Heaven has gained an-
other beautiful soul. Dan, losing you is tragic 
and incredibly painful experience. 

Not only are cousins close relatives but are also 
often a person’s first true friends and confidant 
and that was what we have been as a family. 

Our family gatherings won’t be same again with-
out you because even though you are young, you 
always make your presence felt by participating 
in anyway possible. 

Its so hard to say goodbye to a beloved and great 
cousin like you, Danvi, as most of us call you. 

You are greatly missed and our hearts are 
broken.
 
REST IN PEACE  
Daniels Asaph Elorm Kaketo

COUSINS

Tribute



CHURCH OF 
PENTECOST, 
ASHAIMAN 
ESTATE 
DISTRICT

Tribute

Partings come and hearts are broken, loved ones 
go with words unspoken
‘’ He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There 
shall be no more death or mournig or crying or 
pain, for the old order of things has passed.
Revelations 21 v 4.

The news of the demise of Deacon Daniel Kaketo 
was received with pang of shock, tears, anguish 
and lamentations by the congregation of Es-
tate District and numeral Districts, Assemblies, 
Singing and Media groups earnestly responding 
to the #DANMUSTLIVE campaign. The unex-
pected news of Daniels’ death came on the last 
day of the declared 3 days fasting and prayers by 
the Ashaiman Estate District whiles the whole 
congregation was expecting a great miracle of 
Danny bouncing back to life. Proceeding to 
this, Pastor Dickson Boahen, the Estate District 
Pastor declared one Sunday throughout all the 
locals to pray for Daniel. In addition, the Dis-
trict Presbytery was called an emergency prayer 
meeting for Daniel. 

The church never stopped praying, assisting fi-
nancially and visiting Deacon Daniel until his 



last breath from Local, District, Area and Na-
tional. A delegation of the Executive Council 
led by the Chairman of CoP. Aps. Eric Nyame-
kye, General Secretary, Aps. A.N.Y. Kumi-Larbi, 
Prophet David Kankam Beditor and a host of 
pastors from Tema and Ashaiman Areas paid 
him a visit a day before he passed on. 
In saving and resuscitating Danny, the church 
made a bold move of flying him outside Ghana 
for higher health assistance howbeit, he was be-
coming took weak for that move. 
Unassuming, calm, and yet engaging is how 
we would describe Daniel Kaketo. Our beloved 
brother whose mortal remains lay before us was 
an ordained officer of our noble church – The 
Church of Pentecost. 

He was born into the church at Sogakope. He 
relocated fully to Ashaiman after his secondary 
school education and was baptized by immer-
sion at The Church of Pentecost, Ashaiman Es-
tate District – Jerusalem Assembly, Ashaiman 
Area on the 10th of March, 2007 by Rev. Dr. 
Emmanuel Amponsah Kuffuor. (Rtd.). Broth-
er Daniel Elorm Kobla kaketo was ordained as 
a Deacon in the year 2020 at James McKeown 
Temple by Prophet David Kankam Beditor, The 
Area Head of Ashaiman.

Deacon Daniel Kaketo was extremely active in 
the church activities, he was a WIN Team coor-
dinator of the Local Youth Ministry, an executive 
member of ‘’Jesus Is Coming Soon Evangelism’’ 
team and doubled as the media coordinator. 
He was a Christian blogger and he used his You-
Tube (Asaph Diary) channel to propagate the 
gospel. Through this, people came from places 
to fellowship with us. Notably among them is a 
gentleman from the United States of America. 
Undoubtably, the Asaph Diary channel elevated 
the CoP image in Ashaiman.We see Danny as a 
hard-working gentleman and highly committed 
to the things of God in the church. Not only did 
he skillfully prayed the musical instruments, in-

clined to media dissemination, but also, Daniel 
sings and preach the word of God at his local 
when given the opportunity. Deacon Daniel is 
also a giver and supporter of the various groups 
he belongs to financially when the need calls for. 
Danny and his closed allied changed status quo 
of the assertion held by many that instrumen-
talist demand and extort money from church by 
rather giving and donation to the church. In all 
major fundraising at local and district they mo-
bilized funds to support it. Noteworthy amongst 
others is donating Base guitar and base combo 
to his local, Jerusalem Assembly on his birth-
day. Contributing and buying TV screen with 
his bosom friend Brother Isaac Nana Kwame 
Asante to augument the newly acquired District 
live streaming gadgets. Giving financial support 
and sewing cloths occasionally to his young me-
dia and instrumentalists’ mentees. 

Danny in his quest for adding value to his You-
Tube Audio Visual, he started flying his person-
al drone in almost all big church programmes 
which made him the more popular within the 
church populace. Deacon Daniel will defi-
nitely be missed for his commitment and zeal 
towards the things of God. He is muchly con-
cerned about the poor maintenance of church 
instruments and other gadgets. Danny’s pres-
ence and influence cannot be over emphasized 
as he became integral and played pivotal role in 
the annual Shackah and Mishkan programmes 
that has become household names in CoP, 
Ashaiman. Daniel is an executive member of 
Ashaiman Music committee and as well as the 
Area Media team. In addition, he is an integral 
member of the Voice of Pentecost (VOA). And 
also, played with some of the finest musicians in 
the CoP in the likes of Elder Dr, Kwesi Mireku, 
Deaconess Jane Quaye, Mrs. Grace Gakpetor 
and the host of others.

For the safe keeping of musical and other 
church instruments against bad weather condi-



tions during outdoor programmes, Danny and 
his team usually joined force with the security 
to add up their number.  

He was a talented and skillful organist and bass-
ists who climbed from the Local to the District, 
Area and National level in a short span of time.
Despite his ill health, he mounted the stage and 
played the keyboard on the 6th of November, 
2022, during the Mishkan Experience to the 
glorification of God and admiration of all. He 
insisted and did that against all odds. He made 
this profound statement that ‘if even if it would 
cost him his life playing on that fateful day’. Pro-
phetically, that public performance became his 
last appearance and with the Sanctuary Choir 
and all other groups he belongs. 

He was a good, kind, affable, well mannered 
and respectful young gentleman who welcomed 
everyone around him. He loved God and the 
things of God. When it comes to the things of 
God, he does not joke with them. He served 
God diligently in his generation. 

’Danny as we affectionately call him was like a 
diamond – rare to find, difficult to shape, but 
very easy to love.’’

“A gallant soldier and a great warrior! He fought 
many battles and won all. Death where is your 
sting? O grave, where is your victory? He was 
very loving, caring and passionate. We didn’t 
know he was going to leave us this soon. 

Words would not adequately express the deep 
pain and vacuum his passing on has left behind. 
Now we come to terms with reality. A jewel of 
jewels now rests in the bosom of father Abra-
ham with a resounding welcome. He came on 
board as a Titan for Christ, traversing the spir-
itual landscape with awesome strength coupled 
with determination to win thousands of souls 
for the Kingdom of God.

Jerusalem Assembly will never forget this inde-
fatigable man of God, one of the pride, strength 
and pillars of the Local Assembly for his untir-
ing efforts towards progress and stability.

WE WISH HEAVEN HAD VISITING HOURS, 
WE WOULD HAVE ASK THEM IF WE 
COULD TAKE YOU HOME BUT WE KNOW 
WHAT THEY WOULD SAY. THAT IT IS 
FORV THE BEST, SO WE WILL LEAVE LIFE 
THE WAY IT TAUGHT US.

SLEEP ON THEN, DANNY, IN THE BOSOM 
OF FATHER ABRAHAM UNTIL THE RES-
URRECTION MORNING WHEN WE ALL 
SHALL MEET AT THE FEET OF THE MAS-
TER NEVER TO PART AGAIN.
FARE THEE WELL!!!

AMEN.



Deacon Daniels Elorm Kobla  Asaph Ka-
keto, a great servant of the Lord has 
joined the triumphant church, having 
served God’s purpose in his generation.  
 
We were shocked and in disbelief when the 
news of the home call of our brother hit us. 
Even though he had battle with some health 
conditions, we were believing God for a 
miracle as we prayed and fasted earnest-
ly, but God had other plans for our brother.  
 
“KAK” as was affectionately called by all, joined 
the Voice of Pentecost in 2013 as a Keyboardist. 
His zeal to actively participate in all activities of 
the choir was highly commendable.  His commit-

Vop

Tribute

ment to the group made him rose to become one 
of the most popular figures in Voice of Pentecost.  
 
Our brother KAK showed virtues of a true 
Christian. His love and care for all was admi-
rable. KAK had every member of the choir 
at heart and every member of the voice of 
Pentecost will attest to the fact that they ex-
perienced the love, care and concern by 
KAK.  Not to talk of the financial support 
he gave to some members in times of need. 
KAK demonstrated true respect and humili-
ty towards everyone, irrespective of their age.  
 
When Kak rose to become one of the most 
popular Christian bloggers in Ghana, he used 



his platform to promote VoP events and mu-
sic at no cost. He used his platform as a pop-
ular blogger to support individual minis-
tries and businesses of some VoP members.  
 
We will dearly miss you KAK, 
Your sense of humor and melodi-
ous tunes you add to our music.  
 
But we thank the good Lord for blessing 
the Voice of Pentecost with the gift of Dea-
con Daniels Elorm Kobla Asaph Kaketo. 

We bid our beloved brother and friend good 
rest in the refreshing bosom of his Maker till the 
day the trumpet of God shall sound.



For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither 
are my ways for the heavens are higher than 
earth, so are my thoughts. ISAIAH 55:8.
Indeed, God’s thought cannot be like that of a 
mortal man. I never thought he would leave me 
at such a time. I wished he would have lived lon-
ger enough to continue the street Evangelism 
work we used to do together as God’s stewards, 
but death, oh death did not allow my wishes to 
be fulfilled. Instead, it has given me this untime-
ly blow as he lies motionless today. 
I attest to the fact that he was a good person, a 
true steward of God. He was not of many words, 
but he was always ready to serve and participate 
in his duties when it comes to the work of God. 

DEACONESS 
JANE QUAYE

Tribute

He showed enthusiasm in the evangelism work 
of God. He was very respectful, obedient, hum-
ble and sober during the participation of his du-
ties. 
I loved and cherish him as my younger broth-
er, but God our creator loves him most and 
has called him home to rest from all his good 
stewardship. I will continue to remember him 
for hos prompt and punctual responses to duty 
when it comes to working for God.
I hope the Almighty God will welcome him 
peacefully in his bosom, till we meet again.
Fare thee well
Nante yie, Onyame mfa wo kra nsie yie
Amen.



ELDER DR. 
AKWASI MIREKU

Tribute

“I have fought a good fight, I have finished the 
race, I have kept the faith. From now on, the 
crown of righteousness is laid up for me which the 
lord the righteous judge will award to me on that 
day – and not only me, but to all who crave for 
His appearing”. (2Timothy 4:7-8)
 
Indeed, the news of the passing of my son, 
Daniel a gallant steward of the cross, brought 
great grief into my heart.  Although I knew 
my son had a frail health condition, I had 
hoped he would at least recover and get well 
to continue his stewardship in the Lord. 
As a mere mortal, I cannot question the ways of 
the Almighty one since His thoughts are not that 
of mine.  I can only give him the glory for Dan-
iel’s fruitful ministry on earth and trust that he 
is resting peacefully in the bosom of his maker. 

Daniel truly loved the work of the Lord and was 
always prepared and willing to do his bidding 
at all cost.  He was ambitious, and committed 
and ensured that he was always ready to fulfill 

any task given him.  Daniel was calm, obedi-
ent, respectful and very humble in the work of 
the Lord any time he accompanied me to any 
of my church programs I attended. I really re-
membered when I was sitting by him wearing 
my Anniversary T. shirt. We sang several times 
and prayed together and even told me that he 
would also like to wear the same attire when he 
is healed. 

But it is rather unfortunate 
he could not make it after all. 
With all these testimonies, I am confident that 
my son in the Music ministry has truly served 
the Lord in his generation and has been reward-
ed by the Almighty as he is resting in his bosom. 
It is therefore my prayer that the good 
Lord whom Daniel served would keep him 
in his blessed bosom till we meet again. 
May his soul rest in perfect peace.



Aps. Dr. G. Mike 
Portuphy, 
Youth Director, 
COPUSA.

Tribute

“Then I heard a voice from heaven saying to me, 
“Write: ‘Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord 
from now on.’ ” “Yes,” says the Spirit, “that they 
may rest from their labors, and their works follow 
them.” Rev. 14:13-15.

 I met our dearly beloved Deacon several years 
ago during one of our routine visits to Gha-
na. The gentleman approached me and we did 
strike a conversation regarding social media and 
other subject matters. I found in him that great 
sense of genuineness, humility and a desire to 
make known the name of Christ and the great 
work being done by the Church worldwide. His 
aptness and consistency in commitment to the 
things of God caught my interest. 

I decided to stay in touch with Danny. Our re-
lationship grew as he became a close friend, 
brother and son. Kaketo would share his marital 
plans and others with me as we prayed and an-
ticipated a great marital life for him. When my 
mom of blessed passed away, Dcn. Daniel Ka-
keto was one of the young men I notified as he 
happened to be in same town as where my old 
lady lived. Without hesitation he began making 
contacts to put the musical team together. At 

the time he had made me aware of his physical 
ailments. We prayed, along with the church and 
many others with the hopes of his recovery. Our 
sovereign Lord has the final word, however. 

The sudden death of our dear brother came as 
a huge surprise given his tenacity and engage-
ment with the work of the Lord till the last few 
weeks of his time on earth. Danny has demon-
strated to young men and women alike what it 
means to be selflessly committed to the Lord 
and to the service of His people. Our hearts 
grief but we remain comforted with the assur-
ance that Kaketo is free from pain, alive and do-
ing well in the bosom of the father of all glory. 
For the many ministers and friends abroad, we 
have lost a social media giant, a gentle and love-
ly young man. We remain grateful for the fruits 
he did bear and the lives he touched near and 
far by his productive engagement of the social 
media platform. 

Forever in Our Hearts, Daniels Elorm Kaketo. 
Rest well.



PS Emmanuel 
Kyei Boate

Tribute

Writing a tribute for Kak as I affectionate-
ly called him is one of the most difficult 
things I’ve had to do in recent times. Kak was 
more than a brother to me. He simply loved 
and respected me for who I am. He believed 
in my ministry and sold me to the world.  
 
Back in the days when I was into social me-
dia politics, there was this young man who 
would often come to my page and say “boss I 
know you. This is not how your parents trained 
you. You’re better than this posture you’ve put 
up on social media.” He would often write 
along this line anytime he saw I had writ-
ten something unduly controversial. At one 
point when I couldn’t take it I blocked him.  
 
Sometime later The Church of Pentecost held 
an event at Pentecost Convention Center, PCC 
and there was a young man on the keyboards 
so gifted. I instantly fell in love with his play. 
He was so humble and ready to serve. He was 
so respectful and kept asking me if there was 
anything he could do to assist me. I asked for 
his name and he said Daniel Kaketo Elorm.  
 
Later on after the event I went to search for 

him on Facebook and realized he was the 
one I blocked. It was then it dawned on me 
that Kaketo did what he did out of love. 
He wanted his brother to reflect the Chris-
tian virtues he had learnt even in politics. 
 
From then I fell in love with him the more. Our 
love for each other and our personal ministries 
grew and we became partners in ministry. Ka-
keto, uninvited, could at his own expense travel 
to meet me for ministrations. I always wondered 
what kind of a selfless person could this be.  
 
Dan was very generous. On a number of oc-
casions Dan will send me some money and 
add a text, “Boss this is for my brother and 
sisters. Pray for me to get more to give you 
more”. Dan was simply Godsent and an Angel.  
 
Hearing of his ill health broke me. After seeing 
him after the last major Mishkan Experience 
event he organized on 6th November 2022, I re-
turned to BOLGA broken. The next day while 
I attempted to call to encourage him, I broke 
down on the phone and wept uncontrollably. 
As I wept he wept and kept saying “Boss it is 
well. Boss God bless you”. I couldn’t believe 



Kak had deteriorated that much that quickly.  
 
I had hope for Kak, a lot of hope. We prayed 
and hoped that he will be healed. One morn-
ing he sent me a voice note and said “Boss 
help me else I’ll lose my life”. That message 
pained me the more as I was helpless. We did 
our best to get him back on his feet but God 
needed him most. If tears could bring the 
dead back, Dan would have returned to us.  
 
Heaven has gained a beautiful soul and I know 
on the resurrection day we shall meet again.  
 
Rest well my brother Kak. Rest well Champ.  
 
You know I loved you dearly Kak,  
 
#SofoQB



Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: 
For the end of that man is peace.
Psalm 37:37 KJV
 
From his humble beginning to his demise, 
I have known Danny to be a hardwork-
ing guy who wanted to achieve more not for 
himself but for the benefit of others. This 
made him to be a master of many projects.  
 
His commitment and dedication to service 
and the things of God cannot be overempha-
sized. He was always present at a gathering 
once it had to do with God’s work. During 
our days playing together, before attend-
ing a program,  Danny will be the first to call 
to remind you of the pending program and 
say, “ bro Dan, I’m taking the lead to prepare 
the place.” Sometimes, he goes like “Boss, the 
program is about starting. Where are you?” 
 
Kak was very respectful. Rebuke him today. 
He will be the first to call you 
the next morning to greet you. 
 
He was a good organiser of events. Just inform or 
give him the opportunity, and you will have mar-
vellous work done. We are witnesses to Shackha 
and Mishkan programs. That was Kaketo for you. 

Ps. Daniel Gyan 
Henanaopeh 
(Danny’s Mentor)

Tribute

 
Danny was selfless and a generous guy. He was a 
giver who cared less to give all he had in his pock-
et to anyone he came in contact with. He was 
fond of personally repairing and buying musi-
cal instruments to support the church irrespec-
tive of the assembly. Knowing Danny from the 
beginning to his demise, I cannot remember a 
day he played a program and demanded money.  
 
True, the body of Christ has lost a gem. Heav-
enly choir is blessed with a dedicated musician. 
 
Rest well, my brother, I’m forever proud of you.



For none of us live for ourselves alone, and none 
of us dies for ourselves alone. If we live, we live 
for the Lord; and if we die, we die for the Lord. 
So, whether we live or die, we belong to the Lord. 
(Romans 14:7-8).

Today is one of the dreadful days in our lives 
as a choir. We least expected to be paying our 
brother tribute as he lies motionless before us. 
Indeed, we are bruised and hurting within be-
cause we were very hopeful that he will get bet-
ter and join us again. We prayed, we fasted but 
little did we know they were efforts to prepare 
him join our maker. We have nothing than to 
thank God for blessing the Sanctuary Choir 
with a gem like him and also to thank him, 
DANIEL ELORM ASAPH KAKETO for serv-

SANCTUARY 
CHOIR

Tribute

ing this choir with his heavenly giftings.  

     Dan, as we affectionately called our broth-
er served as the Music Director and main key-
boardist of the choir till his demise.  He officially 
joined the choir, then known as SANCTUARY 
SINGERS in the year 2013 as a keyboardist. He 
served exceptionally and contributed greatly to 
the success of the choir.

When the choir participated in the maiden edi-
tion of the National Youth Music Contest, Dan-
iel played a vital role in its preparation in terms 
of the choice of songs, arrangements and any 
other which aided the choir to emerge winners 
at the Regional level. It was after this event he 
was made the official Music Director (MD) of 



the choir.
         Our brother Daniel was one mastermind be-
hind the choir’s annual program “THE MISH-
KAN EXPERIENCE ‘’.  He had contributed im-
mensely in every way possible to the success of 
this program since it was birthed in 2021. Time 
will not permit us to tell it all.

       Daniel was not just an MD but also a brother 
and a friend to us all. He took keen interest in 
issues concerning choir members and also had 
plans to harness and project the talents of some 
key members in the choir. He was the jovial one, 
free spirited and purpose driven. Once he put 
his mind to something, he ensured it was exe-
cuted in every way possible. Every rehearsal was 
a big deal and he made sure we covered selected 
songs for the session. 

       Our brother was very vibrant and healthy 
until the latter days of our preparation towards 
‘’THE MISHKAN EXPERIENCE 22’’ he com-
plained of ill health which made him unavail-
able for a while but that didn’t stop him from 
accomplishing duties assigned to him. He hon-
estly did a great job behind the scenes.

What surprised us the most was when he joined 
us on stage on the day of the program even 
though he was cautioned to stay back and rest 
due to his ill health. This really showed how 
much he loved and was dedicated to the choir 
and the work of God as a whole.

         The last words he posted on his WHATSAPP 
status after the program was” WORK DONE, 
JESUS GLORIFIED, CROWN AWAITS US”. 
This gives us hope and belief in the fact that, 
Daniel, has joined the heavenly choir in the bet-
ter land and we look forward to meeting him 
again on the beautiful shore. We miss him deep-
ly as we reminisce the moments shared with him 
both in and outside the activities of the choir. 
The pet names he addressed us with, his inten-

tional tongue slips just to lessen tensions during 
rehearsals, the pizza parties, the hangouts and 
many others are memories created which will 
stay a lifetime with us.  News of your demise 
reaching us on that very Wednesday 11th Jan-
uary 2023 ,was like a storm which has wrecked 
our boat and a nightmare we wish to wake up 
from because we were so hopeful of your health 
being restored and had plans of  a Thanksgiving 
Concert on your return.

  Daniel, if only tears could bring you back, we 
would have cried you a river but we know God 
loves you more than we do therefore He decid-
ed to relieve you off the pain and afflictions of 
this world. We forever love and cherish you our 
brother, our friend and our MD. We hold on 
firmly to your legacy of working tirelessly for 
God and we will continually shine your light 
bright.  

     Till we meet again Kaketo, Fare Thee Well 
Our MD, Our brother, Our friend.



You were one of the saints that pressed for a 
revival in the christian community. The Bible 
makes us understand that death is nothing more 
than a temporary period of being separated. So 
we are sure to reunite someday. 

Your dedication, service and impact  to the 
things of God were admirable. Your fami-
ly is honored because of your work and we 
know that you are resting in Christ’s bossom.  
 
Fare thee well bro 
Solid Solid Guy

PHISHES

Tribute



Hagar Akosua 
Yeboah

Tribute

“ Then I heard a voice from heav-
en say, “Write this: Blessed are the dead 
who die in the Lord from now on.” 
 
“Yes,” says the Spirit, “they will rest from their labor, 
for their deeds will follow them. Revelation 14:13 
  
This is so surreal, and I cannot put words to-
gether as a tribute to my dear brother. Daniel 
was a brother, friend, and most especially, a con-
fidant. Unfortunately, we didn’t get to spend too 
much time together due to distance; however, I 
have great memories of the few times we spent 

together when I visited Ghana, and I can’t forget 
some of our very hearty chats that left both of 
us encouraged for whatever challenges we were 
going through. 

Daniel was affable and very supportive. During 
my father’s funeral, he took a full video coverage 
without taking a dime and was there for me and 
my family during those difficult times. 

Danny was my to go person whenever I need-
ed a downloaded YouTube video or audio. 
 
Brother, today we are biding you fare 
thee well. You have moved on to a much 
better place. You have undoubted-
ly left an indelible impression on our lives. 
 
May the Lord receive you gallantly into Abra-
ham’s blossom till we meet at the resurrection. 
 

Much love, bro.
Sleep well, brother
Rest in peace, Danny



Ruth Adjei

Tribute

For Me To Live Is Christ And To Die Is Gain 
(Philippians 1:2) 
 
Indeed Heaven has gained a wonderful soul. 
It pierces my heart really hard know-
ing that I’m not going to see the so calm, 
very humble and ready to serve at ev-
ery giving time Daniel physically again. 

The Daniel who will go all out ensuring that 
everybody around him was okay even at the 
expense of his own happiness. The Daniel 
who didn’t mind teaching and showing people 

how he was able to break through, especial-
ly on YouTube and  encourage others to ven-
ture into that line of business for sustenance.  

He’s  run the race, he’s  served so well and he 
will definitely and forever be remembered for 
every bit of impact he made not only in the lives 
of his generation but even generations to come. 
As Christians, we know for sure that we 
will meet again and So I say “Da Yie” Kak 
 
Ruth Adjei



NIECES AND 
NEPHEWS

Tribute

The icy hands of death struck and deprived us 
of our beloved Uncle. An entire book would not 
suffice if we each have to pen down our expe-
riences with “Dan” as we affectionately called 
him.
 
He was a simple gentleman and a unifier who 
tried in every possible way to bring all of us to-
gether. He showed his love to us in a lot of ways. 
We appreciate how God used him to impact our 
lives.
 
It is unfortunate that Ill-heath would cut short 

his aspirations for us and the family as a whole. 
But this is the reality of Life that we have to 
come to terms with.
 
Uncle Dan, the gift that can never be replaced. 
We are hopeful that someday we would meet 
you again in the place where sorrow no longer 
dwells.
 
May your beautiful soul find eternal rest in Our 
Lord. Rest easy Uncle.



I actively joined the official choir of the church of 
Pentecost ( The Voices of Pentecost ) in the year 
2016. But before I became an actual member , i 
used to follow most of their events in person or 
online. It was at one of such events that I noticed 
Kak; At one live recording session For theme 
songs the choir had at Tesano Piwc. This tall gen-
tleman seemed to be friends with everyone and 
that was the first impression I had about him . 
 
I got to know Danny better as years went by and 
we met often and worked together in VOP and 
the Pentecost music fraternity in general. 

One couldn’t quite gauge his age because of his 
demeanor and how he carried himself. He was 
serviceable to everyone at every level and such a 
pleasant and friendly guy to be around. 

Danny could worry and tease . He had a pet 
name for almost everyone he was cool with.
He randomly checked on me and liked to 
comment on my WhatsApp status updates .  
When he started  with  blogging and started to 
make waves , he often requested that I sent my 
business flyers and posters to him so he could 
hype them via his YouTube , WhatsApp and Fb 

Elizabeth 
Abbey

Tribute



pages and direct some traffic to my business page .  
I remember when we were planning for TNS’ 
kara last year , he was so positive and encour-
aging about our move to take our church choir’s 
annual worship concert to the national theatre.

And he was supportive enough to offer has 
social media handles to help with our pub-
licity and also offer any form of help or per-
sonal assistance we may need from his end .  
 
Late last year , a couple of weeks to this said 
church event , VOP happened to honor an 
invitation to Kak’s church for his choir’s an-
nual event ; and it was at that point I realized 
Kak didn’t look so fit . But being the per-
son He was , always passionate about God’s 
work and his music ministry , he was still ac-
tive and working in His mater’s vineyard.  
 
I was going through my phone’s gallery recently 
and I found very beautiful pictures and selfies Kak 
took of and with me at a mutual friend’s wedding 
last two years and at E’mpraise absolute worship 
last year ; and I realized one other redeeming 
quality about him is that , he liked to be there for 

everyone ; especially on occasions which were 
milestones for friends and colleagues he knew .  
 
The sharp and sudden decline in his health was 
quite disturbing to everyone who knew and 
loved him and we were all praying for a miracle , 
but God in His own wisdom had His own plans. 
The news of his demise hit us hard . I  had and 
still have so many questions on my mind . But I 
can only ask God when I see Him face to face in 
heaven.  Revelations 21: 4 makes us understand 
that “ He(God) will wipe every tear from their 
eyes. There will be no more death’ or mourning 
or crying or pain, for the old order of things has 
passed away.” We take solace in the fact that for 
us believers, death is not the end.
  
 Heaven has gained . And I strongly believe he 
has joined the angels by now making beautiful 
music in worship of our maker . We will miss u 
dearly . But  We shall meet again on that beauti-
ful day of resurrection, Kak. 

You made an impact and left an indelible mark 
on this earth my friend ; Rest on Kaketo . 

You are forever in our hearts .
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Hymnals



1.
In The Sweet by And By

1. There’s a land that is fairer than day,
and by faith we can see it afar.

for the Father waits over the way
to prepare us a dwelling place there.

Chorus
In the sweet by and by,

we shall meet on that beautiful shore.
In the sweet by and by,

we shall meet on that beautiful shore.

2. We shall sing on that beautiful shore
the melodious songs of the blest;

and our spirits shall sorrow no more,
not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

3. To our bountiful Father above
we will offer our tribute of praise,

for the glorious gift of his love
and the blessings that hallow our days.

Sanford Fillmore Bennett (1868)

2.
Rock of Ages

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,

From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2. Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands.

Could my zeal no respite knows,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone.

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3. Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling.

Naked, come to Thee for dress.
Helpless, look to Thee for grace.

Foul, I to the fountain fly.
Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

4. While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

A.M. Toplady, RH 31

ENGLISH



3
On Christ the Solid Rock I Stand

1.My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness
I dare not trust the sweetest frame

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name

Chorus
On Christ the solid rock I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

2. When darkness veils his lovely face
I rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil

3. His oath, his covenant, his blood
Supports me in the ‘whelming flood
When all around my soul gives way

He then is all my hope and stay

5. When he shall come with trumpet sound
Oh may I then in him be found

Dressed in his righteousness alone
Faultless to stand before the throne

Edward Mote – RH 378

4
It Is Well

1. When peace like a river,
attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say

I t is well, it is well, with my soul

Chorus

I t is well
With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul

2. Though Satan should buffet,
though trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul

3. My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul

Horatio Gates Spafford, R.H. 527



5.
Captain of Israel’s host and guide

CAPTAIN of Israel’s host and guide,

Of all who seek the land above ,

Beneath Thy shadow we abide,

The cloud of Thy protecting love;

Our strength, Thy grace; our rule,

Thy word our end the glory of the Lord

6

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,

Sing His mercy and His grace;

In the mansions bright and blessed

He’ll prepare for us a place.

Chorus

When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!

7
Begone unbelief

1. Begone unbelief,
My Saviour is near,
And for my relief

Will surely appear:
By faith let me wrestle,
with God in the storm

And help me my Savior, the faith to adorn
And help me my Savior, the faith to adorn

3. Though dark be my way,
Since he is my guide,

‘Tis mine to obey,
and His to provide;

Though cisterns be broken,
And creatures all fail,

The word he has spoken
will surely prevail.

The word he has spoken
will surely prevail.

4. Why should I complain,
Of want or distress

Temptation or pain?
He told me no less

The heirs of salvation,
I know from his word

Through much tribulation



8
Abide with me

1.Abide with me! fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide!
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

3. Come not in terrors, as the King of kings;
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings:

Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea;
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me.

4. I need Thy presence every passing hour:
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 

power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with 

me.

5. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless:
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:

Where is death’s sting? where, grave, t
hy victory?

I triumph still if Thou abide with me.

Must follow their Lord
Through much tribulation

Must follow their Lord

5. Since all that I meet
will work for my good,

The bitter is sweet,
The medicine food;

Though painful at present,
will cease before long,

And then, O! how glorious, The conqueror’s 
song!

And then, O! how glorious, The conqueror’s 
song!



9

What singing there would be up there

What singing there will be up there,

What singing there will be up there,

When face to face with Jesus we shall stand.

And join the heavenly choir in the better land;

What singing there will be up there,

What glory for the saints to share,

O Glory, glory, glory!

What singing there will be up there.

Hugh Mitchell PH 151

10.
I Can only imagine

1. I can only imagine
What it will be like

When I walk by Your side
I can only imagine

What my eyes would see
When Your face is before me

I can only imagine
Yeah

Chorus
Surrounded by Your glory
What will my heart feel?

Will I dance for You Jesus
Or in awe of You be still?

Will I stand in Your presence
Or to my knees, will I fall?

Will I sing hallelujah?
Will I be able to speak at all?

I can only imagine
I can only imagine

2. I can only imagine
When that day comes

And I find myself
Standing in the Son
I can only imagine
When all I will do

Is forever, forever worship You
I can only imagine, yeah

I can only imagine



11
Akwantu bi wɔ hɔ a yebetu

1. Akwantu bi wɔ hɔ a yebetu
Ɔnyɛ wiase ha akwantu no bi,
Soro hɔ akwantu na yɛretwɛn,
Anigye bɛn na saa da no bɛyɛ

2. Sɛ sum hyɛ kabii ma apranaa bobom,
Ma Kristo mu awufo sɔre kan,

Na sɛ yɛne wɔn bom kɔhyia Kristo a,
Anigye bɛn na saa da no bɛyɛ

3. Anigye na yɛde betu kwan no,
Ahurusi na yɛde behyia Kristo

Gyedifo nyinaa bɛbom anantew,
Anigye bɛn na saa da no bɛyɛ

4. Yɛbehu yɛn ho anim ne anim
Bere a yebehyia wɔ ahengua no anim,

Na sɛ ahotewfo nyinaa bom tena a,
Anigye bɛn na saa da no bɛyɛ

5. Yɛwɔ dwom foforo bi a yɛbɛto,
Soro abɔfo mpo renntumi nnte ase
Yɛn nkunimdi ho dwom na yɛbɛto,

Anigye bɛn na saa da no bɛyɛ

Apostolic Twi Hymnal 297

(12)
Nyansabuakwa Nyame

1. Nyansabuakwa Nyame
Ohunu akyiri ‘dee ye no nne

Orennya yen mu da
Ne nsam na yewo

Awurade, wo nsam na yewo daa
Awurade, wo nsam na yewo daa

2. Onokwafo Awurade
Wunim ade nyinaa

Worennya yen mu da
Wo nsam na yewo

Awurade, Wo nsam na yewo daa
Awurade, Wo nsam na yewo daa

Aps. Prof. Opoku Onyinah

TWI



(13)
Ɔhɔho ne mamfrani

1. Ɔhɔho ne mamfrani
Na meyɛ wɔ fam ha.

M’asase mmɛn ha baabi,
Minni fi pa wɔ ha.
Ɔhaw, ɔbrɛ, amane

Na yɛde tu ha kwan;
N’ɔsoro hɔ na Nyame
Bɛma mahome sann.

2. So mamfi me mmofraase
Manhyia haw ne brɛ,
Ahoguan ne amane,

ɔko ne ɔpere?
Mannya nea me kɔn dɔ,

M’ani anwie gye;
Enti mema m’anan so

Na mentena ha menkyɛ

3. Ɛha amane kwan no,
bebree adi so kan;
Onyame adiyifo,

Ne ne man mu mpanyin.
Boasetɔ ne gyidi

Na wɔde tuu wɔn kwan;
Na wɔn akyi na medi

Wɔ nkwa ne wu nyinaam.

PCG Twi Hymn 791

(14)
Wo behwim y3n afa minimum yi mu

1. Wo behwim y3n afa mununkum yi mu
Ak3 yen Agya nkyen w3 soro ho nom

Yen koma b3to yen y3m
Wo bema yen akwaaba

Yen koma b3to yen y3m
Wo bema yen akwaaba

2. Se yepue Kristo anim wo soro ho a
Yebenya anuonyam ahenkyew pii

Abofo beto yen nnowm
Na w3ama yen akwaaba

Eunice Johnson , Vs. 2 by Samuel Obeng 
Eshun



(15)
Me ne no bedi d3w daa

Me ne no bedi d3w daa
Wɔ soro ahenfie

S3 me wie madwuma nkunim mua
Me ne no bedi d3w daa

(16)
Morotwɛɔn ne mbae no

Morotwɛɔn ne mbae no
Wɔ Sor adampan mu
Morotwɛɔn me Jesus,

Ɔnkɛkyɛr na waba
Meretsɛw, na meretsie

Ndze a ɔbɛtseɛm ɔdasum
Morotwɛɔn me Jesus,

Ɔnkɛkyɛr na waba.
Wahyɛ bɔ dɛ ɔbɛfa m’

Dze m’ akɛtsena
N’enyimyam mu

Wahyɛ bɔ dɛ Ɔbɛma m’
Konyim ahenkyɛw na m’asoa

Meretsɛw, na meretsie
Ndze a ɔbɛtseam ɔdasum

Morotwɛɔn me Jesus
Ɔnkɛkyɛr na waba



(17)
Merensesa me Nyame da

1.Merensesa me Nyame da
Merensesa me Nyame da. 

Nsɔhw3 biara a 3b3ba me so 
Merensesa me Nyame da (x2)

2.Yesu nkutoo ne m’ Awurade 
ɔno nkutoo na m3som No 

ɔkwan biara a 3de m’b3fa so no 
Medi N’akyi, merensan da (x2) 

3.ɔno nko ne kwankyer3fo pa; 
ɔkwankyer3fo bi nni hɔ bio

ɔbedi m’anim de m’akɔ soro fie; 
ɔb3ma me nkwa a enni awiei (x2) 

4.Yesu Kristo, b3hy3 me den;
ɔbra akwantu nsɔhw3 yi mu

Honhom Kronkron, b3hy3 me ma; 
Matumi ako adi nkonim (x2) 

1st verse by Rosina Sakaa 
2-4 verses by S.A.K. Karikari

(18)
Wiase amane dɔɔso

1. Wiase amane dɔɔso,
Awurade adi so nkonim

Wɔn a wɔtw3n Awurade daa,
Wɔbenya Ne mu asomdwoe

Chorus
Wɔbenya Ne mu asomdwoe
Wɔbenya Ne mu asomdwoe
Wɔn a wɔtw3n Awurade daa
Wɔbenya Ne mu asomdwoe

2. Zion babea di ahurisi
Yesu mogya adi nkonim,
Awer3how nyinaa b3sa;
Anigye b3ba ama wo.

 
Rose Boadu
PAN (T) 479



(19)
3renky3 y3befiri wiase asetena yaaya

1. 3renky3 y3befiri wiase asetena yaaya
yi mu Na y3akɔ y3n agya nky3n wɔ soro 

ahenfie

Chorus
Y3b3kɔ oo,
y3b3kɔ oo

Y3b3kɔ soro akɔgye y3’ ahome

2. 3renky3 yebehu wɔn a wɔadi kan kɔ no
Na y3’ ne wɔn abɔ m’ ato ahurusi nnwom

3. 3renky3 yebehu y3n nkwagye sahene no
Nea ɔde ne nkwa abɔ soro kwan ama y3n

Eunice Johnson

(20)
M3hyehy3 m’adamude 

M3hyehy3 m’adamude wɔ soro
3hɔ na nwewee nni hɔ
3hɔ na nkannare nni hɔ

M3hyehy3 m’adamude wɔ soro

(21)
Monto Yehowa akwan ho dwom

1. Monto Yehowa akwan ho dwom
Sɛ n’anuonyam no yɛ kɛse

ɔno ne yɛn kra hintabea
Ɔremma bɔne bi nto yɛn

chorus
Monto ayɛyi nnwom mma no
Na ne nnwuma yɛ nokware,

Nhyira nka Onyankopɔn

2. Ɔka po nsu boa ano kuw
Ɔde bun sie nea ɛhɔ dɔ,

Ne nyansa mu nni hwehwɛbea
Dɛn na wɛde bɛto ne ho?

3. Ɔremma wo nan nwatiri,
Nea ɛhwɛ wo no rentɛ nko,

Owia renhye wo awia,
Na ɛsram rensi wo so anadwo

4. Dɛn na memfa mma Awurade,
Mɛto N’ayeyi dwom no daa,

Ma me kra ntena ase nyi wo ayɛ
Na menka wo nkwagye no nkyerɛ

Apostolic Twi Hymnal 36



(22)
Sɛnea daakye bi

Sɛnea daakye bi
Yɛbehyia No ni;

Wiase aman nyinaa,
Kasa harrow nyinaa,

Yɛde anigye behyia No,
Na yɛato Hallelu Ya ama Ne din

PAN (T) 36

(23)
Ko gyidi ko pa;

Ko gyidi ko pa;
Tu ɔdɔ mmirika

Awiei n’ Ɔbɔse wo sp:
“Mmo!”

Akoa pa nokwafo,
woadi nkonim

Awiei n’ ɔbɛse wo sɛ:
“Mmo!”

Akoa pa nokwafo, woadi nkonim

PAN(T) 453

(24)
Mɛ kɔ so m’asom wo

Mɛ kɔ so m’asom wo
Wɔ nokware mu

Me nim sɛ w’dwuma
Ɛre nnyɛ kwa

(25)
YƐnam kwan no mu

YƐnam kwan no mu, 
nokwar kwan no mu 

YƐrennsan hɛn ekyir ara da
Yesi nkrum mpo ara a 

Jesus ka hɛn ho
YƐnam nokwar kwan no mu

Eunice Addison

PAN (F) 213

(26)
YƐrekɔ kuro foforo no mu

YƐrekɔ kuro foforo no mu; 
YƐrekɔ kuro foforo no mu 

Nyame ‘guamma 
ne yɛn kwankyerɛfo

Ɔde yɛn bedu kuro no mu

R. K. Bamfo - PAN (T) 707



(27)
YƐrekɔ man papa bi m’

YƐrekɔ man papa bi m’
YƐrekɔ man papa bi m’
YƐrekɔ man papa bi m’
YƐrekɔ oo, YƐrekɔ oo
YƐrekɔ oo, YƐrekɔ oo

(28)
YƐretu kwan akɔ soro fie

YƐretu kwan akɔ soro fie 
Na wo bɛkɔ hɔ bi anaa 

Asaase so yɛ
Ɔbrɛ ne amane

Na wo bɛkɔ hɔ bi anaa 
Mpempem adi kan 

Akodu atwɛne
Wɔn haw, ɔbrɛ ne amane to atwa

YƐretu kwan akɔ soro fie 
Na wo bɛkɔ hɔ bi anaa

(29)
YƐretutu yɛn anan

YƐretutu yɛn anan sɛnea akwantufo retu o!
YƐretutu yɛn anan sɛnea akwantufo retu o!

YƐasi so rekɔ Zion
Zion kuro fɛfɛ no

hɔ na yɛbɛtra daa daa
Yeretutu yɛn anan sɛnea akwantufo retu o!

PAN (T) 939



(30)
YƐn Wura Kristo reba bio

1. YƐn Wura Kristo reba bio
Abebu wiase atɛn
renkyɛ! Ɔbɛba!

Ɔbepue wɔ anuonyam mu, 
tumi ne ahoɔden so

renkyɛ! Ɔbɛba!
Agyidifo nyinaa 
bepue N’anim

YƐbebu yɛn “nhwɛso adwu-ma” yi ho akontaa
Ɛrenkyɛ! Ɔbɛba!

sɛ me sɛ mehwɛ m’akwan nyinaa so yie na 
mannyera

Kristo bɛma me “mmo”, sɛ akoa pa nokwafo 
wɔ me som pa ho

chorus
Amanehunu da hɔ ma obiara a 

wansom Nyame Ba Kristo
MƐsom no sɛ akoa pa nokwafo

Me berɛ so yi, 
me nna nyinaa mɛsom no

2. YƐn Wura Kristo reba bio
Abebu wiase atɛn

Onua, wo gyinabea te sɛn?
Ɔtemmufo mmɔborɔhunfo 
bɛyɛ N’atemmu adwuma 

Onua, wo gyinabea te sɛn?
Wiasefo nyi-naa 
bepue N’anim

WƆbebu wɔn nnwuma nyi-naa ho akontaa 
Onua, wo gyinabea te sɛn?

Ɛsɛ wo sɛ wogye Nyame Ba Kristo no di,
na woanyera

Kristo bɛma wo nkwa a enni awiei 
sɛ wogye no di nokware m’ a

Opoku Onyina




