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You never know the value of something

until it’s gone.

“

”Tribute edition



   Comr. Salvation Solomon
        Sec. General,
Student Union Government 2020/2021

It feels like a lie to remember that you're no more alive in flesh. Death 

wasn't part of the things one could think would happen to you.  

My prayer is “May we not forget". 

Rest in Power Champ

My P.A, our National Repo. Such a lively person. 
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Your gentility and calmness in the face of aggression will always 

speak for you. 

From the days we trek to my place, to the days we drive, you were 

always with one thing; your ever charming smile. 

I remember the day I traced your house to get your research notes, 

you wore just shorts but it didn't stop you from accompanying us to 

school. 

Yeah, I forgot to tell you, I won the election, your guy is now the 

faculty president. But you were not here to celebrate the win. 

Rest on soldier

Rest on, you are in a better place my National Repo. 

Dear National (as I've always called you), continue to rest my guy. 

        E.P Jacob
President, LAWSAN
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You were more than a friend, and closer than 

a brother....

To sleep is hard, your voices are heard. 

I put off my phone not to see your photos but 

my brain still flips them.

I did not want to believe you're gone forever.

Are you happy where you're?

Do you still care?

How could I say such a bad thing...?

Entered school together and came out together 

and now, alone!

Inseparables like love and lust

Or you just stare?

Come on, the earth is falling apart but, we 

share the little fun here.

Tho, if there is peace where you're

I put it off to avoid calls and posted RIPs on 

your photos, I was scared I may be told and be 

asked about your death; times they did not see 

you, they asked me, and anytime they didn't 

see me, they asked you. 

Who are they going to ask? What if they did, 

what would I tell them, that you're dead, or 

can't make it to class?

Its more than one month, finding a perfect 

paper, so perfectly as you, to write to you, but 

all I got are tear-stained pages. Papers full of 

memories and sad melodies. 

Or, price and cost.

Dear Nungamiya Galadima Bako,

All our fantasies of vintage cars, the fine suits, 

the ferragamos and brown brogues we 

envisioned. 

How far about the mission? 

Even if everyone could die, I thought my 

loved ones were immune to death.

No, not you. How could you die?

Crashed with those big dreams and elevated 

with them. Are you watching them achieved 

from the sky? 

Don't you miss us as we do for you?

Life and loss, life and lost

You waited for me everyday you came to 

school; we entered together and left together 

and bid goodbye every evening we were done 

with whatever

Do same.... XXX

You're chilling in peace because you lived in 

peace for the twenty two years here.

I'll tell you all when we meet to shake, hug 

and talk till we exhaust all the talks.

To write all that has happened in your 

absence.

I kept a diary

We smiled and laughed 

And that remains the last goodbye until you 

were gone.

        E.J Sanda
Senator, Public Law
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 Continue to rest in the Lord's bosom till we meet again.

Chairmo, as I fondly called you. I remember the first day we met, you were all smiles and 

always happy. I received the news of your demise with a rude shock; one that I'm yet to 

recover from.

I know for sure that you're in a better place, you shall be greatly missed.

You were a shining light; a sun at noon and a star at night. You truly LIVED.

I celebrate your life and the measure of its worth and every single life you touched while 

you were here. Thank you for friendship and all the memories we had, I must say it's been a 

privilege to have known you.

        Sen. J.J Ali
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Nungamiya was a ray of sunshine. An 

advocate for peace. You'll always catch 

him giving the peace sign in his pictures. 

We've been friends since we were very 

little, during Sunday School days in 

church. In a nutshell, the aura he carried 

was compelling. Nungamiya called 

almost everyone cow and big head. In 

fact, he had a nickname for anyone he 

came across and would bully you 

unapologetically. Nungis got tired of me 

because of how I always wanted him to 

give me kunu. His mom's kunu is the 

best, so I always disturbed him to give me 

some. He would always complain and call 

me names, and would still give me two 

bottles, after roasting me. I am humbled 

and touched by your time here with us 

Nungis. You lived and discharged your 

duties well. The thoughts of never having 

silly conversations and exchange of scary 

emojis with you is so surreal. Thank you 

for blessing us with your gentle soul. 

Thank you for being a really good friend 

and creating really beautiful memories. I 

am certain you have introduced photo 

sessions to the angels already. Sleep 

peacefully guy! You are forever alive in 

our hearts. 

Dear GB. NUNGAMIYA Esq.. Esquire to 

acquire to require to enquirer to 

everything quire Lol. Who is their 

Attorney! I would never have agreed that 

I will ever be referring to you in past 

tense. I am still reeling from your sudden 

demise my friend. 

I love you so much. 

        Stella Gana
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You know what they say, “God only takes the best”. Everything happens for a reason even if 

we may not agree. Many tears have been seen and cried. I look at all the pictures and ask, why 

did you have to go? You were to young to leave. such a caring, humble and kind personality.

Many times I feel like screaming, at some point I feel like crying especially when I look round 

the classroom and you are not present, it's unlike you to be absent in class.

you once told me that the only thing that can stop you from being absent in class is when you 

get so sick that you can't walk at all.

You were so special and that's no lie.

You made each of us smile and live to the fullest each day.

Thank you for always checking up on me when I'm absent in class.

Thank you for sharing your jottings with me.

Thank you for giving me the chance to be one of your craziest photographer.

Thank you for your magnanimity.

Thank you for being such a gentleman.

Thanks to Ada Ehi's birthday that was the reason why we spoke the night before you died.

Now it's time to let you go.

Your spirit now is free.

Even though you won't really be gone because your memories still linger,It's hard to say 

goodbye but necessity demands that.  I won't weep anymore because now you are in a better 

place than you ever were before, though I will miss you but I take solace on the fact that your 

memories still remains with me.

Am so glad you died in Christ.

Goodnight my beloved friend

     t   Princess Esther Clemen
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I miss you with all my heart. I wish we never had to be apart. I know you're always by my side.

I guess this is my goodbye.

Everyday I think of you brother, how can all of this be true? I really can't believe you're gone. 

Honestly I still can't accept it, just thinking of you makes me cry. I didn't have the opportunity to tell 

you goodbye and I never imagined you will be so far from me. You were my brother and I loved you 

more than anyone. You will always be in my heart; I'll never forget your angelic voice.

Rest in peace brother. I love you so much.

      Amayindi Mannaseh Zando
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I sit around and wonder and watch the days 

go by.

I look at all the pictures That can make you come back to me

There is one thing that's plain to see

But I miss looking at your face

because you were my friend.

Wondering why does it have to be this way

And now until then you will always remain 

my friend.

You've always been there for me, That one day we will be together again

I know you are in a better place

It hurts so much because there's nothing I 

can do or say

and ask, why did you have to die?

You were so young to die

Every night I sit and cry

Good night nungiz

                Samaila Alfred
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Rest on pretty face, you'll be missed. 

Everyone posted... But I didn't, I couldn't believe it. I took some time 

off to see if the news would change but no, it didn't. I couldn't help but 

remember all those times we boarded tricycles together and I would 

pray in my heart that he wouldn't pay for mine but he won't change. 

The last time we got into one was funny because I knew my transport 

fare was incomplete and I wanted to hurriedly get into another tricycle 

so he wouldn't have to pay for it, but God happened, we were heading 

home and he complained about the distance between home and school 

and how he wasn't allowed to stay off campus, I told him that a lot 

happen on roads and it wasn't safe plus the stress, and he just 

shrugged... He paid my transport again, I got down to get money from 

my brother to pay the tricyclist but I turned and saw a beautiful smile 

and he waved, there was just something about his smile. if only I knew 

that was the last time I would see him, I wouldn't mind trekking back 

home with him. 

        Glory Solomon
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I can't believe I'm writing this for someone we've planned our life together. 

Saying goodbye this soon feels wrong instead, I'll just say I know you are 

always with me..

The thought of never seeing you again is really scaring me; how I wish this was 

a dream, maybe a prank or just something.

We planned on going for our Law School together, we also planned to take our 

“call to bar” pictures together. I really wish the news of your demise is a joke, I 

wish I could see you.

It hurts more knowing the kind of person you are; you lived a great life and we 

are thankful for that. You will never be forgotten, my dear friend.

Thank you so much for being a true friend, thank you for everything and the 

memories we shared together were so beautiful.

I love you, but God loves you more, hence, we can't question Him for this, and 

I know you are in a better place now...

Forever in our hearts my friend, I love you.

 Enuseh John

Tribute edition



While staring at my laptop and thinking of 

just how I would begin my tribute, I realized 

that I was still in denial that my dearest 

Nungamiya has departed.

That faithful Sunday, somehow I was already on the edge 

before I received the news. Even while I was screaming and 

crying and ripping my heart out, I was still begging God in my 

heart that it would be only a nightmare.

My history with Nungamiya goes as far back as my first 

birthday. In the pictures, he and I held the knife and cut my 

birthday cake together. Back then I probably didn't know 

anything. But we went on together to New Era as classmates, 

we lived not so far from each other, went to the same church, 

had our baptism together,always walked home together on 

some Sundays, met frequently on the streets, hung out 

together when we had the time, etc. 

I remember vividly the day he told me he was going 

to join the church band, I teased him and we joked 

around. Few weeks after Nunga was already leading 

ministrations, and I was so proud of him. 

        Favour Nuhu Mirshiya
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Oh Nunga, I really hate that I am writing this to you as a farewell message. You always sent me 

links to write to Dialogue Magazine for their monthly publications but I always found one 

reason or the other not to. Today, I'm finally submitting but as a tribute. You've always been there 

all my life, what would I do without you? You were always that safe figure for me. I could go 

round the world with other friends, get hurt and when I come back you're always there for me. I 

remember the day we went hiking; even then you spoke about God, hard work, passion. Your life 

was like a mirror of how one should be. Five days before your demise we had a conversation; I 

didn't know it would be our last, I would've called you, laughed with you, teased you, told you 

how important you were to me and told you that I love you. I cannot accept that you would not be 

there when I return to home for the holidays or in my life. You've always loved my cakes, you 

asked me to make you some 'small chops' when I return home, you told me to stay safe while here 
thin school, you told me your school would resume on 20  of September but you left a day before. 

Thinking of your parents breaks my heart; I pray God comforts them, your siblings and other 

relations. 

At this point, I'm just numb and still cannot come to terms with your demise. I could never mourn 

you enough, my dearest Nungamiya. But I find comfort in the fact that even your last moments 

were about something you were passionate for. You left after singing for the lord, and I believe a 

host of angels welcomed you home. I'm so proud of you Nunga. Going to heaven is the coolest 

thing you've done since I met you. Even in the end, you were still the cool guy. May God help us, 

that as we live our lives, we'll do so in a way pleasing to Him. That on the day we return to Him, 

He shall not say to us, 'I do not know you'.

After church every Sunday he'll pinch me on my arm and I'll scream 'big head'. Sometimes upon 

seeing him, I'll tell him from afar 'don't pinch me' and we'll both laugh.

Goodbye Nungamiya, I love you.
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"Come on brother, look what you've done to us. Dropped a piece of you in 

our hearts and left too soon? Wow. I've looked up, down, left, right, centre 

and beyond but still can't find or remember a single day that you have hurt 

me. There is a lot to say but I'd keep them till we meet at home where you 

are. Indeed, that's exactly where my consolation is, that as we mourn and 

cry down here under the scorching sun you are up there rejoicing and 

smiling how ironical! You'll forever be in our hearts cuzzo! You're the best 

cousin I've ever had; thanks for all the moments we've shared from 

childhood till you left. I don't take any of them for granted, now there is 

just me to bear the tribal name "Nungamiya" that we used to share 

together. Thanks for knowing the way, going the way and showing the 

way. I promise to follow that path you've exemplify till the end of my 

journey as well.  See you soon brother! 

        Samuel Nungamiya Suleiman
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Many tears I have seen and cried. They have all poured 

out like rain. I sit around and wonder and watch the 

days go by. I look at all the pictures and ask, why did 

you have to die? It is hard to believe that you're no 

more bro. We look forward to a time when this Bible 

will be fulfilled "And He (Jehovah) will wipe out every 

tear from their eyes, and death will be no more, neither 

will be mourning nor outcry nor pain be anymore. The 

former things have passed away.” (Rev. 21:4)

      Jim Joshua Oba
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I recall that whenever I am asked my favourite junior, I call your name. Unsurprisingly, 

you took over as Head Boy RCA because of your character and academic performances. 

We had a good relationship personally too. We hangout during the festive periods as 

well on free days. I doubt that I have ever met someone who doesn't like you. Your so 

social with everyone. It's so unreal that you're no more. I'm still struggling to believe 

that you are gone bro. Keep resting in Glory and Power!! I love you man! Will miss you 

greatly But God knows better

      Alex Ben Arumse
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I won’t be far away, for life goes on. Just listen with your heart 
and you’ll hear my love all around you.

“

”


