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ORDER OF FUNERAL SERVICE

GBS

THURSDAY 13TH AUG. 2026
KIRINYAGA CENTRAL, KIRINYAGA COUNTY

Master of Ceremony : Paul Kanyiri (Wamutingoe)

TIME:
7:30am
8:00am
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9:00am
9.30am
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10:30am

11:15am

12:30pm
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EVENT

Assemble at home

Departure from home to ACK Mt. Kenya
Funeral Home

Arrival at ACK Mt. Kenya Funeral Home
Viewing and prayers

Departure from Funeral Home

Cottage arrives at their Mukinduri Home
Opening prayers

MC Welcomes the guests

Eulogy

Tributes: Wife, Son, Daughter, Grandson, Sister,
The Ndigas.

Speeches

Church Service

Hymns

Readings

Sermon

Prayers for the family

Vote of thanks

Burial Service
Laying of wreaths
Prayers
Refreshments
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BIRTH AND EARLY LIFE WILLIAM MUGERA was born on the scenic slopes of
Mount Kenya, in Kirinyaga District, Ndia Division, Kiamuthambi village, in April
1944, to the long-serving crown precolonial chief Gacingiri wa Kimunyi and
Keru wa Gacingiri. He was the only brother to Ann Micere Njira-ine. He was also
a brother to Kibuga Gacingiri.From an early age, the young Mugera developed a
deep value for education, considered a genius of his time. His father did not hold
backand senthim to the bestschool of the precolonial times.

EDUCATION AND CAREER

He started school at Kanyekiine Primary School and sat his Common Entrance
exams to join one of the intermediate schools in Kirinyaga District, which was
AAC Karia Intermediate School. At the time, Kirinyaga had only two
intermediate schools; the other was Kamuiru Intermediate School.On sitting
for his class seven exams, the Kenya African Preliminary Examination (KAPE),
he passed with flying colours. His father proud of his grades, sent him to study
in Kampala, Uganda, for his for his O Levels. He pursued his A Level education at
Makerere University, where he had the privilege of interacting with some of the
distinguished leaders who would go on to shape the history and leadership of
our country.

Upon completion of his studies in 1963, he was highly sought after. He was
invited for an interview by the Customs Department and travelled to Mombasa
by train for it and passed the interview to join the Customs and Excise College.
He was later posted to Kasese, East Africa, on the boundary of Uganda and
Kenya. For ten years in that posting, he served in various capacities as Proper
Officer, Accountant and Clearing Supervisor. On his return to Nairobi by the
East African Railways, he reconnected with his brother by bonds, Mr. Peterson
Ndiga, who picked him up at the railway station a bond that would deepen and
extend for yearsinto his later life.

He proceeded to work for Transami, operating between the Namanga border
and Mombasa. In his pursuit of the love of good education, Dad transitioned to
academia and taught advanced mathematics in different secondary schools in
the 1980s, including Mwea Boys, Karia Secondary, and Kirogo Secondary
schools.

In the classroom, students who struggled with calculus and trigonometry
would sit in his class and watch as mathematics problems were solved step by
step.Former students still speak of how he could solve a problem with ease a
giftthatearned him the amname "Prof," a name that stayed with him for the rest
ofhislife.
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BUSINESS LIFE

Dad together with Mr Peterson Ndiga formed Aquaero Cargo Ltd in mid 1990s
and opened offices at Sirona House and later moved to Ecobank Towers.They
brought in fresh blood, fresh from university Cyrus Murimi, Francis Kariuki
and William Mudavadi together as directors, they advanced the company to
great exploits clearing goods for the giant East Africa EPZ Cussons. He held this
position until he retired from active work in mid 2000s.

CHURCH AND MARRIAGE

Mzee was baptised in the 1950s in the Anglican Church, then known as the
Anglican African Church and he kept the faith instilled in him from a young age
all his life. He loved to sing hymns in early mornings, to usher the new day. He
would later meet the love of his life, Mary Wambura, who was working in the
medical health field at Sagana Health Centre. They solemnised their union in
November 1996 at St. Andrew’s ACK Church, Mukinduri, marking the
beginning of a lifelong journey built on unwavering commitment. Together
they built a close-knit family and were blessed with children: Joseph Kanyoro
and Gladys Gitimu, Rose Keru and the late Dennis Gacingiri. He was a loving
grandfather to Sam, Mugera, Shiro, Dickson, Ngugi and many others.

A cherished cousin, uncle and great grandfather to many in the larger Gacingiri,
Kimunyi and Kanyoro’s family. His touched generations of the families with
knowledge as he was considered a genius of his time. He built his home by
placing the needs of his loved ones before his own. He was kind in his words and
encouraged the young men in his community to pursue education, for he knew
itopeneddoors.

SOCIALLIFE

Mzee had a keen interest in national affairs and was a great supporter of H.E.
the late Mwai Kibaki, whom he had the privilege of meeting during his time as a
student at Makerere University. He would visit his village home every weekend
and there he would connect the young men who had completed their college
education with placementin Nairobi.

On his trips Nairobi to the village, he would carry goodies for them never
arriving empty-handed. His farm produce, too, became part of these goodies, he
would carry avocados, sweet potatoes, passion fruits, pumpkins, and green and
ripe bananas, among others, to share with city dwellers.
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Dad loved good music; He would sing to Country Music and also loved artists
like Barry White.He would oftenly check on his friends.
He nurtured strong bond with the Ndiga family.

He lifted others whenever he could, touched lives in quiet but lasting ways.
Mzee never kept grudges. Many of those in attendance here today can attest to
that. He was also a good neighbor, the kind whose door was always open.
Thelegacy he built will continue to live on for generations to come.

SICKNESS AND FINAL CALLHOME

Mzee was intentional in taking care of his health. He maintained this through
regular exercises like jogging and healthy eating habits of whole meals all his
life. In mid 2000s, Mzee was brutally attacked by robbers and left for dead. The
police who found him thought he had not survived and took him to the City
Morgue.lt was the attendants that noticed he had life in him.He had suffered life
threatening injuries, concussion from a cracked skull and broken limbs.The
police identified his next of kin, was rushed to Mater Hospital and as his
treatment prolonged, he was moved between other hospitals.

That attack changed his life forever. It left him battling seizures for ten years.
But being the fighter that he was, he overcame it, part of his healing was largely
to our dedicated mum, whose medical background skillfully managed those
episodes.That attack was one he never fully recovered from, and we learned to
live with a new dad.Mzee began experiencing age related complications from
December 2022 and he was treated at Mwea Hospital and ACK Mt Kenya
Hospital. He was still under treatment when he was called home, in the dawn of
Tuesday, 4th August 2026.

Matthew5:8 Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see GodIf ever a
heartwas pure, it was his.
Rest in perfect eternal peace Prof.
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GUCIARWO NA KURERWO MZEE WILLIAM MUGERA aciariirwo
hardriika-ini cia Kirima gia Kirinyaga,Gicigo-ini gia Kirinyaga, Ndia, gicagi-
ini gla Kiamuthambi , Mweri-ini wa Mlratho/Muthat((April) 1944, Kri
Aciari ake Cibli waihindairaya mbere ya wiyathi Gacingiri wa Kimunyi na
Keru wa Gacingiri. Ari Mr( wa Nyina wa miimwe k{ri Ann Micere Njira-
inl. N1 mar( wa ithe na Kibliga Gacingiri.Kuma oo Ginini-ni wake niendete
githomo miino na ari miigi mdno. Ithe wake nionire arf wega kiimitwara
Thukuru irfa njega makiria mahinda-ini macio.

MATHOMO NAWiRA

Mzee William niambiriirie githomo giake thukuru ini wa Mithingi wa
Kanyeki-ini na agiikarira kigeranio kia mbere(Common Entrance) na
akihitiika wega. Niangirire thukuru inf wa gatagatl (Intermediary) AAC
Karia Intermediate School.

Mahinda ini macio gicigo gia Kirinyaga kiari na thukuru igiri tu cia gatagati;
iyo ingl yari Kamir( Intermediate School. Thutha wa giiikarira kigeranio
gia kirathi kia Miigwanja, the Kenya African Preliminary Examination
(KAPE), niahitiikire wega mino. Ithe wake nlakenire miino naakimuitwara
blriri wa ﬁganda,Kampala Niathomeire O-Level bururi-ini ucio, na
agithomera A-Level Makerere University. Thutha wa kirikia githomo
glake mwaka inf wa 1963 niacokire blririni na agitirwo wira Rihonge ini
rwa Ungania wa igoti(Customs Department) Kiria athire na mdgithi
nginya gicigo inl gia gicua-inf(Mombasa) na kiiingira thukuru ini wa
lingania wa Magoti matiganite(Customs and Excise College).

Thutha Gicio nfatimirwo gicigo ini gia Kasese, Africa ya irathiro, Miihaka inf
wa Kenya na Uganda.Niarutire wira tiyli wa glitungata ikiro inf nglirani
nglrani kahinda ini ka mfiaka ikQimi eta Mirori wa igiririki(Proper
Officer), Miitari wa Mathabu(Accountant) na akirikiriria ta M{irori miinene
wa mirigo (Clearing Supervisor).Thiitha wa gilicoka gicigo inl gia
Gitama(Nairobi) niacemanirie na miiruna wake na mirata wake wa
kahinda karaya Bw Peterson Ndiga Gria wamitiingire gicukiro ini kia
Migithi(East African Railways) na magithil nambere na kiimatia ndigi
yao ya ihinda iraya.Thiitha Gcio niangirire kamb{inini nene ya Transami
kirila mwena ini wa Mombatha na mihaka inl wa Namanga mahinda
matiganite.Nilindi wa wendo wake miinene wa githomo niatuire itua rwa



RUGANO

______________________________________________________________________________________|]
kliingira rihonge ini rwa githomo miaka ini ya 1980s. Niathomithirie
Mathabu na wiigiririki mlinene mathukuru nglirani nglirani ta Mwea
Boys,Karia Secondary na Kirogo Secondary. Nilindi wa Gigl wake miinene na
(itaramu m{inene mathabu ini makiria Calculus na trigonometry artitwo ake
nimamiuheire ritwa 'Prof’ riria rianyitire thing'a mino onginyagia
kiihurtika gwake.

MUTURIRE WA BIATHARA

Miaka inf ya 1990s ee ngwataniro ini na miirata wake wa ihinda iraya Bw
Peterson Ndiga nimambiriirie kambi{ni ya Aquaero Cargo Ltd eta
MirGgamiriri minene(Managing Director) na makihingiira ofici Sirona
House na thutha icio magithamira Ecobank Towers.Nimarehiro imwana
ina thakame hii aria maumanite na University ta Cyrus Murimi, Francis
Kariuki na William Mudavadi marita artigamiriri(Directors).

Mari hamwe nimatwarithirie kambuni ino ikiro inf nene kiirla nio maroraga
wiiglririki wa mirigo ya East Africa EPZ Cussons na kambni ingi na andi
matiganite. Niarutire wira ta mirigamiriri minene(MD) nginya miakaniini
ya 2000s kiirfa athire ritaya.

KANITHA NA KIHIKO

Mzee William niabatithiiria kanitha-inT wa Anglican(African Anglican
Church AAC) miaka ini ya 1950s na agitlitka mlrimiriri woma wa kanitha
na kaiga Witikio. Niendete miino kiiina nyimbo cia ibuku(Hymns) rici
in.Thutha Gcio ni acemanirie na Mwendwa wake, Mary Wambura, {iria
warutaga wira rithonge inf rwa ugima mwega wa mwirl Sagana Health
Centre. Mwaka inf wa 1996 nimerthirwo Kihiko kiao kanitha ini St.
Andrew's ACK, na klthingatithia thabarl yao ndaihu ya kihiko na
kwihokana. Nimarathimirwa na ciana Joseph Kanyoro na Gladys Gitimu,
Rose Keru na Mitiga irf Dennis Gacingiri.Arari guka mwende wa Sam,
Mugera, Shiro, Dickson, Ngugi na angl aingi.Ararl mird wa
mama/tata(cousin),mama guka na awa kiri and(i aingl nyumba ini. ya
Gacingiri, Kimunyi na Kanyoro. Niahutirie mit(irire ya andi aingi kihitkira
Ggi,itana na Gtaramu wake.Niakire micii wake na wiligiririki minene
akiigaga mabatarwo ma and( aria angi mbere ya make. Niarathingataga
mbeli njithi ithome na kio tondi nlamenyete githomo nikio bungiiro ya
mutdrire.
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MUIKARANIE WAKE NA ANDU

Mzee William niokaga micil oo Juma glicemania na family na arata.
Nietheire andli matiganita mawira Gicigo ini kia Nairobi. Agicoka Nairobi
niakuaga indo itiganite cia Muglinda ta makorobia, ngwaci,matunda,
mirenge, mianga na Marigi meru na methi iria agayanaga na arata
ake.Niendete kiina nyimbo cia Country Music na akenda m{ino aini nglirani
ta Barry.Niendete kiing'etia arata ake m{ino. Niathire nambere na nd{ig(i yao
ya ihinda iraya na Family ya Ndiga. Nlambararagia and{i matiganite na njira
itiganite na glicenjia mitlrire. Niarari mwohaniri woma na ndaraigaga
marakara kahinda karaya. Ararl na ngwataniro njega na aria mariganitie.
Ngumo yake njega niglitiira kiri njiarwa na njiarwa.

NDWARINA KUHURUKA GWAKE

Mzee William niatiirite na Ugima mwega wa Mwiri kihitiikira mirire
miega(Healthy Eating) na kiinogora ciiga(Exercise) Gatagati ini kia miaka
ya 2000s, Niahithtkiiro ni mikora na agitigo ahana ta akite. Borithi ni
mamirogotire magiciragia niak(iite na makim{twara City Mortuary. Arori a
City Mortuary nimonire ndakuite na makianjia kimuthaitira.

Niarina nglraro njliru Mutwe na kiintkanga mbaru. Borithi ni methire andi
a family na agitwarwo Thibitari inl ya Mater Hospital. Niarigitiirwo thibitari
ngilirani nglirani nginya akiugua wega. Itharikira rirl nirfacenjirie mitdarire
wake koimana. Niagire Kibaba(Epileptic seizures) kahinda inf ka miaka ta
ikiimi. Niardiire na mathina maya ma mwiri na licamba agitlithagiririo ni
maitQ Grfa weheanite na itaaramu wake igima mwega wa mwirl nginya
akthona.

Ona kiihana oro igia matharikira ma mitwe matiahonire bii na koguo
tlgithil na mbere na kimenyera gliikara nake ahana ota (iguo(Mental
Health).K{ri Mwaka ini wa 2022 nfambirie glthinio ni mathina na ndwari
cia Gkara ini na akianjia kiarigitwo thibitari ini nglirani nglrani ta Karira
Mission Hospital Mwea na ACK Mt Kenya Hospital. No arathiaga nambere na
klrigitwo nginya kiihtirika gwake ruci ini rwa wakerdi, tariki inya mweri Gy(
wa Mworia Nyoni mwaka iniuy{i(Tuesday 4th August 2026)
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MY BELOVED HUSBAND A TRIBUTE FROM YOUR LOVING WIFE

Saying goodbye to you permanently in this body is the hardest thing I have
ever had to do. I am broken, I never imagined I would one day have to
continue this life without you by my side. On that November in 1996, when
we stood before God at St. Andrew’'s ACK Church and made our vows, I
meant every word "for better, for worse" I just didn't know then how far
that would truly take us.You were a good husband before you needed care,
[ remember the man who sang hymns in the early morning and most
importantly I remember the man you had a pure heart.

Year 2000s tested us, when I saw you broken and barely alive. That brutal
attack changed your lifestyle My knowledge in medical field, which I once
thought was simply a career, became the very thing that let me help you
heal from the trauma. Over 40 years of building a home, raising our
children and caring for each other through the good and through the very
hard. You were my husband, patient and partner. You were God's greatest
gift to our family.

Death may have parted our hands butit will never part our hearts.

A TRIBUTE FROM YOUR SON

Mzee when I think of you, the first thing that comes to mind is the life you lived.
Growing up, I never quite understood how one man could be so many things at
once; a scholar, a provider, a teacher, a friend to everyone he met. Mzee wasn't
just brilliant but he made sure that brilliance reached everyone around him.
He never looked for recognition, your greatest reward was seeing everyone
excel.

Atayoung age I learnt how education opens doors. You showed me that a real
man is compassionate. Mzee, you had a way of making people feel seen and
valued. You could speak to a scholar, a professional, a young person, or an
ordinary stranger with the same respect and warmth. [ will miss your wise
words and knowing thatyou were there.

Restwell, Mzee.
Yourlegacylives on.



TRIBUTE

A TRIBUTE FROM YOUR “MUMMY”

Daddy, Every single time [ came home, before I could even put my bag down,
you'd say "Welcome home, mummy. It has been long." | was named after your
mother, but somewhere along the way, that name became something deeper
between us. I didn'tjust carry her name the way you said those words, 1 felt was
your mother in this life. Like loving me was your way of honoring her all over
again.You loved me to a fault, Dad. When you saw | had a brilliant mind, you built
a whole plan around it. You took me to the best schools Kirinyaga County had to
offer and when I finished, you didn’t stop there. You sent me to Mombasa first, I
enrolled in Mombasa Polytechnic, to grow, to see the world a little different
before I ever setfootatthe University of Nairobi.

[ didn'tunderstand it then, but that exposure is exactly what carried me through
the pressure of a top-tier university like UON.You were planning my strength
before I even knew I had it.You loved good food and your daughter turned outto
be something of a genius in the kitchen. I lived for the way your face would
change with the first bite, that appreciation. Mama Wangechi Murimi can attest
to it. That hearty laugh that would follow. Grudge-free, you were and I used to
joke that it's no wonder your blood pressure stayed below 120 bph. You lived
light because your heart carried nothing heavy.l remember the crop rotation
you practiced on our farm, i must have been 10-12 years, following you around
the farm while you planted French beans, hoho, dhania,carrots,passion fruits,
avocadoes, teaching me how to say properly " Hoho is Capsicum," I would try
again dhania is Coriander. I struggled ha haa. Your command of the English
language never waivered. It really was excellent, through and through.

But more than anything, Dad, what I'll miss most are our conversations. With
your knowledge, you begat knowledge. You celebrated my milestones. You were
my first form of love. Thank you for choosing me the way you did as your only
daughter. Thank you for the giant schools, the exposure, the laughter, the
hoho/dhanialessons, and every single "welcome home, mummy."Rest in Christ,
Dad. It will be long because my work here is not done but I know we will meet
again on the beautiful shores.

Your Daughter- Keru
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TRIBUTE TO A GOD-GIVEN PRICELESS GIFT - GUKA

Today, we gather to celebrate an extraordinary man who left an indelible mark
on my life.l did not have the privilege of sitting under the guidance of my
biological Giika, as he passed away long before [ was born. Butin you, I found a
mentor, an inspirer, a role model, and a pacesetter. | grew under your watchful
eye from my formative years.You took a keen interest in every grade and every
result I achieved, right from my primary school days at M{kind{ri Primary
School. You helped me dream and gave me hope when life seemed impossible.
Through our many conversations, you exposed me to a world beyond
Mikindiri, even though at the time my life revolved entirely around Mikinddri.
You saw GREATNESS in me before I could see it in myself.

At one point, despite having performed well in primary school, I could not
afford a place in a big high school. You encouraged me with words that have
stayed with me throughout my life: “Itis individuals who learn, not schools.”You
continued to follow up on my performance even when Ijoined Mikind{iri Mixed
Day Secondary School. Your interest in my education never wavered.When I
completed secondary school, your clarion call “Be like Kibaki” became a
guiding light. Those words helped steer me towards pursuing a degree in
Economics and Finance at Kenyatta University, a path that ultimately played a
significantrole in shaping the man I am today.Under your feet, [ learnt priceless
life lessons and values. You always treated me with courtesy and respect, even
when [ was young. You respected my mother and always spoke highly of her.

Every time we met, you would ask about my progress not only in business, but
alsoinlife. You inspired me in many ways. You were the first Managing Director |
personally knew, and watching you carry yourself with purpose and excellence
planted a seed in me. Today, | am a Director and Managing Director of several
limited companies and I can trace part of that inspiration back to you. You were
more than a mentor. You were a father figure. You were a teacher. You were an
encourager. You were a visionary who saw possibilities in others. You were my
Giika. Thank you for believing in me before I believed in myself. Thank you for
opening my eyes to possibilities beyond my immediate surroundings. Thank
you for every conversation, every question about my progress, every word of
encouragement, and every lesson spoken and unspoken. Your impact on my life
cannot be measured in words. It cannot be quantified by Money. Bye Prof. Bye
Giika. You have run your race and left behind a rich legacy that will continue to
live through the lives you touched.Till we meetagain. Grandson- Dickson
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TRIBUTE FROM YOUR SISTER

My dear brother Mugera,Today, my heartis filled with deep sorrow as |
struggle to accept that you are no longer with us. You were my only
brotherand a precious part of my life.

Growing up together, we shared the joys and challenges of life.The
memories we created will forever remain deeply engraved in my
heart.Your countless visits to our home remain priceless. Mugera, you
were aman of knowledge and great kindness.

You were arole model to my children from an early age and many other
people. You touched many lives in ways that perhaps you never fully
realized. Losing you leaves a space in my heart that no one can ever fill.
Asyour only sister, | feel the weight of this loss deeply. Yet, | am grateful
to God for the gift of having you as my brother and for the many years
we were blessed to share.

Your journey on earth has ended, but yourlegacy lives on through your
children, family and everyone whose life you touched.Until we meet
again, may you rest in eternal peace. You will forever remain my
beloved brother and you will never be forgotten.

Your loving sister,

Ann Micere Njira-ini
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IN LOVING MEMORY OF WILLIAM “PROF” MUGERA - Francis Kariuki Ndiga

The Ndiga family knew William "Prof" Mugera through different seasons of our
lives. We first knew him as one of our father’s colleagues at Karira School and,
with greataffection and respect, called him Uncle Mugera.

Prof was a very good friend, excellent brilliant and talented. We remember him
dearly in our earlier years after graduating from university as the brilliant uncle
who walked with us when we were young, ambitious and still learning the ropes
of clearing and forwarding. Uncle Mugera together with our Father Mr. Peterson
Ndiga helped transform what we had learned in university into the practical
wisdom we required to establish Aquaero Cargo. The lessons in diligence,
patience and exceptional service will forever remain in our hearts.

Although our venture Aquaero Cargo encountered the turbulent waters and
capsized after suffering the high-tides and challenges of business, its journey
was not in vain. The lessons Prof taught us endured. His guidance shaped our
understanding of entrepreneurship, resilience, discipline and the courage. That
formative experience and philosophy will always be remembered.

Felix E: Prof was a gifted teacher in the fullest sense. He could move effortlessly
from business and politics to history and the family affairs of everyday life. His
admiration for President Mwai Kibaki was unmistakable, and he often
reminisced abouttheir days and encounters during his rendezvous in Makerere
University in Uganda.

He also appreciated the finer things in life - a hearty laugh, a good drink, fine
dining, engaging conversation and distinguished company. He was, in every
sense,aman of greatintellectand admirable character.

We shall remember Prof Mugera not only for what he knew, but also for what he
so generously taught us. Ata defining momentin our lives, he believed in us, and
for that, we shall remain profoundly grateful.

To Mama Keru and the entire Mugera family, please accept our deepest and
most heartfelt condolences. May you find comfort in the knowledge that Prof’s
wisdom, generosity and influence touched many.

"The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in
spirit.'Psalm 34:18
Francis Kariuki Ndiga On behalf of the Ndiga family, 10 August 2026
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UNJARAHURE MWATHANI, UNJARAHURE

Unjarahiire Mwathani, {injarahiire,
Njetereire Jesii kiiigua mligambo waku;
Unjarahiire Mwathani, Unjarahiire,

Njetereire Jesii kiiigua miigambo waku.

Thayii ngoro-ini thayfi, Niguo ndahoya ngorg

ini, Na tritkio waku.

Unjiguire tha Mwathani, {injiguire tha,
Ugicerera aria angi ndiikahitiike;
Unjiguire tha Mwathani, Unjiguire tha,
Ugicerera aria angi ndiikahitiike.

Mwarfi wa Ithe witf, tiglikiaga atia?
Tondii Jesii aroiga niof ciiko ciaku;
Akoiga nd{ir miihidi na ndiiri miihoro,

Ni kaba tihitihe kana tihore.

Nawe miird wa Ithe witd, Jesli arakwira,
“Ninjli wi igweta ati {irf muoyoNa ni giikua
tikuite. Arahiika!

Urtimie maiindii maria marenda giikua.

Waigua miigambo wa Jesii ndiikomie ngoro,
Ngwataniro yaku na Ngai icoke;
Ukenagire ihonokio waku ta mbere,

Waigua miigambo wa Jesli ndiikomie ngoro.

BWANA U SEHEMU YANGU
1. Bwana u sehemu yangu
Rafiki yangu Wewe,

Katika safari Yangu;
Tatembea na Wewe

Pamoja na wewe (x2)
Katika safari yangu,
Tatembea na wewe.

2. Mali hapa sikutaka;
Ili Niheshimiwe;

Na yanikute mashaka,
Sawasawa na wewe

3. Niongoze safarini,
Mbele Unichukue;
Mlangoni Mwa mbinguni,
Niingie na Wewe.
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IT IS WELL

When peace, like a river,

attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught

me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet,

though trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious
thought!—

My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live:
If Jordan above me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord, “tis for Thee, for Thy coming we
wait,

The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when the faith
shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound,

and the Lord shall descend,

Even so, it is well with my soul.

UNYITE NA GUOKO

Unyite na guoko, njikarage nawe,
Ndikuuiire miti wakwa wa kwambirwo;
Njikarage nawe mathinaini mothe,

Nigetha {indeithie kithotana

Mwathani ninjiii, ndiikandiga,
Na ningwenda kuona riri wa Igiir{;
Uhithe o harfa thii itanginyona:

Mehia makwa mothe timeherie.

Nanii ninjiii ndirf hinya Mwathani
Na thuti cia mwiri, na wendo wa arata,

Na miago ya thi itarf a bata.

Mwathani ni ugite kiirf hindi tigoka,
Ugatware andii aku Igiirti makahuriike;
Undeithie giitiga mihang’o ya thi ino;

Niguo hote gwithagathaga.

Ndarikia glikinya miicii {icio wa Igiird,
Caitani ndagacoka giilithinia ringfi;
Baba niakahimbiria na moko meri,

Na ahurtikie wendoini wake.



With
SINCERE

APPRECIATION

The Family of the Late
WILLIAM MUGERA

extends heartfelt thanks to all
who stood with us during
this difficult time.

To Our Family and Friends
We sincerely thank you for the
love, prayers, encouragement,

visits, calls, messages,
financial support and every
act of kindness you extended
to us following the passing of
Mzee William Mugera.

Your presence, compassion
and unwavering support gave
us strength and comfort when

we needed it most.

To Our Service Providers
We deeply appreciate all the
services you provided. Thank
you for ensuring that every
detail was handled with care,

dignity and respect. - :

¢ Thank you for standing with us
\\h\a\ | in love and compassion. N)/ 174
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