Magdalene Achieng Okoth

28" August 1956 27" August 2025



For Magdalen Achieng Okoth

Venue: Citam, Valley Road
Date: Thursday 4" September 2025 Time:10:00am

1. Praise & Worship

. Processional Hymn

. Opening Hymn - Great is Thy Faithfulness

. Opening Prayer - Mark Maina (Bible Study Leader)

o1 A W DN

. Welcome & Introduction - Mark Maina
(Bible Study Leader)

6. Bible Readings
I*Bible Reading — Psalm 46
Joshua Okumu
2 Bible Reading - Hebrews 11:1-6
Vera Openda

7. Eulogy - Nicholas Okumu

8. Hymn - What a Friend We Have in Jesus

9. Tributes
(i) Friends

(i) church
(i) Family
10.1tem of Music - Imela
11. Offering
12. Sermon
13. Prayers for the Family
14. Vote of Thanks: - Francis Openda
15. Announcements:

16. Benediction:

17. Recessional Hymn

Venue: Ukalama Village, Tinga'are, Ugenyaq, Siaya County
Date: Friday 5" and Saturday 6" September 2025

Friday 5th, journey to the village
* Depart from Montezuma Funeral Home at 9:00 a.m
e Arrival in Ukalama Village at 5:00 p.m
Village Tributes Program
° Welcome to the village at 5:30 p.m
® Opening Prayer
¢ Tributes & Testimonials
(i) community Members
(ii) Former Students
(iii) Colleagues
(iv) Friends

(v) Extended Family

® Open-Ended - Sharing of Memories

| “She has fought the good fight, she has finished
the race, she has kept the faith.” |

2 Timothy 4:7
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Family Arrival & Seated at Burial Site.

® Service begins at 9:00 a.m

® Opening prayer

® Praise & Worship

* Welcome & Introduction - Peter Okoth

e Tributes & Testimonials (i) Friends
(i) church

(ii) Family
¢ Bible reading

ItBible Reading — Psalm 46
Caroline Openda

2 Bible Reading - Hebrews 11:1-6
Jonathan Okumu

® Eulogy - Nicholas Okumu

® Hymn - The Old Rugged Cross

¢ Offering

¢ Sermon

e Prayer for the Family

¢ Closing Song - Naliita

® Vote of Thanks - Philip Musumba

® Procession to Graveside & Interment



Culogy

A Life of Purpose, A legacy of Love:

Celebrating Magdalen Achieng Okoth

We gather today with hearts both heavy with loss
and full of gratitude as we celebrate the
remarkable life of a woman who touched
countless souls—our beloved Magdalen. There's
something profound about a life that comes full
circle. Born on August 28, 1956, Magdalen
peacefully returned home to glory on August 27,
2025—just one day shy of her 69th birthday. In
that near-perfect circle, we see the
completeness of a life lived with intention, love,
and unwavering purpose.

The Foundation

agdalen entered this world as a gift to
Mzee Joseph and Mama Monica
Opendaq, joining a vibrant family that
would shape her generous heart. As sister to Tom,
the late Ting, the late Josephine, Francis, Fred,
Carol, and Vero, she learned early the power of
family bonds—lessons she would carry and
multiply throughout her life. Even as a young girl
at Our Lady of Mercy Primary School in

Shaurimoyo, then at Huruma Girls Secondary
School, and later at Lwak Girls High School,
Magdalen’s brilliant mind shone brightly. But it
was at the University of Nairobi where her destiny
truly crystallized. In 1978, she graduated with
First-Class Honours in Education—not just earning
a degree, but answering a calling.

Her thirst for knowledge did
not stop there. As a lifelong
learner, she later pursued
and earned a Master's
degree in Education at
Jomo Kenyatta University of
Agriculture and Technology
(JKUAT). Remarkably,

the same time her firstborn
son Nicholas was pursuing
his own Master's degree at

the University of
Nairobi—mother and son
walking parallel paths  of

scholarship, a testament to
the values of learning and perseverance she so
deeply instilled.

Love and Legacy

That same transformative year of 1978,
Magdalen’s heart found its match in Major
Joseph Okoth. Together, they didn't just build a
marriage; they created a legacy. Their union was
blessed with four precious children: Nicholas,
Silvanus, their beloved daughter Winnie who has
gone before them, and Michael. As a mother,
Magdalen was both gentle refuge and firm
guide.
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She understood that love wasn't just about
comfort—it was about preparing her children for
life's journey with wisdom, resilience, and
character. Though grief visited her home first with
the loss of her beloved husband Joseph, and later
their dear daughter Winnie, her love remained
their North Star, constant and true. Her heart had
room for everyone: as a doting grandmother who
delighted in Jonathan, Joshua, Wisley, and Hanni,
a loving mother-in-law to Radhia whom she
welcomed with open arms, a pillar of support to
her siblings, and a cherished auntie to countless
nieces, nephews, and young people who found in
her the mother’s love they needed.

The Educator’s Heart

For Magdalen, teaching was never merely a
profession—it was her ministry. At Butula
Secondary, PC Kinyanjui Technical Training
Institute, Upper Hill High School, and Pangani Girls
High School, where she led the English and Arts
departments, she didn't just teach subjects. She
awakened possibilities. She saw potential in every
student, believing fiercely that education was the
great equalizer, the key that could unlock any
door. Her impact extended far beyond individual
classrooms. Rising through the ranks to become
an Inspector of Schools and Curriculum
Development Officer at the Ministry of Education,
then Senior Assistant Director of Education, and
finally serving at the Ministry of Gender Affairs,
Magdalen embodied a simple but powerful
mission: leave Nno one behind. Her expertise was
recognized at the highest levels when she was
appointed to serve on the board of Moi Teaching
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and Referral Hospital as a Ministry of Education
Representative from 2004 to 2009. She also had
the privilege of being appointed as a member of
the University Education task force, where she
worked alongside Prof. Olive Mugendi and Prof.
Wandiga to transform university education in
Kenya. But as her children will tell you, this wasn't
just a professional philosophy—it was the
heartbeat of her home. “Leave no one behind”
meant a house that was always full, doors that
were always open, and a table that somehow
always had room for one more. It meant relatives
who found refuge under her roof, young people
who needed guidance, and countless others who
discovered in her home the second, third, and
even fourth chances that others had given up
offering. Where others saw lost causes, Magdalen
saw untapped potential.

Where others drew lines, she built bridges. Her
home wasn't just where her family lived—it was a
sanctuary for anyone who needed hope, d
launching pad for those who needed a fresh start.
She was the voice for children who might
otherwise be forgotten, the advocate for the
marginalized, the architect of opportunities. When
she retired in 2018 after a truly distinguished
career, she left behind an educational landscape
forever improved by her dedication.

A Faith That Moved Mountains

Throughout every chapter of her story, Magdalen'’s
Christian faith wasn't just a belief—it was the very
foundation upon which she built her life. Her
well-worn Bible told the story of countless hours
spent in study and prayer.



Her leadership of prayer groups brought comfort
and spiritual nourishment to all who were blessed
to pray alongside her. Her faith wasn't quiet or pas-
sive; it was active, alive, and infectious. In her
prayers, others found hope. In her example, they
found courage. In her unwavering belief, they
discovered their own strength.

Grace Under Fire

Even in these final months, as her body grew
weaker, Magdalen'’s spirit remained unbroken. She
faced her challenges with the same grace and
dignity that had marked every season of her life.
Surrounded by the love of her family in Nairobi, she
transitioned peacefully from this earthly classroom
to her eternal home.

The Teacher’s Final Lesson

Magdalen was many things: an educator who
shaped minds, a leader who opened doors, a
prayer warrior who interceded for others, and a
matriarch who anchored her family. But to those
who knew her best, she was simply irreplace-
able—a source of laughter that felt like music,
advice that became treasure, and love that served
as life's safest harbor. Today, as we say goodbye,
we don't say farewell to her influence. Her legacy
lives on in every student she inspired, every child
she helped educate, every person she lifted in
prayer, and most especially in her children

Nicholas, Silvanus, and Michael, and in her
cherished grandchildren Jonathan, Joshua, Wisley,
and Hanni, who all carry forward her values. The
good fight has been fought. The race has been
finished. The faith has been kept. Class is
dismissed, dear Mwalimu. Your lesson plan is
complete, but the wisdom you shared will teach
for generations to come. Rest now in the
everlasting arms of your Savior.

Forever in our hearts, forever our teacher, forever
our beloved Magdalen.

Oy her seud nest ine Etovial Face!
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Yamily Yibutes

Dr. Nicholas Ochieng Okumu, Son

A Life of Faith and Integrity
“The integrity of the upright guides them... May integri-

-

ty and uprightness protect me, because my hope, Lord, "=

is in you.” - Proverbs 11:3, Psalm 25:2]

oday, just ten days after we lost her, | honor
Tmy mother, Magdalen Achieng Okoth -
teacher, woman of faith, and living example

of integrity.

| learned much about Mum’s character and how
mine should be shaped through the stories she
shared with me. Like the one she told after | failed
to return 200 shillings change after visiting my
grandparents. That's when she told me how, on a
government trip to Geneva, she returned unused
per diem money while colleagues begged her
not to - warning it made them look bad. She
replied, “That's between them and God.” Travel
invitations stopped, but years later, when
anti-corruption investigations began, she was
promoted while others were interdicted. Through
this story, | learned that integrity protects us.

But it was Mum'’s mountain-moving faith that
truly defined her. During my final university year,
with no fees and exams approaching, | called
desperately. “What do we do, Mum?” She said,
“We pray. Our God specializes in impossible
situations.” That Saturday, we fasted and prayed
together. Monday brought double miracles: the
Kenya government bursary AND a policy change
allowing East African students to pay local fees.

She understood Jesus's words: “I am the

resurrection and the life. The one who believes in
me will live, even though they die.” Mum’s faith
moved mountains because she was connected
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to the eternal “I AM” - the source of all power and
possibility.

On a teacher’'s salary, Mum raised us after my
father's death while educating what appeared to
me to be hundreds of relatives - it meant we often
did not have much, but somehow there was
always enough. Our home welcomed students
needing help, relatives needing shelter, anyone
needing support. Like the biblical widow whose oil
never ran out, there was always enough.

Magdalen Achieng Okoth proved that integrity
guides us, faith sustains us, and hope in the Lord
never disappoints. Her legacy lives on in every life
she touched and every lesson she taught about
character, faith, and the God who honors those
who honor Him.

In loving memory - August 28, 1956 - August 27, 2025
Shared by Nicholas Ochieng Okumu
- her loving first born son



Yamily Yibutes

Silvanus Lule Okumu, Son

My Last Tribute

Proverbs 31:25: "She is clothed with strength and digni-
ty; she can laugh at the days to come.”

he finality of this moment is a weight |
T:cmnot begin to comprehend. Words, even
the most eloquent, feel impossibly small in
the face of a loss that has left a void in the very
depth of my soul. | have had so many days when
life felt overwhelmingly heavy and the road
ahead seemed endless, when my struggles were
unshakable, and when the doubts that echoed in
my mind were louder than my own courage.

In those moments, my mother, Magdalen, was
the only one who could anchor me. She was a
constant, living reminder that my very presence
here, today, meant | had already survived and
overcome every single challenge that |I—and
anyone else—thought would break me. She
always reminded me of Lamentations 3:22-23
"The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases; his
mercies never come to an end; they are new
every morning; great is your faithfulness.”

She was my unshakeable “fortaleza”—my
fortress. She was the one sure place | always
knew | could return to and find not only safety
and refuge, but a profound and gentle healing.

She was fiercely loyal, and in her quiet strength, |
see a part of myself; I inherited my stubbornness
from her, a trait that both challenged and
defined us both. She was my greatest supporter
but also my staunchest critic,c and in that
beautiful duality, she pushed me to be a better
person than | ever thought possible.

Even when all else seemed lost, she never gave up
on me, because she saw the potential | was too
blind to see. She knew, with an unwavering
certainty, that | would be something, | would be
someone.

But above all, my Mum was kindness. My Mum was
love. She embodied those two words so perfectly
and with such grace that no adjective | can use
today will ever truly be enough.

She was in all the essence of the phrase “a true
Woman of Substance”. My every breath is a debt
to her. My every step is a tribute. The person | am
today is a direct reflection of her belief in me, a
part of her legacy that | will carry forward.

And so, my final and most profound lesson from
her is this: | am because she was. "Antiere nikech
mama nene ntiere”

Rest in peace, my dear mother, until that day when
I shall surely see you again.

Your Loving Son, Lule

Proverbs 31:28-29: "Her children arise and call

her blessed; her husband also, and he praises her.
Many women do noble things, but Mama Lule

you surpass them all.”
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Yamily Yibutes

Michael Okumu, Son

A Tribute

II'l will remember my mother for is that she
Awos a born again Christian who loved the

Lord as her personal savior. While that
statement may seem common, | will attest to the
fact that | am still yet to witness anyone who
lived it out practically and more so as faithfully
as she did. This was even to the extent that if it
meant alienating herself from others so that she
could continue to be in the right standing with
the Lord God Almighty she would do it. There
were even many instances where many of us
found her unreasonable in her approach to her
faith. But her response would always be when it
comes to God be obedient first and deal with the
fallout later He will be with you and guide you in
relation to the same. This would lead to
interesting scenarios many of which we may
never come to fully understand when it comes to
serving the Lord.

In her practice of her faith she was always more
determined than anyone to ensure no one was
left behind when it came to salvation. And her
ability to tailor a relationship to a specific
individual in such a manner as to engage them
successfully and ensure that the same
happened was amazing to see in action and has
garnered her such a diverse array of many
different friends and colleagues that sometimes
you are left wondering how did God use one
person to reach so many different types of
people.
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All'in all I thank God for her life, the impact it had on
me and the love she showered me with. The
lessons it taught me about loving your neighbor as
you love yourself. Thank you Lord, you know why
you took her away from us at this moment, may we
honor her and indeed you by keeping the faith and
getting this walk right. Amen.

Your Loving Son,
Michael Okumu
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Radhia G. Okumu - Daughter-in-Law

My Tribute to Mum

words feel enough to describe what Mum meant

to me. My heart is heavy, but at the same time, |
feel blessed that God allowed me to know her, love
her, and be loved by her.

Idon’t even know where to start because no

From the very first day | became part of this family,
Mum welcomed me with open arms. She didn't just
see me as a daughter-in-love, she treated me like
her own child. She would always check on me,
guide me, and make sure | felt at home. That kind
of love is rare, and | will never forget it.

Mum was such a beautiful soul gentle, kind, and full
of wisdom. She loved people genuinely, and if you
were around her, you always felt her warmth. She
had a way of making everyone feel special. |
remember how she would sit with me, talk to me,
laugh with me, and pray with me in all seasons.
Those moments are treasures in my heart.

One of the things | admired most about Mum was
her passion for Christ. She loved Jesus deeply, and
her faith was unshakable. She was a prayerful
woman whose life reflected God's love in
everything she did. Even in difficult moments,
Mum's strength came from her faith, and that has
taught me so much about leaning on God and
trusting His plan.

Mum, | will miss you more than words can ever
express. | will miss your smile, your wisdom, your
prayers, your random funny stories, and the way
you always made me feel seen, valued, and loved.
Thank you for accepting me, for guiding me, and
for showing me what it truly means to love without
conditions.

Even though my heart aches, | find peace in
knowing that you are with the Lord you loved so
much. | know you are resting in His arms, where
there is no pain, no suffering, and only joy.

I love you, Mum. | always will. And | promise to carry
your love, your lessons, and your prayers with me
for the rest of my life.

Sleep well, Mum... until we meet again.
Dr. Radhia Okumu

Peter Okoth - Uncle

faith in Christ guided every aspect of her life, and her integrity left a lasting impression on all

W e remember Magdalen as a woman of quiet strength and unwavering principle. Her deep

who knew her.

As an educator, Magdalen’s passion for learning reached far beyond the classroom. She personally
helped our daughter, Maren, gain admission to State House Girls High School, and guided our son,
Norbert, to Upper Hill Secondary School. Today, their success stands as living proof of her generous

spirit and genuine love for education.

Magdalen lived her faith through action, wholeheartedly investing herself in the futures of young
people. Though reserved by nature, the depth of her influence was profound, quietly shaping lives,

including ours, in ways that will never be forgotten.

May she rest peacefully in the arms of our Saviour, whom she served so faithfully.

With deepest gratitude,
The Peter Okoth Family
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Yriends Yribhutes

Donholm Bible Study Group

Tribute to Mum

Mum as we called her, was more than just a
mother to her family — she was a mother to all of
us. Her presence in our group was a gift we
cherished deeply. With warmth, patience, and
wisdom, she related with each one of us on a
personal level, making everyone feel seen, valued,
and loved. Her role in shaping our journey, guiding
us with gentle counsel and a steadfast faith
uplifted and inspired all of us. Through her wise
words, she helped us grow spiritually, teaching us
not only to stand firm in our beliefs but also to walk
in love and humility.

Though now she is no longer with us, the seeds she
planted in our lives will continue to flourish. Yet, we
take comfort in knowing that her legacy lives on in
the lives she touched, and in the lessons she left
with us.

Rest well, beloved Mum Magdalen.

Leah - Women'’s Ministry
Mom Magdalen, you once held my hand and we walked like mother and daughter. We went to
window shop houses, we went for a Kesha and some Church services, | came for sleep overs. | will
cherish the moments we had and | pray that may the Lord answer your prayers. Your death is
sudden; | was still planning to visit you again.
May you rest in eternal peace.

Leah — Women'’s Ministry
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Ylymnas

Great is Thy Faithfulness

Verse 1

"Great is Thy faithfulness," O God my Father,
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.

Chorus

"Great is Thy faithfulness!" "Great is Thy faithfulness!"
Morning by morning new mercies | see;

All'I have needed Thy hand hath provided—

"Great is Thy faithfulness," Lord, unto me!

Verse 2

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Verse 3

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Verse 1

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs
to bear!

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain
we bear,

all because we do not carry everything to God in
prayer!

Verse 2

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble
anywhere?

We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord
in prayer!

Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our
sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness; take it to the Lord
in prayer!

Verse 3

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load
of care?

Precious Savior, still our refuge-- take it to the Lord
in prayer!

Do your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the
Lord in prayer!

In his arms He'll take and shield you; you will find a
solace there.

Imela

When | think upon Your goodness

And Your faithfulness each day

I'm convinced it's not because | am worthy

To receive the kind of love that You give

But I'm grateful for Your mercy

And I'm grateful for Your grace

And because of how You've poured out Yourself
| have come to sing this song out in praise

Chorus

Imela, Imela

Okaka, Onyekeruwa (Onyekeruwa)
Imela, Imela

Eze mo

Who am | to sing Your praises? (Who am | to worship
You, Lord)

Who am | to worship You? (yeah)

Its Your blood that makes the difference in me (And
made a way)

And made a way to enter into Your throne

| could not come near Your presence (I could never
sing Your song)

| could never sing Your song (yeah)

But the sacrifice on Calvary's tree (Is the reason)

Is the reason | can cry out today

Chorus

Imela (imela) Imela

Yeah, yeah

Okaka, Onyekeruwa (Onyekeruwa)
Imela (Imela Papa), Imela

Eze mo

You're my Lord and King

And | bless Your name

Bridge

Onyedikagi Ekene diri gi

Onye ne mema (Onye ne mema)
Onyedikagi Ekene diri gi

Onye nagworia

Onyedikagi Ekene diri g

Onye ne mema (there's no one like You)

(Translation: There is no one like You, Praise be to You,
The One who does good)
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Ylymnas

The Old Rugged Cross

Verse 1

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

the emblem of suffering and shame;

and | love that old cross where the dearest and best
for a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,

till my trophies at last | lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,

and exchange it some day for a crown.

Verse 2

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
has a wondrous attraction for me;

for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above

to bear it to dark Calvary. [Refrain]

Verse 3

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
a wondrous beauty | see,

for 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
to pardon and sanctify me. [Refrain]

Verse 4

To that old rugged cross | will ever be true,

its shame and reproach gladly bear;

then he'll call me some day to my home far away,
where his glory forever I'll share. [Refrain]
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Naliita
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
(Saalama)
Salama Salama Salama
Nalii
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
(Saalama)
Salama Salama Salama Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Sema Yesu
Yesu Yesu
Yesu Yesu

Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama(Rudia)

Yesu Yesu

Yesu Yesu

Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Naliita Jina Lako Nami Niwe Salama
Nami Niwe salama
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“She has fought the good fight, she has finished the race, she has kept the faith.”
2 Timothy 4:7




Clardoni OSana!

We would like to extend our heartfelt gratitude for the
outpouring of support. Your prayers, material and financial
support has been overwhelming. May the good Lord meet you
at your point of need. Amen
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