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His Birth 
 

Chief Samuel Onuorah was the firstborn of Late Chief Matthias Nwafor Onuorah and Madam Florence 

Nwaogor Onuorah (née Okuda) of the Mbajiogu kindred in Adagbe Orofia, Abagana in Njikoka LGA of 

Anambra State. He was born in Kano, Kano State on May 20, 1957. His parents were hard-working and 

raised all their seven children (Samuel, Charles, Maureen, Alfred, Christian, Matthias Jr., and Isaac) in a 

very disciplinary and God- fearing way. 

 

Early Life and Education 

 

Samuel’s life journey took off from Kano where he started his early education at Holy Trinity Primary 

School, Kano. In order to entrench discipline and humility, young Samuel enrolled in the Boys Scout 

Movement of Nigeria, Kano State and was a member of the St. Steven Anglican Youth Fellowship and 

Church Choir. After, his primary five education, his parents sent him to live with his Uncle, Mr. Alfred 
(Continued on page 5) 
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Ezekwesili, who then was the Headmaster of Ebenezer Primary School, Ogidi in Anambra State. It was at 

Ogidi that promising Samuel completed his primary education in 1966. In 1967, Samuel started his secon-

dary education at Nnamdi Azikiwe Secondary School, Abagana which was abruptly interrupted by the Ni-

geria-Biafra Civil War. After the Civil War in 1970, young Samuel continued at the same school but later 

transferred to Anglican Grammar School, Agulu, where he completed his secondary education in June 

1974 with a Grade One certificate. 

  

In September 1974, Samuel was admitted to the College of Science and Technology, Port-Harcourt (now 

University of Science and Technology) to study Chemical Engineering. While at the College of Science 

and Technology, Samuel received three scholarship awards (German Scholarship for the best two Chemi-

cal Engineering Students; Federal Government Scholarship; and East Central State Scholarship). During 

his engineering studies, Samuel was compelled to take a compulsory course on “The Architect and his 

works” which fired his interest in the field of Architecture. To this end, Samuel decided to pursue the study 

of Architecture and therefore secretly applied to the University of Nigeria, Nsukka without the knowledge 

of his parents. While on long vacation at Kano, Chief Ani, who was Samuel’s Father’s blossom friend 

brought the news to his father that he found his son’s name listed amongst the successful candidates to 

study Architecture at the University of Nigeria, Enugu Campus. Sam’s Father and his friend (Chief Ani) 

brought the news to young Samuel’s attention to which he confirmed that he was actually the candidate in 

question because he had earlier on sat for the examination. The decision to change course of study mid-

stream from Chemical Engineering to Architecture was not an easy one but with encouragement from his 

loving Father, he decided to take the bull by the horn. 

 

Samuel therefore commenced his Architectural studies at the University of Nigeria and graduated in 1982 

with an Honor’s Degree. For his love of humanity, Samuel’s Architectural Thesis was on the Therapeutic 

Environments for the Physically and Mentally Handicapped. On graduation, Samuel proceeded for his 

National Youth Service Corp at Kwara State, where he serviced under the tutelage of Architect Arbifarin 

of Gideon Associates, Ilorin. On completion of his National Youth Service Corp, Samuel moved to Kano, 

where he practiced under Shelter Tropics Design. After four years of active practice, Samuel decided to 

relocate to New Jersey, United States of America. In the United States, Samuel’s love and caring for the 

physically and mentally handicapped drove his interest and desire to the field of nursing. Sam’s essay on 

Why I want to be a Nurse won him a $2,500,00 Scholarship from New Jersey Board of Nursing. Samuel 

graduated as a Nurse (BSN) from New York University (NYU) in 1997. 

 

Places he worked 

 

Soon after graduation, Samuel was employed by the Veteran Administration Hospital (VA East Orange, 

NJ). His work career took him to various health care facilities (including but not limited to Columbus Hos-

pital, Mountainside Hospital, Overlook Hospital, Passaic General Hospital, and Roosevelt Care Center, 

Edison). Sam worked as a Nursing Supervisor for 13 years at the Roosevelt Care Center, Edison before 

retiring due to ill health. 

 

His Marriage 

 

In 1997, Samuel was joined by the love of his life, Obianuju Chinwoke Nee Egbuchunam of Nkwelle 

Ogidi Village, Ogidi and they got married at the Presbyterian Church of South Orange, NJ. Their marriage 

was blessed with four lovely children (Obinna, Ugochukwu, Adaoma, and Danny). He was a dedicated fa-

ther and a loving husband. Sam truly loved his family and had greatly influenced his children’s personality. 

Not even death can wipe away all the sweet memoirs of him in the lives of the family he left behind. 
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His Christian Life 

 

Samuel was a devoted Christian and never wasted any opportunity to work in God’s vineyard. His steward-

ship and dedication to the service of the Lord is a very important legacy he left for the family. Sam will al-

ways say “Lord here am I use me”. His dedication to the things of God earned him the honor of “Best Fa-

ther of the year” by Rev Canon Emeka Nwigwe at Igbo Anglican Church in Elizabeth. He was also in-

ducted into the Council of Knights by Rt. Rev Sam Chukwuka of the then retired Bishop of Isikwuato Dio-

cese. Samuel lived a happy fulfilled life. He was the Treasurer of the Igbo Anglican Church and also 

Church of the Resurrection for several years.  

 

His Social Life 

 

Sam was a socialite. He worked hard and enjoyed himself whenever the opportunity provides. For this he 

was a member of “Abagana Welfare Union in New Jersey”, “Abagana Welfare Union in America, and 

Alumni Association of University of Nigeria, Nsukka, where he served as Treasurer for several years. He 

was also a member of the Anambra State Association. The knowledge and strength in his words, smiles, 

poise and gait made Sam command attention without having to demand for it. As for interest and his hob-

bies, Sam was a big fan of tennis. He kept up with the sport for many years, even on his last year. He loved 

good music and, on many days, would listen to music on the radio, DVD player, phone or the YouTube 

platform on the television, to pass the time. He really loved to dance and danced so well at parties you 

would think the party was his own. And now he will be able to dance once more with the celestial  Saints 

that are dwelling in our Heavenly Kingdom.  

It is not how long but how well one lived. To the Glory of God; 

 

Sam lived every moment as a treasured gift from above. 

Sam laughed till the sound filled the heaven with joy. 

and 

Sam loved without rhyme or reason 

 

Adieu Adieu Adieu 
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For the first time in my life, words have failed me!I use to write with ink, now with ‘blood ‘I must write! 

How do I say goodbye to a big brother who aroused the giant in me, who was the only mentor that I ever 

knew? As a three year old, I got burnt by the charcoal iron you left behind after use, just trying to 

straighten my ragtag cloth like you would your college dress. At just ten ,I followed you round lawn ten-

nis courts picking all the balls with pride. At 12,I meandered cleverly into your room, and read all the 

books you left behind.....Harold Robbins, James Hardly Chase, some as voluminous as 300 pages; books 

that some of my mates then never heard of or knew existed. At 13 ,I would sneak out of mother’s room 

to check on you, after those fleeting explosive family hysteria. My big brother Sam, so this is it! I jour-

neyed thousands of miles with you trying to fathom and overcome this strange illness that ate up your 

muscles, but not your incredibly unconquerable faith. To New York’s Columbia, Rutgers, St. Barnabas, 

Kessler, Allaris, At St Marys, and St Micheal’s we went, but you never gave up and your spirit was never 

broken! My heart was bleeding in silence throughout these horrendous three years you were in agony, 

but now, I must say goodbye.  
 

Your goodness is beyond compare, and your kindness, so amazing. IJELE NNAM ANAA!!!Our father 

raised you as a prince, our prince, but I thank God that you died as a noble, in dignity ,and now I see you 

in the stars above. Sail on, my brother, God is your anchor. Akuleuno nnaa, naa n’udo. As we all are, you 

were nwa Mbajiogu, Nwa Onuorah, nwa nnia nyelu ugo, but above all nwa Chineke. You inspired a gen-

eration of engineers, doctors, pharmacists, physiotherapists, nurses, laboratory scientists, and of course, a 

humble lawyer. How can you be forgotten, great Sam? Our aged mother grieves, and so do your wife, 

who you loved without cease, as well as your children, who you adored, and your siblings, who you nur-

tured. Akulueuno-Mbajiogu,jee nke oma........... 

Barrister Nnamdi Onuorah & family  

Talking about Sam and what he represented is talking about one man from Abagana in whom there is no 

guile.  

He represented peace, love, truth and friendship. Whenever our paths cross, he will stop whatever he was 

doing and spend quality time asking about "umunnem". That was Mbajiogu for you.  

 

He was very honest to a fault and will always speak the truth at all times.  

I will forever cherish the moments we had together. I am satisfied that you fought a good fight, I am sat-

isfied that you had a caring wife and children who surrounded you even during your trying times and 

most importantly I am satisfied that you are at peace with your God whom you love and served all the 

days of your life. Continue to rest in the bosom of the Lord who knows the beginning from the end. 

 

You will be surely missed.  

Good night Ezigbo Mmadu. 

 

Surv. Gordin Nwako 

Ezigbo Mmadu 
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Obinna Onuora Ugo Onuorah  

Adaoma Onuorah 
Danny Onuorah 
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Abagana, 1978; Front: Nnamdi L-r Sam, Onuorah (Papa)  Mama, Nnaemeka  back row l-r Arinze, Maureen, 

Uzochukwu & Chinedu 

L-r Sam, Maureen, Nnamdi, Chinedu 
Kano; Front l-r Sam, Nnamdi, Chinedu, Onuorah (Papa) 

back row l-r Nnaemeka,….., Maurine ………. 
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Sam, you know this is one tribute I wish I’d never had to write in my lifetime, but here I am, with my heart so 

heavy and my hands trembling, struggling so hard to put together the right words, if any, to express how I truly 

feel right now. 

 

Our love for each other was built on nothing else but absolute faith in God and a child-like trust in each other. 

We didn’t know each other – not even as friends – until that day you came to my parent’s house just to ask for 

my hand in marriage. Then we began our journey together, a journey on which we practically learned every-

thing we ever knew about each other along the way. So, we became a couple and friends and lovers and part-

ners and parents to our four lovely children, and together with our children we became a family and a team, all 

on that same journey. 

 

Over the years we’ve had our own share of tests, trials, temptations and challenges, but God always saw us 

through it all. We never had to take any of our problems to any outsider to help us resolve it, and for this sin-

gular reason we trusted and cherished each other so very deeply. Our different work schedules and other com-

mitments did not deny us the God-given opportunity to raise our children together the best we could in the 

knowledge and fear of God, their creator, and for this I am eternally thankful to God and to you.  

 

Sam, my heart is now a large reservoir of memories of you and me and everything we ever shared together, 

and quite interestingly those memories are mostly fun, happy, colorful and exciting. I remember the vacations, 

(Continued on page 24) 

Tribute to My Beloved Husband and Friend 
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the birthdays, and most of the joyous events we attended 

together or sometimes, hosted together. I remember how 

you and I would take the dance floor and dance mostly 

together at events. Oh Sam, we simply both just loved to 

dance, and many folks may not know it, but it wasn’t just 

something we loved to do at social events but also some-

thing we loved to do at every opportunity we had even in 

private. 

 

I remember years ago you were honored as the father of 

the year in the church because of your dedication to the 

service of God. You would always go to church with the 

children even at their infant years. You would dress them 

up and take them to church even when I was not oppor-

tuned to go with you all. You worked hard for your family 

and never ate the bread of laziness. That was why you left 

chemical engineering and architecture to go to nursing, 

just so you would be able to put food on the table for 

yourself and your family. You were so dedicated to your 

family that even on your sick days you still tried to teach 

or help the children with their homework.  

 

Sammy, from the first day of your sickness to the last day 

of your departure to be with the Lord, I never saw you 

angry, frustrated, or questioned God. You embraced your 

tribulation and suffering with joy as a good soldier of the 

Lord, hoping everyday for a miracle and your healing. Thank you so much for appreciating me and the chil-

dren for the little help we rendered to you when you were sick and could not do for yourself. You always 

called me “Nne, Decency, Lady, Ujum, and I-da-da,” and I would respond, “Ida.” That is our funny way of 

calling darling. 

 

Sammy, you know I could go and on and on to talk about you and about us, but surely time and space would 

fail me, and moreover words are never enough to express the contents of a genuine heart. So, before I wrap 

this up I would love for everyone to know and remember this, “Samuel Chukwukadibia Onuorah, Akulueuno 

Abagana, showed up on this side of eternity, and embarked upon the journey of his life, and chose for himself 

the pathway of peace, joy, patience, faith, humility and kindness. He had integrity of the heart, love for the 

Lord his God, and compassion blended with respect for humanity. He ultimately fulfilled his God-ordained 

purpose here on earth, all within the time frame appointed to him by his Creator. He was my husband, my 

friend, the father of our lovely children and ultimately God’s Champion, who was simply set free from the fear 

and torment of death and was launched forth into the glorious liberty of the Saints of God.” 

 

Finally, to you Sam, my love, you weren’t just a conqueror, but more than a conqueror in Christ Jesus your 

Lord and Savior, “For to me to live is Christ and to die is gain.” Philippians 1:21 

Fare thee well my beloved, I bid you God speed!!!  

Obianuju C. Onuorah (Wife and Partner) 

(Ujuchukwuka) 

(Continued from page 23) 
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Thank you all for coming today to show your love for my father. I 

don’t have to explain how my father was to anyone in this room. 

Everyone knows he was the greatest man on Earth. It only took meet-

ing him once to remember him forever. He is and always will be my 

daddy and there will continually be a hole in my heart that will never 

heal. 

 

From 1998 till 2018, in 20 years of my life it was a lovely experience 

and an honorable privilege to have a father like I did. He was very 

caring and very supportive of me from the beginning till the very 

end. When ever I felt down, he was always there to cheer me up. He 

worked very hard to keep his family afloat and happy. He was strong, 

able and never wanted to give up even till the very end. He was an 

honorable man around his wife, kids, brothers, sister, friends, co 

workers, neighbours and most dearly God. He was an inspiration to 

many Nigerians back at home and in America. He disciplined, scold, 

trained, taught and guided me to the very man I am today. My father 

taught me a favorite saying, and this has been a slogan in my family. 

He would say, “Always do the right thing.” This is like the Bible we 

read everyday, and I will continue to carry this slogan in my heart 

with many of his other teachings.  

 

Daddy, our time together may have been cut short, but the happiness 

we shared together, will last a lifetime. I will mourn the loss of my father. but, I will find comfort in the knowledge that 

he loved and cared for me to the very end. My father will always say “God has a plan. We have to accept it and go with 

it.” We don’t know what God’s plan is, but it’s something special and that’s why He has the heart that’s as big as the 

whole world and open to everyone. I will miss my father because he has left behind a love and legacy that cannot be 

broken. 

 

 Thank you very much daddy for being in my life from my diaper age till now. Thank you for being my one and only 

father in my life and for caring for me so much. May God bless your soul and guide you peacefully into the heavens 

where you will live in eternal peace and joy. 

Adeu daddy  

Will always love you 

Tobechukwu Obinna Onuorah Tribute 
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Not a day goes by that I don’t think about your passing. Wow, you’re 

really gone from this world. I know that you are now resting in heaven 

with our heavenly father, but it still puts me in awe. I thought we were go-

ing to continue this bumpy ride for many years to come but that was not 

the Lord’s plan. The Lord’s plan was for you to rest on that day and I will 

not argue with that. I want to thank God for this long journey we spent 

together. Thank God, that you were my father. 

 

I want to thank God you were always there for us. You were always en-

couraging and guiding us to the right path. One famous slogan I will never 

forget of yours was “Always do the right thing.” As vague as that can 

seem, I took it to heart throughout my life and tried my best to live by it 

and still do. There are many of your teachings that I am grateful for and 

have sowed them into my heart and very being. You were very hardwork-

ing, and I appreciate all you have done for our family, both the things I 

know you did and the things I didn’t know. Thank you for all the gifts, all 

the birthdays, all the vacation trips, all the outgoings, all our properties, 

everything we have and have done that you are responsible for. I mean that 

with the depth of my heart because those are things that give our human 

lives more meaning than just eating, sleeping and surviving. I’m very 

grateful for all you have done for us and I want you and everyone to know 

this. Thank you, Father, and I love you.  

 

You were my role model. You were charitable and carried yourself in good 

decorum. You never gave up and always had faith in God like every good 

Christian should. You were always willing to help others in any way you 

could even when you were sick. But what hit me the most was, you never 

gave into despair even when your condition got worse.  

Father, Rest in peace, and may we be reunited again in Heaven as a family 

in the very distant future.      

    Ugo Onuorah (Second Son) 



SAM’S LEGACY      August 2018     Page 27 

   

 My name is Adaoma Onuorah and I am honored to be 

part of my father’s life as the only daughter. He has filled my 

life with moments of laughter, lessons, and many memories 

to reminisce over. I look back and remember how fun my child-

hood was like for my sibling and I with our dad. My dad would 

always take us to Chuck E. Cheese and many other fun 

places.  He would always take us to celebrate any occasion we 

had at a buffet and many other places.  He bought us many 

games and toys we wanted when we were much younger. He 

taught us a song that they use to sing for his father meaning my 

grandfather when he comes home from his daily job. When he 

came home from work my sibling and I would chant “Papa 

anta oyoyo!” and give him a big hug. He would give us gummy 

bears and jellybeans when he comes home so we looked for-

ward to that every day.  

 

 He always tried his best to make us happy. I remember 

how overjoyed I was when on my tenth birthday he bought me 

my first iPod Touch. Although I was bothering him and remind-

ing him about how much I wanted it even though he did not see 

the use for it he still bought it for me.  

 

 My best memories were when my father took my whole 

family to Florida for a one week vacation. We went to Disney 

World, Universal Studios. SeaWorld. etc. and it was the most 

fun I’ve ever had. With the fun I had with my dad came lessons 

as well. My dads always said to me “always do the right thing” 

and that will always stick with me. My father would always 

praise me and call me wonderful names. He has always encour-

aged me to do my best and be the best person I can be. 

“Make sure you’re reading your books and you’re on top of 

your books.” He always made sure I was on track with schools. 

I remember before I would go to school he would sit me down 

to go over math problems I wasn’t understanding. If I ever 

needed help with anything in school I would always come to 

him. It was like having your own teacher at home. My dad tried 

to be the best father he could be and I will eternally be thankful 

for that. It was painful the way he died, but I know that he will 

always be watching over me, and I am happy because of that. 

Rest In Peace Daddy. 
 

Adaoma Onuorah 

My Dad  
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My father was a key figure in my life. He was a very nice and kind 

man who meant a lot to me. I remember and reminiscence of the fond 

memories of the time we spent together. Whether he was taking my 

siblings and I to Chuck E Cheese or Garden Buffet, or just simply or-

dering pizza for us, he showed that he always cared for us deeply and 

always wanted us to be happy.  

 

When he was sick, we struggled through the tough times together. At 

times, he may have been needy and dependant, but it was reassuring 

knowing that I was there for him and there were ways for me to help 

him out. Through it all, he was determined and never gave up. He was 

surrounded by his family, and people who loved him and cared about 

him. He was a great man and lived a remarkable life, and I will never 

forget him and all he had done for me. He shaped my morals and gave 

me plenty of advice.  

 

There is something that he constantly says. ”Always do the right 

thing.” This is like an everyday slogan in my household. He gave me 

something to live by and with it I believe I will never fail. Now I know 

you’re with the saints above where there's no more pain. I'm sure 

you're watching over us. I promise you I'll grow up to be the man you 

wanted me to be. May God’s perpetual light shine over 

you. 

 

Your Son, 

Danny Onuorah 
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L-r Chinedu, Nnamdi, Sam, Maureen Okosi, Nnaemeka, Arinze, Uzochukwu 

Florence N. Onuorah  

(Mama’s) birthday 

Sam and brother Nnaemeka 
Ted Okosi Wedding 

L-r Sam, Chito Nelson, Obianuju Ben Nelson 

Maureen, Sam & Obianuju 

Mama, Sam and Obianuju 
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Mama’s birthday at Abagana 

Onuorah & Okosi 

Sam & his mother Florence N. Onuorah  
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Sam speaking at Church 

Knight of St. Paul 

With The Rt. Rev. Amos Fagbamije;  

Bishop  Anglican Diocese of the Trinity 
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Sam’s Graduation Celebration in Nigeria 

Family and friends during Sam’s Graduation in Nigeria 
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Sam traveled his family Life is to Enjoy. 

SAM’S LEGACY IS 



SAM’S LEGACY      August 2018     Page 41 



SAM’S LEGACY      August 2018     Page 42 

TRIBUTE TO MY BELOVED BROTHER - LOVED BY ALL 

It is really difficult for me to talk about my beloved brother, 

Chief/Sir/Arch Samuel Chukwuka Onuorah Aka Akulu-

ouno-Mbajiogu na Abagana, Sam was more than a brother 

to me, a father figure to me since our wonderful loving fa-

ther passed.  We provided support to each other at our low-

est point since our childhood.  Being a wonderful and car-

ing brother, Sam supported our family fully.  His home was 

a big gentle and sturdy tree where we would congregate for 

nourishment and rest. 

Obinnam/Sam, most of your challenges you shared with me 

but the Lord saw you through.  You suffered peacefully but 

your faith in the Lord never quivered.  I remembered leav-

ing your hospital room and you called me back saying “No 

one can ever say you do not love your brother” and that 

meant a lot to me.”  You led a life which exemplified grate-

fulness, modesty, helpfulness and trustworthiness hence 

you were a Treasurer for at least two terms in many organi-

zations you had belonged to.  You were loved and re-

spected by so many.  A man worthy of praise and you 

bearded a name meaning eminent.  I give thanks to Al-

mighty God for every moment I have spent with you.  Your 

service and generosity have not gone unrecognized here in 

the U.S.A or at home.  The joy you derived in helping oth-

ers and your faith in God were the source of your strength. 

Whenever you entered a room, there was an air of dignity, 

class, and respect that followed you.  I still can't believe 

(Continued on page 43) 

TRIBUTE TO MY GOOD FRIEND AND GREAT 

BROTHER IN-LAW, SIR/CHIEF/ARCH – SAM 

CHUKWUKA ONUORAK, AKULUOUNO MBA-

JIOGO N’ ABAGANA 

I never know that I will be writing anything like this re-

garding Akuluouno n’ Abagana.  No one can question 

God.  His perfect will has been done.  We shall praise His 

Holy Name in every situation because He is God.  Chuk-

wuka has touched many lives and that has been the con-

solation and great comfort.  The life is not how long we 

lived but how well we lived.  The race is not how long 

we run but how well we run.  Our Lord says that in His 

Father’s Home there are many mansions.  Akuluouno, 

you are now occupying one of the mansions pain free 

with your continual smile.  It has pleased the Lord to call 

you home and the Good Lord will provide for those you 

left behind because HE CARES.  Akuluouno, we came to 

know each other when we attended the same high school.  

You were full of life, gentle, friend to all, and always 

smiling.  We attracted to each other and became friends.  

We later transferred to different schools.  We met again 

at College of Science and Technology, Port Harcourt, 

where you were studying Chemical Engineering.  There 

we had something in common.  We were members of 

Christian Union.  We became not only friends but brother 

in Christ.  You left after 2 years to study Architecture at 

the University of Nigeria because of your high inspira-

tion.  Our friendship and brotherhood prompted me to 

pay you a visit where I spotted your only sister, Maureen 

Onuorah-Okosi.  The faithful Lord blessed and com-

pleted my life through her.  She became my love, my 

wife, the fresh of my fresh, and the bone of my bones.  

Sir Sam, I know that your apparent wish is for everyone 

to receive the Lord Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior as to 

(Continued on page 43) 
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that you're gone. You were so much loved by everyone 

who came into contact with you.   

So I cannot see you with that big joy on your face as you 

walk through the aisle in the church to give your tithes/

offerings.  That has been uplifting for so many people 

hence our church/friends/family fervently prayed for the 

Lord to heal you and allow us more time with you.  We 

cannot question God, for He is our creator, and personal 

savior.  To Him we return all the glory.  Your memory will 

remain ever green in my heart.   

Oh!!! What a great lose to our family.  With tearful eyes I 

watched my beloved brother carried away by the coroner. 

Rest in the bosom of the Lord till we meet to path no more.  

We love you and we miss you dearly. 

SAM WITH HIS ONLY SISTER – MAUREEN OKOSI  

(Continued from page 42) 

occupy the unfading mansion with you and the Lord.  

Continue to smile my dear Friend, Brother in Christ, and 

Brother In-law.  The Faithful Lord has wiped away your 

tears.  We shall meet again and smile with you.  We love 

you, but God loves you more.  
  

Prof.  Ozo  Chuks Okosi – Ezeudo 1 n’ Abagana 

(Continued from page 42) 

 

 

I wrote these words when I first heard the sad news. 

I remember when my Uncle Samuel Onuorah got me this 

rose for my graduation, and I thought “why did a grown 

man give me a rose”  

 

Now all I can think is “People never get the flowers while 

they can still smell them”  

 

My Heart hurts 

RIP UNCLE. Keep rocking with Jesus 

Now in reflection, my heart still hurts and I am saddened. 

He was a wonderful man with a big heart. I pray his chil-

dren will continue to live on his legacy and make us all 

proud.  

 

We LOVE you Uncle Sam!  

Love, your Nephew,  

Sam Onuorah was my “brother” I was taking care of when he was sick. I took him as my 

brother. We never had any problem. He said it would be good for me, and I told him the 

same.  Three days after that, he died.  Sam’s name for me was Bekee.  Sam was a very good 

man.  We joked a lot.  I miss him so much.  We always prayed together.  Sam appreciated 

everything I did for him. 

He was so loving, always laughing and smiling. May his gentle soul rest in perfect peace.  

Amen. 

Maria Ihedioha 
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Tribute to a kind-hearted man (Akuluouno 1 na Aba-

gana) 

Akuluouno 1! True friends are the ones 

who never leave your heart, even if they 

leave your life for a while. Even after 

years apart, you pick up with them right 

where you left off, and even if they die 

they're never dead in your heart. Akulu-

ouno, you will always be missed, but 

will never be forgotten.  

Mrs. Ogoo Nwosu 

Very Good Man 

A very good man has just passed. Architect (Chief) Samuel 

Chukwuka Onuora was one of the best persons that I have 

ever known. Always beaming with smile, I don’t know of 

anyone that doesn’t like this gentle giant. His electrifying 

smile usually lightens up a room whenever he walks into a 

room full of people. Sam inspired a lot young men, includ-

ing me when I was growing up. He was a very truthful per-

son and only a very few people enjoy the kind of trust that 

people have for him. Above all, Sam had a big and golden 

heart. I am certain that God has welcomed him into his 

kingdom. Adieu Akulueuno n’Abagana 

Dr. Ejike Okonkwo 

A Eulogy to quintessential Nna Ochie Sammy 

"Sparkle" Onuorah. 

Sam, I received the news of your passing with mixed 

feelings; on one hand, the sense that the world had lost 

irretrievably a good soul; on the other the confidence that 

you found eternal rest in Christ here on this side of glory, 

meaning that your transition was just a change of address. 

We reconnected last year 2017 after over thirty years, 

when my big sis Uche visited with you on your bed of 

affliction; your faith in The Lord Jesus was palpable; we 

prayed together and chatted from time to time and I be-

lieved you would pull through. Nevertheless, with the 

inevitability of physical death, we take solace that our 

loss is Heaven's gain. Nna Ochie n'eme Nwanne rinne, I 

will forever treasure the memories of those halcyon early 

days within the hallowed portals of the University of Ni-

geria, Enugu campus, when you were a repository of wise 

counsel, an ever present help to a teenage Nwadiani in a 

sometimes bewildering environment and a listening ear, 

always reminding me that I had a great name and legacy 

to protect. You helped me stay grounded and built my 

confidence to handle the rigours of academic life and to 

navigate the social landscape of university life. My joy is 

that you lived here in Christ, therefore we shall meet 

again in that Place where infirmity is nonexistent.  

Adieu Sam! 

Pastor (Arc) Uzo Menakaya  

The heavens picked a good man as a Permanent Tenant. 

 

Samuel Chukwuka Onuorah or as most of us referred to 

him as Sam Onuorah Mbajiogu is an elephant with a big 

and good heart. Sam will not hurt a fly but will be the first 

to let you know that mans inhumanity to man is not accept-

able. He is a giant with a soft heart. He stands by the truth 

and look out for others sometimes ignoring his own welfare 

to support the larger family and bigger causes. I was over-

whelmed with emotions when I visited him on June 30th 

2018 and saw his state. Even at that he was happy that he 

had family around him that is taking good care of him and 

thanked God that he had in his own words “full faculty 

(Memory)” and remembers everything. Quite frankly I was 

shocked on how he remembered everything we spoke about 

and things that I had forgotten. We will surely miss you for 

all that you did for Ndi Abagana, Ndi Anambra, Ndi Igbo 

and Anglican Community; indeed for the good of mankind. 

You are now home in heaven where we hope to meet to 

part no more. To you immediate family. Take heart and it 

will be a long grieving process. There will be good and bad 

days but trust in the lord to see us through.  

 

Dr Paschal Chidi Nwako 

Ozo Akusinachi Na Abagana 

 

"Uncle Sam you were an amazing individual and a true inspiration. The way you told stories of the numerous 

Nollywood films you watched with such humor and enthusiasm will be missed. Indeed a true peacemaker 

among men has left this earth. Your jovial nature and sense of humor will be fondly remembered. Your faith 

in God even in the face of adversity was admirable. 

Dearest uncle, you will be missed greatly. Rest well in the bosom of the Lord." 

 

Nneoma Nelson (Niece) 



SAM’S LEGACY      August 2018     Page 45 

I adore your humility, honesty, and generosity, peace-

ful, loving, caring, blissful and supportive character-

istics. Through most of my important moments you 

were never found wanting; my Nursing school ma-

triculation ceremony, traditional marriage, walking 

me down the aisle at my wedding and financially sup-

porting my sister in pharmacy school. You were a 

true definition of “Onye nwere gi, nwere mmadu” it 

was always positive vibes around you; you gave no 

room for negativity. The life you lived on earth 

taught me so many life lessons especially your brav-

ery, caring , wise encouraging words and watchful 

eyes which I know peers at us from above . We miss 

you dearly, rest in the bosom of the lord till we meet 

to part no more. Adieu Uncle Sam !  
 

Your Niece Nneka Egbuchunam ( née Onuorah).  

Tribute for my beloved brother,  Sammy.  
It is with great sadness  that I write this tribute,Sammy 

(akuluno abagana) was a wonderful n caring brother to I 

and my siblings.  The world will not be the same with-

out  him in our daily lives but I know my life and the 

lives of many have been enriched by having him.   

Sammy was a brother with great sense of humour and a 

peaceful spirit.  I'm sure he would want me to spread 

this message to anyone who will read it... MAKE 

PEACE WITH ALL MEN! 

My big brother is now in heaven watching  over us as 

one of the newer Angels.  

I will miss you dearly but I'm consoled that your spirit is 

with me. I love u but God loves u more. 

 

Rest in the bossom of the Lord, my dear brother for you 

fought a good fight.  

 

Your brother  

Chief Charles. Onuorah 

Oranwezueaku na Abagana 

Tribute to Brother-In-Law 
Ogom Nwoke Chukwuka, Chukwu Gi Ka Dibia. 

You fought the monster that afflicted you from the 

deepest pit of hell with every determination, hope, 

faith and trust in God your Maker. 

You were hardworking, disciplined, respectful, lov-

ing, kind and peaceful. 

You were so peaceful in your dealings with people 

and this your peaceful nature manifested in your fam-

ily life. Chuka you gave my sister Obianuju peace in 

your marriage for this I am eternally grateful. 

Nwule, you left a foot print in our hearts. 

I can imagine the joy and rest you are having where 

you are now, watching and smiling at the wicked 

world you bid Farwell to that very peace night you 

joined the saints triumphant without struggle.   

May your gentle soul continue to rest in peace.Chuka 

asleep in Jesus, Adieu,  

                                           Nwule. 

 

Sir (Arc) Samuel Chukwuka Onuorah, Akulueuno-

Mbajiogu na Abagana, these few words are a summary 

of my testimony of you. 

You were a jolly good fellow, so unassuming, so trust-

ing, so friendly, so accommodating, so tolerant , so de-

cent, so trustworthy and so humble. 
 

Upon my arrival to the United States many years ago, 

without the slightest reservation, you opened the door of 

your house to me and welcomed me with such warm 

brotherly embrace, and your house became my first real 

home within those few years of struggle; yes you were 

married to my elder sister, but then you were not under 

any obligation whatsoever to shelter me, but all the same 

you did, and for this I will never forget you. 

Over the years and in many different ways you had 

proven yourself to be not just a brother in-law, but in-

deed a father and a friend to me, you could listen with-

out being selective and you could advise without being 

judgmental, and for this too I will never forget you. 
 

Akulueuno, time and space and words will all fail me in 

my frail attempt to describe who and what you were to 

me, but one thing is sure; right now, more than ever be-

fore, you occupy a place in my heart where things don't 

lose their value and where memories are treasured for-

ever more. 

I bid you farewell and God speed, until we meet again 

on the other side of glory. Amen!!! 
 

Ada Egbuchunam (Sister in-law) 
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A FRIEND TO REMEMBER 

 
I lost a Friend on Monday, July 30, 2018. Chief (Sir) Sam Chukwuka Onuorah (Akulueuno of Abagana), the husband 

of Lady Uju Onuorah (Decency) and father of Obinna, KC, Adaoma 

and Danny. 

Akulueuno, you're a friend to remember. A friend I miss so much. I 

think about all the laughter and the stories. I thank you for always 

being there for me even when you were bedridden. You always 

cared. You tried so much to help solve my "problems" even while 

struggling with pain. You were indeed a TRUE friend.  

You meant so much to many of us. You were very special and there 

are not many like you still around. I have cried many tears. They 

poured out like rain. I will cry no more for I know you are happy 

now because you're no longer in pain. They say in time, it gets eas-

ier; I really don't know. I was not ready to say goodbye, but Al-

mighty God knows the best for you. So, He said, "come home my 

son to a home I designed specifically for you. That must be a beauti-

ful home for you to be there. I thank God for His awesomeness to 

you and us.  

Our friendship is forever. Although you're away physically, you're 

always in my heart. You're now an angel. Rest peacefully in God's 

bosom, my dear friend till we meet again to continue to sing heav-

enly praises to our Almighty Father. 

May God grant your lovely wife and children, your aged mother, 

your only sister and brothers the strength of heart to bear this immense loss here on earth. 

We danced and danced 

Just you and I at every event 

Uju would watch and laugh 

She always judged you the winner 

Which I understood why 

We danced akwu n'eche enyi 

We danced Oliver d'Coque 

We danced Osadebe 

We danced God's music  

We danced in praise of His Holy Name 

I miss those days we didn't think of death or dying. I miss those days I didn't think of regrets or have cause for crying. 

But I am consoled for I know that one day we will meet again to dance before our Almighty Father, the dance that 

never ends. You're indeed a friend, a friend to remember. 
 

Your friend,"Ada-Eze" Dr. Ezinma Onuigbo. 

Sir Samuel Chukwuka Onuorah was a caring and loving brother whose life was dedicated to service of God and hu-

manity.  A great son of Abagana is gone.  Nwadiani nabe Okuda,Nwadiani nabe Ezekwesili-Sammy sparkle .Nwadiani 

nabe Okeke na Nimo.Nnaochie nabe Edewor na Abba-Jee Nkeoma .Nnekwu ogu nabe Egbuchulam na Ogidi-

Farewell. 

You have done your part in this world and made a great positive impact.  The day is gone and night has come for you 

to rest.  My wife and children bid you well, our loving mother is saying good night. The memories of you will always 

remain with us.  How can I forget your famous quotation- "How can a man die better than face fearful odds for the 

ashes of his father and the temple of his God “. 

Sammy, rest in peace in the bosom of Almighty God until we meet to part no more! 

Adieu Akulueuno. 

Engr Arinze Onuorah . 

Brother  
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Death is a destiny for every man but the color of its onslaught 

is highly unpredictable. In the midst of life, we are in death. 

Thus it was with Chief Sam Onuorah who was caught off from 

this world at the prime of his life. 

     My connection with his family began on the first year of my 

arrival in the U.S., twenty years ago. Since then, Lady Uju 

Onuorah has been to me as David was to Jonathan. The match 

stood on the same plane of intimacy between my husband, 

Okey Agba and Sam and all our children.   Throughout, our 

families were dovetailed in true love, friendship and affection. 

To Sir Sam, I was “Sunshine” as he always called me. 

      Chief Sam, popularly known as Akulueuno was a man for 

the people. His charismatic behavior brought him to the admi-

ration of all that came by him including us. He was ever cheer-

ful, open-handed, welcoming and sociable with both the high 

and the low. He was non-discriminating of age, or rank and 

knew no malice towards anyone. He was ever true and commit-

ted to his religious obligations and was highly esteemed in both 

his work place and church of worship.   

     Akuluouno was engulfed in a protracted illness which he 

bore with so much patience, faith in God and smiles that 

brought encouragement and light heart to all of us. While inter-

acting with people, he never slacked in his ever-ready jokes 

and words of wisdom. He never dwelled on his illness or physi-

cal disability. He was very emotionally stable especially after 

coming back to his home!! Akuluouno wanted to live even in 

the midst of his suffering. That inspiration brought great re-

laxation to us and we never nursed fear of his possible near end 

at this time. 

     Most shockingly, his death dawned at a time we never 

thought of it. What a big surprise and great grief!  Sam’s death 

left a gap not soon to be filled. We are greatly saddened by his 

demise. We mourn for his death but not without resignation to 

God’s will.  We cannot question God for he knows the best for 

Oga Sam. We strongly believe that he is with our Lord. 

     We are also comforted by the rich legacy of true patriotism, 

ardent love of God and family, perseverance, kind-heartedness 

and unalloyed friendliness left behind by him. 

     Akuluouno, our family members love you but God loves 

you      more. We hope to meet again to part no more.  May 

your gentle soul rest in perfect peace. Amen. 

                          EBELEand OKEY AGBA 

 
      Fading away like the stars of the morning. Losing 
their light in the glorious sun. Thus would we pass from 
the earth and its toiling. Only remembered by what we 
have done” 
      As the past stands aloof and the future threatens with 
what could have been, it becomes distinctly difficult to 
write in the past about my cousin, Samuel Chukwuka 
Onuorah (Sammy Sparkle).  Sammy Sparkle was the 
name our late Grandmother, Madam Janet Ezekwesili 
bestowed on him as far back as 1967 during the Nigeria/
Biafra War years when we were all forced to take refuge 
at Abagana. Sammy Sparkle as his fond name encapsu-
lated was dear, precious, personable, and so lively that 
his electrifying personality would light up any room he 
entered. He was an embodiment of peace, kindness, 
love, honesty, straightforwardness, and transparency. 
Sparkle was personally a role model to me and to many 
of his cousins and peers.  
      Sparkle provided succor to many who came in con-
tact with him. His home was a place of guaranteed solace 
and he was always available to listen to problems and 
challenges and he did provide solutions in terms of effort, 
time, and resources and without hesitation. His generos-
ity spared nobody and his faith in God never wavered 
even at the dusk of his life. Sparkle was pure gold; there 
was gold in his intellectual brilliance, gold in his tolerance 
and generosity, gold in his unfailing loyalty and self-
sacrifice.  
      I can only imagine the pain his loving wife, Obianuju, 
and children – Obinna, Ugo, Adaoma, and Danny feel 
because of Sparkle’s departure to a place we mortals 
could not follow. I personally have been deprived the 
companionship and wise counsel of a great and loving 
cousin, a delightful and disciplined inspirer who radiated 
happiness, joy and hope to all. Sammy Sparkle touched 
our lives in such a special way and we will always honour 
his life here on Earth. Sparkle lived a completely selfless 
and an exemplary life.  
      As I and the entire Azie Family of Eziowelle and 
Ezekwesili Family of Abagana mourn cousin Sam’s pass-
ing to Eternal Glory and say our final goodbyes to a 
Cousin-per-excellence who challenged us all to live out 
our noblest values in Christ, we also give thanks for his 
beloved memory and humility which inspires us. We are 
comforted by the knowledge that to be absent from the 
body is to be present with our Lord, Jesus Christ. The 
dust always returns to earth, whereas the spirit returns to 
God Who gave it. Sparkle as you join the Celestial Saints 
in Eternal Glory, your flowers have scattered seeds that 
bleeped and bloomed across the entire Onuorah, Azie 
and Ezekwesili Families and beyond. As long as we live, 
you too will live in us, for you are a part of us.  
Goodbye Cousin Sam! Goodbye Sparkle! Peace!! Perfect 
Peace!!! 

Dr. Uche G. Azie 
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It has finally dawned on me that Sam has passed on 

and can no longer communicate with us until the 

sound of the trumpet. 

 

He has lived a fruitful life. He has fought the good 

fight and, like Saint Paul, he now awaits his crown of 

glory when the trumpet sounds and the roll is called. 

I do know we will all die, but I did not know that 

Sam’s time would come this soon. He was full of life 

until about three years ago, and what started as a rude 

joke ended with his demise. 

 

Sam was a great soul. He imbibed the iron-fisted cul-

ture of handling funds entrusted under his care, which 

was why he held the trusted treasurer position of the 

NJNY Abagana association and the national for so 

many years until voluntarily giving up the position. 

He never abdicated his family responsibilities, and 

these were innumerable. He ensured the training of an 

attorney and a pharmacist, and contributed im-

mensely in the university education of several rela-

tions and some indigents. He also supported the ailing 

businesses of relations. 

 

He was one of the pioneers that rolled off extramural 

studies in Njikoka LGA, Anambra State. While in the 

university, he led Abagana and Njikoka Students. A 

very brilliant scholar, he received 3 scholarships 

when those were still given in Nigeria. He started as a 

Chemical Engineering student and continued with 

Architecture, and ultimately Nursing here in the 

States. 

 

Even in his sick bed, he was concerned about other 

people’s welfare. He ensured that sick people are 

helped back to health.  His humility knew no bounds. 

He was quick to apologize—even to his juniors—and 

even when it was apparent that he was not even in the 

wrong. He was of exceptional character, and will re-

main dear to us all. 

 

I also want to use this opportunity to thank Sam’s 

wife Obianuju Onuorah, and our cousin Uche Azie 

for standing by Sam to the very end. God will reward 

you abundantly.  Good night my mentor, my cham-

pion, and my father’s first son. 

  

Chinedu C Onuorah,M.D  
 

A TRIBUTE TO A GREAT BROTHER. 

With a grateful heart Lord,i return 

the glory back to you:Father.for such a greatest privileges and 

grace to have sir Samuel Chukwuka as a brother, not just a 

brother but a caring senior brother, I know it's painful and hearts 

breaking to bid good bye now but  In everything I still return 

every glory back to God knowing very well that we 'll meet again 

to part no more wherein there shall be no more sorrows ,tears and 

worries of this life.MayGod Almighty rest your humble soul big 

bro.Amen. 

REST ON AKULUEUNO! !!!!! 

GOOD NIGHT NWANNEM! !!!!. 

 

THAT'S UZOCHUKWU &FAMILY  
 

 

A very good man has just passed. Architect (Chief) Samuel 

Chukwuka Onuora was one of the best persons that I have ever 

known. Always beaming with smile, I don’t know of anyone that 

doesn’t like this gentle giant. His electrifying smile usually light-

ens up a room whenever he walks into a room full of people. 

Sam inspired a lot young men, including me when I was growing 

up. He was a very truthful person and only a very few people 

enjoy the kind of trust that people have for him. Above all, Sam 

had a big and golden heart. I am certain that God has welcomed 

him into his kingdom. Adieu Akulueuno n’Abagana 

 

To My Dearest Uncle 
Memories of my Uncle are of a quiet, loving and hardwork-
ing man who touched the lives of many people.Iam proud 
you are a member of our great family. 
I am grateful for the little time we shared.your advice and 
encouragements has been very helpful.Thank you. 
I miss you.Rest in Peace uncle. 
 
Genevieve A. 
(Nee:Raymond Okeke) 
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My heart breaks as I pen down these words; in 

these moments, I have to accept the finality of 

your departure. Greatness lived amongst us. In 

you I saw a light very distinct from the dark-

ness that surrounds us in this world. Your in-

tentions towards everyone around you were 

always so pure, your mouth was always filled 

with great advice and so much positivity. Eve-

rywhere you went you filled with light and 

love, you were a great brother and friend to 

many, a wonderful father to the entire 

Onuorah family. 

 

Your fatherly words and actions towards me 

have been great contributions to who I am 

today. You always believed in me and I prom-

ise to make you proud. We are all privileged 

to have had a man like you live amongst us, 

we wish you stayed with us longer but we 

know that you have gone to rest in a better 

place; where there is no sorrow or pain, where 

you will be forever surrounded with the purest 

of hearts such as yours. 

 

We will miss your deep sonorous voice, your 

ever cheerful and exuberant demeanour, your 

constantly positive attitude but to mention a 

few. Your pleasant memory will forever re-

main in our hearts. I especially pray that God 

will comfort your loved ones that you have 

left behind. Adieu uncle Sammy, Akùluo unò 

jee nke òma. 

 

Your niece, 

Pharm. Onuorah Ebubechukwu K. 

The book of Ecclesiastes taught us that there is time for eve-

rything in life. Christians really don’t die but they fall asleep. 

The New Testament is clear on this. To be absent from the 

body is to be present with the Lord. We thank God for hav-

ing the privilege of knowing Sir Sam. The world is not wor-

thy of such a one as this. He was a choice vessel of the Lord 

and he greatly impacted lives, our dear church (Anglican 

Church of Resurrection), families including ours.  While his 

passing is great gain for him; it’s a huge loss for us who 

knew him. There will be a gaping hole in our hearts for some 

time. But God will use the instrument of time to heal those 

holes. 

 

While our God is sovereign and sees and knows all things. 

We can be assured of this. He suffers with us in our pain. He 

grieves with us in our loss. He hurts with us in our suffering. 

So we can cling to Him in our time of grief and mourning. 

While the wisest among us do not have any answers as to the 

question, “Why” … and such answers really wouldn’t re-

move the pain anyway even if we knew them … as children 

of the most high God, we can weep with those who weep and 

suffer with those who suffer. And therein, we can find some 

comfort. 

 

I’ll close with a Scripture.  For God so loved the world that 

He gave His only begotten Son. That whosoever trusts in 

Him shall not perish, but have everlasting life.  Therein lies 

the destiny of our brother Sam and it’s the destiny of all who 

have trusted in the Savior our the Lord. 

 

Rest in Peace Sir Sam, till we meet again in Resurrection 

morning. 

Engr and Barr Mrs. Emeuwa Okafor. 

TRIBUTE TO CHIEF SAM ONUORAH (Akulueuno). 
 

Chief Sam Onuorah was a man of the people, very decent, full of 

smiles and laughter. He very sensitively loved and cared for his 

wife and children. His death is a shock. Sam believed that God 

would see him through this sickness, and I was very strongly wait-

ing for his recovery huge celebration. Sad indeed! Difficult, Diffi-

cult, Difficult!! Hard to understand, but by and by, we will under-

stand. God's way is not our way and God's will must be done.  

Rest in perfect peace, Sam. May God grant your beloved wife 

(Decency nwa m) a special grace to go through it a. May God 

comfort your wife, your children, your mother, your sister and 

your brothers in Jesus' name. AMEN.  

 

Joy Onugha (Onunwa n'eme n'obi) 

Matron, Ifeatu Ifediche Anambra Women of NJ. 
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My Tribute to Uncle  

I feel sad that uncle Sam died. He is now in heaven with 

God. He has done so much for me and my family. There was 

one time he fixed the pipes downstairs in my house. I feel so 

sorry for mama Uju and my cousins. God is with you, Uncle 

Sam. He will always be with you and you will never be by 

yourself. I wish that uncle Sam was never sick and was still 

with us today.  

Chinekwu  

 

My Tribute to Uncle Sam 

Hello, my name is Izuchukwu. I want to say that uncle Sam 

was a very good man. He was a hard-working man for 

mama Uju and for my family. We are so sad that he passed 

away. We all hope that God will send him to heaven. By 

God’s grace, he will have a holy life in heaven. We all pray 

that God will grant my auntie the fortitude to bear.  

Izuchukwu 

 

My Tribute to My Dear Uncle 

Uncle Sam, you are the world’s greatest, kindest, and loyal-

ist person on this earth. We had lots of fun before coming to 

the end. I will really miss you and so will all of our relatives. 

Just know I love you. You will live a great life in heaven. 

And God will cure you in heaven if you are sick. He will 

stay with you always. Forever. Amen!!! 

Chisolum  

Tribute to Great Chucks:  

Sir Sam Chukwuka Onuorah 

To God be the glory for our relationship with you. You 

came into our lives as a young, vibrant, versatile, vision-

ary suitor. In the summer of 1997, you visited us at NO 

32 Marcus Garvey Street Enugu in the company of Mr. 

Ben Nelson, to behold the girl whose character charmed 

you, the then called Obianuju Egbuchunam. You sought 

her hand in marriage and she married you in a solemni-

zation of the Holy Matrimony in New Jersey (1997).  

From 1997 till the 30th day of July 2018, you were a lov-

ing husband. You were a caring father. You were a very 

amiable person. Your company was irresistible to all 

men. Your words of wisdom, heartfelt laughter and 

cheer were unparallel. Even your visit to Nigeria during 

your sickness was a time you showed the light. As a true 

believer, rest in peace in the Lord’s bosom. On the 30th 

of July, 2018, the cloud of witnesses was present as you 

sang many hymns of the ancient and moderns and the 

heavenly host ushered you home. Your face shone more 

than ever till last day on earth.  

Precious in the sight of the Lord is your earthly depar-

ture to the pleasant courts above.  

The Agogbuas  
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The Word of God, to which most us here subscribe to, has 

taught and continues to teach us to be thankful at all times 

and in all situations.  

This present time and situation don’t look too good, but 

God is still a good God, and His Word is still faithful and 

true. And so, my family and I are truly thankful to God for 

bringing us this far, and for being with us through this very 

trying period of our lives. 

And to you – our friends and family – my gratitude to you 

all, knows no bounds. In the last few days, most of you 

have moved from being just our friends to being our broth-

ers and sisters; and you have demonstrated such love and 

care and concern that gave us the hope, strength, and cour-

age to forge ahead. And for all the phone calls, visits, 

prayers, and gifts, I want to say thank you from the depth 

of my heart.  

I have just one prayer for you all, “The Lord Himself will 

always send help to you at times of your every need. Thank 

you all once again, and may God bless and keep you al-

ways. Amen!!!” 

Obianuju C. Onuorah 

For updates on this event,  

Visit: www.igbobasics.com/obituarysamonuorah.tml 

Front Nnamdi. L-r; Arinze, Mama, Uzo, Chinedu 

back row: l-r Nnaemeka, Maureen Okosi, Sam 

Special thanks to the Committee of 

Friends who helped make this event     

possible. 

 
 

Sam Lived every moment as a treasured  

gift of God 

 

Sam Laughed till the sound Filled the heav-

ens with joy. 

 

Sam Loved without rhyme or reason. 

 

Sam you will always  

be remembered 
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