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IN THE NAME OF OUR CREATOR, 
REDEEMER, AND SUSTAINER!  AMEN.
We have gathered here today from various 
places to celebrate the life and ministry of the 
late Father Vincent Shamo and to comfort one 
another with words from Scripture that give us 
hope and confidence that our loved one has been 
raised from the dead as God raised Jesus from 
the dead.
 
I first met Father Shamo in 1979 as a novice at 
Holy Cross Monastery in Bolahun, Liberia. 
There were several other Ghanaian young men 
trying their vocation at the time. Within a short 
time, three of the young men distinguished 
themselves. They were Father Leonard Abbah, 
the late Father Boniface Adams, and the now 



late Father Vincent Shamo. They became like a 
three-legged stool and worked extremely hard 
together to become monks. The three of them 
thrived and for many years held together the 
Ghanaian brothers within the Order. When 
Father Shamo discerned in 1990, after 13 years 
as a monk, that he would leave Holy Cross 
Monastery to become a parish priest, that was a 
blow to some of us; I still stood firm and 
supported him. Because he was not leaving the 
Order to go anywhere except to serve in God’s 
vineyard elsewhere and that was helpful!
 
I have now lost to cancer two of these three men 
from whom I received support, love, nurture, 
and encouragement to continue my own 
vocation. Father Boniface died of bone cancer 
and Father Shamo of stomach cancer, while I 
have had my own cancer scare as well.
 
Let us now turn to Scripture for some comfort: 
The Old Testament lesson gives us the 
assurance: death would be swallowed up in 
victory and God will wipe away the tears from 



every eye. Not only will God wipe our tears, but 
God will make us a feast, a feast of rich foods 
with well-aged wines strained clear. God will 
destroy the shroud cast over all peoples. This 
gives me hope that God's victory over death is a 
promise.
 
Furthermore, Jesus assures us in the Gospel that 
there are many rooms in his father’s house. Jesus 
was preparing a place for us, and when the place 
is ready, he will come and take us so that where 
he is, we will be also! Father Shamo's room was 
ready on December 3rd., 2020. He was called 
home to be with Jesus and so, Father Shamo 
could leave his broken-down earthly tent of 66 
years for a new house where he will not be 
burdened with illness or pain any longer. What a 
caring and wonderful friend we have in Jesus!! 
If only we can but feel and understand how 
gracious our Lord is!
 
As Easter people, I believe what the Psalmist is 
saying to us this morning; that God had sought 
and known every one of us. So was Father 



Vincent searched for and known by God. 
Vincent could go nowhere without God being 
there with him. God knew his sitting down and 
his rising up and discerned his thoughts; there 
was not a word that came from Vincent’s lips 
that God was not aware of. So where can he go 
from God's spirit; where can he flee from God’ 
presence? When Vincent descends to the grave, 
God is there waiting for him. When Vincent 
climbs up to heaven, God is there waiting for 
him. There is no way he can be separated from 
God’s loving care!
 
That is the hope and confidence we all share as 
believers: that we are always in God’s sight, 
whether we are live or die, we are in God's 
keeping. That to me is blessed assurance!
 
Personally, what is hard is the parting, the grief 
which is natural for all human beings. 
Otherwise, one would not cry when their 
children leave home for college or when they 
marry and move away. Parting for a little while 
is hard, and this parting with Vincent is final, 



and that is what makes it harder. Because we 
will not have Father Shamo around to receive 
his encouragement when we need it, or to 
engage us in theological discussions, to comfort 
us in our afflictions, to share his sense of humor 
or his detailed conversations, and above all, his 
love for the Lord's service.
 
What I can say about Vincent is that he was 
spiritual, faithful, disciplined, committed, 
dedicated, a generously giving priest and human 
being. He loved his Lord and served God 
faithfully through God's people; he bent over 
backward to serve God's people both here in the 
US and in Ghana. What I am saying is true 
because every time I went to Ghana, I stayed 
some weeks with him and his family and when 
they moved to the US, I continued to spend 
quality time with them in their house during my 
vacations. He was a son to me, when I had my 
knee replacement, and needed extra care he sent 
his wife Florence to come and assist me for a 
month; he was a loving and caring husband to 
his wife Florence; a dedicated father to Patience, 
Vincent Jr, Obed, and a wonderful grandfather 



to Ezra. 
I worked side by side with Vincent for his 40 
plus years as a monk and as a parish priest 
encouraging and challenging one another to give 
our best in God’ service.
 
Father Shamo consecrated his whole life to the 
welfare of others, and I am enormously proud of 
him. Being human, I know he was not perfect, 
but he always tried his best when it came to 
Church and love for his fellow human beings.
Father Shamo, may you hear the words of Jesus 
welcoming you: “Good and faithful servant; 
well done” – as Jesus meets you face to face!
 
We miss you terribly because we love you, but 
we know that Jesus loves you best. You are with 
him now, and we are grateful that you are not in 
pain anymore. May the God you served so 
faithfully receive you into the habitation of life 
eternal! So, Vincent, even at the grave, we make 
our song, “Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!”
 



REST IN PERFECT PEACE AND RISE IN 
GLORY, FATHER SHAMO!  Amen


