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January 16, 1957
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March 3, 2019





Mavis Addy-Kotee was born and christened Esther Elyza Nah Densua
Addy on the 16th of January 1957. Her parents were the late Edward-
William Lovelace Addy Snr. and Mary Essie-Bri Addy who both
hailed from Jamestown, British Accra Ghana. The late Mary Addy
gave birth to 12 children which included three sets of twins and Mavis
was the last born of her siblings. (Our baby sister).

Mavis had her primary education at the New Hope Primary School and
Methodist Girls School (now Accra Wesley Girls High School) all at
Kaneshie a suburb of Accra.

After completion of her basic education she preceded to the King's
College at Kokomlemle, Accra to undertake Secretarial Studies. We
believe it was there that she adopted the name Mavis and has been
known till present day as such.

After school Mavis met and got married to the late Michael NII
Ashirifie Nunoo (predeceased) in February 1978, which union was
blessed with two children Gabriel and Nikole. Somewhere along the
line Mike and Mavis decided to go their separate ways probably to
chase and fulfill their individual dreams and destinies.

Mavis then enrolled at the Essex County College in New Jersey to
unearth her hidden potential and abilities. While at College and as fate
would have it, she again met and married the late Pascal Mabea Kotee
.Their blissful union was once again blessed with two adorable
offspring Justin and Denzella (GeeGee).

Until her demise she worked in the Food Services Department of Cedar
Crest College. She was also a member of the Brothers and Sisters club
in New Jersey.

The last few years had seen Mavis battling with her health issues until
God in His infinite wisdom and mercy granted her rest on the 3rd of
March 2019. She is survived by her four children, two beautiful
grandchildren seven brothers and sisters and a host of cousins, nieces
and nephews, and a lot of friends to mourn her.

Our hearts are broken and heavy!!Our eyes are filled with endless
tears!!We grieve for you Mavis!!We still cannot find answers as to why
you should leave at this time of our lives.

We will forever miss your kind and caring ways and your infectious
smile. You related to every one of us in your own special way. So, kind



and always willing to share whatever you had. You were so selfless.
Mavis always putting others before herself.

We shall not be consumed by grief’s bitter cold sadness because we know
your soul is at rest in a better place. But then again, we ask how and why
we should bury our youngest sibling and not vice-versa. However, our
ways are not God’s ways and more also “He knows the way He taketh”
and We will only have to walk with Him.

We thank God for the sixty-two years he lent you to us. We are grateful
for all the joy and sorrow we shared together. We remember all the
laughter We cherish the honest, caring and loving nature of you and We
thank God for your life and the impact You made in on all of us,

Rest in Perfect Peace Naanaa
Rest in Perfect Peace Aunty Mavis

Rest in Perfect Peace Sister Densua

Till we meet again on that peaceful shore, we pray We are guided by the
kindness and love you shared among us and the good things in life You
helped us see, linger as lasting gifts that will sustain and comfort us.

Ya  wo dzogbann Naa Densuaiiiiii!!!! (TENA)
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


