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This world is not my home 

I'm just a-passing through 

My treasures are laid up 

Somewhere beyond the blue. 

 
The angels beckon me 

From heaven’s open door 

And I can't feel at home 

In this world anymore. 

 

Culled from Jim Reeves’ 
"This World Is Not My Home" 

 
 
On that fateful Saturday, in the 1943s, a 
bouncing baby girl was born in Klikor to Mr 
Kordzo Axe Yevu of Klikor and Madam Ama 
Akpavor of Penyi, both of blessed memory. 
 
Madam Ama was of all joy because she and 
her daughter were born on the same day of 
the week. Hence naming her Amivi! 
 
Growing up, Madam Amivi did not have the 
privilege to acquire formal education due to 
being the first daughter of five children, 
amidst the extra labour needs of her 
mother coupled with her own passion and 
enthusiasm for petty trading.  
 
Amivi, popularly known as Wondernor or 
Daa, took after her mother in all respects 
and was strictly introduced to business at a 
very tender age. She supported her mother, 
who was then the commercial supplier of 
maize to our local markets such as Kpandu, 
Kwamekrom, Kpeve, Ho, Keta and 
Agbozume.  

 
Daa spent her youthful days at Kpandu with 
her mother, elder brother, Ernest Kofi Ewor 
and younger siblings; Kpando Antoinnette, 
Favour (deceased), and Bernice Manavi 
sharing the same compound with Mr 
Bandele, a popular Yoruba commercial 
transport owner. 
 
When she was of age, she got married to 
the late Gilbert Kofi Adadey at Adzevikorpe 
and gave birth to their first baby boy named 
Wonder. Thus, earning her the name 
“Wondernɔ” and later Daa. Daa because 
she exuded motherhood, selflessness and 
compassion. 
 
After the death of her mother, Daa took 
over the business with full support from her 
younger sisters. Besides maize, clothings 
and general goods popularly known in 
those days as “essential commodities”, 
form part of her merchandise. Business 
took her beyond boaders. 
 
Until early 1980s, business was successful 
and Daa became very resourceful. Her 
dreams of perpetuating her mother’s 
business culture and legacy of being the 
first woman to have owned a property in 
Klikor, was cut short by the rampart and 
indiscriminate seizure of her merchandize 
by some notorious local revolutionary 
activists - PDCs. The harassment by these 
revolutionary activists was so intense that, 
while others flee the country, Daa had no 
choice than to abandon business entirely. 
 



Despite all the odds and frustrations 
suffered, Daa didn’t give up but kept faith 
in her potentials blended with genuine 
compassion for her dependants.  
 
Wondernɔ was very vocal, quite 
emotional, a no-nonsense disciplinarian, 
though, she was good-hearted. As a matter 
of fact, she was an economic salvation for 
some people, both young and old in Klikor 
at that period of Ghana’s political history. 
The time when ‘yellow corn’ was as 
expensive as gold and a loaf of wheat 
bread could be queued for all day long. If 
you know or have heard of “Rawlings 
Chain” before, then you would have 
deeply appreciated the saviour she was.  
 
A born-caterer as she was, Daa quickly 
resorted to running a cooked food joint. 
Thus, her house was a citadel for many 
including children, most of them, from 
neighbouring homes. Assorted cuisine with 
unparalleled taste was always available for 
everyone most especially during Christmas 
festivities. 
 
She loved fashion and always dressed in the 
latest. Never compromising on quality and 
cost. A popular cynosure at every socio-
cultural events in Klikor. As a result, Daa 
owned a beautification wardrobe and 
became a traditional costumier for vestal 
young ones during festivals, funerals and 
customary rites. 
 
Music and dance topped her hobbies. For 
that matter, she helped form several 
drumming groups in Klikor. CPP and 
Ɖonukutɔwògbe Drumming Groups are her 
living testimonies. 
 
Daa was a good listener and was always 
abreast with current happenings. She never 

missed her favourite radio and TV 
programs. Duamenefa Advocacy and Social 
Intervention Program on Fafaa Radio won 
her heart. Her fanatical dedication to the 
program reached the office of the Chief 
Executive. Who requested that she must be 
featured prominently on septuagenarians 
outreach segment of Fafaa's programs 
dubbed, Tsitsiawo ƒe Gbe.  
 
Based on this and many other convictions, 
Daa decreed vehemently that on this day, 
her Radio set, tuned to Fafaa 100.3 FM and 
Dumenefa membership certificate must 
accompany her mortal remains to eternity. 
A citation to immortalize this decree was 
awarded her by the Board of Directors of 
Crystal Lens Radio, Fafaa 100.3 FM 
 
Daa, time is too short to tell all about you.  
On 19th May, 2021, Daa sent a word through 
her daughter Enyovi to her nephew, Pope 
Yao Yevoo. The message was that she 
wanted to meet them and pass on a 
message to them before she finally exited 
this earth. They both responded promptly 
to the call and met her at about 7pm of the 
same day. After passing on the information, 
she cracked jokes for the rest of the period 
that evening. 
 
On 25th of May 2021, at about 5pm, she 
passed on peacefully while the food she 
requested to eat was still simmering 
comfortably on the fire. 
 
The shock of her death was a great loss and 
more devastating than a ballistic missile. 
The void is too deep to fill.  
 
Today, we celebrate the life of our dear 
sister, wife, mother, grandmother, aunt, 
and a great mentor. Wondernɔ, you played 
wonderful and unforgettable roles on earth 



that will not be dulled by passage of time. 
Your memories are indelibly etched on the 
tablet of our hearts. We love you but your 
Maker loves you best. The Yevu and allied 
families are devastated by your demise. 
Your name, Daa, shall linger on for ever on 
our lips 
 
Your children,  

Wonder aka Okala, Nana Yaa 
Enyovi, Amesror, Sherifa, Sunday, 
Maa and the entire Yevu and 
Akpavor families are still left in the 
awe, drenched in tears, looking for 
solace and hoping it can’t be true.   

 
We will miss you always. 
 
Daa, Wondernor 
 
Rest Well 
Xede nyuie 
 
 
 
 


