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Blessed is the man 

Who walks not in 

the  counsel of the 

ungodly, 

Nor stands in the 

path of sinners, 

Nor sits in the seat 

of the scornful; 

But his delight is in 

the law of the LORD, 

And in His law he   

meditates day and 

night. 

He shall be like        

a tree 

Planted by the rivers   

of water, 

That brings forth its 

fruit in its season, 

Whose leaf also 

shall not wither; 

And whatever he 

does shall prosper. 

PSALM 1:1-3 





SCRIPTURES FOR MEDITATION 

Precious child of the Most High, please take time, to begin with, to meditate on the following life-

changing, obstacle-destroying, and destiny-shaping scriptures. Please DO NOT let them get away from 

you for they are LIFE and HEALTH to your body. 

Josh 1:8 - This Book of the Law SHALL NOT DEPART FROM YOUR MOUTH, but you shall meditate in it day 

and night, that you may observe to do according to all that is written in it. For then you will make your 

way prosperous, and then you will have good success.  

Prov 6:2 - You are snared with the WORDS OF YOUR LIPS, you are caught by the speech of your mouth. 

Prov 18:21 - Death and life are in the POWER OF THE TONGUE, and they who indulge in it shall eat the fruit 

of it [for death or life].  

Matt 12:34-37 - 34...out of the fullness (the overflow, the superabundance) of the heart the MOUTH 

SPEAKS. 35 The good man from his inner good treasure flings forth good things, and the evil man out of his 

inner evil storehouse flings forth evil things. 36 But I tell you, on the day of judgment men will have to give 

account for every idle (inoperative, nonworking) WORD THEY SPEAK. 37 For by YOUR WORDS you will be 

justified and acquitted, and by YOUR WORDS you will be condemned and sentenced.  

Heb 10:21-23 - 21 And having a high priest over the house of God; 22 Let us draw near with a true heart in 

full assurance of faith, having our hearts sprinkled from an evil conscience, and our bodies washed with 

pure water. 23 Let us hold fast the profession of our faith without wavering; (for he is faithful that prom-

ised...) 

Rev 12:11 -  And they overcame him by the blood of the Lamb and by the word of their testimony, and 

they did not love their lives to the death…  

 

INTRODUCTION 

Regardless of where you have been this year and especially in the face of contradictory circumstances, 

never side against God and His word; as priests of the Most High, royal priests with kingly privileges, al-

ways declare His unchanging words. Listen, "Father God watches over His word to perform it..." (Jer 1:12). 

We are encouraged to hold fast to our CONFESSION without wavering; saying what He has already said 

or saying the same thing as He's saying.  

At the commencement of Joshua's leadership, Father God gave him the strategy for success, "This book 

of the law shall not depart from your MOUTH...." However, before God's word can pass consistently 

through the mouth it first has to be meditated on day and night, and then we need to observe to do ac-

cording to all that is written within. When believers speak out what they believe 'something' is created.... 

There are those who say what you believe with your heart and confess with your mouth does not matter 

and thus has no effect on the outcome of one's life. This notion is not a true reflection of what the Scrip-

tures say. In Romans 10:9-10 we read : "...if you acknowledge and CONFESS WITH YOUR LIPS that Jesus is 

Lord and in your heart believe (adhere to, trust in, and rely on the truth) that God raised Him from the 

dead, you will be saved. 10For with the heart a person believes (adheres to, trusts in, and relies on Christ) 

and so is justified (declared righteous, acceptable to God), and with the mouth he confesses (declares 

openly and speaks out freely his faith) and confirms [his] salvation."  

According to the scripture above, there is no salvation without CONFESSION! Precious child of God, be 

more determined than ever to SPEAK the words of Christ for therein lies victory and life. 

 

…by Pastor Kenny Ogunji…by Pastor Kenny Ogunji  



THE ENEMY IS DEFEATED WHEN WE MAINTAIN THE RIGHT CONFESSION 

In the book of Hebrews we are told at least three things as it relates to our CONFESSION: 

To consider the Apostle and High Priest of our confession, Christ Jesus. Jesus having provided redemption 

for us He returned to Father God to be our High Priest in the presence of God. He is the High Priest of our 

confession; in other words, no confession, no High Priest. If we close our lips on earth we silence our Advo-

cate in heaven. But the more we confess, the more we release His high priestly ministry in our lives - particu-

larly in the time that we are living in right now.  

Inasmuch then as we have a great High Priest Who has [already] ascended and passed through the heav-

ens, Jesus the Son of God; let us hold fast our confession [of faith in Him]. If our confession could not be lost 

there would be no reason for the command. To hold fast means to say something, then keep on saying it. 

No retreat; no discouragement! 

The third as it relates to our confession is found in chapter 10 verses 21 and 23: "And having a high priest 

over the house of God;.....Let us hold fast the profession [confession] of our faith without wavering; (for he is 

faithful that promised.)"   There are no meaningless details in the Bible so why did God say "…without wa-

vering…"? Perhaps to confirm a bumpy road ahead, turbulence or to expect opposition. In the face of 

contradictory circumstances, when the storms of life are raging and when the opposition is fierce and you 

are tempted to quit - the very first thing that comes under attack is what you say or are saying. Satan em-

ploys every kind of pressure, every inducement, every lie to get us to make the wrong confession. The bat-

tle is fought and won when we maintain our confession - we defeat the enemy, however, by maintaining 

the right confession. 

 

DESTINY IS SETTLED BY WORDS 

The need to keep saying what the Word is saying in the face of contradictory circumstances can never be 

over-emphasised for without it, victory can never be apprehended - this is what it means to align my words 

with the High Priest's!  The Bible says in Revelation 12:11, "...And they have overcome (conquered) him by 

means of the blood of the Lamb and by the utterance of their testimony..."   

Undoubtedly we overcome Satan when we testify personally to what the Word of God says the blood of 

Jesus does for us. True testimony is saying what aligns with Christ's words; it is synonymous with right confes-

sion! Our testimony saves us and it is our protection. Jesus puts the matter of right confession in stronger 

terms still, in Matthew 12:37,  "For by your words you will be justified and acquitted, and by your words you 

will be condemned and sentenced." We settle our destinies by the words that we speak - not by the ene-

my or the oppositions we may face, so let us watch our tongue! 

Our words matter to God indeed! There are those who say, 'sorry, that's just the way I am so I can't help 

myself but speak words that come into my head…' You see, once words leave our mouths they cannot be 

taken back - it's like squeezing toothpaste out of its tube; once it's out it cannot be put back.  

The Bible shows that our words determine our destinies. In Proverbs 18:21, we read these words, "Death and 

life are in the power of the tongue, and those who love it will eat its fruit". The tongue is either going to pro-

duce death in our lives, if we make a wrong confession, or life, if we make a right confession. Whatever we 

say with our tongues, we are going to eat the resultant fruit. Jesus re-affirmed this sentiment when He said, 

"...every careless word that men (mankind) shall speak, they shall render account for it in the day of judg-

ment. For by your words you shall be justified, and by your words you shall be condemned". 

 

CONCLUSION - WALKING BY FAITH IS MANDATORY 

Finally, when the Bible says to hold fast your confession, it is issuing a warning that we will unavoidably be 

subjected to pressures that might cause us to retract what we have said that was aligned with scriptures. 

But we should NOT give in nor back off. We should hold fast our confession, what we profess in the face of 

contradictory circumstances. Our senses may tell us one thing, and our faith another - that is when conflict 



comes. But we are those who walk by faith and NOT by sight.  

Firstly, we must make the right confession, making the words of our mouths agree with the words of Scrip-

ture. We must articulate what Jesus has done for us, exactly as the Word of God says. For example, "By His 

stripes we are healed". In the face of negative medical reports you must keep saying the right confession 

concerning your healing and health. Your health is in Christ's redemptive plan. 

We must continue to make the words of our mouths agree with the words of Scripture. We must articulate 

what Jesus has done for us, exactly as the Word of God says.  

 

"He tasted death that we might have life".  

"He became sin with our sinfulness that we might become the righteousness of God in Christ Jesus".  

"He bore our shame that we might share His glory".  

"He was made a curse that we might enter into Abraham's blessing".  

 

Those are the right confessions. We make them, and regardless of the pressures that come against us, no 

matter how much things may seem to go the wrong way, we hold fast our confession. That is what makes 

our faith effective, and it is what releases the high priestly ministry of Jesus, our High Priest, in heaven on our 

behalf. Remember, we walk by faith and not by our senses. So if our senses tell us it is not so but God's 

Word says it is so, then it is so! 

 

AFFIRMATIONS 

Precious child of the great I am, the One who is more than enough, take time to say the following affirma-

tions out loud until you can hear yourself – break the sound barrier. 

 

I will not let Christ's unfailing words depart from my mouth but will hide them in my heart. I will hold fast to 

my confession without wavering. 

I will not let Christ's unfailing words depart from my mouth but will make my heart and mind their home. I 

will observe to do what His word teaches for it is life to me. 

From now on I hold fast to my confession of faith in Christ. I declare that Jesus is my Advocate in   heaven, 

in the presence of God and HE is the High Priest of my confession. Thank You Lord. 

I hold fast to my confession of faith in Christ. I declare that I defeat my enemy by maintaining the right con-

fession. 

I hold fast my confession and therefore declare that I overcome the enemy by the blood of the Lamb and 

by the word of my testimony. 

I purpose to speak LIFE with my tongue and align my words with the High Priest of my confession - Jesus 

Christ, my Advocate. 

I hold fast to my confession of faith in Christ. I align my words with what God has already accomplished for 

me through Christ Jesus - by His stripes I am healed. Thank You Lord. 

I hold fast to my confession of faith in Christ. I align my words with what God has already accomplished for 

me through Christ Jesus - I have everything He gave to me by His death on the cross. Thank You Lord.  



 “THE MEASURE OF A LIFE, AFTER ALL, IS NOT ITS DURATION, BUT ITS DONATION.”  CORRIE TEN 

BOOM 

 

Simeon ‘Kenny’ Olawale Ogunji, simply put was my best friend. Our relationship spanned 30 years from 

the early rumblings of friendship through to courtship and marriage. 

I find it challenging to contain here a tribute to Baba, that is just one term of endearment by which he 

became known, but it didn’t start like that. 

I remember the day when I first became aware of Kenny. We were at cell group in Tooting, London. Out 

of the corner of my eye I could see a young man, I asked my friend Christine, ‘who is that guy’ She re-

sponded, ‘oh that’s Kenny’; he was intently listening to a friend. She looked terrified. 

It was a Kenny moment. Anyone who was vaguely aware of Kenny would know what was going on! He 

had asked his trademark questions: “So how are you? How are you really?” When I realised what was 

going on, I told my friend Christine to keep him away from me! Thankfully God had other plans. 

From the age of 14, when he could be found preaching the gospel on public transport in Nigeria, to his 

closing moments on earth when he could be found worshipping the Lord in the company of our children, 

Kenny had a heart for God. Truly, he did. His passion for God manifested in many ways. He carried a vi-

sion to see men and women saved and living anointed lives for God. He would often say ‘we don’t play 

church here’. 

As Word of Faith Centre began to grow in Luton, following its early start in the front room of the Lamptey 

home, Kenny could see what others didn’t. His visionary drive would be demonstrated through apparent-

ly simple acts. For example, he used to put extra chairs out, as we set up for church in the sixth form col-

lege; we would challenge his rationale, he always responded that the chairs would fill up. He cautioned 

that if we were not careful the day would come when we would not get a seat! He had vision, but he 

also had compassion. He loved people. 

I remember waking up one morning to find a chap in my kitchen! He looked rather dishevelled, it was 

clear that he was homeless. Kenny had been out with others from church, prayer walking in Luton town 

centre, he met this man, led him to the Lord and then offered him our sofa for the night. 

I learnt all of this upon rising the next morning! Imagine! 

That gentleman eventually went home to be with the Lord, 

but praise God he found his way to eternal rest. That was not 

the only time I found strangers in my house. 

Kenny was very outgoing, however, my husband was not a 

showman. In fact, in certain circumstances, he was incredibly 

shy. At social gatherings he could usually be found in a quiet 

place listening to or sharing his heart with whomsoever God 

led him to at the time, he cared deeply and passionately for 

others and he would serve God, by serving others regardless 

of the setting, or his own needs. 

Kenny was a champion of the defenceless and an advocate 

for those who could not stand up for themselves. Many, many 

were the times when he would not be at home because he 

was out supporting, helping, comforting or counselling others. 

He worked tirelessly in the service of the One whom he loved 

the most. Kenny fully enjoyed seeing God’s people walking in 



victory, that I suppose is one of the reasons why he spent so much time labouring in ministry; but he also 

had a deep passion for his family. 

My beloved was not a lazy, ‘wife can do all the chores at home’, kind of man. No. If the truth be told he 

was more effective at home than I was! His meticulous nature did not stop at church planning or in his 

managerial role at General Motors, he had the washing and ironing regimented, and he was a good 

cook as well. Kenny loved without reservation, did his bit without complaint and all the time he champi-

oned me from the earliest moments of our relationship. Kenny saw in me something which I did not see in 

myself; I often felt undeserving of his love. 

My advancement was one of his goals, he supported and encouraged my academic, spiritual and emo-

tional development. He was my cheerleader! And, he did the same for the children. At some stage we all 

had a timetable written by Baba to help us manage our studies and there were frequent checks on how 

we were getting on. His last encouragement to Sarah was that she should not travel the world without first 

doing her teacher training; Sarah will commence her first job as a teacher in September 2016. His last gift 

to Emanuela was a camera – I would have chosen a cheaper one than the one which he did, but no, he 

wanted his daughter to have something of substance to support her study of photography. Joshua and his 

dad would talk often about work and the Lord, with Kenny sowing seeds of wisdom in Joshua’s heart. I 

now see those seeds growing and becoming firmly established. He loved and embraced Charis with joy, 

he recognised that she is deeply gifted and talented. To crown it all Kenny was thrilled with his grandson 

Blake. We have a family video of him reciting Psalm 23 to Blake when he was only six weeks old, Blake now 

knows that psalm by heart. 

Kenny’s donation to my life cannot be fully understood this side of eternity. God used him to stretch me. I 

will forever be grateful. The donation of Kenny’s life to my life therefore was, and remains his ability to AL-

WAYS turn me towards the Father, and it is there that I find strength. 

I wish to end this tribute to Kenny by honouring Father God. It is God, and God alone who allowed me to 

enjoy the blessing, of being married to an incredible man. Each day as I remember Kenny and his con-

sistent message about God, which he shared at home and church, even through tears, I am comforted. 

Kenny’s notes, teaching CDs, discipleship notes, book and home recordings always turn my thoughts back 

to Abba. I cannot think about Kenny without arriving at thoughts about God. That says something about 

the man. 

I say a resounding praise God for the life of Simeon ‘Kenny’ Olawale Ogunji, which by the way continues... 

Let us not forget: ‘To be absent from the body IS to be present with the Lord’ (2 Cor. 5:6-8). 

Glory and hallelujah. (Marcia Ogunji) 



IN MEMORY OF MY BROTHER, FRIEND, PASTOR AND MENTOR 

I’m not exactly sure of the dates, but recall March/April 1984: I had been attending church in Kenning-

ton for a few weeks with a college friend who had introduced me to the Lord. I met the identical duo – 

diminutive, handsome, immaculately dressed, well-looked after wet look afro hairstyles. I liked their nice 

Italian suits and everything was well co-ordinated.  I remember saying to myself these students are too 

sharp to be Christians – But the LORD said to Samuel, “Do not look at his appearance or at the height of 

his stature, because I have refused him. For the LORD does not see as man sees; for man looks at the 

outward appearance, but the LORD looks at the heart.” 1 Sam 16:7. 

They both wore a broad grin each time you saw them. Kenny was the talkative one which made it easi-

er, at least for me, to differentiate between them. 

We developed a friendship. Kenny had time for you. He excelled in all that he did. He was full of wise 

counsel and encouragement, despite his youthfulness. Even in those early years, I had no doubt this was 

a gifted man of God and destined to be used mightily and many a time I was mesmerised by his 

knowledge of scriptures as a young man. 

There were powerful moments we shared in Walthamstow cell group together. Three pastors, a prophet 

and an apostle have come from this group. I remember we travelled on the London underground from 

a wedding together. We were both to alight at Bethnal Green but young Simeon sort of winked at me to 

carry on the journey to make sure that the lady we were travelling with got home “safely”. With some 

hesitation and nervousness I did. Just over a year later I was married to this lady. 

As the Chief Welfare Officer of the church, he was a regular visitor to our home in Leyton. There were 

four welfare officers in total, Kenny, Marcia, David and Olivia. My wife was then with child and was una-

ble to fulfil her welfare officer duties. David had become an awkward third and was not seen regularly.  

My wife and I moved to Luton after our son Mark was born. By divine appointment Kenny who was now 

working in Nottingham got a job with EDS in Luton. Within months he got married to his fiancée – Marcia. 

Thus the Lord’s plan to see the establishment of the church in Luton began to unfold. With two families 

now settled in Luton. We went back and forth to Kennington for a while. We visited a local church for a 

period. The Lord spoke to Kenny to relinquish London activities so we could concentrate on the work in 

Luton. – Do not despise these small beginnings, for the LORD rejoices to see the work begin. Zech 4:10a. 

Regular meetings began in the front room, of our home, for a couple of years. The Lord added to the 

church daily (paraphrased) – Acts 2:47. In September 1992, we moved out of the Luton Sixth Form col-

lege and in 1995, Kenny was recognised as a pastor.    

Ps Kenny, a wise master builder, teacher, prophet, pastor, etc. You went home too early for me – We 

know in part – 1 Cor 13:9a. Absent from the body but present with the Lord – 2 Cor 5:8. 

There was a lot I learned from this man; we 

Shared together;  

Worked together; 

Encouraged, rebuked and admonished one another; 

Prayed with one another.  

 

Miss you Bro! I thank God for comfort in the scriptures. 

If in this life only we have hope in Christ, we are of all men the most pitiable. 1 Cor 15:19. 

But I do not want you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning those who have fallen asleep, lest  you sor-



row as others who have no hope. 1 Thess 4:13. 

For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so God will bring 

with Him those who sleep in Jesus. 1 Thess 4:14.  (Ps Fred Lamptey) 

‘ONE IN A MILLION’  

A phrase that seems to be used lightly sometimes, but it is aptly applied 

to Pastor Kenny. From the very first moment we met he impacted my life. 

He quickly became a mentor, and a role model, that has inspired me in 

how I love and serve the Lord and other people. As one that had the 

privilege of getting close, I noted his generosity, fairness, love and tre-

mendous fear of God.  

It is clear because of the level of impact he had on so many people, myself especially, that the journey 

has been tough without him, tears have been frequent and moving forward painful. But I stand often be-

fore the Father in love and gratitude for his amazing life and legacy. 

So many things can be added that it’s hard to narrow it down. But I know his influence, teachings and 

memory are sealed in my heart and shall be till I get to meet him again. 

Thank You Father for the privilege of knowing one who stood out above a million  (Ps Kingsley Blake) 

TRIBUTE TO UNCLE KENNY 

How can I describe dear Uncle Kenny?  There are many words that I can use; apostle, pastor, mentor, 

etc. but there are none that would do justice but a phrase " a man directed by the love of God". 

His love for the Lord is so genuine and infectious;  from the moment, he met me, he took me and love me 

as a brother. I can say I have a place in his heart,  he took to listen to my moans without judging, he en-

courages me to the best I can be, even when I do not see the best in myself. 

If anything significant is happening,  he would be the first I would go to, Kenny not only spent time in 

praying and fasting but counsel on the right approach. He was with us through the travail and tribula-

tions of the arrival of our two lovely children. 

When he informed me that I would be ordained into office in the church, I was surprised as I do not be-

lieve I have the level of faith or ability to operate in such a office but he smiled and said the Lord never 

gets it wrong. 

Pastor Kenny is a strong believer in the healing power of the Lord and I was privileged to be a disciple 

under him in the healing school. I watched him lay hands on the sick and see God do wonders through 

him. All the attendees of healing school had the opportunity to see God minister through him more than 

most. 

He is also a developer of people,  he intuitively recognises through the Holy Spirit,  the potential in people 

around him and would encourage them to pursue their dreams. One incident that stayed with me was 

when he had to go to Eastern Europe for work; he called me and said while he was  away that healing 

school must continue and I should be there to lead it;  what a mentor!! 

There is no day I do not miss him but I know we will meet again in heaven.  My one regret - I never get 

enough chance to tell him how much God has used him to change my life. Until I met him, I was direc-

tionless and never felt I belong anywhere. 

Uncle Kenny, you are loved, will always be loved and remain in our hearts. You are a trail-blazer and be-

cause of you, many lives changed for better. Thank you for modelling real faith and obedience to the 

Word of the Lord to us.  (Elder Niyi Obembe) 

“…respect those who work hard among you, who are over you in the Lord and  who admonish you.”   
1 THESSALONIANS 5:12 



MY PERSONAL TRIBUTE - EMMANUELA ISEOLUWA 

I could say so much about grandpa. 

 

I decided I could not have my daughter Emma; it was expedient and convenient not to have her, con-

sidering all that was going on in my life at the time.  I booked an NHS appointment to sort the issue and 

whilst I was there, I got a call from grandpa! (Baba had this thing for calling when one was at one’s low-

est point and about to take drastic action. Several friends attest to this.)  

 

To cut a very long story short, Baba took it very personally. He was not impressed with this plan from the 

pits of hell. He, along with his erm...erm... ‘Enforcement Officers’ (EOs) I call them (Uncle Niyi, Aunty Ad-

woa and Aunty Marcia), watched me like a hawk.   They were unanimous; this baby was not just mine, 

‘she’ (Baba first referred to her as that, I preferred ‘it’ as I didn’t want any emotional attachment) be-

longed to God/the Body of Christ and they all went above and beyond to make sure her destiny was 

not truncated and that I was comfortable. 

Baba insisted; ‘what I see you don’t see; it does not make sense to you to keep the baby now but it will 

make sense to you soon.’  It started to make sense soon after Emma’s birth, and now it makes perfect 

sense as I and everyone close to me now knows.  I was quite irritated at Baba’s stance but I thank God I 

was forced to comply. I did not make it easy for him and the EOs at all. I had every argument and rea-

son why she should not be. Baba had more for why she should be. 

He was a true and very hands on grandpa; helped, washed, bought all ‘buyables’, brought her home 

from the hospital, named her, checked on the babies’ welfare, took one out so I could rest with the oth-

er, got involved with their schooling, constantly prayed for them even to the very end etc. Baba made 

the difficult pregnancy and birth easier to carry through.   

Baba always stood by what he believed. He believed Emmanuela (God with us) IseOluwa (God’s crafts-

manship and  handiwork) was God’s gift to us and he gratefully received her before I did.  Baba, now I 

know what you knew and see what you saw; I salute a true General of Faith.   (Itunu Oluremilekun) 

I came to know Ps Kenny in 

2000 when our family moved to 

Luton – with my knowledge of 

him growing as I sat under his 

teaching of the Word of God as 

well as one-to-one interactions 

and smaller group meetings.  

His name encapsulates some of 

the admirable qualities he pos-

sessed and exhibited. 

Pastor Kenny, thank you for the 

years of sowing into my life, the 

opportunities for growth you 

afforded me and your immense 

contribution to who I am today. 

(Elder Christian Owusu-

Yianoma) 

S Sincere, Sensitive, Straightforward, Stable, Sacrificial 

I Impartial, Industrious, Indefatigable 

M Mature, Methodical, Meticulous, Motivated 

E Empathetic, Energetic 

O Obedient, Observant 

N Neat  

K Kind-hearted 

E Efficient, Excellent Spirit, Exemplary 

N Nice 

N Never Giving Up 

Y Youthful, ‘Yes-We-Can’ Attitude 

O Orderly, Organised 

G Generous – Shared Willingly 

U Understanding 

N Nurturing 

J Joyful, Jovial 

I Intelligent, Inspiring 

“Imitate God in everything you do... walk in love as Christ also has loved us…”    
EPHESIANS 5:1-2  



UNCLE KENNY 

Uncle Kenny; the joker, lovingly mischievous. Before I knew any other side to him I first knew that! 

My earliest memory:  him calling our house phone to speak to my mum and putting on an array of ac-

cents to fool her (or whoever answered the phone).  When I’d ask who it was he would always avoid the 

question. I would pass the phone to my mum, whispering “there is someone on the phone for you but I 

don’t know who it is” and she would listen in and say “that’s your pastor going on like that you know” and 

he would just burst out laughing! 

Oh uncle Kenny your laugh – that mischievous laugh! 

Oh uncle Kenny that laugh – that infectious laugh! 

Oh uncle Kenny your laugh – that high-pitched laugh! 

Oh uncle Kenny that laugh – that exuberant laugh! 

Oh uncle Kenny your laugh – how I love your laugh! 

Oh uncle Kenny that laugh – how I miss your laugh! 

(Jheanell Rose) 

Dearest Pastor Kenny 

Father, Teacher, Mentor, Friend 

Firm yet Gentle...Wise yet Humble 

 

Your uncompromising stance on God’s word 

Your heart of service & sacrificial disposition 

Your love for humanity was inherent in your passion for all to come to the knowledge of God 

You lived life and faced challenges with an understanding of The Word 

Just to mention a few of your many great qualities, worthy to emulate 

 

We as a family have been blessed by you and your ministry 

Your valuable counsel during difficult times helped us to stay the course 

and reminded us of all of God’s possibilities 

Your love, prayers, guidance and support are deeply appreciated. 

Your legacy remains. 

We miss you.  (Iruene Family) 

I heard so much about the wisdom and love of Pastor Kenny – well before I actually met him.  I remember 

my initial thoughts, “...he sounds too good to be true – this does not sound like any ordinary person”. 

When I eventually came to WOFC it was difficult to locate him (it was a custom in my other church for the 

leaders to always sit at the front of church). Pastor Kenny sat at the back of church holding a child; this 

seemed quite peculiar to me, but I was fascinated by his unpredictable, unique manner.  

At the time, it was March 1996 and I was pregnant, expecting my son, Chrio to be born in a couple of 

months. Pastor Kenny never failed to minister, pray and encourage me as soon as church ended. (I 

couldn’t get away even if I tried as my feet were swollen from being in the latter stage of pregnancy. The 

congregation size was much smaller back then (perhaps with about 10 regular attendees). It wasn’t long 

before the congregation size had increased to the point where I wasn’t the only visitor and Kenny would 

mingle with many more people to be a faithful shepherd to them.  

I wasn’t expecting my Pastor to graduate to heaven so early but I can gladly say that I feel privileged to 

have known him!! I will surely miss him but his memory will forever live within me because he is very dear to 

my heart!!  (Elaine Blake) 



THANK YOU, PASTOR KENNY 

I gave my heart to the Lord Jesus Christ in March 2013 and got baptised in July of the same year at the 

Word of Faith Centre in Luton. I live in London but used to come to Luton to visit each weekend and at-

tended the fellowship for almost a year under the leadership of Apostle Simeon Ogunji.  

Apostle Simeon Ogunji (Kenny) was a very inspiring and encouraging man of God who helped me so 

much at the beginning of my journey with Jesus Christ. I attended the level one discipleship class and as 

a new babe in Christ I learned how to apply the Word of God to my life daily. The correct biblical teach-

ing is paramount from the moment you get saved and I can honestly say I re-

ceived this from Kenny’s ministry. He was never too busy to speak to me after 

service and taught me about forgiveness and not to hold grudges against any-

one. I was a very angry person and would get upset very easily. This resulted 

from being bullied as a child with horrible words spoken about me by my par-

ents, teachers and peers as I was growing up. I loved anything to do with martial 

arts even though I did not actually go to any classes. I used to watch a lot of 

horror movies. Kenny told me during a conversation I had with him a few weeks 

after I got saved to renounce all these things which I did. 

Thank you Kenny for teaching me how to be led by the Spirit of God. I know the 

Bible is the truth and I have peace in my life now because I confess what God’s 

Word says about me; I know who I am in Christ.    (Ian Pharoah) 

 A PROFOUND MAN OF GOD 

Our Lord is a great God and we are thankful for His daily mercies and blessings. Pastor Kenny was one of 

God’s blessings to us. He was an all-encompassing man so it’s been really hard writing about him be-

cause he was not a man that you could easily encapsulate in a number of words or describe in ways 

that would do him enough justice. He was first and foremost the very definition of a ‘Profound Man of 

God’. He was very passionate about his ministry and the church, and he was not your ‘pedestrian’ pas-

tor. 

To my family, he was a great pastor and connected with you on every level. Everything about him radi-

ated his ministry. He always had time for you and he felt to me more like a mate than a pastor when I 

talked to him. We will always remember him with deep fondness and affection, and dare I mention his 

funny side.  

Pastor Kenny’s passing on to glory was a shock that we have not, and may never recover from but we 

know that his ministry will continue. We will continue to bear his family up in prayer and we will daily thank 

God for the privilege of being pastored by a man like Pastor Kenny.   (Stephen Ademiju & Family) 

MY PASTOR, MY SENIOR BROTHER AND FRIEND 

There is so much I could say about my pastor Kenny but what really stands out was his total devotion, 

commitment and genuine godly love he had for God’s people although he had his own family and a full 

time job. From the first day my family and I walked through the doors of WoFC, I began to watch him 

closely just to ensure that of all the churches we checked out in Luton, we had made the right choice of 

spiritual father and church family, and to the Glory of God we did. 

On a personal note, Pastor Kenny walked with me through one of the most difficult and trying times of my 

life. I loved the way he always pointed me to God through the scriptures. His favourite saying to me was 

“Sis Pat, let go and let God” He spoke in a language I understood, chastised me when necessary and 

allowed me to be me. Whenever I gave him a hard time, he would close his eyes, smile and bombard 

me with scriptures but I loved it. 

Pastor Kenny, I know you are in a better place now but we miss you greatly. I miss your jokes, laughter, 

your dance and your discipline. I appreciate and thank God for the 17 years I had you as my pastor. Till 

we meet again Pastor Kenny, rest well.  (Patricia Reindorf) 



WHO DO YOU TRUST?  

This is a question that should have only one answer, especially when asked by Pastor Kenny. I remember 

sitting in my front room as a mother with three young children, one of whom was seriously ill in hospital 

and everyone was praying for his healing. At that time also I was living with my boyfriend, as some would 

say, ‘in sin’ and I was expecting our fourth child. We loved God and we were praying daily for complete 

healing for our sick child. Pastor Kenny, being the Godly man that he was, spoke to us and encouraged 

us to get married so we could present ourselves holy before God when we prayed. “Get married!” there 

was no way I was marrying a man I did not trust. Pastor Kenny reminded me of the scriptures Ps 56 and Ps 

146; “In God I will praise, in God I will put my trust”.  

Eventually I surrendered all my insecurities and fears to God and placed my trust in my Lord. Pastor Ken-

ny was not ordained to perform marriage ceremonies at that time so we went to our local registry office, 

booked the earliest date possible, and within 6 months we were married. Our wedding was our covenant 

to God not man so it was not the traditional lavish expensive event with hundreds of guests; my parents 

were not even there because they were on holiday when we got the first available date. I needed to be 

in right standing before God; my trust was in Him and our marriage was our commitment and honour to 

His word. Although Pastor Kenny could not marry us he was at our wedding, as he stepped in place of my 

dad and gave me away to marry my now husband. 

Challenges and trials continue to come my way, but I give thanks to God for Pastor Kenny’s faithfulness 

to his flock and for feeding us the Word of God. I continue to place my trust in God and now Pastor Kenny 

has been promoted to glory, I pray we now go out in faith as disciples of the ‘Word of Faith’ and spread 

the gospel.   (Maria Adams Thomas) 

We met Pastor Kenny through my sister Frances when she started taking our children to Sunday School 

when they were very young. 

Pastor Kenny has been a good friend, a sound and astute pastor. Some of our main thoughts of him are 

that he had a strong determination to win souls for Christ; desired for every believer to rely solely on God 

and be built up in the truth of the Word of God. Some of the great qualities he displayed was that he 

loved people, was very sincere, very approachable, a warming - though sometimes mischievous smile, 

always there to give sound advice whilst lining this up with the truth of the gospel.   

Pastor Kenny has been a great blessing to our family and we thank God for bringing him into our lives.  

Kenny you are truly missed.    (Garry and Annette Rose) 

A GOOD MAN 

Pastor Kenny was a very good man. He was very good to me and I loved him very much.  

I know he is resting in peace in Christ and still doing His good will. I dearly adored his family, God bless 

them all, and I know they will carry on with what he left off. God’s blessings on his family.  (Mrs Doris 

Walker) 

HOW PASTOR KENNY INFLUENCED MY LIFE 

A great turning point in my life was when Pastor Kenny spoke to us about who we are in Christ. He gave 

us a sheet of paper listing who we are. After reading it over and over again it really built up my Spirit and 

boosted my self esteem.  

Where I used to become upset if someone tried to put me down or was horrible to me, knowing who I 

was in Christ strengthened me. Things no longer bothered me because I knew that I was all of these 

good things that God had said about me. I only have Pastor Kenny to thank for that and all of his teach-

ings.  (Syon Williams) 

“Whatever you do, work  at it with all your heart, as working for the Lord, not for men…”  
COLOSSIANS 3:23 



300 words are not enough for me to speak about Uncle Kenny, however one thing I’ll always be grateful 

for is Uncle Kenny’s caring spirit.  

My family do not come to church but he never failed to ask about them and remind me that he was 

continually praying for them, always remembering them each by name.  

He was an extremely selfless man always putting others before himself. I will be forever thankful for the 

influence he had not only on my spiritual walk but my life.  (Dannica Rose) 

Pastor Kenny was a father full of love, encouragement, jokes and full of laughter. He would always tell 

me the truth in love. On many occasions he would telephone and try to trick me by changing his voice 

but I would eventually find him out. There was one time he telephoned the house and whilst we were 

talking the doorbell went. I said “One minute Pastor, someone is at the door”. I went to the front door 

whilst still on the telephone. When I opened the door it was Pastor Kenny standing there, so on this occa-

sion he managed to trick me! 

I am very proud to say Pastor Kenny was my spiritual father; he was a lovely man and a true man of God. 

He would always find time for me and I am grateful for all he has taught me. I miss him and I will never 

forget him, and I must say he has left a legacy. I love you Pastor Kenny.   (Elouise Gordon) 

My name is Idowu and it means a child born after the twins. As Pastor Kenny was a twin, I saw him as my 

big brother. And he played the role wholeheartedly. He was always ready to listen and advise me. He 

looked out for me and my kids. He always used the word of God to call me to order as I could sometimes 

disagree with him. He never judged or condemned me.  

I also miss his humour; I remember one Sunday I was wearing a very chunky necklace and he asked 

“Idowu what is that on your neck?” I answered “A necklace”. And he said “Yes, I know it is a necklace, I 

just want to know, if it is big enough?”  

He was my mentor and role model and I miss him greatly. Rest on my dearest brother and father in the 

Lord, till we meet to part no more.  (Idowu) 

My earliest recollection of Apostle Simeon Ogunji (known as Kenny) was when I visited the Word of Faith 

Centre at Luton Sixth Form College in 1997. The first thing I noticed was his accent and I thought he was 

American. I cannot recall what was actually addressed that day as I was not a born again Christian at 

that time. However, I attended the fellowship on and off for a period of time. 

In the year 2000 the Word of Faith Centre moved to its present building and I started attending the fel-

lowship more regularly. One evening there was an altar call but I was too shy to go forward. I was sitting 

at the back of the church and Kenny looked straight at me. When I looked at him he nodded which was 

an indication for me to go forward to the altar. I did go and gave my heart to the Lord Jesus Christ. I at-

tended the discipleship classes after I got saved and it opened up my eyes and gave me an under-

standing of what it is to be a follower of Christ. Kenny wrote all the discipleship levels one to four teach-

ing manuals.  

I am privileged to know and be influenced by Pastor Kenny – the personal encouragement, the listening 

ear, the powerful prayers to God on my behalf – and see God answer those prayers; these have indeed 

built up my faith and trust in God. I remember one time, that I was going through a very difficult situation 

and couldn’t see the way out. I came to early bird service and heard Pastor Kenny preach about faith 

and how Abraham in Romans 4:18-20, against hope believed in hope ... and staggered not at the prom-

ise of God through unbelief but was strong in faith, giving glory to God. It was just what I needed to hear 

and those words helped me through that very difficult situation.  

 

I cannot stop thanking God for the ministry and gift of Pastor Kenny. It is indeed a blessing to have known 

and been taught by him.   (Bro Godwin) 

“Let your gentleness be known to all men…”  
PHILIPPIANS 4:4 



James 4:6b says that God resists the proud but gives grace to the humble. Ps Kenny 

was the most humble man I’ve ever met and he touched my life tremendously. He 

used to call me a gentle giant and he taught me the word of God.  

I always loved when he taught discipleship because he knew the word of God and 

knew his Bible. Ps Kenny is the epitome of what an apostle, a minister, teacher of 

God’s word and a man of God should be.  

He has left a tremendous void in our lives but I know he’s in the arms of the Saviour 

Jesus Christ. God bless the Ogunji family for their sacrifice and patience to share 

this man of God with us. He has truly blessed our lives.  (Bryon Hall) 

Somehow our appreciation of Pastor Kenny doesn’t seem quite enough but nevertheless..... 

We are very grateful for ALL the advice and support Pastor Kenny gave to us during the time when we 

had to go through the process to get our daughter and also contributed for us to add Sarah to her names. 

He would pass comments like “You know your daughter is special”. He was an amazing person who was 

consistently uplifting, caring and enthusiastic. 

Our family loved Pastor Kenny ‘s teaching. He preached from the heart of God and was a man who lived 

by example.  It was such a pleasure to know him.  (The Boye Family) 

“Hello, I'm Kenny! How are you? No...really...how are you? 

The first words said to me by a man who truly wanted to know the answer. 

Uncle Kenny you shone the light of the Word into some very dark places. You celebrated and shared my 

best of times and prayed and stayed with me through some really dark times. No hour was too late, no 

prayer too much, and the answer to every challenge would begin with “...what does the Word say?” 

Although I know you are resting with the Father, I miss you… Love always (Dee Obembe) 

GENUINE 

Pastor Kenny for me exemplified selflessness and genuine care – he was a true shepherd and a pastor 

through and through. 

He was always ready to give a listening ear to people’s problems- with a word of counsel, exhortation 

and prayer. He sacrificed his time, energy and sometimes other commitments to be there for people. 

Pastor Kenny, you are one of a kind, irreplaceable. We are so thankful to God for the privilege of know-

ing you as our shepherd. 

We look forward to seeing you again, in eternity. Until then, we take comfort in the knowledge that you 

are safe in our Lord Jesus’ bosom.  (Dorcas Owusu-Yianoma) 

“ ...love one another, as I have loved you…”  
JOHN 13:34 

Over the years I have benefited immensely from Kenny’s biblical teachings and 

weekly Sunday sermons on how to apply the Word of God in my life. He was an 

inspiration and mentor whenever I called upon him. His calm way of putting things 

across, using the Word of God at all times, was very uplifting. As a result of his 

teachings I have learned to deal with day to day situations by applying biblical 

principles which has enabled me to experience the peace of God.  

Kenny has left a legacy that I intend to follow as I continue to grow in the Lord.  

(Eddie Graff) 



This man Kenny Ogunji has touched our lives in many ways than we can even imagine.  

I, Stephen, thank God for the opportunity to walk with this great man of God from Sixth form college to 

Alma St. His dedication, manner of life, his teaching, his faith, conduct, purity, spirit and love have mighti-

ly impacted me and I glorify God for him and his family. 

I, Sussie, thank God for the privilege of being under the ministry of our beloved Kenny. He has impacted 

me in many ways. Especially healing school which has transformed me greatly and I’m able to impact 

the lives of others and they are also being blessed. 

We, the Sackey children, thank God Almighty for blessing us with Pastor Kenny and all his teachings and 

encouragement, strength, purpose and always pointing us in the right direction. Thanking God also for 

his tireless dedication even when he was ill.  His memories will always live on… (The Sackey Family) 

He had sound knowledge of faith and he put it into practice. So his life was already an example to follow. 

Whenever there was a problem he came with a solution based in biblical knowledge, honestly laying his 

experiences on the line to help strengthen the resolve. He always made everyone feel special even if 

you felt like special needs.  

He had humour that brought out his humane side and always took time to teach with patience. It was this 

personality and sound knowledge of the bible put into practice that influenced my change from being a 

Muslim to becoming a Christian. I’m forever indebted to him as my shepherd.  (Sonia Hall) 

Honour has always been important to us. Growing up in a Nigerian household, we were taught from a 

young age to honour those around us. Be it our parents, elders or our pastors. 

We are so sorry that Pastor Kenny Ogunji has passed away. He was a wonderful champion of God’s truth 

and evangelistic proclamation. It was a great privilege for us as a family to have associated with him in 

church and on a personal level. As we look forward to Christ’s soon coming, may the Comforter come 

especially close to us at this very difficult time as we anticipate the Blessed Hope!    (The Marquis Family) 

Pastor Kenny always greatly supported the vision of Christ-like dance ministry. I vividly remember him 

coming to a session to help us explore the theme of the year. We didn’t do much dancing but I know 

that the young people were touched by his being there. Pastor Kenny was not only interested in the 

dancing but the wellbeing of us as leaders making sure we balanced our enthusiasm with adequate 

rest. We thank God for the numerous meetings, prophecies and encouragement he gave to us as a min-

istry.  (Abigail Lamptey on behalf of Christ-like Dance Ministry) 

What I loved about Pastor Kenny is that he had a great balance of seriousness and humour. He also 

seemed to have time for everyone, from children to teenagers to young adults/adults to seniors. He 

would speak words of encouragement and always link everything back to the Gospel. I could tell that he 

was a genuine man that loved God and just wanted to do His will. It was evident that Pastor Kenny also 

wanted the best for his church congregation as well, speaking on forgiveness and letting no strife come 

between us.  He is truly missed and his character is one that is hard to forget.  (Denise Masawi) 



Pastor Simeon Kenny Ogunji 

I stand here to give testimony for our departed brother 

A man devoted to the Lord for whom there will be no other 

A great man of God who taught me to know God in every way 

Be grateful and count my blessings each and every day 
 

He was spiritual, gracious, loving and kind; his presence gave me peace of mind 

He would pray for me when I needed healing 

The Lord to me he was revealing 

When my son was despairing and wanted to take his life 

Pastor Kenny helped him through the darkness to the light 
 

He loaned him his bible to help and assure 

That my son would know what the Lord had in store 

He taught me that I could get solace and peace 

No matter how difficult, praying was my release 
 

Pastor Kenny taught me gratitude for all I have 

To seek God in His Word every day, to trust, to have faith and consistently pray 

He taught us to be there for each other to forgive and also to love 

Now dear Pastor Kenny has had the calling from above 
 

Pastor Kenny had a fiery passion for the Lord; he is now with the Father whom he adored 

The Lord has called Mr Good Looking to rest 

In a heavenly place; nothing but the best 

In God’s place he will always be. Also in our hearts for eternity 

We are one in a family; we are one in the Lord  

(Joanna Hoyte) 

I appreciate the way Pastor Kenny looked after us. When I was growing up, the pastors I knew were very 

traditional and they only knew how to tell us off instead of encouraging us. I thank God for placing him in 

my life. He taught me the word and how to apply it to my life. 

He was there for me through thick and thin, when I was at my lowest. He gave me help, encouragement 

and prayer. Even though he was only a few years older than me, he was a father figure to me. I thank 

God for his life and also for his family who allowed him to fulfil his calling. He shall continue to be an influ-

ence in my life.  (Paula McGhan) 

Pastor Kenny was a shepherd of shepherds. He was always on time and would call me at the right mo-

ment of need. He had the knack of getting to the depths of the heart, and getting the most secretive per-

son to open up so that he could aid their healing. 

He was never afraid to hug an individual whoever you might be. He was full of love and compassion. He 

was so humble he sat in the congregation, and would often relieve a mother of her unsettled babe. 

God used him tremendously to impact my life, and the lives of others. He knew how to make most peo-

ple feel special. He was not only my spiritual father, but my friend and counsellor. 

Pastor Kenny, an amazing man of God, was always encouraging, touching lives. He knew me so well. On 

our first meeting, he led me to understand that he was expecting me to visit the fellowship. So in tune was 

he with God. I feel blessed for the privilege of having known him, and to have been shepherded by him. 

God used him to affect my spiritual altitude for better. We all need these kinds of men to come into our 

lives. He left such a legacy to his generation, and personally to me. A lesson for us all.   (Hyacinth Brown) 

"For we are God’s fellow workers; you are God’s field, you are God’s building.”  
1 CORINTHIANS 3:9 



MY PASTOR, MY BROTHER, MY FRIEND 

You are sorely missed; this void can never be filled by anyone. 

As a pastor, a good teacher and admonisher. One whose teaching has 

shaped my Christian journey. 

As a brother and friend, a good and careful listener, always giving godly 

counsel. Generous to a fault. 

A few scriptures always bring you to mind pastor - Isaiah 26:3; Phillippians 4:8; 

Joshua 1:8; Proverbs 23:7; Exodus 15:2; Romans 10:17; Psalm 103:1-5   

(Joyce Tetteh) 

One Sunday in June 2015, I went forward for prayer and Pastor Kenny came and asked me what I was 

afraid of. I said “I’m afraid that I might not be able to do the things God has asked me to do.” 

“Are you left or right handed?” 

“Right” 

“If I asked you to write with your left hand would that be an unreasonable request?” 

“Well I’d try but I don’t think I’d do it very well” 

“God is not like man. He is not going to ask you to do something without giving you what you need to do 

it. Whatever He asks you to do He will equip you to do it”. 

He asked me if I was born again, how long I had been saved and if I spoke in tongues. I told him that I 

was born again many years before but had only spoken in tongues once as there was some sort of 

blockage. He then read 1 Corinthians 14:4, showing me that it is important for believers to speak in 

tongues for their edification. Suddenly the verse had new meaning and I could see the necessity. Pastor 

Kenny then laid hands on me and prayed, releasing the gift of tongues.  

At the time I was going through a transitional period in my life and felt uncertain about the future. Pastor 

Kenny gave me the courage to step out in faith. God used him to help me move out of my comfort zone 

and to rely on Him. As a result He has blessed me abundantly.   

Pastor Kenny helped me to progress on my spiritual journey and had such an impact on my life in such a 

short space of time. His work lives on in all the people he has ministered to. 

Thank you Pastor Kenny. May you ‘Rest in Peace and Rise in Glory’ through our Lord and Saviour Jesus 

Christ. Amen   (Laura Leonce) 

Pastor Kenny has taught me how to let the word of God work in my life. When I first met him he gave me 

Psalm 23:1 saying “the Lord is my shepherd I shall not want of food money, clothes money and rent mon-

ey. Today, because of those words I still stand on God’s words.   (Sister Soyna) 

Where do I start and how much do I say? My Pastor, my Counsellor, My Friend, the Good Shepherd. I 

found in him all these attributes and more.  

He was so unassuming with the winning smile that always melts the heart, whatever the situation. For all 

the years that I have known him, he has always addressed me as Mum, when we meet I am bowing and 

he is bowing. I keep telling myself not to get too close so we would not bang our heads! 

Pastor was a giver; he was selfless and unreservedly gracious. He has taught me a lot, apart from his 

teachings, I have learnt by observing him and the way he deals with people – his leadership, conduct 

and speech. 

Pastor the Good Shepherd: I was accidentally locked in church one Saturday after healing school. After I 



My first memory of Pastor Kenny was that he made me feel uncomfortable. Looking back now I realise 

the problem was with me and not Pastor Kenny. My daughter was to be dedicated at the church at the 

request of her paternal grandmother and I agreed. Pastor Kenny liked to meet the parents of the chil-

dren who were to be dedicated. He asked me what God meant to me? I thought “what a stupid ques-

tion!” But I didn’t know anything about God. Looking back now, I can see that Pastor always knew the 

right questions to ask.  

Pastor Kenny was persistent, and had a heart for the lost. I had a terrible 6-12 months which involved a 

lot of loss. My daughter’s grandmother died and I saw Pastor Kenny at the funeral and we exchanged 

telephone numbers. Pastor was so led by the Lord. I remember one day I was at home feeling very low. 

Pastor rang me to see how I was. He also invited me to go to Church, which after several excuses and a 

couple of weeks went by, I eventually did.  

Pastor always welcomed me and my family in the church and I felt no judgement from him, only pure 

love and acceptance. Pastor always spoke the truth, and it was as if He saw the greatness in you, even if 

you did not see it or believe it of yourself.  

I can say from my experience he was a true man of God, and because of his love for Jesus he wanted 

to see people set free from sin and become all, that God had ordained for them as individuals and fami-

lies to be. Pastor was obedient to the Lord, his desire was to be a vessel for Jesus’ words and healing. Be-

cause of his obedience I can say 10 of my family members are now saved. What a legacy he has left 

behind, to live for Jesus in Spirit and truth and be a pure vessel for Jesus. Pastor Kenny, I honour and sa-

lute you; you are a true soldier of God.   (Diane Aquart) 

Pastor Kenny, when we were asked to write a tribute to you, we were excited about the million things to 

say. Now with pen on paper to chronicle the many ways you touched our lives – ink gives way to tears.  

Where shall we begin to give account of the many ways you blessed and enriched our lives… your edify-

ing preaching, your outright admonition of the congregation carefully garnished with light-hearted hu-

mour?    

So much we remember, Pastor Kenny, because you left an enduring legacy for your flock, an evergreen 

meadow to feed on the Word of Life – God’s Word. 

You taught us obedience and to have faith in The Lord…  

You taught us to clothe and bask in the light of the Lord and the blood of The Lamb, …so that we do not 

become easy prey to the devil’s scams,  

We have not forgotten your counsel to us, to me especially… 

called for assistance, Pastor turned back to let me out. He was so gracious 

he did not ask any questions and even had to wait for someone else to 

come and reset the alarm. He stopped everything, changed his plans and 

came back for me. What a wonderful man, a man of integrity. 

Last year when I was in hospital Pastor came to see me even though he 

was not well himself. He was keen to know what he could do to support 

me. He was interested in my wellbeing, and he was always ready to pray. 

He encouraged and motivated. 

I thank the Lord for Pastor’s life, for the lives that he touched and continues 

to touch through the work that he did. 

I thank the Lord for his family for allowing him to be the man he was. Aunt 

Marcia and family, thank you for sharing Him with us. He truly lived and walked the path that reflects the 

beauty of our LORD, CHRIST JESUS. I miss you Pastor, but I know that you are where you deserve to be, in 

the Bosom of our LORD and Saviour.  (Jennifer Narnor) 

“Praise the Lord! Give thanks to the Lord…”   PSALM 106:1 



I loved it when Pastor Kenny would start dancing whilst he was preaching; his excitement for God could 

not be hidden, nor the look of horror on the faces of his children! His heart was truly for God. His love for 

people was because of his love for God. He wouldn’t hesitate to throw the schedule out of the window 

and switch things up, if that’s what the Lord wanted. Pastor Kenny lived to please God, not man.  

He has shown me how to give thanks. I mean really give thanks when all you want to do is curl up in a 

ball and cry yourself to sleep. He has taught me so much and I will honour him by walking in the truth he 

has shown me through God’s word. “Pastor Kenny” is how I would address him face to face. I called him 

“dad” in my heart, x  (Anon) 

We were introduced to Pastor Kenny and WofC by Patrick and Frances Rose who were our neighbours 

when we lived in Luton (1997). At the time we were looking for a fellowship to join and it really was a God

-send. We felt comfortable with him, and over the years we got to know him better and the wonderful 

fellowship he’d helped build. Even then it was clear that here was a Godly leader of men! 

His passion and energy for the things of God were unquestionable. He threw himself wholeheartedly into 

this work and was unflinching in his beliefs and convictions. Initially, some of this grated but over time as 

some of us matured it became more understandable. In some ways he was ahead of the curve... 

Kenny, for the countless messages, prayers, exhortations, and encouragement we thank you. You’ve run 

the miles you had to, and kept the promises you made. Now rest from your works-which will continue to 

speak volumes for the kind of person you were....  (The Awuku-Asabre Family) 

I still remember the many issues that weighed me down. I still remember how you encouraged me to 

wage battle against principalities and powers which grappled me.   

Pastor, you brought relief to my troubled mind, and I believe a thousand like me too; you are indeed an 

unblemished gift and a blessing to all those who knew you.  Pastor Kenny, you are an excellent example 

of fatherhood, not only to your biological children, but to your extended children in The Lord – your flock, 

your congregation and many more who have been blessed through you. 

We remember you for your lofty, yet simple and kind nature.  We remember you for reaching out to eve-

ryone: the old, the very old, and not so old; the young, the very young, and not so very young. You treat-

ed everyone with respect and dignity. Despite the many times we fell, you lifted us up through Christ Je-

sus.  

Pastor Kenny, the picture you carved on everyone’s mind is your ever affectionate smile… That will never 

be forgotten.  

Rest peacefully in The Lord and we shall all meet again.   Adieu…. (Emmanuel, Esther & Rasine Egbe) 

Apostle Simeon Ogunji was known to everyone as Kenny and he has made a tremendous impact in my 

life resulting from the many hours of counselling I received and his teachings on how to apply God’s 

Word to my life. I had very low self-esteem. As a child growing up my father always talked about other 

people’s children and their achievements. I felt useless and often wondered why was I born. In 1999 

whilst being counselled by Kenny he said three words to me which were “you’ve got potential”. This was 

the turning point because nobody had ever said that to me before. A few months later I returned to high-

Pastor Kenny was always kind to me. The second time I met him was at retreat. I was recovering from a 

major lorry accident and he prayed for me. Whilst he was praying I could feel the love of God pouring 

out of him and running through me. He said that I would never be the same again and he was so right. 

Sometimes early on a Friday morning when opening the church Pastor Kenny would say “brother James 

what are you doing here so early” even now I sometimes imagine him still saying it to me. 

I have learnt so much from him and I am still learning from what he has laid out. Pastor Kenny was a fa-

ther to me and he was a good man. He was a great gift in my life and he will always be in my heart.  

(James Gordon) 

“Now, ALL glory to God…”  EPHESIANS 3:20-21 



Since joining WoFC when it met at Sixth Form College I have to say I am proud to have been a witness to 

how we have grown and to see the many structural changes Pastor Kenny implemented making WoFC 

what it is today. Pastor Kenny not only laboured in bringing the word but also in keeping God’s house in 

order. 

Our dear Pastor helped so many of us to grow both spiritually and as a family. He saw to it that we were 

grounded in the word, taking many of us through discipleship and many other teachings. Pastor would 

be up early in the mornings for a 5am prayer walk, praying for the Town. He would go wherever his feet 

would take him, fasting and praying for the body of Christ, responding to calls from a brother or sister in 

the wee hours of the morning. 

I often wonder how he did it, being the author of these discipleship teachings and other articles while still 

finding time to preach the word, alongside working full time and looking after his family. 

As a Pastor he would always set aside time for his flock. He might not always have had the answers you 

were looking for and might get it wrong at times, but he was only a man who made many sacrifices for 

the body of Christ in fulfilling his role as a Pastor.  He has both taught and given us much. My prayer is 

that we will not forget his labour of love and will hold on to the teaching we have received and remain 

strong and united.  God’s grace and peace remain with his family.  (Eva Noel) 

To our dearly beloved pastor. 

You went too soon but our loss is heaven’s gain. You were one of a kind; a no nonsense pastor and still 

the people’s pastor. I admired your style of doing things. Your amazing and infectious smile was a tonic 

to the soul. Your sense of humility was in a class of its own. 

I was privileged and honoured to have seen you at your very best; we were cleaning the Church and I 

was taken aback as I did not expect you to be doing that as well. You must have read my mind because 

you responded, “You know Sister Abigail I don’t mind doing this”. This statement moved me deeply. 

Thank you Pastor Ogunji for being who you were. An inspiration to me and to all who knew you.  

We lost our Pastor as a Church but your amazing immediate family lost in you a husband, father, grandfa-

ther, brother and much more. May God continue to strengthen and uphold them. 

Dearly beloved Pastor we are comforted knowing that you are singing with the angels. Your wonderful 

legacy is being continued. Continue to sleep in your Father’s bosom. God’s eternal rest be upon you.  

(Abigail Oguntade) 

Pastor Kenny wasn’t just a man of the cloth. I knew him without the collar. He looked after his wife and 

family and cared for them. He was always cleaning the house – cleaning the toilet, washing clothes and 

putting them to dry. His children respected him. He handled his affairs at home well and that’s why he 

was able to handle the affairs of the church well. 

He was the third person I ever worked for as a gardener and I’ve been doing his garden for 15 years. I 

knew that I could bless him by doing it and I would be blessed because he would pray and bless my 

business. 

He was special, a man of God who fed me both spiritually and physically. He knew the word of God and 

he would cook yam and fish for me and give me two bottles of supermalt.  You could talk about any-

er education, did an access course and went on to do a degree in business administration which is some-

thing I would have never considered. This was a big achievement for me. It is amazing how what you be-

lieve and confess can hinder you from reaching your full potential. The Bible says “death and life are in the 

power of the tongue and they that love it shall eat the fruit thereof” [Prov18:21] and “as he thinks in his 

heart, so is he” [Prov23:7]. I am a much more confident person now and will always attempt something 

new as God opens the doors for me. 

Thank you so much Kenny for believing in me when I did not believe in myself. Since having that conversa-

tion with you in 1999 my confession has always been “I can do all things through Christ who strengthens 

me” (Julie Mutton) 



This tribute has been written to honour an outstanding man of God. Pastor Kenny Ogunji truly has contrib-

uted to shaping the young man that I am today, and for that I will be forever grateful.  

I grew up in Word of Faith Centre, but I do not remember the first time that I noticed Pastor Kenny. I am 

sure that my earliest memory of him is of his standing at the pulpit, preaching a sermon, because that is 

one of the things that he did so frequently yet so well. Indeed, his understanding of the Word of God was 

complemented by his ability to clearly explain and teach its principles, supporting his messages with nu-

merous scriptural references. I will not forget the passion, boldness and clarity with which this man of short 

stature, but large heart, expounded Scripture.  

Not only did Pastor Kenny teach on the importance of understanding God’s Word and applying it to eve-

ry area of one’s life, but he also lived what he taught. I particularly appreciate his doing this in the area of 

love. Pastor Kenny has a warm and kind character and it is evidence of the work of the Holy Spirit. On 

several occasions, I would ask him for advice in person and He would patiently listen, basing his counsel 

on the Bible. What is more, when I went to university and faced challenges where my faith was con-

cerned, I would email Pastor Kenny and he would respond thoroughly and with loving wisdom.  

Although it was painful to hear of Pastor Kenny’s passing, I can trust God that he is in Christ’s immediate 

presence, and I look forward to seeing him again one day, as I am sure many do.  

Pastor Kenny, I salute you.  (Caleb Owusu-Yianoma) 

Our beloved Pastor and friend, Ps. Kenny was very much concerned with our health and wellbeing. He 

would always enquire after our level of work/home balance, checking that we weren't overworking and 

that hubby's role as head of our home wasn't compromised by outside activities.  

 

Pastor would often recall his various extensive business travel itineraries i.e. long hours away from home 

and suggested to us that God and home comes first. He told us that he could have progress further at 

work but didn't for the sake of Auntie Marcia, his children and the ministry.  

 

Pastor was warm, humorous and very approachable. He would always make time to listen. Never lack-

ing in words of comfort and encouragement, and boy, did he enjoy a good laugh! 

 

Pastor was always on point. The Holy Spirit would always use him to bring a word in season. Once he 

stopped preaching in Early Bird service with a message just for me. It was so timely that I'll never forget it.  

 

In our early years hubby ended up with a 'Friend' birthday card. Pastor whispered in his ear "Are you on 

the database?" in his American/Canadian accent! 

 

Pastor is gone, never forgotten and will forever be in our hearts.  (Wayne, Marilyn and Andre Powell) 

Pastor Kenny loved to teach the word of God, was sincere and had a passion to win souls for the Lord. He 

encouraged you to believe what the word says. He was very discerning and would always know the right 

time to call, when you were feeling down or going through something difficult. The number of times he 

called right on time and there were so many things he helped me with.  

He never judged you and nothing seemed to shock him when you told him. What I love about him was 

that after it had been dealt with, if you brought it up again he would say “What does the word say about 

God remembering? Sometimes when he called he would put on his little voice so you wouldn’t recognise 

him.  

The last time I saw him he was very ill and could hardly come down the stairs. We were praying with 

Auntie Marcia and when we finished we opened our eyes and Pastor Kenny was sitting there. As we said 

thing with him. He was a faithful friend and father who kept your confidences. I feared him like I fear my 

own Dad. If there was any little thing, Joan would say, “I’m going to tell Pastor Kenny.”  

He always cared. He would always ask how Joan was doing and ask me to keep him posted about her 

health. Joan and I loved him and we’ll always miss him. He will always be special to us.  (Patrick Solomon) 

“Give thanks to the Lord and proclaim His greatness…”  PSALM 105:1 



Uncle Kenny, I’ve pondered for weeks trying to find words fitting, or even wondering if my words would be 

enough to encompass the great and mighty man of God you were whilst with us. In keeping with your 

ethos of always knowing and having knowledge for yourself I looked up the definition of tribute. The Ox-

ford dictionary defines a tribute as “An act, statement or gift that is intended to show gratitude, respect or 

admiration” all three I have in abundance for you.  

 

I met you when I was a precocious little afro haired girl in the Kennington Assembly, where you would 

always pinch my cheeks. I remember your wedding day clearly, mainly as I was sulking I wasn’t a 

bridesmaid!  

 

After my parents moved to Luton you soon followed with Aunty Marcia. Seeing as my parents’ siblings 

were all in Ghana you and Aunty Marcia were more than our parents’ friends but Aunty and Uncle to us 

all. From the laying out of the cell group chairs to the meal plans on your kitchen cupboards you were an 

example to us growing up; your diligence and attention to detail spoke volumes. Whatever your task, 

great or small, you did it with excellence as unto the Lord. 

 

When I had Naomi at 18, your kindness knew no bounds. You always encouraged me and told me that I 

did not know what God’s plans for her life were. Throughout my life you have always been a constant 

source of strength and stability, I know you were the same for many others. Only you could ask someone 

how they were and when you received a generic “I’m fine thanks” look them directly in the eye and say, 

“how are you really doing?”, always encouraging whoever you were speaking with, to draw closer to 

God.  

 

Uncle Kenny, I still can’t believe you are gone. When you were ill and I would visit you, you would still be 

praying for me! My few words cannot adequately express the love, gratitude, respect and admiration I 

have for you and your family. If I truly am to ponder Philippians 1:21, that to live is Christ and to die is gain, 

then I am comforted in your absence and should wipe away my tears and press further into God seeking 

His face as you would always encourage me to do.  

 

Until we meet again at your mansion, all my love.  (Lamley Sinclair) 

goodbye I was just saying to them that it was becoming dangerous for me to 

drive at night because the other cars’ lights were dazzling me. Pastor Kenny 

laid his hands over my eyes, prayed and gave me a big hug. 

A week later as I was driving home in the dark I realised that the lights from 

the other cars weren’t bothering me anymore. I carried on driving at night 

with no problems from then on.  

Pastor Kenny, I thank God for putting you in my life not because of God’s 

healing power, but because of your selfless love. You are such a loving, car-

ing, selfless, God-fearing man, and always thinking of others. Thank you for 

your obedience to God and the hope you shared with us. You will never take the place of God, in my 

heart, but you took the place of my earthly father and showed me what a father could be like. Thank 

you. I know you are resting in the arms of your dear Father. We love and miss you so much.  (Shirley 

Aquart) 

He was a REAL brother in Christ. In my opinion, he lived what he preached. He didn’t judge me and he 

never belittled any of my opinions or actions. On the contrary, he’d often listen to me with quiet poise; 

then ask, “What does the Word say about it?” What usually followed his question was a search of the 

scriptures to locate chapter and verse.  

In the time that I’ve known pastor Kenny, I’ve never felt condemnation from talking with him. In fact, I 

usually felt empowered. He would encourage us always to trust in God. He also gave real fatherly advice 

– to walk and work without fear, but have faith. 

His reactions to many situations concerning me, have caused me to have great admiration for him and 

his perspectives on life.  In spite of being the most senior pastor, he never lorded his position over me, but 

was always simple in his approach.  (Louis & Sharon Pratt) 

“So, whether you eat or drink, or whatever you do, do all to the glory of God.”  
1 CORINTIHIANS 10:31 



I first met Pastor Kenny at the Sixth Form College at a baby blessing. It was then I discovered that he 

worked at Vauxhall Motors. I was also employed at Vauxhall Motors. Even though I was not a Christian, 

Pastor encouraged me to upgrade myself and to apply for several jobs that he felt I was able to do. I 

was, however, unsuccessful with the job applications so I left Vauxhall Motors. I started to attend the 

Word of Faith Centre, which was based at the Sixth Form College. I was still not committed but I attend-

ed regularly, commenced the level one discipleship classes, and even went to the yearly retreats. I ex-

plored several cell groups, searching, sitting on the fence and even though I knew that this was the 

place I should be, the church I should embrace, I was still not committed. 

However, Pastor was on my case nonstop “Mom when are you going to make a commitment?” I kept 

saying soon and he would say “Now is the time”. But he always encouraged me, telling me that God 

wanted me for a special purpose and emphasizing the importance of accepting Jesus as my personal 

Saviour and friend. 

I finally made the decision to receive Jesus as He is the only one I could totally depend on. Whilst I was 

at a retreat at Highleigh I gave my life to Christ, which was the best thing I ever did thanks to Pastor Ken-

ny’s persistence, encouragement and support. He was always there for me. I could always talk to him; 

when there were problems he would ask “Have you prayed about it and what does the Bible say about 

it?” He was my Pastor and my friend, we could always have a joke and a laugh. 

I have learnt so much from Pastor in the discipleship classes, when he was preaching, teaching and 

even singing. Everything for him was purpose driven. The one thing that resonates in me is how he taught 

me to love myself and to forgive self and others.  Thank you Pastor Kenny for always being there for me 

and my family.  (Daphne Bernard) 

Writing this tribute about my dear late Pastor Kenny is one of the most difficult things I have ever had to 

do.  I came to know this unique individual in 2000; God knew what He was doing, as this was the day my 

life changed forever. One of the first things I can remember that made an impression on me was Kenny’s 

laughter and smile, His smile lit up the room. I found Kenny easy to talk to and non-judgemental which 

I don’t have enough words to express the depth of gratitude to Father for allowing me to cross paths with 

Kenny Ogunji.  My pastor, my big brother, my spiritual father, my mentor, my dear friend.   

Uncle Kenny never did anything half-heartedly and embraced me completely, warts and all.  Uncle 

Kenny, you pushed when I wouldn't move and pulled when I couldn't move.  But mostly, you lead by ex-

ample, introducing me to nuggets I had failed to see or digest as we journeyed through the Word.   

You were the real deal - nothing fake about you.  You loved big.  You laughed big.  I witnessed your  

genuine interest in the people you met and your concern about the whole person - spirit, soul and body.  

I learnt so much and it pleases my heart to have served alongside you.   

I wasn't ready for  your eternal graduation and I miss you dearly.  Sleep on beloved and take your gentle 

rest.   Love you Uncle Kenny (Paulette McGhan) 

Pastor Kenny you have been my Pastor, my teacher, my counsellor, my friend. 

Pastor I miss you but I know it is not the end. 
 

Sacrificially you gave of yourself and time,  

Serving God, family, congregation and people all the time. 

Biblical solutions you would find for our problems on your mind. 
 

You have given your all without seeking reward, or complaint. 

Pastor I miss you but your laughter remains. 

In words and in deed you taught me well,  

How to earnestly seek and know the Lord for myself. 
 

To your mansion in glory you have moved on, but you left with us your vision to carry. 

The seeds you have sown will grow on and on far beyond. 

To produce a bountiful harvest we will marvel to understand. (Barbara Morgan-Stewart) 



surprised me, but what an attribute to have as head of a church. 

Our friendship blossomed over the years, we had one thing in common that made our friendship special, 

he was a twin and I was the mother of twins. Kenny was an inspirational speaker anointed by God to 

touch and transform lives. Our journey together was a roller-coaster of a ride, there were ups and downs, 

but the one thing I will always remember about Kenny is that he had my back and he really cared about 

me and my well-being. His loyalty and trust meant the world to me. 

Kenny oozed love for his family and the church, he was not afraid to show it, a man who lived and 

demonstrated the love of God in his life, this exceptional gift was alien to me, but Kenny never changed 

and showed me that I could also be loved unconditionally. 

My husband Bert and sons Dre & Rhys would like to say a fond farewell to a special father, brother, uncle 

and friend, Kenny will live on in our hearts until we meet again in Glory.  Shalom  (Trezett, Bert, Dre & 

“REJOICE, REJOICE, REJOICE” 

That’s the song Uncle Kenny and I used to dance to when I was young. Then it would often become the 

way he would greet me as I grew up, accompanied by a little dance. I always called Pastor Kenny, Un-

cle Kenny. To me he was first my Uncle so it would remain that way. When I was a child, he would correct 

me and tell me how I should answer the telephone when he rang the house. 

I learnt many lessons from him and continue to even today. I recently did discipleship level 2 and I won-

dered how he managed to write the 4 levels and do everything else he did. Wonder just for a moment 

and know that the answer is God. He would attribute all his successes to God and that was his inspiration 

for it all and the ability to do it all. 

Uncle Kenny has been an integral part of my life, not only as a Godfather but as the leader in our church. 

I have been there from the beginning when the church first met in our home to sixth form to Alma Street 

and we have come a long way. It is a journey that we must continue to travel because it is now our job 

to continue the work he started. 

When I got baptised last year and had to choose my song I wasn’t sure what to have. The obvious 

choice came to mind but I chose another. After I’d got changed after being baptised praise and worship 

continued and then the final song was “Rejoice, Rejoice, Rejoice”. Uncle Kenny looked at me straight 

away and we laughed together as we sang and he did his normal dance and his impressions of my 

dance as a child. 

We miss you but we know you are having a great time in heaven. (Mark Lamptey) 

“NEVER BE AFRAID TO STAND ALONE. YOU MAY STAND ALONE, BUT NEVER GIVE IN OR GIVE UP.”  

Words I will never forget. Spoken by Pastor Kenny, friend, confidante and mentor. I first met Pastor Kenny 

around 2000. We had moved from London to Bedford that year, and my brother in law, David Asabre, 

took me to a cell meeting in Luton. 

What was significant about this small thunder was his accent, and his powerful voice. Yet he was in every 

way soft spoken, with a very infectious laugh. Pastor Kenny was more than a mentor. He was a friend 

who was always eager to listen, and pulled no punches when it came to advice. He was a man of the 

Word; there wasn’t a suggestion, advice, or encouragement you would receive from him that was not 

sourced from the Word.  

I remember a particular incident when we were upended at Clophill on our way to church in Luton. The 

accident was so bad the rear axle was bent. The only number I had then was his, so I called him – he 

was there in minutes, turning up just when the police were asking for particulars....from me. He stepped 

up to this 6 foot 4 officer and clearly told him in his accent that he was wrong to ask for my details when 

he hadn’t done the same to the guy who had hit me; then he started to share the gospel with him! It 

was a scene to behold as the officer promptly apologised. 

I am certain that Pastor Kenny, for me, and all who knew him, taught us all we needed to set us on our 

journeys. May our memories of him spur us to press on in Christ, the author and finisher of our faith. (Paul 

Mante) 



Pastor Kenny was always helpful to me; he never made me feel that anything was too difficult or as if his 

time was too precious to answer any of my questions. Yes, like many others I was always a little fearful 

before speaking with him, not because he was terrifying but because he might just tell me something I 

didn’t want to hear. One thing I can say is that I always felt a sense of relief / release after speaking with 

Pastor, and after he had prayed for me I felt a sense of enlightenment. 

There are lots of funny and lasting memories that I have of Pastor Kenny and they will stay with me forev-

er. Pastor always had time for me; he never made me feel silly or came across exasperated at my re-

quests or gripes – my family can testify to that also. I now know that when a member of my family was 

sick and undergoing surgery he was supportive, continuously praying and giving us scriptures to read all 

whilst he too was having health challenges of his own! Not once was that apparent because when Pastor 

Kenny gave, he gave one hundred percent. He truly was a good shepherd and he took this role very se-

riously.  

I had a number of conversations with Pastor Kenny; and there is still a lot more that I wanted to, and 

wished that I had shared with him. I miss him terribly and to be quite honest, I still haven’t fully accepted 

that he has gone home to be with the Lord.  (Paulette Rose) 

Our dearest and most precious Pastor Kenny was a dedicated and true man of God. We can proudly say 

“he fought the good fight, he finished the race and he kept the faith.” (2 Timothy 4:7) He truly was a 

Prophet sent from God.  

I admired his passion for God, his commitment to the Word and his diligence to the task that was set be-

fore him. 

Despite his very busy schedule, he always found the time to return a text or a call, and he always had a 

word of encouragement to share. I felt blessed each time I was in his presence.  

I can recall my first text from Pastor Kenny, it started with this lovely greeting, “Dear Precious Colleen,” 

that greeting made my day as I felt welcomed and part of a wonderful fellowship.  

The Lord gave me the task of organising a Christian Ball, I approached Pastor Kenny Christmas Sunday 

2012 and shared it with him. He asked me the aim, objectives and theme of the Ball. As I began to give 

the information he requested the Lord spoke to me right there in front of Pastor Kenny and gave me the 

theme, which I shared with him immediately as I received it. He quickly stood up with a slight grin and 

asked me to send it to him by email. I didn’t quite understand his reaction but that was to be revealed to 

me later that week. 

During the Watch Night Service of 2012 He explained to the congregation that on the 9th December The 

Lord had given him the Theme for the Year 2013 which was – “A year to learn and know the reality of your 

indwelling helper” and the theme that The Lord gave me for the Ball was “Get To Know Me”. Now, when I 

heard the theme I nearly fell from my seat as it was confirmation that God had actually spoken to me 

and indeed had set me the task.  

Pastor Kenny gave me his full support, for which I was eternally grateful as I was able to finish a task that 

was set before me. What a blessing to have known him and to be pastored by him.  Shalom (Colleen 

Bailey) 

Pastor Kenny – I have met no other like him! A man who was selfless, generous, wise, compassionate, 

kind, warm, loyal and oozed fatherly love and integrity. I have met no other like him. Kenny has taught 

me that true life is not in what we see or feel but in what we believe. 

He was a man who persevered and was committed to showing people the true love of God. 

I truly truly thank God for giving me the privilege of knowing such a wonderful and beautiful man. My life 

has been changed because of his teachings, his encouragement his words of wisdom and most of all, 

his unfathomable love. He was ALWAYS AVAILABLE! In my eyes...he was AMAZING! 

Words can not describe how his investment in my life and that of others has and will make a difference 

to generations to come – that my family will forever know the joy of the Lord because he was a faithful 

servant and lived his life to share the gospel.  Thank you Pastor Kenny, (Leonie Gordon) 





Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom, 

teaching and admonishing one another in psalms and 

hymns and spiritual songs, singing with grace in your 

hearts to the Lord.  

And whatever you do in word or deed, do all in the name 

of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father 

through Him. 

COLOSSIANS 3:16-17 


