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Early Life And Family 
Background

Hon. Jus�ce Umegbolu Emmanuel 

Okoye Nri-Ezedi, fondly called 

"Daddy" by his children, was born on 

January 2, 1943, into a large polygamous 

family. His father, Late Chief Nwokoye 

Anene Nri-Ezedi (Enyivuaku), was a 

wealthy and influen�al man by every 

standard and a revered Ozo �tle holder 

from Uruoji Village in the ancient Nri 

Kingdom, Anambra State. His father 

"Enyivuaku" married three wives. Daddy 

was the first son of his father's second 

wife, Late Mrs. Chinwe Nri-Ezedi (Nee Ubah), who hailed from Agbadani Village, Nri.  

Apparently, as the mother of a lawyer whose son, at that �me in the 1960s, achieved a 

no mean feat of studying law overseas, she proudly wore the toga of "Nne Loya" and 

was widely known in Nri town with the sobriquet "Apili," which, I think, was a corrupt 

version of the word "Appeal."
Daddy had an elder sister and a younger brother who were his full siblings, and several 

half-brothers and half-sisters. Most of them are deceased. Notwithstanding the 

polygamous family background, Daddy and all his siblings were kni�ed together in love, 

which bond made the Nri-Ezedi family impregnable.
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From a young age, Daddy displayed 

excep�onal brilliance and a natural thirst 

for learning. He carved a niche quite early in 

his childhood to have an outstanding and 

impac�ul life. Recognizing his poten�al, one 

of his rela�ves, who was then working at Aba 

enrolled him at Christ the King School, Aba, 

to commence his primary educa�on. 

Unfortunately, that promising chapter was 

cut short when his guardian unexpectedly 

relocated out of Aba, promp�ng Daddy's 

return to the village.

Daddy was not at all deterred as he 

con�nued with his studies in the village. 

Although his father "Enyivuaku" had no 

formal educa�on, Daddy's academic journey 

was far from over. Soon a�er his return from 

Aba, his uncle, Late Mr. Donald Igwebudu 

Nri-Ezedi, a well-educated and prosperous 

man working with the Nigerian Railway 

Corpora�on, became a pivotal figure in his 

life. During one of his visits to the village on 

vaca�on, Uncle Donald came across Daddy's 

schoolwork and was struck by his sharp mind 

and the precision of his handwri�ng. From 

his interac�ons with Daddy, who was then a 

li�le boy, he knew and was convinced that 

Daddy was a promising young lad. 

From that moment on, Uncle Donald took Daddy under his wing, reloca�ng him to 

Onitsha, and became his lifelong mentor and benefactor, inves�ng wholeheartedly in 

Daddy's educa�on and wellbeing both at home and abroad. It was a turning point that 

would open doors to a future marked by academic excellence and purposeful 

achievement.

Early Education And 
The Hand Of Providence
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Daddy's reloca�on to Onitsha marked the beginning of a transforma�ve chapter in 

his life. Despite coming from a village, he was not daunted by the metropolitan 

lifestyle in Onitsha as he quickly adapted to the new reali�es. He was enrolled at St. 

Mary's Primary School, Onitsha where he con�nued his primary educa�on and quickly 

dis�nguished himself. He made excellent grade in the Common Entrance Examina�on 

and obtained his First School Leaving Cer�ficate in 1954.

The following year, in 1955, he gained admission into the pres�gious Christ the King 

College (CKC), Onitsha, where his talents truly began to shine. At CKC, Daddy's 

brilliance was not confined to the classroom. He excelled both in academics and 

athle�cs emerging as a gi�ed quarter-miler and a remarkable sportsman. He proudly 

represented the school in numerous compe��ons, bringing home accolades that 

reflected his discipline, determina�on and compe��ve spirit. The pictures he took with 

his teammates and their Irish coach adorned his photo album as cherished memories. 

Blossoming In Onitsha
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A�er Daddy graduated from CKC, he con�nued to burn the proverbial night candle 

in his earnest desire to gain admission to study law in the UK. A desire that was 

propelled and influenced by Daddy's fantasies to be like his rela�on Late Chief Philip 

Ezebuilo Umeadi, SAN, who was the first Nri man to study law overseas. Daddy pursued 

private studies in Economics and Bri�sh Cons�tu�on. In 1961, he sat for the General 

Cer�ficate of Educa�on (GCE) Advanced Level examina�ons, which he passed with 

dis�nc�on, earning him admission to study Law at the University of London.

He graduated from the University of London with a Bachelor of Laws (LL.B.) with 

honours in 1964. In 1965, Daddy was called to the English Bar and admi�ed to the 

Honourable Society of the Inner Temple. His name was accordingly entered on the Roll 

of Barristers of the High Court of Jus�ce, Queen's Bench Division in 1965.

 As a lifelong learner, Daddy immediately enrolled in a postgraduate program and 

earned his Master of Laws (LL.M.) from the same University of London in 1966. On a 

lighter note, Daddy would o�en boast, humorously, to his family that he obtained   his 

"Li-Li-Mi" from London.

S�ll filled with academic zeal, he enrolled in a PhD program just before the outbreak of 

the Nigerian Civil War. However, Late Chief Philip Ezebuilo Umeadi, SAN, felt that Daddy 

had already proved his me�le and talked Daddy into coming back to Nigeria to start a 

lucra�ve law prac�ce. Prior to the outbreak of the Nigerian Civil War, and driven by the 

spirit of patrio�sm, Daddy abandoned his PhD program in London and returned home 

to support his family and rela�ons. During the war, Daddy enrolled and obtained an 

award of diploma from the Republic of Biafra Council of Legal Educa�on. He a�ended 

the Biafra Law School. When the war ended, Daddy s�ll proceeded to the Nigerian Law 

School, Lagos, and upon a successful comple�on of the legal educa�on, he was called to 

the Nigerian Bar in 1971. 

Daddy's sojourn in Lagos while at the Law School was made much lighter by a bosom 

friend. Daddy remained ever grateful to Prince Ben Egwuatu Okolo, the patriarch of Eze 

Nri Ubalike family who gracefully accommodated him in Lagos. Prince Ben Egwuatu 

Okolo has clocked 100 years plus and is indeed more than a friend and a senior brother 

to Daddy. Daddy's death really broke his heart, and he openly lamented that Daddy who 

should bury him has exited the stage before him. 

Further Academic Pursuits: 
Fulfillment Of An Aspiration To Study Law
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Daddy And His Heartthrob – 
Love That Stood The Test Of Time

Daddy met the love of his life, Constance Izualor Okafor, whom he fondly called 

Connie. Only Daddy reserved the right to use that pet name Connie. For us the 

children, we call her Mommy, with due respect. She is a core disciplinarian just like 

Daddy.  Mommy is from the reputable family of Okafor Nwaononikpo of Umuochiogu 

kindred in Obeagu Village, Nri. 

Daddy met and fell in love with Mommy quite early in life. As a young student in the 

college, Daddy would o�en pass by Mommy's family compound while visi�ng his 

childhood friend, Late Edmund Okoye, during vaca�on. Each �me he spo�ed Mommy, 

who was then a li�le girl in elementary school, he'd jokingly tell his friend Edmund, 

"One day, I will marry that li�le girl." What began as a playful remark would quietly take 

root. Though Daddy's academic journey took him away from the village, the seed of 

love had already been sown. By a twist of fate, they reconnected in Ibadan in 1960. At 

that �me, Mommy had blossomed into a graceful and intelligent young lady and was 

training as a student midwife at Sacred Heart Hospital Abeokuta. Mommy came all the 

way from Abeokuta to Ibadan in August 1960 to a�end a friend's wedding and met 

Daddy in Ibadan. That chance mee�ng rekindled their bond in the most beau�ful way.

Daddy and Mommy began to spend �me together, sharing stories, dreams, and their 

hopes for the future. It was during those moments that Daddy spoke tenderly of his 

desire to study Law in London, a dream that Mommy took to heart and guarded with 

quiet devo�on.

 .  
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Surprisingly, Mommy le� for London before 

Daddy, following her own dreams of 

becoming a Bri�sh-trained nurse. When 

Daddy eventually arrived in London, their 

love blossomed even more, deepened by 

shared purpose, distance, and the dreams 

they carried together. Mommy qualified as a 

registered nurse in the UK, while Daddy also 

qualified as a lawyer. But history would once 

again test their love. With the outbreak of 

the Nigerian Civil War, Daddy returned home 

whi le  Mommy remained in  Br i ta in . 

Communica�on became difficult. S�ll, the 

bond endured. Eventually, Mommy arrived Nigeria on May 10, 1970 by sea. She was 

among the first set of Nigerians to come home a�er the Nigerian Civil War. She fell into 

the warm embrace of Daddy as they both missed each other. 

They got married in 1971 at the Marriage Registry in Ikoyi, Lagos, and welcomed their 

first child, Chinwe, shortly a�er. Daddy established his legal career while Mommy 

worked with the Lagos State Hospital Management Board, later serving at the Railway 

Hospital in Ebute Meta. The family eventually se�led in Onitsha, where Daddy and 

Mommy thrived in their respec�ve professions and raised their children in a home filled 

with love, discipline, and purpose. Mommy, a�er a meritorious service to humanity 

re�red as Deputy Director of Nursing Services at Iyi-Enu Mission Hospital, Ogidi.

In their later years, they moved to Enugu, where they enjoyed a peaceful 

re�rement—surrounded by the legacy they had built together, and the warmth of 

memories forged over a life�me of love, resilience, and companionship.

Their love, nurtured from childhood, had weathered �me and distance. It became a 

love story admired by many—so much so that they were o�en referred to as twins, and 

Mommy was lovingly teased as Daddy's handbag because they were rarely seen apart.
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Upon his return to Onitsha in January 1972, Daddy joined his esteemed rela�on, 

Late Chief Phillip Ezebuilo Umeadi (SAN), in legal prac�ce. He stayed briefly and 

ventured to open his own law firm "Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi Chambers". A sharp and 

principled legal mind, he built a solid reputa�on as a legal prac��oner. He eschewed 

unethical prac�ces and stood out as a conscien�ous advocate and solicitor. By dint of 

his unsullied reputa�on, he later formed a partnership, known as "Iguh, Nri-Ezedi 

Chambers".

In 1993, Daddy was appointed a High Court Judge in Anambra State, marking the 

beginning of a well-regarded and impac�ul judicial career. He made history as the first 

Nri man to be appointed a High Court Judge. He was a quintessen�al jurist, ready to 

accommodate young lawyers and new wigs but at the same �me he had zero tolerance 

for nonsense. One of the most defining moments of his �me on the bench came during 

the impeachment case of His Excellency, Mr. Peter Obi, as the then Governor of 

Anambra State. 

A Distinguished Legal Career 
Both At The Bar And On The Bench
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Daddy's tenacity and vow to do jus�ce even though the heavens fall was put to test 

in the impeachment case involving His Excellency, Mr. Peter Obi. Despite intense 

pressure and serious threats, Daddy remained unwavering in his commitment to 

jus�ce. Many a�empts were also made to induce him to pervert jus�ce but he stood his 

ground. 

When the case file was unexpectedly withdrawn from his court, Daddy, in his 

characteris�c humility and integrity, quietly stepped away from it—refusing to 

compromise his principles. However, the Na�onal Judicial Council (NJC) soon 

intervened and ordered that the case file be returned to his court. Daddy went on to 

deliver a landmark judgment that upheld the rule of law and saved Anambra State from 

what would have been a colossal injus�ce. Jus�ce was enthroned and heavens did not 

fall. This moment reaffirmed Daddy's legacy as a fair, courageous and incorrup�ble 

judge. 

In 2007, Daddy was appointed the Chief Judge of Anambra State, making another   

history as the first Nri man to hold this pres�gious posi�on. He served with dis�nc�on 

and righted many administra�ve wrongs in the judiciary. He re�red honourably in 

January 2008.

The Impeachment Case
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In addi�on to his dis�nguished legal career, Daddy was ac�vely engaged in 

professional circles that reflected his global perspec�ve and commitment to jus�ce. 

He was a member of the London Ins�tute of Interna�onal Affairs. He was also a 

member of the Nigerian Bar Associa�on, Onitsha Branch.

Professional Affiliations 
And Community Involvement
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Daddy's Iconic Achievement 
And Personality

In 2016, Daddy was honored for his outstanding public service in Anambra State, a 

recogni�on of his years of dis�nguished service and unwavering dedica�on. The 

acknowledgment brought him deep fulfilment, and he remained profoundly grateful to 

God.

Daddy's personality was an embodiment of wisdom, dignity, and quiet strength. To 

him, educa�on was not merely a value—it was a sacred duty. He believed that 

knowledge was the great equalizer, the one true inheritance that could never be taken 

away. With this convic�on, he was inten�onally present in the lives of his six children, 

whom he guided with firm but affec�onate hands. At home, excellence was not an 

expecta�on—it was a way of life.

His unwavering belief in hard work and discipline bore fruit, as each of his children 

excelled in their respec�ve fields and being upright ci�zens. Even in his later years, he 

extended the same dedica�on to his grandchildren, determined that the values he 

ins�lled would echo across genera�ons.

A man of discipline and unyielding commitment to excellence, Daddy had an incredible 

gi� for seeing poten�al in others—o�en before they could see it in themselves. His 

methods, however, were strict and uncompromising. He had no tolerance for laziness 

or half measures. Many misunderstood him at first, unable to grasp the depth of his 

expecta�ons. But in the end, when success was achieved, they saw the wisdom in his ways.
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His mo�o was simple yet profound: "There is no failure in hard work." To Daddy, 

excuses were meaningless. What ma�ered was effort, resilience, and determina�on.

To be one of Daddy's children was to understand that striving for anything less than 

excellence was not an op�on. His discipline extended well beyond academics. 

Together with Mommy, he ins�lled in us the value of self-reliance. As a family while 

growing up, we worked the land, growing our own food and embracing the dignity of 

labour. While peers may have teased us about Daddy's strict methods, in the end, we 

reaped the fruits of his vision. His training, though firm, became a blueprint for success, 

even to the quiet admira�on of those who once misunderstood him.

To be his friend was to be challenged to grow beyond limits you never imagined. And to 

be within his circle meant embracing one undeniable truth: you would succeed, 

because failure simply wasn't allowed. His teachings shaped not just his family, but an 

en�re genera�on of people privileged to learn from him. He was firm.

Yet, beneath his firm exterior was a deeply compassionate soul. Though he carried 

himself with strength and unwavering resolve, his tenderness o�en revealed itself in 

the quietest moments especially within his family. Suffice it to say that, inwardly, 

Mommy is even a stronger person than Daddy. When two of his children fell gravely ill, 

the challenge was not only their recovery but how to break the news to Daddy. And 

when he finally learned of their condi�on, he did not disappoint. His uncontrollable 

tears bore witness to the depth of his heart. In this respect, he was, perhaps, the 

weakest in his family. That delicate balance of strength and so�ness was a hallmark of 

his character.

Beyond his relentless pursuit of excellence, Daddy was a man of profound humility. The 

Igbo proverb "Ezi afa ka ego" (a good name is worth more than wealth) was not just 

something he said, but something he lived. To him, wealth meant nothing if it 

compromised integrity. He believed that true fulfillment came not from possessions, 

but from a life built on honesty, diligence, and an untarnished reputa�on. He always 

cau�oned us to keep our hands clean and reminded us that money can only offer 

comfort, but a good name brings peace, honor and true contentment. 

Daddy was not just an accomplished man. He was a force of nature. A beacon of 

wisdom, discipline, and enduring principles. His presence commanded respect, not 

through loudness or authority, but through the quiet strength of his character. As a 

revered judge, his career was defined by integrity, fairness, and a relentless pursuit of 

jus�ce. 
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Daddy touched countless lives. He did not forget the benevolence of his 

benefactors. He gave generously never for recogni�on, but out of a deep sense of 

purpose and responsibility. He sought opportuni�es to upli� others, o�en suppor�ng 

people his own family only later came to know. He gave his family a charge to always do 

charity. According to Daddy, charity is a religion we all need to prac�ce. 

A Quiet Philanthropist
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Daddy was not a man of many friends. He cherished a quiet and though�ul life, and 

believed in meaningful, impac�ul friendships. One such bond that deeply 

enriched his life was with late Hon. Jus�ce Eugene Chukwuemeka Ubaezonu, CON, JCA, 

whose friendship he held in the highest regard. 

Daddy was a devoted husband to his beloved wife for over 54 years, and a father who 

raised his children with the same care, precision, and dedica�on that he brought to 

every aspect of his life. His world revolved around his family and his greatest joy was 

found in his family. In December 2019, at his request, all his children returned home 

with their spouses and grandchildren, filling the house with joy and shared memories. 

Again in December 2024, most of his children with their spouses and the grandchildren 

came home for another celebra�on, which culminated in what would become his final 
ndbirthday celebra�on on January 2 , 2025.

Surrounded by love, Daddy made a touching request that Mommy, his children and 

grandchildren join him for what would now be the last dance with Daddy on earth. That 

dance, unbeknownst to us, filled with grace and quiet farewell, has now and will forever 

be a sacred memory for the family.

A Life Rooted In Family
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For many years, Daddy cherished and answered with pride his father's Ozo �tle 

name, "Enyivuaku". But in 2022, he was formally ini�ated into the pres�gious Ozo 

Society of the Ancient Nri Kingdom, where he received his own Ozo �tle name 

"Ogbunechendo" meaning "an expansive tree that shelters many." His Ozo �tle name 

aptly defined the life Daddy lived as a silent philanthropist.

He was a protector, a mentor, a man of deep principle, and a guiding light whose 

influence will con�nue to echo for genera�ons. As his loved ones gather to honour his 

memory, they do so not only with sorrow, but with profound gra�tude for the 

extraordinary legacy he le� behind. His life was a masterclass in perseverance, and his 

teachings served as a roadmap to greatness.

Though his passing is painful, his family finds comfort in knowing that his legacy 

endures in the lives he shaped, the jus�ce he upheld, and the boundless love he gave. 

His was not a life of unfulfilled dreams but a life poured out fully, faithfully, and with 

honour.

Final Years And Enduring Legacy
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Perhaps Daddy's greatest lesson of all was the wisdom to know when a journey was 

complete. He embodied contentment, the rare grace of a man who knew he had lived 

well and fulfilled his purpose. He was never afraid of death. He met it with quiet 

readiness, knowing he had given his all to his family, to his profession, to his community, 

and to the values he held dear.

In his final days, when weakness became evident, Daddy gently declined hospital care, 

preferring the quiet dignity of home. It wasn't un�l the doctor insisted, that he agreed 

to go. That hospital visit, as it turned out, was the end as Daddy did not return home. 

But Daddy was ready to return to God Almighty, having lived a good, fulfilled and 

accomplished life. 

As God would have it, Daddy transi�oned peacefully on March 8, 2025 with his family 

gathered around him, both physically and virtually. A final gi� of unity and grace.

Though his passing is deeply painful, his loved ones take solace in knowing that Daddy 

was prepared for this final journey. His life was not simply long, it was deeply 

purposeful. A life of service, love and unwavering convic�on. A life that now inspires 

those he le� behind to carry forward his legacy with courage, compassion, and faith.

Daddy, you lived with purpose, loved with depth, and led with quiet strength. Your 

legacy is engraved not just in the records of jus�ce, fairness and equity, but in the hearts 

of all who knew you. We miss you dearly, but we carry your light forward with pride, 

with gra�tude, and with love. 

Rest well, Ogbunechendo.

Adieu our beloved Daddy.

Your work is done. May the angels welcome you with warm embrace.
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     WIFE:
Lady Constance Izualor Nri-Ezedi (Nne 
Udo) 

     CHILDREN:
     SON
Hon. Jus�ce Emeka Samuel Nri-Ezedi 
(Nigeria) 

    DAUGHTERS
Dr. (Mrs.) Chinwe Ejikeme   (USA)
His Worship Ndidi Onunkwo (Nigeria)
Mrs. Adaora Nri-Ezedi- O�   (UK)
Mrs. Uchenna Okhidemeh      (Nigeria)
Dr. (Mrs.) Chinenye Nri-Ezedi-Anejionu 
(UK)

    SONS-IN-LAW:
Engr. Stanley Ejikeme   (USA)
Hon. Jus�ce Okechukwu Raphael 
Onunkwo   (Nigeria)
Mr. Chukwuma O�   (UK)
Mr. Richard Okhidemeh   (Nigeria)
Dr. Obinna Anejionu   (UK)
 
    DAUGHTER-IN- LAW:
Dr. (Mrs.) Chisom Nri-Ezedi   (Nigeria)

    GRANDCHILDREN:
Engr. Chukwudumebi Ejikeme   (USA)
Chikosolu Ejikeme   (USA)
Ifenlota Ejikeme   (USA)
Dilichukwu Ejikeme   (USA)
Kenechukwu Onunkwo   (Nigeria)
Kosisochukwu Onunkwo   (Nigeria)
Kasiemobi Onunkwo   (Nigeria)
Kamdilichukwu Onunkwo   (Nigeria)
Leslie O�   (UK)
Wesley O�   (UK)
Chiagoziem Nri-Ezedi   (Nigeria)

Onochie Nri-Ezedi   (Nigeria)
Ozioma Nri-Ezedi   (Nigeria)
Ikenna Nri-Ezedi   (Nigeria)
Ewela Oghena Okhidemeh   (Nigeria)
Oshiozemeh Okhidemeh   (Nigeria)
Oshioremeh Okhidemeh   (Nigeria)
Emoshoike Okhidemeh   (Nigeria)
Icon Anejionu   (UK)
Chizaram Anejionu   (UK)
 
     HALF-SIBLINGS:
Chief Chukwuneke Nri-Ezedi (Ochudo)
Chief Chidube Nri-Ezedi (Ugonwanne)
Chief Ikwunne Nri-Ezedi (Isinawagu)
Mrs. Josephine Nwokoye
Mrs. Antonia Mmako
Mrs. Cordelia Ufom
Mrs. Nma Onuora

  SEVERAL COUSINS, NIECES AND 
NEPHEWS

Signed
Hon. Jus�ce Emeka Samuel Nri-Ezedi
(For the family)

Daddy's Surviving Relations
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Daddy and His Surviving Brothers  
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Dad And Mum On Arrival At 
Heathrow Airport In London (2016)

Dad And Mum At The Vip Lounge Murtala Mohammed 
Interna�onal Airpot Lagos (2016) On Arrival From Uk.

Dad, Mum And Late Hon. Jus�ce Ma�hew 
Onyiuke At Judge’s Conference In Abuja

Daddy And His Friend At The Piccadilly Circus In London

Daddy With his Niece And her Family before She Relocated to UK in September 2022  
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A Good Name Is Better 

Than Riches
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A TRIBUTE TO MY BELOVED HUSBAND
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My love, my darling husband, my twin brother and my friend. So, it is �me that I  

have to write a tribute about you in such an unexpected �me. It is well. God 

knows why you should leave me now that we are very happy and enjoying life. You have 

always said that I should be strong and courageous and see myself as a man and not a 

woman. You believed in what I can do but it’s not at all easy. Where is that sweet voice 

calling ‘Connie you are the only thing I have in this life apart from the children’.

My darling I must thank you for the way we managed our troubles and hardship. We 

were able to carry our heads high as if there were no problems. We learnt to cut our 

coat according to our sizes. That helped a lot and con�nued our rela�onship for being 

contented with all we had. Thank you so much for telling me the truth always and 

hoping that things will get be�er. God opened the heavens and poured down blessings 

upon blessings upon us. We thanked Him for such encouragement. There are lots of 

blessings we received for bringing up the children together and helping the poorest of 

the poor to become somebody, you were a generous person. We thank God for gran�ng 

us long life together a�er re�rement. We did not only live happily together but also 

reaped the fruits of our lives. Thank you, Lord, for giving us such a happy united home. 

My darling I can now see that you were really preparing for your journey back to your 

creator, hence you were always talking in parables, giving advice, singing and dancing, 

raising your hands to our father in heaven and thanking Him for what he has done for 

you. Darling, I miss you, I love you but God wants you back in heaven. Go well, con�nue 

res�ng in peace �ll we meet again. Adieu, Goodbye darling.

Your unforge�able Connie.

How do you say goodbye to a man who was more than just a father, but the very 

founda�on upon which your world was built?

Daddy, you were my first teacher, my guide, my protector, and my greatest example of 

strength, wisdom, and love. As your first child and daughter—Ada Umegbolu—I had 

the rare and sacred privilege of walking closest to your footsteps, seeing the world 

through your discerning eyes, and learning firsthand what it meant to live with 

purpose, dignity, and convic�on.

Even when we were challenged, your deep sense of responsibility and the sacred 

obliga�on to provide for and protect your family never faltered. You were the steady 

force that anchored us, the quiet strength that gave us courage.

A Tribute to Hon. Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Okoye Nri-Ezedi (Rtd.)
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To the world, you were a towering figure, an accomplished jurist, a man of principle, a 

disciplinarian whose presence naturally commanded respect. But to me, you were 

simply Daddy, my unwavering pillar, the deep voice that reassured me, the wisdom that 

guided me, and the love that embraced me, o�en silently but always fully.

"Ezi afa ka ego"—"A good name is worth more than wealth."

You didn’t just speak those words, you embodied them. You taught me and my siblings 

that true success is not measured by riches but by character, integrity, and service to 

others. You ins�lled in us the values of hard work, perseverance, and your unshakable 

belief that “there is no failure in hard work.” Despite your many accomplishments, you 

lived simply, humbly, and with deep contentment. You didn’t chase status or seek 

applause. Your joy was in your family, in the quiet companionship of Mummy, in the 

laughter of your children, in the lessons you imparted over dinner tables that became 

altars of wisdom. Those memories, those stories, are now part of the fabric we will 

wrap ourselves in for comfort and strength. Beyond being my father, you were my 

greatest role model. You showed me how to live with honor, to lead with quiet strength, 

to stand firm in my beliefs while remaining kind and compassionate. You taught me that 

ambi�on must never come at the expense of integrity.

Now, as I stand here grappling with the weight of your absence, I do not mourn without 

hope. The signs were there, but I did not see. Like the disciples on the road to Emmaus, 

my eyes were closed to the message in your words and ac�ons.

Last December, God gave us a divine gi�—�me together as a family. You quietly began 

to �e up loose ends, ensuring unity and peace in both our nuclear and extended family. 

When you told me that only God would determine if we would meet again, I brushed it 

aside. 

When you asked for a second hug, I smiled, unaware of the farewell tucked inside your 

gesture. How did I not see? It hurts beyond words to say goodbye. But I take comfort in 

knowing that you were ready—that you had lived fully, given selflessly, and le� a legacy 

as expansive and sheltering as the Ogbunechendo tree whose name you so fi�ngly 

bore.

As Merle Haggard’s words echo in my heart, I pray: “Lord, for my sake, teach me to take 

one day at a �me.” I s�ll hear your voice gently calling me, “Ada Umegbolu,” and I 

struggle with the ache of knowing I will not hear it again this side of heaven.

But today, I choose to celebrate you. I celebrate the life you lived, the truths you stood 

for, and the love you wrapped us in. You may be gone from our sight, but you remain 

deeply etched in our hearts. Your story doesn’t end here—it con�nues through me, 
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This is my fi�h a�empt to chronicle this piece yet tears are s�ll balling down my 

cheeks.

Let's dance in style, let's dance for a while

Heaven can wait, we are only watching the skies

Hoping for the best but expec�ng the worst

Are you gonna drop the bomb or not?

Let us die young or let us live forever

We don't have the power but we never say never

Si�ng in a sandpit, life is a short trip ...

Daddy, for the so� spot you had for me that enabled me get away with a lot of things, 

even though I was playing with your emo�ons, knowing how so� you were within, I love 

you too daddy. Whenever I erred, I'll slip in an apology le�er in your diary, knowing you 

must come out very early in the morning to read, I'll end each le�er thus, "daddy 

remember I resemble your mother, forgive me." Boom, it worked the first �me and kept 

on working. From my daddy, I learnt about climbing ladders, des�ny, gra�tude, 

through my siblings, your grandchildren, and every life you touched with your steady 

hand and generous spirit.

I promise you, Daddy, that my siblings and I will take care of Mummy. She will be fine—

because that is all you would want.

Rest well, Daddy. You have run your race, and you have run it well. It is well.

I love you always.

Adieu, Umegbolu.

Jee ofuma, Ogbunechendo.

“I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith.

Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness…”

— 2 Timothy 4:7–8

With all my love,

Your Ada,

Ada Umegbolu.
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perseverance, and the benefits of hard work. I also learnt the benefits of humility, 

resilience, and figh�ng for what one thinks is right even at one's personal costs. Thank 

you for providing me with a never-ending sense of physical and emo�onal security 

whenever I am with you. Thank you for teaching me the importance of educa�on and 

ensuring that my siblings and I got the best educa�on. All the signs were there that you 

were about to transit to immortality. Firstly, in December 2024, you gave each of us 

further names. When it got to my turn, you said: Daddy: Ndidi, I'll call you Chief. I 

objected and told you to leave the "Chief" for the judiciary. You stuck to your guns.

Daddy: I also want you to be a Chief here. I then accepted. A�er all, you consistently 

asserted that I mistakenly came into the world as a female. 

Secondly, when my elder sister was about to leave in January this year a�er the 

fes�vi�es of last Christmas, you requested her to hug you, and she did. You then made 

a similar demand of me. Thereupon, a voice within me silently said, " the last hug". I 

then declined and told you there was no need for the hug. A�er all, I am in Nigeria with 

you and we shall keep on seeing.

Finally, three days to your demise, I called you on the phone when my mummy 

complained you no longer sleep on your bed. The conversa�on went thus :

Ndidi : Daddy, what is the problem now? Just voice it out, and we'll provide a solu�on 

immediately.

The answer you gave was not cogent at all. I then remarked,

Ndidi: Daddy, I know you too well. You are �red of everything. But, please, start coming 

back, daddy. Ika ejero eje. Your father was over a hundred years before he died. You 

then responded,

Daddy: Eje go m. I am a fulfilled man.

On the 8th day of March 2025, when you were rushed to the hospital, even with the 

obvious signs we saw, we prayed for your survival. Unfortunately, it was �me. My 

siblings and I watched you depart peacefully. According to the doctor, it was all over.

Daddy, my first love, my Odogwu, Enyivuaku, Ogbunechendo ( I told you I'll never call 

you that name. I gave you my reason, which must remain our li�le secret), you le� 

without saying goodbye. 

It hurts deeply.

Adieu my hero, my diamond. Your death shall not be in vain. May your great soul rest 

in peace.

Your daughter, Du-du girl
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Hon. Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Okoye Nri-Ezedi,

Chief Judge of Anambra State (Rtd.)

Finding the right words to express the depth of my sorrow, the weight of this loss, 

and the emp�ness you have le� in my life feels almost impossible. Since your 

departure, I have struggled to accept the bi�er reality that you are gone—without 

wai�ng to see me as we had planned.

I s�ll remember the joy in your voice when I told you I had bought my �cket to visit you 

and Mummy in May 2025. You were so excited as we talked about our morning walks in 

the compound, the �me we would spend together. Li�le did I know that I would not 

meet you alive. 

The evening you passed away is forever etched in my memory—a day of heartbreak and 

disbelief. I was on the phone with you throughout your short stay in the hospital, 

praying you would return home. But instead, you took your final breath, leaving us 

sha�ered.

My "Odogwu Nwoke," as I fondly called you, you have le� a deep void in my heart by 

going at this �me. I o�en look back to 2016 when I accompanied you for a medical 

check-up in the United Kingdom. Your fervent prayers and encouragement from that 

trip have remained a source of strength for me. I remember si�ng beside you in the 

living room, making sure you were comfortable, and you would always say, "Ada m, go 

to the bedroom and rest." Those moments with you will always be cherished.

In 2020, when I had surgery, I remember how you cried uncontrollably. I avoided 

coming to your room so that you would stop, yet you kept checking on me, s�ll in tears. 

When I finally recovered and got a job in the UK, I could s�ll hear your joyful screams, 

with Mummy rejoicing. That joy will forever echo in my heart!

Daddy, you were a loving, caring, and kind-hearted father. You ins�lled a strong work 

ethic, a sense of responsibility, and values shaping every aspect of my life. You were 

disciplined yet so�-hearted, a man of unwavering principles and integrity beyond 

comparison.

Our rela�onship was one of deep affec�on and trust. You were not just my father but 

also my adviser, counselor, and closest confidant. I always looked forward to our Sunday 

calls, eager to hear your jokes and laughter.

I o�en marvel at how you effortlessly balanced your demanding career as a legal 

luminary with your responsibili�es at home. Your role as a dis�nguished lawyer and a 

respected State High Court Judge never took away the warmth and love you showed to 
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your children, grandchildren, and extended family. Your remarkable career and 

outstanding performance in the judiciary speak volumes of your integrity and 

steadfastness. Your legacy in the legal world will never be forgo�en.

Your passing was a great shock to all of us—Chukwuma, Leslie, and Wesley. We all feel 

the pain of your absence and believe it was too soon for you to leave us, but we take 

solace in God, knowing that your good works, values, and love for humanity will 

con�nue to speak for you even in your absence.

As the saying goes, "Uwa bu onye nocha ona." Life is but a flee�ng journey. Daddy, you 

were prepared for this journey and lived a well-spent life—one of purpose, love, and 

wisdom.

You know I love you, and I always will.

Till we meet again in your true and eternal form.

Adieu, Daddy!

Adieu, Ogbunechendo!

Adieu, Odogwu Nwoke m!

Rest well, �ll we meet to part no more.

With love,

Your daughter,

Adaora NriEzedi-O�.

(Hon. Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Nri-Ezedi, Chief Judge Emeritus). 

Daddy, I s�ll cannot believe you are gone! I have tried to pen down this tribute 

several �mes but always gets overwhelmed with emo�ons and subsequent 

breakdown.

Your absence has le� a big vacuum in me and unfortunately, this will last forever. You 

know I would have given anything to keep you alive, I tried all within my power to make 

you respond to the vigorous CPR we gave you that night, but you refused to respond. 

Not even to my calls/screams for you to comeback. 

My world literally stood s�ll when the doctor confirmed to me and Emeka my brother 

that you have transited to the great beyond. It will take me a long �me to come to terms 

with your demise. My consola�on is the fact that you did not only pass on in my 

presence, but you passed on in my hands. This was your own way of saying “GOODBYE”, 
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an act I will forever treasure and nurture because it reaffirmed the bond that we 

shared.

You were such an amazing man and a loving father. You were an embodiment of 

discipline. I mean who else can s�ck to a rou�ne like you? You lived your life with so 

much precision. You had an unparalleled integrity, doing things right without fear or 

favour. You always stood on the path of Truth and Peace.

Ogbunechendo! As I fondly call you whenever I walk into your room of late; this tribute 

is not just me trying to make the world believe you were a nice man. You were indeed 

an extraordinary being, filled with wisdom and had a large heart that accommodated 

all. Your invaluable life lessons, mentorship and wisdom have made a profound impact 

in my life’s model. You will forever remain my role model.

Your reloca�on to Enugu a�er your re�rement afforded me a be�er opportunity of 

forging a greater and deeper bond with you and mum.

I s�ll have the videos I made of you savouring the delicacy I prepared for you, smiling 

and dancing, and followed by your special way of always thanking me at the end. Li�le 

did I know that the last pounded yam and fresh fish Nsala I made the penul�mate 

weekend before your demise was the last of my meals you will enjoy. 

Oh! Death has taken away my friend and adviser. You remain an example of the man 

that God and Nature rewarded with great success for sowing truth, integrity, and peace 

in the sands of �me. 

Growing up I wondered why you always walked away from anything that will dent your 

image and integrity. The same things most people will go through any length to 

acquire.

To my Amazing confidant and Loving Dad, I want to say thank you for always being there 

for me and my siblings every step of the way, for your guidance, support, and 

unwavering love. It is impossible for me to pen down in words or vocalize through 

speech how much you meant to me, but I hope these words will 

come close to passing my message. 

It is with deep emo�ons and an outpour of tears that I write you this tribute hoping that 

God Almighty delivers this message to you. I will forever Love you.

Adieu Daddy, my Dear Friend and Role Model, Ogbunechendo

You will forever live in my heart.
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Dearest Daddy, I am saddened by the sudden realisa�on that I will never see you 

again in this life. Daddy, your death has le� a permanent mark in my heart. 

However, I know that we shall meet again in glory. 

Daddy the life you lived has taught me a profound lesson, especially the importance of 

making an impact wherever I find myself, in my family, profession, and community, and 

to be charitable to others as much as I can. The a�esta�on of many people received 

through various condolence messages, about your life and how you touched their lives 

heralds your journey to the Heavenly abode. 

Daddy you were both a father and an exemplary figure in my life. The way you carried 

yourself with confidence, your gait, your stoic and calm features speak volumes. A very 

disciplined man you were. Your presence commanded good behaviour and respect. 

These unique traits of yours stood as sturdy pillars around me. 

Permit me to use this opportunity to thank you for the unique name you gave me 

‘Chinenyendo’ (God gives shelter), which I have not heard elsewhere. That name has 

enabled God’s divine shelter and favour over me wherever I go. 

Daddy, what I am today I owe to God and also to you for your guidance and advice. You 

are my pacese�er and Polaris. Your special a�en�on and contribu�ons to my educa�on 

up to my PhD studies is well appreciated. For example, I remember how you par�cularly 

recalled and encouraged me to prepare for and a�end Federal Government College 

even when I had resumed in another school. You also personally handed me over to a 

private teacher that successfully prepared me for my JAMB examina�on. In the same 

spirit I con�nued to forge ahead in my career in a way that turned out to be exactly what 

you yourself had dreamt of doing. 

When I last met you in December 2024, you and mommy to my surprise gave me a new 

�tle Ada Oyibo Interna�onal’ and you jokingly told me that I am teaching the owners of 

book as I am a law lecturer in the UK. And on my day of departure during the holiday, 

you sat me down and started expressing a hear�elt apprecia�on of how I have 

con�nued on the path you were unfortunate to finish yourself. You told me and my 

husband some of my accomplishments that to my surprise, exactly aligned with what 

you had intended to accomplish in life. Apart from the fact, that we both a�ended and 

obtained our LLM from the same University of London. 

You also told me that you took interest in the United Na�on and Interna�onal Law, 

which to my surprise is one of the subjects I now teach. I went ahead to do my law PhD 

which you wanted to do but unfortunately could not, as you had to leave the Britain to 
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Nigeria at the behest of you father. I am so elated that these surprising turn out of 

events in my career path which aligned with your life’s dream brought so much joy to 

you. Now I know why you exclaimed in joy ‘Chinenyendo, you have surprised me’, the 

day I showed you my PhD cer�ficate. 

Your immense support during my wedding is also well appreciated. Even though I 

married from another state, I was honoured when you told me that you believe in my 

choice as you know that I am decisive in choosing things and told me to go well. Daddy 

words cannot express how I feel about you. My heart is filled with sadness as you have 

le� us as well as joy derived from the knowledge that you died a happy man and in a 

good place. I take solace in the knowledge that one day we shall see again in the bosom 

of our Lord Jesus Christ. Ecclesiastes 3:2 states that there is a �me to be born and a �me 

to die. Le� to me, I would have wanted you to stay a bit longer, but I take it that it was 

the �me that God has wri�en for you to depart this earth. We cannot ques�on God. 

Farewell Daddy!

Dr Chinenyendo Nriezedi-Anejionu

We are gathered here today to bid a hear�elt farewell to our beloved father, father-in

law, and grandfather, Hon. Jus�ce Emmanuel Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi, Chief Judge of 

Anambra State (Rtd.). His sudden passing has le� a deep void in our hearts. My dear 

wife—his first daughter—is especially sha�ered by this loss, as we all are.

Although our �me together was rela�vely short, we will forever cherish our shared 

memories. Hon. Jus�ce Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi's life was a testament to wisdom, 

integrity, and a profound clarity of purpose. We will never forget him for his strong will, 

sharp intellect, generous spirit, and relentless passion for learning. 

As we join the chorus of jurists, the legal community, family, and well-wishers in 

mourning this remarkable man, we pause to reflect on the indelible mark he le�—not 

only on the legal profession but also on the lives of everyone who had the privilege of 

knowing him.

His illustrious career as a legal luminary and former Honorable Chief Judge of Anambra 

State is a powerful testament to his steadfast commitment to jus�ce, equality, and the 

defense of human rights. His life's work inspires many, and we in the Ejikeme family are 

proud and honored to call him our father, an iconic jurist.

As we celebrate a life so beau�fully lived, my family and his grandchildren remain 



43

commi�ed to upholding the values he holds dear. We will strive to emulate the 

excellence, wisdom, and integrity that defined his service to humanity. Even as we lay 

him to rest today, we affirm that his legacy—his pursuit of jus�ce, mentorship, and 

unwavering dedica�on—will forever be our guiding light.

We find comfort in his enduring impact on this world and in knowing that his values will 

live on through us. We will con�nue to uphold the principles of kindness, empathy, and 

friendship he graciously embodied.

Rest in peace, my dear father-in-law. We pray that you are welcomed into eternal 

glory—to see the head once crowned with thorns and the hands once pierced for us all. 

In Jesus' mighty name, Amen.

May God grant the en�re family the strength and grace to bear this significant loss.

Signed:

Engr. Stanley Uzodinma Ejikeme

Atlanta, Georgia, USA

Daddy, I have always expressed a personal wish that a day will not come when I will 

be constrained to pay tribute to the memory of any of my loved ones. Though 

nature has defied this wish a couple of �mes, exposing it as delusional, I s�ll express it as 

an ar�cle of faith.

The 8th of March 2025 presented yet another occasion when nature rudely defied my 

wish. On that day, you departed from this world of ma�er and transited to higher glory. 

As a prelude, you made sure that all human contrivances that ought to be deployed to 

keep you in being were either delayed, not handy, or readily procurable. You u�lized the 

intervening delay to seamlessly and quietly transit to eternity. 

You led a good and fulfilled life all through your earthly existence. You were a loving and 

responsible son, a concerned and a�en�ve brother and uncle, a do�ng and responsible 

husband and father, a charisma�c and accommoda�ng father-in-law, and a firm, 

principled, fair, just, incorrup�ble, but sympathe�c and kind jurist. God blessed you 

roundabouts and prospered the works of your hands. You lived a remarkable life and 

died a happy death. You le� indelible footprints on the sands of �me.

We are now assembled to celebrate your life and legacy. You were a quintessen�al jurist, 

Honouring My Truly Remarkable Father-in-Law, 

Hon. Justice Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi, CJ, Rtd



Daddy, your passing was a devasta�ng shock—one I s�ll struggle to accept. The void you 

le� in my life is one that can never be filled. How do I come to terms with the fact that I 

will never again see your warm smile, hear your reassuring words, or feel the comfort of 

your presence?

You were more than a father-in-law to me—you were a father, a guide, a pillar of 

strength in my life. Your love and kindness knew no bounds. In the darkest moments, 

when the weight of life felt so unbearable, you were always there, standing by me and 

my family, li�ing us up with your wisdom, your unwavering support, and your boundless 

generosity.
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embodying the highest ideals of jus�ce and integrity. Your adroit handling of complex 

legal issues le� an indelible mark on the judiciary, and your suave demeanour in the 

courtroom commanded respect from all. Your measured temperament, even in the 

most trying �mes, was a hallmark of your greatness. You navigated the turbulent waters 

of Anambra State’s poli�cs with courage and convic�on, nullifying the illegal 

impeachment of Governor Peter Obi and upholding the rule of law. Your vivacious spirit 

and unwavering commitment to jus�ce inspired countless individuals.

As a judicial officer, you were incorrup�ble, unshakeable in your dedica�on to the 

principles of jus�ce and fairness. Your judgments were a testament to your intellectual 

rigor, gravitas, and experience. You were a shining example of excellence, finesse, and 

dis�nc�on.

Your academic achievements, including your Master of Laws degree, LLM, from the 

University of London, situate you as an academic giant of profound intellectual sagacity. 

Your educa�on at the pres�gious Christ The King College, Onitsha(CKC), laid the 

founda�on for your future success.

Today, we remember you not just as an outstanding jurist but as a pillar of integrity, a 

champion of jus�ce, and a beacon of hope. Your legacy will endure and will con�nue to 

inspire genera�ons to come.

May your memory be eternal, and may we draw strength from your example as we 

strive to uphold the values you held dear.

Daddy, requiescat in paće.

Your son-in-law

Okey



No problem was ever too big for you to face and no challenges too overwhelming for 

you. Daddy, you always had the right words to say, and the right advice to give in any 

circumstance. You carried our burdens as if they were yours, never once turning your 

back on us. Your presence brought light, peace, laughter and your words of 

encouragement brought hope to every one of us. My family will miss you so dearly!

It breaks my heart that you are gone because I never imagined that you would leave us 

so soon. I keep hoping to see your smile again, to hear your laughter fill the room, to feel 

that familiar warmth whenever I walked into your presence. But now, all I have are 

sweet memories of your last visit to my family in 2016—beau�ful, precious memories of 

a man whose love was limitless, whose heart was pure, and whose life was a blessing to 

all who knew him.

I will not ques�on God, for I know that you are res�ng in His bosom, free from pain and 

sorrow. The pain of losing you is s�ll unbearable because the wish of every man is to 

have a father-in-law like you. I am blessed to have actually had one. You were a perfect 

gentleman, a man of honour and a rare gem.

Adieu, Daddy.

Adieu, Ezigbo Mmadu.

Adieu, Ogbu na eche ndo.

Till we meet again, never to part.

Mazi Chukwuma Tony O�.

Today, we gather our thoughts and hearts to honor the life of a truly special man, the 

patriarch of the Nri-Ezedi family. Daddy was a man of peace. His presence was 

calming, his words always gentle. His quiet wisdom and deep kindness spoke louder 

than any voice could. He carried himself with grace, never hurried, never harsh and 

wherever he was, there was a sense of calm and welcome.

He was the kind of man who made room for everyone, though�ul, accommoda�ng, and 

selfless. Daddy lived a life of quiet strength and unwavering dignity.

 He loved his family in the most sincere and consistent ways. He gave of himself. Though 

he rarely sought the spotlight, his life was filled with deep devo�on and las�ng impact. 

His legacy is not wri�en in grand speeches or drama�c gestures, but in the simple, 

everyday moments, the gentle smile, the pa�ent nod, his quiet laughter, and the way he 
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always made others feel at ease. He taught us what it means to live with honor and to 

love with depth.

 I will miss you more than words can say. Rest well, Daddy. Your journey was gentle, your 

heart was kind, and your memory will forever remain a blessing to all of us. 

Yours sincerely,

 Dr. Chisom Nri-Ezedi.

Dear Ogbunechendo,I t is impossible to describe the vastness of the personality 

that you represented. My epilogue of you can rightly be likened to the tale of the 

blind men being asked to give a descrip�on of the Elephant. I make bold to give a true 

and honest witness of the beauty you epitomized as a person, and it is with total 

disbelief I pen down this eulogy.

I never imagined that it would come this soon (certainly not this year). In my four plus 

decades on earth, I have been divinely gi�ed with two fathers (my biological dad M.A.B 

OKHIDEMEH & you HON. JUSTICE UMEGBOLU EMMANUEL OKOYE NRI-EZEDI) laced 

with unmatchable and excep�onal humane traits, the type men will pray fervently for 

as if they are on their knees reques�ng to be blessed with a ball of diamond, yet the 

Almighty God was magnanimous to bequeath me with two.

Daddy! Something has happened to me! The thing is so great that I cannot weep but le� 

confused. The news of your passing is like being led through the sharp thorns of the 

forest, where returning is impossible and going forward is a great difficulty.

Ooh! Death has waged war upon our house and Umegbolu the Iroko upon which we 

leaned has fallen. The patriarch of the Nri-Ezedi family has fallen into the deep sleep of 

eternity with all our entrea�es to him unanswered, even the outburst of shou�ng in 

tears and vigorous shaking of your mortal body by my wife Uchenna could not lure you 

back to us. 

Daddy, you know if there was any iota of possibility or the ability to circumvent death, 

we would have done it for you. The numerous lives you touched during your earthly 

sojourn would have spared nothing to make it happen.

In my sober state and reflec�on, I recall the soothing and the reassuring words you 

offered me during my father’s demise in October 2018 and you kept to the role of being 

my father’s you offered.
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Okoye Nri-ezedi, Chief Judge Emeritus).



I never comprehended the subtle message you tried to pass to me on the 2nd of 

February 2025, when we discussed the success of mummy’s December celebra�on and 

your dancing steps during the marking of your birthday, where I also informed you of my 

mee�ng Hon. Jus�ce Patrick Amaizu of the Court of Appeal (RTD) who spoke so 

glowingly of you and your days in CKC Onitsha.

In your usual humble style, you brought up the issue of the gi� I presented to you and 

mummy during the Christmas and thanked me again, calling me OKUNRIN META 

(Meaning Three Men in One) as you fondly wished to call me.

Mi Lord, using a popular La�n Maxim “Veni , Vidi Vici” (You came, you saw & you 

conquered). There is no doubt that you lived a fulfilled life; you made an indelible 

impact on the world and legal space, and you le� your footprint in the sands of �me.

You were a man robed in uncommon valor, a jurist per excellence, birthed with a unique 

and incorrup�ble mindset. A man of few words, but great and detailed in ac�on and 

with an overflow of love, which has become a very scarce commodity in our today’s 

world.

Though you may be gone, your memory, legacy of jus�ce, wisdom and unwavering 

integrity will forever etch in our hearts. I'm grateful for the �me we shared and the 

lessons I learnt from you. Your generosity, kindness, and compassion are inspira�on to 

me to always be be�er in all I do. You can aptly be described as the “Man with the 

Beau�ful Soul”

I am honored to have had the privilege to call you daddy. 

Adieu Umegbolu.

Jee nke oma Ogbunechendo.

Your Son & In-law A.T. R Okhidemeh (OKUNRIN META)

Dad the news of your death came as a shock to most of us, considering it was barely 

few months we were all together celebra�ng in thanksgiving to God for the gi� of 

life. I can s�ll feel the hot pang of tremor that seared through my heart as your daughter 

(my beloved wife) broke the news to me. 

I vividly recall the brief conversa�on we had over the Christmas period, where you 

expressed your joy to be alive to see your children accomplish all your life dreams. The 

exhilara�on beaming straight out of your face enveloped the en�re room. During that 

A Remarkable Father-in-law
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conversa�on I saw a very happy and fulfilled man, full of gra�tude to God for His 

graciousness. 

Despite reaching a ripe old age, the departure of a loved one always evokes profound 

emo�ons. As we mourn your departure to the realm beyond, we are consoled by the 

fact that you lived a good life and conquered the challenges the world threw at you to 

become who you were. Despite knowing you for a rela�vely short �me, in you I gleaned 

the rare quality of greatness encapsulated in humility and simplicity. You le� an 

indelible footprint in your professional career that changed the course of history. You 

lived a courageous, selfless and exemplary life, exhibited various virtues worth 

emula�ng, and touched the life of many who were lucky to cross paths with you.

You were a thoroughbred who exuded grandeur and confidence. Yet, despite your 

towering accomplishments, as a highly contented man, you chose to live a modest life. 

You were generous with the gi�s you received from God and never refrained from 

lending a helping hand to those in need.

We take solace in the knowledge that you died a happy and accomplished man.

Dad, your journey through the earth has been remarkable! 

As you transi�on to the realms of glory, we pray that the Almighty God in His infinite 

mercy will grant you eternal rest. 

We will forever miss you. May the angels of God guide you into God’s paradise.

So long my beloved father-in-law!

Laa n’udo Ogbunechendo!!

Dr Obinna C.D. Anejionu

(Son-in- Law)

48

Though distance kept us apart for much of our lives, the impact of your life, Grandpa, 

has always reached us—across the miles, through stories, and in the quiet ways 

your legacy lives on.

For some of us, there was only one opportunity to meet you in person, yet even in that 

brief �me, and through all that we’ve heard, we came to know the man you were: wise, 

kind, strong, and deeply devoted to his family.

Through the memories shared by our mom, we’ve come to understand your steady 

presence and enduring sense of right and wrong. We’ve heard of your integrity as a 
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judge, your deep love for Grandma, and the sacrifices you made to ensure your 

children—and by extension, we, your grandchildren—could live fuller, brighter lives.

We know that your life was built on hard work, self-respect, and a life shaped by 

meaning. The respect you earned was not demanded—it was given freely by all who 

saw how you lived, led, and loved.

Even though we didn’t have many shared moments, your presence was always felt—in 

how lovingly our mom spoke of you, in the values she and our dad passed on, and in the 

way our family remains �ghtly bound together by love and respect.

Grandpa, we wish we had more �me. But we are grateful for the stories, the memories, 

and that one precious visit. And most of all, we are grateful to be part of the legacy you 

le� behind—a legacy that con�nues to inspire us to live with integrity, grace, and a deep 

love for family.

Thank you for the life you lived.

Thank you for the light you le� in all of us.

We will carry your memory always, across the miles and in our hearts.

With love,

Your Grandchildren from Afar

Chukwudumebi, Chikosolu, Ifenlota, and Dilichukwu

Don't think of him as gone away

his journey's just begun,

life holds so many facets

this earth is only one.

Just think of him as res�ng

from the sorrows and the tears

in a place of warmth and comfort

where there are no days and years.

Think how he must be wishing

that we could know today

how nothing but our sadness

can really pass away.

And think of him as living

in the hearts of those he touched...

for nothing loved is ever lost

and he was loved so much.

Kc,Kosi,Kaka and Kamdi Onunkwo.
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Grandpa, you were our greatest teacher, always present with words of wisdom and 

guidance for all your grandchildren, including my kid brother and me. You shaped us in 

ways we will never forget—not just through your advice, but through the way you lived 

your life.

You were a man of wisdom and kindness, leading with love and a quiet strength that 

made us feel safe. You taught us the value of hard work, the importance of standing by 

our word, and the power of a united family. Your laughter warmed our hearts, your 

advice gave us direc�on, and your presence filled us with confidence.

Mom always spoke of you with deep admira�on. She told us stories of how you were 

both stern and loving, raising her with discipline yet always with a heart full of care. You 

commanded respect wherever you went—not just because of your authority, but 

because of the kindness and integrity you showed to everyone around you.

For me, one of the greatest gi�s you gave was introducing me to There Was a Country by 

Chinua Achebe. That book opened my eyes to so much—history, iden�ty, and the world 

in ways I had never seen before. It’s a lesson I will always carry with me, just like the 

many you passed down to both Wesley and me.

Wesley and I will always cherish the moments we shared with you—the stories, the 

lessons, and the profound imprint you le� on our lives. Even though you lived a long and 

meaningful life, it s�ll hurts to say goodbye. But as we mourn, we take comfort in 

knowing that you are watching over us from heaven.

Thank you, Grandpa, for everything. We miss you, we love you, and we will always carry 

you in our hearts.

— Leslie & Wesley O�

Are you really gone? It’s s�ll hard to believe I won’t see you again. From the earliest 

days of our childhood, we spent so many holidays with you—moments filled with 

laughter, stories, and memories that I will hold in my heart forever.

You did so much, not just for us, but for everyone who had the privilege of knowing you. I 

will always remember what you told me with pride in your voice: “So, we have two 

doctors in the family. I’m so happy. Study fast and bring home our cer�ficates.” I 

promise, Granddad—I’ll finish medical school and bring home that cer�ficate, just like 

you wished.
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I won’t forget how excited you were when I became the best gradua�ng student in SS3, 

or when I did well in my WAEC. Your joy lit up the moment. There’s so much going 

through my mind now as I remember your love, your discipline, and your quiet kindness.

I’ll never forget the laptops you got for me and Onochie to help with our learning, or how 

we all laughed when you playfully tapped Ikenna for making noise. And of course, the 

way you always welcomed us during the holidays—with open arms, warm smiles, and 

though�ul gi�s. Those moments will stay with me, always.

Grandma told us how, in your final days, you danced—saying you had finished all you 

were meant to do here on earth. Though my heart aches, I find peace knowing that you 

le� fulfilled and joyful.

May your kind and gentle soul rest in perfect peace.

Amen.

— With love, always.

Onochie says: 

Though you may be gone, your memory will always live in my heart. I choose to 

celebrate your life—a life of quiet greatness, strength, and love. You were a pillar in our 

family, and your kindness brightened the lives of everyone around you. The moments 

we shared were priceless, and I will miss you deeply.

I won’t ques�on God, because I know you are in a be�er place. Death may have taken 

you from us, but your spirit lives on in all of us.

Rest in peace, Grandpa. Your memory will forever be a blessing. Adieu.

Ozioma says: 

I find comfort in knowing that one of us is now watching over us from heaven. You had 

such a kind heart and always stood for truth and jus�ce. As a judge and a father, you built 

the Nri-Ezedi family into what it is today. We promise to carry on your legacy with honor.

You reached great heights and fulfilled your purpose. I only wish I had the chance to say 

goodbye—to hear your voice just once more.

But I am forever grateful to have had you as my grandfather.

Rest well, Granddad.

Ikenna says:

Grandpa, I want to talk to you, but my daddy said you are in heaven. One day, I will see 

you again and we will talk just like before.
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Rest well, Grandpa. I miss you.

Your Grandchildren

Chiagoziem, Onochie, Ozioma, and Ikenna Nri-Ezedi.

Of all the people in the world, there is one who remains unforge�able—our 

Granddaddy.

Each day, we are reminded of the las�ng impact you had on our lives. With a heart full of 

kindness and a gentle strength that inspired everyone around you, you le� an imprint 

on our hearts that �me can never erase. Your signature smile—always so 

warm—lingers in our memories, o�en paired with the rhythm of music playing from 

your beloved radio, your fingers tapping so�ly on your chair to the beat. It was in these 

simple moments that your joy radiated most.

We always looked forward to spending holidays at your home. It was never a place of 

loneliness, but one of laughter, love, and genuine happiness. With you and 

Grandmummy, our days were filled with light and a sense of belonging 

that we cherished deeply.

“A good name is be�er than riches”—these words capture the essence of who you 

were. Granddaddy, your name is truly a crown of honor. You were a man of great 

integrity, a trailblazer in the legal profession, and a guardian of jus�ce. 

Your career spanned decades, and yet your legacy goes far beyond your achievements. 

It is rooted in the lives you touched, including ours.

You taught us that integrity is not op�onal—it is essen�al. That educa�on is not a scam, 

but a powerful ladder to a brighter future. Your passion for the law and the values it 

upholds were deeply contagious. You taught us to stand tall in the face of life’s trials and 

never let challenges define us.

Your sense of humor was unique, your counsel always wise, and your presence—simply 

reassuring. You were a ray of sunshine, and being with you was always intriguing and 

upli�ing. We are grateful to God for the countless moments we shared with 

you—moments that are now precious memories.

As we reflect on your life and honor your legacy, we take comfort in knowing that your 

spirit con�nues to live in us. You were—and will always be—one of a kind.

Hon. Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Okoye Nri-Ezedi
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Adieu, Granddaddy.

We love you dearly.

Rest in peace.

From Okhidemeh Ewele-Oghena, Oshiozemeh, Oshioremeh and Emoshoike.

Our maternal grandpa was a special man in our lives. When I first met him, he was 

cheerful and funny. He talked to us about many things. It was interes�ng

and entertaining.

He was a chief judge in Anambra State and was famous around there. He won many 

awards about law. He inspired my mom to be a lawyer as well. Despite how he was well 

known in Anambra, he was always so humble about it when he talked to me and Zara 

about himself.

When we visited him again in 2025, he welcomed us happily and asked us how life was 

in the UK. It was a nice experience.

In conclusion, he was an excellent man and I will never forget him.

Icon & Zara Anejionu

Death cannot be a person's  end if he can live on in those who have been le� 
behind, because our bodies are only wilted leaves on the tree of life. Rest in 

peace uncle.

They con�nue to influence our every day decisions and their love leaves an 
incredible ink in our memories.

It is an honour for our lives to be enriched by such souls. Losing someone you're 
close to is something that alters your life forever.

Adieu uncle.

Con�nue to rest in the bosom of God.

From Nzekwesili's children.

Late Hon. Justice Umuegbolu Nri-Ezedi (Ogbunechendo)
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Today, with a heart heavy as stone, I stand in this moment that I had prayed would 

never come so soon — to say goodbye to my darling uncle (my mum’s immediate 

younger brother), Lt. Jus�ce Emmanuel Nri-Ezedi. How does one begin to describe the 

loss of someone so deeply cherished? Someone whose life was a tapestry of generosity, 

strength, and unwavering love? 

He was not just my uncle. He was a father-figure, a mentor, a constant presence — a 

mighty sheltering tree under whose shade so many of us found comfort and support. 

He was the immediate younger brother to my late mother, Aunty Mercy, and their bond 

was something sacred. 

When my mother got married, he didn’t just cheer her on from a distance — he stepped 

in, supported her through life’s ba�les, and extended that love to her children and even 

her grandchildren. He carried our burdens as if they were his own, and never once 

asked for anything in return. I s�ll remember how he quietly paid the tui�on fees of 

some of my cousins — my mother’s grandchildren — without ever seeking recogni�on 

or praise. He even helped re-roof my mother’s matrimonial home, ensuring it remained 

a place of dignity and shelter a�er my father passed. 

Uncle was there for our family during our darkest hours — during my father’s burial in 

2002, and again, with unwavering strength and support, during my mother’s funeral in 

2016. He gave his �me, his resources, and his heart.  And he did it all with grace. 

He was a true philanthropist, not just by �tle, but by the way he lived his life. He derived 

joy — true, pure joy — from giving. I o�en think of him as an udala tree in the midst of 

people. A tree that gave its fruits freely — sweet, abundant, and without reserve. 

People plucked and plucked, yet somehow, Uncle con�nued to flourish, to blossom, 

and to bear new fruits. He was a blessing that kept giving. 

Even in his final years, his heart remained as open and giving as ever. My last encounter 

with him was in September 2022, just before I le� Nigeria to begin a new chapter of my 

life in London. I took my husband and children to visit him in his beau�ful home in 

Enugu. That day remains etched in my heart — not just for its joy, but for its quiet 

farewell that I didn’t recognize at the �me. 

His home was a place of laughter that day, filled with his grandchildren and his son, 

Emeka. There was so much life in that house. He welcomed us with open arms, sat with 

Lt. Justice Emmanuel Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi 
(My Mum’s Immediate Younger Brother, Mercy Nweke, Nee Nri-Ezedi)
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us, offered us drinks, and shared in our joy. He spoke blessings over me and my journey 

abroad, and those words — those sacred, hear�elt prayers — have followed me every 

day in the UK. I s�ll have the pictures we took on my phone, and I o�en look at them now 

with tears in my eyes. 

Li�le did I know that would be the last �me I would see him. When I got the text about 

his passing, I was at work in London. The world around me seemed to freeze. I stepped 

away from my desk, sat down, and just… paused. Because in that moment, all the plans I 

had for him — to return with my children and laugh once more in his warm, embracing 

home — were sha�ered. I had looked forward to going back to Nigeria, taking my kids 

straight to his doorstep, and basking in his stories, his warmth, his laughter. But God had 

other plans. 

Uncle, your absence is a gaping wound in our hearts. Yet, your legacy lives on. In the 

homes you helped restore, in the lives you educated, in the prayers you said over us, in 

the love you gave without limits. 

You were a rare gem. A man of honour, generosity, and deep love. A tree whose roots 

dug deep into the earth, nourishing everyone who came near. 

Sleep well, my darling uncle. You gave us so much — too much, maybe — and asked for 

so li�le. May heaven receive you with the same kindness you poured into this world. 

I will forever cherish that last hug, that last smile, that last prayer. And I will carry your 

memory with me, always. 

Rest in perfect peace, Umegbolu (as my mum, Mercy fondly called). You are 

irreplaceable. 

 Your niece, 

 Nkechi C. Onukwube 

 London, United Kingdom.

It is with sadness and heavy heart that I received the news of your death. It has 

convinced me of the biblical saying that there is �me for everything. Time to live and 

�me to die. I miss your sublime dedica�on to duty, steadfastness and belief. You were 

there for me as a big brother. Your death has created a vacuum in my life which will be 

difficult to fill. I pray that God grants eternal repose to your soul and grant us the 

for�tude to bear your loss.

Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Nriezedi Emeritus Anambra State)
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Adieu Chief Judge Emeritus

Adieu Ogbunaechendo

Adieu Ezigbo nwannem.

Chief Chukwuneke Clement Nriezedi (Ochudo).

The news of your passing came as a deep and painful shock. It felt as though an Iroko 

tree had fallen, strong, noble, and deeply rooted. A mirror that reflected truth, 

integrity, and honor has sha�ered. Though we may not understand, we do not ques�on 

God, whose ways are beyond ours.

Ogbunaechendo, you lived a life marked by openness, discipline, and kindness. You 

were generous with your �me, your resources, and your heart. A cheerful giver, a 

listening ear, a gentle guide, your life touched so many in quiet, meaningful ways. The 

Nri-Ezedi family, and indeed the en�re Nri community, were blessed by your presence. 

To us, you were truly Godsent.

You were always my brother, not just by blood, but in spirit. No ma�er where life placed 

us, that bond remained strong. I remember clearly how our father, while sharing land 

among his sons, directed the two of us to go together to Odubulu for our por�on. That 

gesture, simple as it seemed, spoke volumes of the unity between us.

You were never greedy or self-seeking. Your heart was content, your hands clean, and 

your life an example of humility and fulfillment.

Your humility was your strength, and your life a quiet example to all who knew you.

Ogbunaechendo, I miss you dearly. We all miss you. But even in this sorrow, I give thanks 

for the gi� of having you as my brother. Your memory will always live on in my heart.

Un�l we meet again, rest peacefully in the Lord’s embrace.

With love,

Chidube Nri-Ezedi 

(Ugonwanne)

For Umu Uzoamaka

Hon. Justice Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi (Chief Judge Emeritus)
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Your exit came to me as a deep shock because you were one of the strongest, 

bravest, and kindest of humans.

You were like my older brother since I was a child. You were a source of immense joy to 

my family, and I was always excited to spend �me with you, par�cularly each �me you 

visited us back in the 1960s when my family resided in Jebba, Niger state. Your presence 

always gave me a sense of relief, knowing that my father would not subject me to any 

type of discipline during the periods of your visits.

When I suffered from severe knee pain, which prompted me to undergo kneesurgery; 

you supported me financially, and that gave me a new lease of life.

You had always stood solidly behind my family and supported us through our travails in 

life, and I am most grateful for your generosity.

Having a�ained the peak of your illustrious career as a legal luminary, you brought 

honour and fame to the Nriezedi family and the people of Nri.

Your dedica�on to the en�re Nriezedi family was unwavering, something I admire and 

cherish. And your absence has le� a huge void that would be hard to fill.

As I take solace in the book of Psalm 34.18, which says, "The Lord is close to the 

brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit."

May you find eternal rest in the bosom of the Lord. 

Farewell, my big brother!

Farewell, Ogbunechendo!!

Mrs. Edna Ndukuba

It is with a heavy heart and deep sense of loss that I write this tribute. I was shocked to 

the marrow on receiving a text message from my mother on your passing away 

because a�er my last conversa�on with you over the phone, I had no inkling that you 

would be leaving us soon.

You were a man of unparalleled integrity; unflinching in doing what was right, even 

when it was unpopular or difficult.

Your strong moral compass and honesty were evident in everything you did. It was 

those outstanding quali�es that propelled you to the top of yourdis�nguished career in 

the legal profession. 
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In 2017, you supported me financially in my pursuit of a full-�me graduate degree 

program abroad. You also asked me to know how I was coping.

I cannot thank you enough for also being suppor�ve of my mother and, par�cularly, her 

siblings through the years.

As I commiserate with the en�re Nriezedi family on the passing away of their patriarch. I 

hope they also follow in your footsteps and the indelible legacies you le� behind.

On behalf of the en�re Ndukuba family and people of Abouhuana village, Ndiowu, 

I say a big FAREWELL.

Chukwuemeka Ndukuba

Texas, USA

The news of your passing caught us unawares. I had been reliably informed just a few 

weeks earlier that you were hale and hearty—so much so that you ac�vely 

par�cipated in the Aun�e’s recent inaugura�on as 'Nne Udo' at the CMS Church, 

followed by your birthday events, in which you looked every bit fit. Indeed, I have 

always seen you as a person of unflinching strength and resilience, rarely succumbing to 

illness. As we come to terms with your departure, we resign all ma�ers to the Heavenly 

Father, whose wisdom surpasses all understanding and who alone knows what has 

transpired.

Though the years have rolled by, I first met you in late 1970, when you and Aun�e 

returned from the United Kingdom, and made Onitsha a home. I recall that our 

subsequent encounters became less frequent which was not surprising given the 

considerable distance between us and the complexi�es of returning to life back home. 

However, this later changed, and our interac�ons became more frequent during your 

�me as a Solicitor in Otuocha and my tenure at Umuleri General Hospital.

You were a great in-law and as you depart into the realm beyond, I salute you. With your 

passing, we are le� to cherish the memories of our moments together.You had an 

incredible knack for cra�ing jokes, which, in my view, contributed to your warm 

rela�onships with people—especially your clients, at the �me in Otuocha. That gi� laid 

the founda�on for your special bond with your great friend, Chief Okeke Erico - a 

respected community stalwart. Now you are cruelly out of reach, we take solace in the 

belief you are in a more res�ul place.

It was such a pleasure to have known you and to have had you as an in-law. I wish to 



59

express how much I cherished that privilege. If there was one thing that stood out, it 

was your love for Aun�e, which I witnessed firsthand during your visit to the UK. I found 

this especially remarkable because of the deep and unique bond you shared - it was 

truly astonishing. We are comforted by the meritorious and fulfilling life you lived, as 

well as the remarkable legacy you le� behind - a legacy of raising well-educated 

children, including accomplished lawyers, making your home a family of legal minds. 

We honour this remarkable achievement, which reflects your deep understanding of 

the value of family educa�on.

We know you are in a much be�er place. You have simply transcended to a higher plane 

of peace and calm, res�ng comfortably in the bosom of the Almighty. 

Depart in peace, embraced in Heavenly love. We bid you farewell in sorrow, yet with 

faith that we will meet again in eternity. Rest in perfect peace among the Saints, 

embraced in divine presence in your newfound realm. Un�l we meet again, sleep 

peacefully. 

Adieu!

Dr Leonard Okonkwo & Family,

On behalf of the family of Late Gabriel Okafor and the en�re Members of Okafor 

Nwatuwi (Ononikpo) family of Umuochogu kindred, Nri, Iwrite to commiserate 

with you on the passing of your beloved Patriarch Late Hon Jus�ce Umegbolu Nriezedi 

(Rtd), who died peacefully onSaturday March 8th,2025.

It was with heavy heart and deep sense of loss that we received the sad news of his 

demise.

However, it is the will of God Almighty, the maker of all things to call him home at this 

stage as a nanogenerarian.

As an accomplished Legal luminary, he has le� behind a huge shoe you have to ba�le to 

fit but we have no doubt that you are all well prepared to keep the candlelight burning. 

It is our expecta�on that you will con�nue to look a�er your mother he le� behind 

diligently and we pray that God in His infinite mercy will provide you all the for�tude to 

bear the great loss. May his soul rest in peace, Amen. 

Sir Innocent Okafor 

For Okafor Nwatuwi (Ononikpo) family. 

Late Hon Justice Umegbolu Nriezedi (Rtd)
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An Iroko has fallen! We are deeply saddened to learn about the sudden demise of 

Ozo Ogbunechendo of Nri - Hon Jus�ce Umegbolu Nri-Ezedi (Rtd) and former 

Chief Judge of Anambra State.

March 8, 2025, was indeed a sad day for our family as our beloved Aunt (Ezinne Lady 

Constance Nri-Ezedi) lost her best friend and husband of 54 years.

Ogbunechendo was a man of few words. However, behind that demeanour of near 

taciturn disposi�on and signature smiles lied a firm and resolute character who never 

compromised convic�ons, values and discipline. His "No" was "No"!

He was an accomplished legal giant on the bar and bench; an outstanding jurist who 

placed ethics, integrity and discipline over material gains.

May God comfort our aun�e and cousins on the sudden passing of Ogbunechendo and 

grant eternal rest to the gentle soul of the departed.

Adieu Ogbunechendo.

Chudi Nwabueze on behalf of Charity's children

(Late Hon Justice Umegbolu NriEzedi, Anambra State Chief Judge Emeritus)

May l, on behalf of the family of Late Reginald Okafor (Ónónikpo) of Úmúochiógú 

Obeagú NRI commiserate with the en�re Nri-Ezedi family on the demise of our 

great in-law, Hon Jus�ce Umegbolu Emmanuel Nri-Ezedi (Chief Judge Emeritus, 

ÓGBÚNECHENDO NA NRI).

Hon Jus�ce was a great man, an erudite Jurist whose legacies will remain undeleted in 

the memories of the great people of Anambra and the Country in general.

An outstanding case that a�racted global recogni�on, for which he will forever be 

remembered was the judgement delivered by him that brought back to power, Mr. 

Peter Obi (Okwute Nigeria) as Anambra State Governor, a�er his illegal impeachment. 

Ógbúnchendo is well known for his straight forwardness and me�culous nature.

St Mary's Ang. Church Nri will not forget in a hurry the financial roles he and his family 

played towards the hos�ng of the Synod and the Women Ministry during the 

conferment of Nne Udo (Mother of Peace) on his dear wife and our Matriarch, Lady 

Constance Nri-Ezedi. It was just awesome and marvelous in our eyes.

What more can l say? I urge the en�re family to take solace in the fact that 
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Ógbúnchendo nàlú àna considering the grace of longevity endowed on him by the 

Almighty God. Eccl 3: 1-2 say:

_To everything there is a season, and a �me to every purpose under the heaven. _

_A �me to be born, and a �me to die; a �me to plant, and a �me to pluck up that which is 

planted. _

We therefore surrender to the Majesty of the Most High God.

Adieu Daddy!

Adieu C.J.!!

Adieu Ógbúnchendo!!!

Gàà ije gí nke �ma, may your gentle soul rest peacefully in the bosom of the Lord, 

Amen!!!!!

Uchenna Okafor (Ónónikpo)

For the family.

It's s�ll a great shock to me up �ll this moment that my Boss, a friend and a father 

whom I have worked with for 20 years now is said to have gone in the (great beyond). 

Throughout my service to him as a driver, he has never treated me like a hired servant 

rather he extended full hands of fatherhood and a son to me. Time may not permit me 

to enumerate how much he has impacted in my life and my family. My prayer is that the 

almighty God will reward him and grant his gentle soul to rest in the Bossom of the Lord 

Amen.

Rest on My Boss, Rest on my friend, Rest on Ogbunechendo na Nri.

From your driver

Simon Emeka Nkasiobi
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With deep apprecia�on and love, I write this tribute to a man who changed my life 

in the most beau�ful way. Hon. Jus�ce U. Nriezedi — whom I lovingly call Daddy 

— was more than a guardian to me. He became my true father.With the support of his 

lovely wife, he welcomed me into his family with open arms and gave me the kind of 

care and support every child longs for. From my secondary school days through 

university, Daddy was there — providing, encouraging, and li�ing me up. He didn’t just 

raise me; he shaped me into who I am today.

He had a heart filled with compassion — pure and selfless. He touched lives far and 

wide, never limi�ng his love and kindness to just those related to him. He cared for 

people simply because it was in his nature to do good. That’s what made him so special 

— an icon of humility and grace.

Everyone who met him admired him. His words brought comfort, his ac�ons showed 

integrity, and his presence gave people strength. To me, he was a blessing sent from 

God —a true father figure, my mentor, and my biggest supporter.

Though it breaks my heart that he is no longer here, I am eternally thankful to have 

known and been loved by him. His legacy will live on in me — in my ac�ons, my values, 

and the way I love others.

Daddy, I never knew that a day like this will come when you will no longer be here with 

us, people like you are not supposed to die but all the same, we can not ques�on God. 

Con�nue to rest in the bosom of your Creator �ll we meet again.

Thank you, Daddy, for everything.

With all my love,

Chekwube

— Hon. Justice U. Nri-Ezedi

I honor the memory of a man who was more than just an icon—he was like a father to 

me.

Growing up in your presence was a constant source of guidance, strength, and 

discipline. You weren't one to raise your voice, but your words carried weight. So� 

spoken yet firm, the gentle authority shaped the way we behaved and, unknowingly at 

the �me, the kind of person I would one day become.
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I s�ll remember how you would cau�on us kids to quiet down while you rest a�er a long 

day at work. Back then, it seemed strict. Now, as a father myself, I understand those 

moments deeply. Your pa�ence, endurance, and dedica�on were lessons I didn’t fully 

grasp un�l much later in life.

You taught us respect—not just through words, but through ac�on. Through discipline, 

you showed us love. Through structure, you gave us freedom to grow and make 

mistakes. And through your quiet strength, you have le� a legacy that con�nues to live 

on in each of us.

Though you’re no longer with us, your values, character, and influence remain ever-

present as I carry them with me every day.

Rest well, sir. Your legacy lives.

Akosa Machie

Daddy, From my earliest years in kindergarten �ll this moment, I have always called 

you Daddy. Yes, you were not only a father to your children, but you are also a 

father to me. A steady presence, a guiding hand, a gentle but firm voice of mentorship. 

That is how we grew and become adults that are not broken.

I cherish the �me I spent with you and mummy during December last year. You were 

gallantly relaxed, cheerfully welcoming, and effortlessly warm to everyone who walked 

in, asking for their welfare and general well-being. Li�le did I know, in your quiet dignity 

and joyful spirit, you were celebra�ng your last days on earth just as a true hero would, 

full of grace, strength, and love.

The news of your passing hit me hard. I was not prepared. None of us were. You took 

Mummy unawares too, clutching onto the sweet memory of the dance video you both 

shared on your birthday. That moment was joyful, full of life and love. It now stands as a 

powerful symbol of your union, your happiness, and the beauty you brought into the 

lives of those you love.

You asked a�er Ada with so much an�cipa�on. How I wish you had waited just a li�le 

longer. She was already preparing to visit you and Mummy. She was so looking forward 

to that reunion. The news of your passing has le� her and everyone heartbroken.

Daddy, my heart is hur�ng. But even in this sorrow, we find solace in the beau�ful 

memories you created. You lived a life that was rich with purpose and values, integrity, 

hard work, kindness, and service to others. Your legacy is not just in what you did, but in 
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how you made people feel: respected, loved, and upli�ed. You were a quiet giant, a 

pillar of wisdom, principled and a unifier.

Thank you for the values you lived by and shared so freely. The legacy has been 

imprinted, itwill transcend genera�ons.

We are grateful to have you in this life�me

Rest in eternal peace,

forever missed.

Tribute wri�en by- Chibogu Ifeyinwa Oranachu( nee Ogbogu)

The family of Late Rev. Canon A.C. Mbakwe extends our hear�elt condolences to the 

family of the late Hon. Jus�ce Umegbolu Emmanuel Okoye Nri-Ezedi. He was not 

only a dis�nguished figure in the legal community but also a cherished family friend 

whose warmth, wisdom, and kindness le� a las�ng impression on us all. His legacy of 

integrity and service will con�nue to inspire us. May his soul rest in perfect peace, and 

may his family find comfort in the beau�ful memories you shared with him.

With deepest sympathy,

The Late Rev. Canon A.C. Mbakwe and Family.
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OLIVER NELSON
08038753229

We, the family of  Late Hon. Justice Umegbolu Emmanuel Okoye Nri-Ezedi, 

are deeply grateful for your presence and for the outpouring of love, prayers, 

and support we have received since the sudden passing of our beloved father.

Though his loss has been profoundly painful, we are comforted and 

strengthened by the overwhelming kindness and fellowship shown to us 

during this time. To those we may not have been able to thank personally, 

please know that your thoughtfulness has not gone unnoticed.

May Almighty God bless you richly for your compassion and generosity.

Signed:

Hon. Justice Emeka Samuel Nri-Ezedi

For the Family

VISIT WEBSITE: https://www.umegbolumemorial.com/ 
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