
Fredrick Morak
January 1, 1934 - March 12, 2024

It is with heavy hearts that we announce the passing of Fredrick A. Morak on
March 12th, 2024. He peacefully departed this world at his home, surrounded
by his loving family. Fredrick lived a long fulfilling 90 years of life, which is truly
a blessing itself. 

 Born on January 1st, 1934, in Ibadan, Oyo State, Nigeria, Fredrick was the
beloved child of Isaiah Akintola Morakinyo and Patience Madamidola. 

 

Fredrick dedicated many years of his life to the National Oil and Chemical
Marketing Company, where he served as a respected Lubricants Manager.
His commitment and contributions to his profession were greatly valued by all
who had the privilege of working alongside him. 

 

Beyond his professional endeavors, Fredrick was a pillar of love and support
to his family. As the devoted husband of Rachel Morak, he shared a bond that
transcended time. Fredrick's legacy lives on through his children: Timi W.
Morak (son) and his wife Folake Morak. He was a cherished brother to
Akintoye Morakinyo and Eugenia Subulade Fatoye. 

 

Fredrick's legacy extends beyond his immediate family, as he was also a
beloved grandfather to Ibironke Morak -Green, Oluwatimilehin Ayoh, Christine
Ayoh, David Ayoh, Oluwasolayimika Morakinyo, and Oluwafojumibayo
Morakinyo. In addition, he experienced the joy of being a great-grandfather to



Neriah Green and Gabriella Green, embracing the happiness of yet another
generation. His presence will be deeply missed by all who knew and loved
him. 

As we mourn the loss of Fredrick Morak, let us also celebrate the life he lived
and the love he shared. May his memory continue to inspire and uplift us all. 

 

Family and friends are invited to a viewing for Fredrick at Givnish funeral
home located at 1200 Route 130 N Cinnaminson, NJ 08077 from 11am to
1pm with the funeral service to begin at 1pm. Following the service there will
be a burial at Odd Fellows Cemetery, 4527 US-130 S Burlington, NJ 08016.
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Burial
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Odd Fellow Cemetery
4527 Route 130
Burlington, NJ 08016
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Tribute Wall

TE

Titilola Esuola - March 24, 2024 at 04:14 AM

Daddy Adeniyi Jones as I normally call Baba is a no dull moment
person! 
 
I can remember some years that that he was singing Shalamar's
song ' There it is' as Gbemiri! 
I almost bursted my stomach with laughter  
 
You are sure to get food when you go to Adeniyi Jones ( which I
love very much as Mummy Adeniyi Jones is a great cook ). 
 
Then to curb excessive play, you will have 'tu ewu' - if you know you
know! 
 
He reminds me of Brother Akintunde Morakinyo so much with
excellent character, great hospitality and very humane in all aspects
that I had the opportunity to see and know. 
 
I grew up later in life to realise that some of the people that lived
under his roof were not in anyway related to him or his beautiful
wife. 
 
Definitely he was not perfect but if I can say, his goodness surely
overrides his short comings. 
 
He left behind great children and this is so before he had laid a very
good and strong foundation because God was with him 
 
He will be greatly missed and surely his legacies will live on 
 
Signed: T.I.T.I



Laura Akano - March 23, 2024 at 01:45 PM

Daddy Morakinyo as I used to call you, even though I didn't see you
much over the years, you always made me feel very welcome
whenever we met. 
I always enjoyed your company and the chats we had in person or
on the telephone. You were always supportive and shared words of
wisdom. Most of what I know about you and your character, daddy,
was through mummy and your children talking about you, that you
were a kind, loving, caring and generous man. Stories of the
countless people that you helped throughout your life. I hope you
knew that they are all very proud of the man that you were, you
have left a lasting legacy for your children, grandchildren and great
grandchildren. 
 
I will cherish the fact that you still managed to wish me a happy
birthday in February, even with your failing health, I didn't know that
will be my last time to hear your voice. 
 
Daddy, now you have taken your rest, know that you are loved and
missed by so many. Let your soul lie peacefully, we know you did
your best. 
 
I know that God has welcomed you home and said, "Well done,
good and faithful servant." 

  
 
Laura Yetunde Akano



YA

Yinka Adewolu - March 22, 2024 at 05:51 PM

Sweet Memories Of PA Fredrick Morakinyo aka Daddy Adeniyi
Jones. 
 
I thank God for a life well spent of our dear Daddy Adeniyi Jones, as
we normally call him. Daddy Adeniyi Jones is fun to be with, and
very accommodating. I spend most of my school holidays growing
up in their house with enough to eat; his favourite food is 'Amala'
and Pomo with ......... 
 
Daddy Adeniyi Jones, out of his many ways of curbing childhood
naughtiness is to ask us to "Pull out" or extract his grey hair. We all
dread this and we see it as a punishment. 
 
But now that we are more matured, we will love to do anything to
stroke their grey hair, cumb it and add 'Morgan' hair cream. 
 
Early this year, I had a strong desire to visit Daddy Adeniyi Jones
and the family, but could not and I feel sad about this. I will greatly
miss your welcoming smile and greetings anytime I call to say hello.
 
Our joy and consolation is that we will meet again to part no more.
Sleep well, Daddy Adeniyi Jones. 
 
From: 
Yinka Adewolu & Family 
London



JO

Janet O - March 23, 2024 at 03:34 AM

In reverence to the KING OF BOYS whose wisdom and love
transcended generations, Daddy, we honor your profound impact on
countless lives. At the age of 90, you gracefully returned to the
embrace of the Divine, leaving behind a legacy of faith, compassion,
and guidance. May your spirit continue to inspire and guide us as we
walk the path of righteousness, ever mindful of the lessons you
imparted and the love you shared. I blessed the day I met you and your
memory I will forever cherished. You thought me how to be humble in
all, Daddy won bi bad mon boys and girls too, sleep well until we meet
again in glory.

TE

Titilola Esuola - March 23, 2024 at 07:44 PM

Daddy Adeniyi Jones as I normally call Baba was ' a no dull' moment
person by no means! 

  
I can remember some years that that he was singing Shalamar's song '
There it is' as Gbemiri! 

 I almost bursted my stomach with laughter  
  

You are sure to get when you go to Adeniyi Jones ( which I love very
much as Mummy Adeniyi Jones is a great cook ). 
 
Then to curb excessive play, you will have 'tu ewu' - if you know you
know! 

  
He reminds me of Brother Akintunde Morakinyo so much with excellent
character, great hospitality and very human in all aspects that I had the
opportunity to see and know. 
 
I grew up later in life to realise that some of the people that lived under
his roof were not in anyway related to him or his beautiful wife. 

  
Definitely he was not perfect but if I can say, his goodness surely
overrides his short comings. 
 
He left behind great children and this is so before he had laid a very
good and strong foundation because God helped him. 

  
He will be greatly missed and surely his legacies will live on 

  
Signed: T.I.T.I



AF

Adesola Adelagun FCIPS. - March 21, 2024 at 11:27 AM

TRIBUTE TO QUINSENTIAL UNCLE 
 Mr Fred. Abiodun Morakinyo was an uncle of inestimable value. The

song is ended,but,the melody lingers on. Your sudden departure to
be with your creator has created a vacuum. You were a shining
example to others loving and lovable. You lived a purposely driven
life. You shall forever be remember,cherished and adored by the
family members, relatives and colleagues. May your gentle soul rest
in eternal peace. Adesola Adelagun FCIPS.

AO

Adegbola Oloko - March 22, 2024 at 10:36 AM

A tribute to my brother Fredrick Abiodun Morakinyo. 
 I have lost a virtuous friend and brother. A confidant and a mentor.

Each time he saw cast down I assure you he will elevate my spirit
before I leave his presence. I cannot start to pinpoint the many things
he’s done for me and my family. If baba doesn’t see me within two days
he will call me and find out how I’m doing. The boys in the vicinity of his
house have missed him a lot since he relocated to the United States.
They nicknamed him baba Alagbole meaning the head or father of the
clan. He was always ready to share his insights and wisdom with
others. He was a voice of hope and guidance to countless number of
people even when he was in the service of National Oil and Chemical
Marketing Company. I am already missing you since your glorious exit.
I will miss our deep discussions and your advice. 
Adieu a great brother. 
Adieu my think tank 

 Adieu won bi bad mo boy. 
 May your soul rest in peace. 

 Adegbola Oloko



TF

Tolu Fadipe - March 22, 2024 at 10:45 AM

Pa Fred Abiodun Morakinyo 
 ‘The king of boys ‘ as you were fondly called. I want to celebrate with

the entire family for having such a brilliant, jovial and accommodating,
generous man in the family. You personally took me up like your son
and shared so many things with me. Words are not enough to describe
the kind of good man you were during your life time. You will be greatly
missed by me, the society in which you belonged Men Christian
progressive union, the entire Methodist Cathedral Yaba, Lagos. You
lived a life worthy to be emulated. 
Sleep on baba atata. May the Almighty God grant you eternal rest,
amen. 
Tolu Fadipe.



MM

Mrs. Rachel Morakinyo - March 23, 2024 at 07:16 AM

Tribute to my husband 
 My dear Abbey Moraks God bless the day I met you and I’m so happy

that the journey started well and also ended well through the grace of
God. The journey started in 1962 when we boarded the same bus
Adekunle in Ebute metta to Yaba bus stop. He had no change and he
‘joined’ us together to sort out our change situation. What we all did not
know especially the conductor your was that he was used by God to
fulfill God’s plans for our lives. 
You were shocked and surprised at the same time that there was a
‘village’ in Lagos called Abule ‘jesha in Yaba. And you insisted that you
will follow me to see this place. My change from the transport fare was
9 pence shine yours was 3 pence. I was scared that you will run away
with my money but you did the gentlemanly thing by paying my fare.
You said to me that you were not doing anything at that time and asked
if you could know where my home was and hang out with me. And then
you returned the next day saying you couldn’t sleep and I found out
that it was the same with me! And as they say the rest is history!!! 
Of course we had our ups and downs and by the grace of God we
surmounted and overcame them all. I will boldly say this about you that
you were a good man, husband, good father to our children, good
provider, adviser, supporter friend and so on. You had your faults but
they only made you a better man. The way you helped in raising our
children has been nothing short of a blessing. You saw the way they all
turned out including all our grandchildren doing so well in their chosen
profession. And you were always so excited and proud of all of them.
To God be all the glory. 
When I hear how people are talking about you even in death I don’t
regret for one moment marrying you and it has brought me great joy
and you have made me very happy even in death. 
~ Your wife Rachel Morakinyo



OA

Oluwatimilehin Ayoh - March 23, 2024 at 07:19 AM

Grandpa 
   

 Grandpa you were an inspiration. From when I was a kid, I remember
you always being able to calm my volatile and excited mind. The
wealth of knowledge, smiles, laughs and pure joy you brought was
irreplaceable. You would carry me on your back even in your older age
without a complaint just a smile. You would incessantly implore about
the latest technology and always request a lesson from me…..either to
type or listen to music. You were one of the smartest, most poetic
people I knew. You taught me to stay curious, study, and use the mind
as a weapon. You also taught me about classics like Shakespeare, and
more years prior to learning about them in school. By the way, you had
a wonderful voice…..I remember during praise or worship your ability to
beautifully harmonize always brought a smile to my face and eased my
soul. Grandpa, Adeniyi Jones was a safe haven where we could
detach and just be with family whether we were playing with the dogs,
making food, watching tv,  just chatting, picking mangoes, I am forever
grateful I was able to spend time with you. You changed my life for the
better in ways you may not even know. I love you and I’m glad you’re
finally able to rest. 

   
   
 The family 

   
 I know it hurts that Grandpa is gone. I know most of us feel this way

already but we need to be grateful for Grandpa’s life and legacy. He
touched us all in ways that we can speak for hours about and I’m sure
we will. But I ask us to not grieve death but celebrate life. He lived a
fulfilled life and was important to us all. Grandpa was simply tired, and
he finally gets to rest. Love you. 

  
~ Timilehin Ayoh



PM A TRIBUTE TO A PROPER OMOLUABI 
 To do justice to this, 'eje kin l'ole k'abo', meaning, let me go back home

and bring back the sweetness and the goodness of a real 'omoluabi' in
the person of Pa Frederick Abiodun Morakinyo, who also happens to
be my father! 

 There are fathers and indeed there are fathers. There are biological
men and there are those you can learn principles of life from that will
shape your future! 

 Dad was a man of many parts. He was fearless when facing life
happens and he will face it headlong! He was one who knew once a
problem rears its head, it's either you break it or it breaks you! He
realized that there's no alternative to winning since anything else will
mean disaster not just for him but for many others including his wife,
children, siblings and those who had no blood connection to him but
were destined to be helped by him! 

 At a very young age, he had to contend with raising his younger after
losing both parents early in life. He saw them through schools, jobs,
marriages and also guided them through life's challenges. 

  
Dad was a real omoluabi in the complete sense of it! Omoluabi (Yoruba
origin, can serve as a noun as well as an adjective) connotes respect
for self and others. An Omoluabi is a person of honor who believes in
hard work, respects the rights of others, and gives to the community in
lots of ways. Above all, an Omoluabi is a person of personal integrity. 

  
The fundamental principles of Omoluabi are the expert use of
language; humility and goodwill; truthfulness and honesty; good
character; bravery, courage; and intelligence. 

  
At a very early age he taught us, his children what it means to lend a
helping hand, to give back to the society, to those who didn't have as
much as we did. He would take us to the Paceli school for the blind
and also the school for the deaf with gifts, groceries, clothes and stuff
useful to them. I didn't understand it then I guess because I was too
young, I didn't know why I have to play with these people who aren't
quite like me, but years later I would cry when I remember what he was
trying to do, and I can assure you, it has helped in shaping me into why
I became a minister of the gospel today! 

 SELFLESS 
This is another word to qualify baba Murray! 

 He was kind and generous to a fault! There was a very troublesome
young man impaired in his sight, that he was sending money to
regularly in my university and I didn't know! I only got to know when he
could no longer go himself to do it. He gave me money for him one day
and that's how I found out! 

 I was told by my mom how he was driving home one day and in front of
his gate, there was a young man crying and he stopped to find out



Pastor Oluyomi Morakinyo - March 23, 2024 at 07:19 AM

why? The young man narrated how his wares fell into the drainage and
his parents would practically skin him alive for being so careless! Dad
brought him home, a total stranger and gave him money for what was
lost. 

 On another occasion, he happened on an accident scene and helped a
victim to the hospital. The victim became unconscious and so he was
detained until the individual regained consciousness and told the
doctors that this was the man that saved his life! 

  
Daddy wore his emotions on his sleeves and was ready to do whatever
it takes to lend a helping hand to anyone who needed it. There were
many acts of kindness that almost put him into trouble 

  
I couldn't have asked for a better father than Fredrick Abiodun Iyanda
Morakinyo and by extension a better family than all of you I have
around me right now! 

 Rest on dad! 
 ~ Pastor Oluyomi Morakinyo.

CA

Christine Ayoh - March 23, 2024 at 07:21 AM

To my grandpa, 
 Thank you for being who you were. You were such a reliable, joyful,

and caring pillar in this 
 family and I’m so grateful for all the time I got to spend with you. One

thing I always noticed 
 was how you touched everyone’s lives around you. You inspired them

and you supported them. 
 Everyone I met who knew you always had great stories to tell and

shared the same gratitude I 
 feel when I think about you. I looked through pictures of us and I

couldn’t help but smile. Your 
 warmth even radiates through a screen. Thank you for all your love,

wisdom, and joy. Your 
 legacy continues to multiply and I can only hope to carry it on. I love

you grandpa. 
 Love, 

 Christine



FR

Folashade Rivera - March 23, 2024 at 07:22 AM

Maya Angelou once said, “that a great soul serves everyone all the
time …” and that just encapsulates who you were, you were always
thinking of helping others, sometimes to us, it may have seemed as it
was to the detriment of your own family. However, as I grew older, your
actions taught me selflessness, taught me to depend on God and
taught me to be optimistic in all circumstances. 

  
Thank you for being an example of love and care to your children.
Thank you, Dad, for being there the best way you knew to be. We were
always excited when you returned from all your tours when you were
with National Oil. 

  
Thank you, Dad, for wholeheartedly loving our family even though you
had a hard time expressing it. I remembered the time you allowed me
to braid your hair. I could not undo the knots when your friends came to
visit and I ended up making you wear a scarf, looking like a pirate
(Naijah style)! 

  
Thank you, Dad, for being an example of hard work and principled
living, always willing to help anyone without expecting any payback. 

  
You may be gone but you will never be forgotten, especially all your
famous Latin sayings that just made us chuckle since no one knew
what they meant. 

  
Thank you for being my parent and loving me unconditionally. 

 ~ Folashade Rivera.



OM

Oluwafolakemi Morakinyo - March 23, 2024 at 07:23 AM

My tribute to a great dad 
  

Akinropo te mi no kan so so! That’s my favorite name for my father.
There is just this bond we share that is so special I can’t explain it.
Before I was born my names were already decided since 1944! Out of
all my father’s children I am the only one with two Oriki. Both parents
couldn’t agree on what to call me and I ended up with the two on my
birth certificate! I asked him why his choice for me and he said that it
was as if God took him to a roomful of babies and he looked around
hard and chose me hence Asake. And his pet name for me is Asaks
babe! And you say I shouldn’t love him? He taught me so many things
that still resonate with me today. For example, dad will say things like I
don’t want my girls to go out to get what they need from the outside
when I can provide it for them! And that is why till today, money doesn’t
move me. I keep hearing dad in my head and I told myself I can’t afford
to disappoint him! He taught me how to be independent which can too
much for some people to handle! He also taught me how to be
accommodating and accepting. Dad did not know how to be otherwise!
I always say our family is like the United Nations!!! He had such a
humongous heart that our friends were almost jealous of our family and
relationship. My sister always say not all families are like ours! 
Dad was quite a stern disciplinarian and also a forgiving man too. He
was ready to bring everyone together no matter what and sometimes it
doesn’t work in his/our favor. I definitely will miss him and I know you
all know I have so much to say but let this suffice that he had my heart
and it was so easy to take care of him because he did his work and I
never saw it as hindrance or pain. It was nothing but a labor of love! I
let him know towards the end of his life that he was loved, appreciated
and how good a man he was. I would do it all over again in a New York
second. Death is ugly but also ‘beautiful’ in the sense that it brings forth
new life, life in Christ for eternity. He’s singing with angels now and
reunited with his loved ones. Iyanda bobo, Akinropo te mi ni kan so so!
I loved and still love you like kilode. Sleep well dad. 
By Oluwafilakemi Asake Alake omo Abbey Moraks.



JA

John Ayoh - March 23, 2024 at 07:25 AM

Fredrick Abiodun Morakinyo (January 1, 1934 – March 12, 2024) 
 “Mo ti sun lo bam bam” (translation: I had absolutely slept off), he

would always say whenever he suddenly woke up after having fallen
asleep on the couch. On March 12, 2024, with his passing to the great
beyond, the poignancy of this once-funny expression became
unmistakable. 

 It is quite rare for an individual to be bestowed with so many admirable
qualities as Daddy was. It is therefore my good fortune and blessing
that I had a front row seat experiencing his remarkable life of simplicity,
humility, honor, duty and compassion, bereft of strife or any form of
negativity, over the past thirty-two years. 

 One of the most essential verses in the Bible is John 3:16, “For God so
loved the world that He gave…..”. The key takeaway for me is the
giving, the generosity, the charitable. Daddy was a giver. He devoted
his time to his family and was ever-present at functions, big and small,
important and mundane, far and near. He was an enthusiastic
contributor of his time and talents to the Methodist Church. He opened
his heart and household to generations of extended family members
and even outsiders. He even wrote me a cheque once, as a retiree,
while I was transitioning from one job to another. I could go on and on. 

 He honored the truth rather than man. He neither believed in nor took
short cuts. His honesty, professionalism and integrity remain talking
points amongst his co-workers – almost forty years following his
retirement from the National Oil Company. The ethos and values that
he bestowed on his children, including my wife, are self-evident. 
His last days in failing health have helped me a great deal in re-
defining my purpose in life; focusing on what is just and right rather
than what is ephemeral and expedient. His life is encapsulated in these
words by Ralph Waldo Emerson: “The purpose of life is not to be
happy. It is to be useful, to be honorable, to be compassionate, to have
it make some difference that you have lived and lived well.” 

 He will be sorely missed by my children and his other grandchildren
with whom he developed a strong and everlasting bond. 

 Baba ti sun lo bam bam, finally. May his soul rest in perfect peace. 
 John Ayoh



YA Dad, Baba Morray, won bi bad mo boy, King of Boys, a father in every
sense of the word. The first man I ever trusted with all my heart, loved
with all my heart. You were an exemplary man, in all ways. Kind,
generous - always giving - nothing was too big to give, selfless,
accommodating, loving, hardworking, strong, brave. 
Your integrity was unparalleled. You could have been a multi
millionaire, but you chose to have a good name, untarnished, unsoiled;
a name I am so blessed to have inherited. You raised the bar very
high, dad. 

 As a father, you gave us the best of you. Your money, time, you gave
yourself to us, your children and even your grandchildren. You were
never too busy for us, even while you were traveling all over Nigeria
and beyond for work, we knew you were never far from home. You
always encouraged us to bring our friends home; they know you and
love you, because you embraced everyone. They always enjoyed
spending time at our home. 

 You bought Timi and Christine their first phone, when I refused to buy
them a phone! You were present at their school events, award
ceremonies, swimming competitions; cheering them as loud as you
can, shouting at the top of your voice; that’s my grandson, that’s my
granddaughter! I always prayed you did not end up in the pool from all
the excitement! They enjoyed many horse back rides, till they became
too heavy for your back, or rather till I banned them, and told them not
to break your back. 

 David was a recipient of many brown envelopes for acing his tests and
exams; he was always looking forward to taking exams because he
knew he’ll ace all, and of course grandpa will package the money! 
You definitely were proud of us all, and you did not hide it. You showed
us love, even when disciplining us. I know I had it easy with you; as
your “mother”. 

 You adopted anyone and everyone! The newspaper vendor at the
junction, the vulcanizer in front of the house, the numerous mechanics,
household staff that turned into uncles and aunties that we children
could never trace the family connection! Or is it your “children” from
church that show up at the house and truly feel like they are a part of
the family. And all of these converge on January 1st for the long
awaited birthday celebration. 
You touched everyone that knew you; not an unkind has ever been
said of you. 

 You and mum raised us well. The love you gave and showed us, has
formed the unbreakable bond we have with each other today. 
I am so thankful to God for the privilege of knowing you for more than 5
decades. 

 Words are not enough to capture the essence of what you represent in
our lives. 

 You lived well, you left a great legacy that we, your children, are proud
of. You told me of your covenant with God, and He loves you so much



Yetunde Ayoh - March 23, 2024 at 07:58 AM

that He honored that covenant of 90 years. He kept you, even when
the doctors had given up, God said not yet time, like you said to me
“asiko o ti to” - it’s not yet time. For that I say thank you Lord. 
It’s hard to say goodbye, so I won’t because you live on. In our hearts
and in the legacy you left behind. I love you dad, Iyanda okin, omo
olofa mo jo, omo arisa ina …….. 

  
Your Oloriki Iya mi, Atoke Okin. ~ Yetunde Ayoh 

  
 
Dear Grandpa, you were the light of my day, always looking after me.
Seeing you fighting strong was one of the highlights of my life. As much
as I wish for you to be back with us, you ultimately have a better place
to look forward to. Sleep well, grandpa. 

 David Ayoh

MI

Mrs. Abiola Ikenwa - March 23, 2024 at 08:07 AM

My beloved brother. I want to thank God for allowing you to live a
fulfilled life and destiny. You were a loyal, courageous, faithful, cheerful
and loving person. I can never forget you. God made you to be there
for me in my time of tribulation. You stood by me and encouraged me.
How then can I forget this? But I thank God that we had time to relate
again to put Satan to shame before you relocated to the United States
of America. You will always be remembered for the good things you
have done and be in the history of my life. A loving and caring father
you were and a brother to many. Many could not believe the friction
between us as close as we were to you and family, but I have peace in
my heart that it was one the devices of Satan and the Almighty God
intervened. We met again and talked and resolved all issues. Brother, I
will always remember you and brother Tunde Oloko. May the Lord fill
the vacum you left and reward the famiĺy of the good things you have
done and the that you touched. Continue to rest in peace brother. 
Biola Ikenwa JP



IM

Ibironke Morak-Green - March 23, 2024 at 08:09 AM

In loving memory of my sweet grandfather, I write this tribute to honor
your life, your legacy, and the foot prints left on my heart. Many don’t
know this this, but you were my favorite grandparent and my second
love after my father. Thank you for teaching me how to be joyful in the
storm. I will forever remember you for your strength, kindness, wisdom,
your smile, your laugh, and hearing you call me your first grand
daughter and grandchild. Your gentle presence and unwavering love
touched the hearts of all who knew you. I know you don’t want me to
cry, so I’ll try my best not to, but i am overjoyed that our Heavenly
Father kept you here with us to meet your great grandchildren, Neriah
and Gabriella. Grandpa you leave behind a legacy of cherished
memories and invaluable lessons that will forever guide and inspire us.
Though you may no longer be with us in person, your spirit will
continue to live on in the countless lives you have touched. May your
soul find eternal peace and may your memory be a blessing to us all. I
love you 

IM

Ibironke Morak-Green - March 23, 2024 at 08:11 AM

May the soul of my big boss Chief F.A. Morakiyo rest in peace. I made
frantic efforts to contact him on the phone before and after his recent
birthday celebrations.

JO

J A Onibokun - March 23, 2024 at 08:13 AM

If there were fine men in National Oil, he was the finest amongst them,
the most considerate, not a boss but a father. May God grant his soul
peace and eternal rest in the bosom of the Lord and grant his family
the fortitude to bear the irreparable loss. Adieu, Baba Fred. 

 +jaonibokun

BA
Badeji - March 23, 2024 at 08:14 AM

May his soul rest in perfect peace. ADIEU!!! my OGA. 
 BADEJI.



GB

Gbola - March 23, 2024 at 08:14 AM

May the Lord bless the memory of Mr. Morakinyọ. And may the Lord
uphold and comfort the family that he left behind, Amen. He was,
indeed, a very pleasant and likable person. 
Gbọla.

AO

Afolabi Ogun - March 23, 2024 at 08:15 AM

Our amiable and darling oga of reps especially c&I. May God grant his
gentle soul eternal rest and comfort and console the family left behind.
Afolabi Ogun

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 08:16 AM

Our celebrated likeable man who celebrated his birthday in January
has joined his ancestors. He was a complete gentleman and will be
fondly remembered by all the staff who worked with him in NOlCHEM.
May his gentle soul rest in peace and may God console members of
his family.

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 08:16 AM

One of the finest specimens of God’s creation, a quintessential
manager of men, Rest In Perfect Peace, Pa Fred! May the good Lord
grant solace to the family you left behind! Adieu good man!

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 08:17 AM

May his soul rest in peace, amen🤲 
  

And to Rev. Coker and the entire Morakinyo family and other friends I
extend condolences, may your years be long, fruitful, and blessed,
amen. 
 
Pa Morakinyo was effectively the last of the nolchem titans, may God
rest the souls of the deceased in the best of paradise, amen.



NF
NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 08:17 AM

Oogaa mi sir. Rest in the bossom of the almighty Lord. A groomer of
minds. My condolences  to the family

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 08:18 AM

Adieu Pa Frederick Abiodun Morakinyo . He was a great manager of
managers. Friendly with all; No airs; He influenced career paths. He
built some. He touched lives, mine inclusive. Good night. Rest in
peace.

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 09:14 AM

Very sad to hear of the death of our amiable and caring boss...Pa Fred
Morakinyo who died at the ripe age of 90+. Pa Morakinyo was a well-
respected and accommodating leader. He had no room for frivolities
and believed very much in hard work and competence. May God grant
his soul peaceful repose and comfort the family left behind. Amen.

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 09:14 AM

Adieu Pa Frederick Abiodun Morakinyo . He was a great manager of
managers. Friendly with all; No airs; He influenced career paths. He
built some. He touched lives, mine inclusive. Good night. Rest in
peace.

NF

NOLCHEM FAMILY - March 23, 2024 at 09:15 AM

May God take care of his immediate and families and all those for him
he was a pillar of support in whatever ramifications. Adieu to a
honourable man



OO

Olaitan Oloko - March 23, 2024 at 09:59 AM

It is a truth to say, "pleasant is the memory of the righteous"- at least
for you king of the boys. The one word I called you in your presence
was "noble" and you were so humble to appreciate and tell me it was
such a description that you feel you were not up to the standard. But I
will say it once more with appreciation for your kindness to me as a
helper.... You lived a noble life that has inspired me to be kind.... Thank
you sir.... Oloko Olaitan.

MB

Mrs. Tutu Banjo - March 23, 2024 at 10:03 AM

Tribute to Pa Fred Morakinyo 
I know Daddy as a very caring, loving, kind and friendly old man to all
and sundry in respective of age, class,or ethnic group. 

 Please accept my heartfelt condolences and may daddy’s kind soul
rest in peace. 

 I pray God upholds and comfort mummy and the rest of the family. 
 Mrs Banjo



Laura Akano - March 23, 2024 at 12:52 PM

THE LAST OF THE TITANS
  

Fredrick Abiodun has left us and taken his seat at the grand table in
the Council of Elders in whose mighty company he will not be
ashamed.

  
We will not mourn his passing because it is abundantly clear to all of us
that he lived a full and productive life but we will be sad for our loss of
the things he manifested in abundance. A beacon and inspiration to all
those whose lives he touched; an intellect and scholar who shared his
talents and abilities with those who chose to look, listen and learn.
Perfection is a myth that men peddle but he was close enough in his
endeavours for everyone who knew him (especially the men) to say; "If
only I could be like that".

  
He was my Uncle but more than that, he was my friend; I will miss his
counsel and constant words of encouragement. The knowledge that
there was always that someone who would call it as it was as opposed
to the flavour of the moment is a rare quality in life.

  
Uncle B (as I called him) has passed the baton and those of us left
behind will do him proud by grasping it and continuing life's race with
the dignity; honour; humility; love; grace; joy and laughter that was him
for 90 years. 

  
One day we will all meet again in the land were there is no turmoil and
peace and tranquillity prevail.

  
Adetokunbo Oluwadurotimi Akano.

Yinka Solola - March 23, 2024 at 12:59 PM

Daddy aka won bi bad mo boy 
  

It was an absolute pleasure having you as a father to me. I cannot
begin to recount all the loving moments and tenderness you showed
towards me since the first day i showed up with Yetunde in your family.
You were such a blessing to me and my family. My sisters and I
became your daughters and we are very grateful and blessed to have
known you. Am sure heaven is rejoicing right now at your home
coming. Daddy until we meet again 
 
Yinka (Mana)


