



Mama, I miss you so much. I miss our small talks. I remember you told me a while back on the day before my surgery you said it is never the same and I thought it was a joke and you were correct.
You were a very prayerful woman I knew you were either an assistant or the Head of your Prayer Group because each time I I heard you talk especially when you were praying on the prayer line you were getting people in line. Now I know my wife got that from you. You were a very good mother. You were there for us with your prayers. You were there for my wife and I miss you so much.
I remember so many times you would call me grandpapa and I thought there was something very important. All you're calling me for is because your YouTube went off  and then I would say OK let me fix it. After fixing it I would say OK where do you want me to go and you would say go to the one with the chief. I still do not know which one is the chiefs. But I still miss that communication.
 I remember the last time that Saturday when I was at the hospital to see you. I was joking with you about YouTube and said I would ask the doctor to bring you You tube. You shook my hands. You said come here and you shook my hands, and that was the last time I touched you and so when I heard that you left us I was devastated. I managed myself to drive back from Dallas to Houston but all the same you've done good for your life for the time you spent with us.  
Thank you for your love and thank God for everything. 
TILL WE MEET AGAIN TO PART NO MORE
Your son In-law
Dr. Augustine Nnamdi Iwegbu
