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“You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord / 
   Who abide in His shadow for life / 
   Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!" 
 
   And He will raise you up on eagles' wings / 
  Bear you on the breath of dawn / 
  Make you to shine like the sun / 
  And hold you in the palm of His hand” 

I have always struggled to put into words what I feel is a deserved tribute to my memory of our 60 
Angels of December 10, 2005.  

I have tried to do this before, but each time, memories of the day cloud my head (and my Pen), and 
my heart feels I am focusing more on the tragic day itself and less on the memories of our wonderful 
Angels, and so I stop and say a prayer. 

That day took something from all of us. The parents and siblings of our Angels, undoubtedly, were hit 
the hardest with the unimaginable losses, and my prayers and support always go to them, when I 
have had the privilege and honour of meeting/speaking with them.  

For us, their classmates, it was a different mix of emotions which unraveled (and continues to unravel 
even 2 decades later). In December 2005, I was in JSS 3c and 13 years old. Out of the 60 Angels, my 
set (Jss3) had 13 – Victor, Agu, Owanari, Aniefon, Nkem, Linda, Ubani, Vanessa, Ibiso, Daniel, Chris, 
Whitney, and Chigozirim. It was a monumental loss, the very best of us existed in all 60 of our Angels.  

At the time, the emotion I felt was emptiness; over the years, it has turned into anger, loss, despair, 
acceptance, loss again, more anger, more emptiness, more anger and the cycle repeats.  

However, on this day, 20 years later, I choose to remember them with the emotion of “Gratitude”. Not 
a feeling I would ever link to this day, but a feeling I choose because of the privilege and pleasure to 
have met this group of incredible, talented and blessed Angels. 

Due to how small the number of students was at the time (below 600), it felt as if we all had personal 
connections to each of our Angels. For me, having been born and raised in Port-Harcourt, I met some 
of our Angels even before Loyola at our Primary School in Port Harcourt (Bereton Montessori), Church 
or as family friends, and this makes my reflections even harder. 

One person I want to talk especially about is Chigozirim Ukairo. He always preferred ‘Gozzy’, and that 
is what we all called him. He was as close to a brother to me as anyone I have ever met. Our families 
continue to remain close till this day, and I consider it an honour to have met him and a privilege to 
know his family. He was the funniest, wittiest, and most charming individual I have ever known. This 
is not an exaggeration, everyone who met him will say exactly same. 

Gozzy was a leader not by force but by his exemplary lifestyle; he was exceptionally brilliant and 
focused. He could carry a crowd and always had a spring in his step when he walked. He loved rap (a 
big Ludacris fan) and football and Spaghetti and magic tricks and Mathematics and movies. I always 
joked with him that he would play Will Smith in a biopic film if he decided to do films. I have described 
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him to many people as a complete human, because he always strived for completion in everything, 
and LOVED to make people feel good about themselves. 

Gozzy had a voice so bright that you could hear it from tables away and want to be part of the 
conversation. He loved using sound-effects when he spoke, and it was always funny. He had an 
attraction that made people gravitate towards him easily. At random times over the years, I always 
hear his voice, and it makes me happy. 

There is so much to say about each one of our 60 Angels. Thinking that it has been 20 years since they 
left us is unimaginable, because I still remember their faces and still see them as the exceptional 
students, brothers and sisters they were (and continue to remain). I still picture them in classrooms, 
dormitories, playing football beside the dining hall, or cleaning on Saturday mornings before 
Inspection. Nothing can supplant the beautiful feeling I have towards them and the gratitude I feel 
for knowing them. They are a constant support for each of us as we navigate this world, and a 
reminder that we have intercessors above us, watching and praying for us. 

I remember seeing this quote in Loyola, “To live in the hearts of those you love is not to die” after 
December 2005, and each day that feels even more true. Our Angels are living fully in our hearts and 
on days like today, we must remember them for how precious they were. We must pray for them that 
they continue to rest peacefully, as they live abundantly in our hearts and pray for us. I also want to 
send the very biggest hugs to all the parents and siblings wherever they are and to remind them that 
they are not alone – we are your adopted children and siblings. 

To our Angels, thank you for being beacons of light in this dark world.  

You are forever loved, cherished, revered and unimaginably missed! Your memories will always 
illuminate us and keep us grateful and hopeful. God bless you all and bless your families! We love 
you so much! 

I would like to end with a Steve Green’s hymn that was a favorite in school and very popularized by 
then Principal, Fr Marc 

“Oh, may all who come behind us find us faithful / 
   May the fire of our devotion light their way / 
   May the footprints that we leave lead them to believe / 
   And the lives we live inspire them to obey / 
  Oh, may all who come behind us find us faithful” 

 

Your classmate, 

Chukwuka (LJC Class of 2009, Connelly House). 

 


