One of the Last in a Generation goes Home

Da Comfort, when I saw you nearly two years ago at home, I was very pleased because you were looking so radiant and well-taken care of.

As usual you were full of life and cheers… and those lovely smiles that always skirt around your face. 

What many who do not know you well immediately see is of course your astonishing beauty, which even age could not dent. But you were more than that. Da Comfort was beautiful in and out, with a very good heart. You easily opened your hands to give to anyone who asks and never withheld anything for yourself.

Da Comfort was not just a mother and wife; she was an iconic mother and wife. In fact she belongs to the dying species of women whom all sundry prefer to call mother without any filial relationship. She gave birth to eleven children, a no mean feat. And while she was taking care of her own children she was also nurturing the children of other people who lived with her and deservedly called her mother.

Raising ten children is no walk in the park, but Da Comfort did that easily. A strict and disciplined mother of the pristine tradition who never spared the rod when it mattered, yet she was loving, jovial and kind. 

Da Comfort was not just a loyal and obedient housewife, she was even more, an industrious partner to her late husband. Together they built a thriving Supermarket chain in Warri, for many years.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Da Comfort, you knew I was so fond of you, and you were about the only woman in our extended family apart from my biological mother I honestly call Mother. And you were a very good mother at that.

May God rest your sweet soul!

- Uche Ugboajah
