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Fondly called...

GENERATIONAL

Pastor Lola was a woman of indomitable faith and profound grace, whose life stood 
as a vibrant testament to the power of unwavering service to the Lord. Her impact 
within the ministry was truly extraordinary, measured not merely in years, but in 
the countless lives she transformed through her deep-seated commitment to the 
Gospel. A visionary leader, she possessed a divine gift for identifying and nurturing 
potential, raising a formidable lineage of leaders who remain dynamic and relevant 
across several generations.
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A woman whose profound 
dedication to the service of God’s 
house was the unwavering anchor 
of her life and ministry. Driven by 
a divine mandate for the global 
advancement of the Gospel, she 
spent her days tirelessly expanding 
the borders of the Kingdom and 
bringing the light of Christ to every 
corner of the world.

Pastor Omolola 
Oluwayemisi Aisida

(NEE OLOWU)
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PREAMBLE

Pastor Omolola Oluwayemisi Aisida, fondly known as PLA, was a woman of remarkable faith 
whose life’s story is a compelling narrative of faith, resilience, and love and a testament to the 
power of God’s Word. Shaped profoundly by her encounter with her spiritual mentor and father, 
Reverend Dr. Chris Oyakhilome, her life became a living expression of divine purpose.

Her story reflects a journey defined by personal conviction, divine guidance and an unwavering 
belief in the power of the Word of God and the Spirit of God to transform any life into something 
extraordinary.

Pastor Lola, as she was widely known, served in full-time ministry in the Loveworld Nation under 
the leading and mentorship of the man of God Rev. Chris Oyakhilome.

EARLY LIFE AND MIRACULOUS PRESERVATION

Pastor Lola was born Omolola Oluwayemisi Olowu to Emmanuel 
Olajide Olowu and Folake Adetoun Olowu (nee Adeleye) on the 3rd 
day of June 1972 in the city of Ibadan, southwest Nigeria. She was the 
seventh of nine children. Her father was a civil servant at the time 
working in the Western Nigeria Region civil service in Ibadan while 
her mother was studying to obtain her teachers certificate.  

The Olowu household was a boisterous but loving one, and growing 
up in a large family with several older siblings meant that her siblings 
played a very important role in raising her along with her mum, hence 
the very strong bond that existed till today between her and her 
siblings.

As a baby, Lola was a happy child, and from infancy, the hand of God 
was evident upon her life. One remarkable incident, often recounted 
by her father, became a defining testimony she carried with her 
always. On Easter Sunday morning in 1973, before her first birthday, 
she miraculously survived what could have been a fatal accident. 
Having somehow crawled out of the house unnoticed, she found her 
way behind the family car just as her dad was preparing to reverse 
out of the garage. As he eased the car backward, he noticed something seemed to be stuck at 
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one of the back tyres preventing it from moving. On stepping out to check what the obstacle 
was, he found, to his greatest shock, the head of his baby daughter, Lola, jammed between 
the back tyre and the garage floor. Yet, against all odds, she emerged with only minor injuries 
and made a full recovery. She often told this story later in life and credited this testimony with 
creating in her a deep consciousness of God’s presence and a sense of gratitude, which she 
carried throughout life.

EARLY EDUCATION

In 1974, her father was transferred from the Western Region Civil Service in Ibadan to the 
Federal Civil Service and the family relocated to Ikoyi, Lagos, where she spent her early years. 
She attended Adeyemi Lawson Nursery school, Federal Home Science Association Primary 
school and Ikoyi primary school, all in Ikoyi Lagos. After her primary schooling, she gained 
admission to the renowned Federal Government Girls College, Oyo in 1982 and completed her 
secondary education there.

SALVATION AND SPIRITUAL AWAKENING

Pastor Lola was born again during her secondary school years through a Christian Student 
Fellowship in school. The version of the gospel she was exposed to then was one driven 
largely by fear—the fear of hell and judgment—and so she gave her life to Christ partly out of 
apprehension. 

After completing secondary school, she admitted to attempting to negotiate with God — 
asking to ‘backslide for a while’ before returning to a fully committed Christian life. It was her 
elder sister, Folusho, who changed the course of her spiritual journey by inviting her to a Christ 
Embassy service on Abba Johnson Road, Ikeja, in 1992. It was there she encountered Reverend 
Chris Oyakhilome for the very first time. He preached on the doctrine of righteousness, and in 
that singular message, her understanding of the Gospel changed; it was no longer a source of 
fear but a wellspring of great power and joy. She realised that surrendering to God didn’t mean 
the end of her personality and fulfilment; it meant the full realization of both.

“I realized that giving my heart to Christ did not mean that God would take away the essence of 
my personality — God had put power in my personality and had made me even more special.” 
– Pastor Lola

From that encounter, Pastor Lola began a lifelong journey of discipleship under Pastor Chris’ 
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ministry, which shaped her life, her character, and her convictions.

 A FAITH THAT DEFIED LIMITATIONS—Admission into Ogun State University

One of the most defining chapters of her life unfolded in her pursuit of university education. 
Despite her brilliance, she was unable to gain admission through the JAMB examination for four 
consecutive years. This prolonged delay was a source of deep internal turmoil for her. However, 
by this time she had begun to immerse herself in the Word of God as taught by Pastor Chris, and 
was actively learning to exercise her faith. Armed with knowledge, she countered the thoughts 
of failure, inadequacy and stagnation that tried to bombard her mind  with the truth of who she 
was in Christ and held on to the conviction that all things belonged to her as a child of God, 
including her university education.

In 1994, she made a resolute decision, and in an extraordinary act of faith, she simply began 
attending lectures in the Faculty of Philosophy at Ogun State University as any bona fide student 
would, having written directly to the Dean. Her faith was so settled that the absence of a formal 
admission letter no longer felt relevant. In her own words,   

“I had so seen myself as a university graduate there was no force on earth that could stop me.”

Remarkably, she was eventually assigned a matriculation number—though a formal admission 
letter never arrived. She went on to complete her studies and graduated with a Bachelor of Arts 
Degree in Philosophy, Second Class Upper Division. It was a triumph of tenacious faith—an 
absolute refusal to accept the limitations the enemy sought to impose. This came to become a 
characteristic expression of the life she would continue to live.

THE FIRE OF MINISTRY IGNITED – HER BLW OSU DAYS

In 1995, in her second year in university, she became the Pastor of 
the Loveworld Fellowship known as BLW OSU. This was where the 
fire for ministry that was already burning within her first found its full 
expression, and it marked the beginning of a defining dimension of 
her life and calling as a builder of people.

As a pastor of students, many of them still teenagers, she would 
speak to them about taking over their school and their world for 
Christ, and this was followed up with bold actions. She raised them 
with vision, boldness, and spiritual depth. She taught them to take 
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responsibility for their lives, their faith, and their world. She didn’t just preach to them—she built 
them. Under her leadership, many encountered the Gospel in ways that transformed their lives 
and destinies permanently. Decades later, testimonies continue to pour in from those who were 
shaped under her tutelage—evidence that her work was not momentary, but generational.

TRANSITION INTO FULL-TIME MINISTRY— BUILDING PEOPLE, SYSTEMS, AND A GLOBAL 
VISION

Her impact in OSU brought her to the attention of several senior ministers in the Loveworld 
nation. In 1997, while still in school, Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu invited her to come work with her in 
the publications and tapes department, and thus her destiny to serve the Lord whole-heartedly 
in the ministry was sealed.

As a young graduate fresh out of school in 1998, she committed her life and future to serving in the 
ministry under the leadership of Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu. She began as a Senior Administrator in 
the Office of the President before transitioning to the then-Loveworld Publications department. 
Indeed, through the evolution from Love Publications and Tapes, to Loveworld Publishing Ministry 
(LWPM), and then to the birthing of Rhapsody of Realities, Pastor Lola was there, not just as a bit-
part player but as a strategic leader and standard-bearer.

From the outset, she distinguished herself through excellence, discipline, diligence, and a 
relentless commitment to the vision, rising quickly through the ranks to become the first general 
manager in both LWPM and ROR, and later an assistant director in the ministry. As the Head of 
Operations in LWPM for many years, she built people, systems, structures, and standards. She 
was a seasoned leader and astute manager who raised teams that delivered with precision and 
excellence, combining firm expectations with genuine care. She had a rare ability to identify, 
train, and position people for impact, bringing in and developing a workforce that would go on to 
strengthen the Publishing Ministry across multiple fronts.

As a pioneer head of department in Rhapsody of Realities, 
her impact was both fundamental and indelible. She 
contributed significantly to the systems and structures that 
supported its growth, and to the disciplined culture that 
sustained its global reach. As part of its early success story, 
she helped ensure that the message was not only published, 
but effectively distributed in many nations.

In 2023, she was appointed Head of Operations in the Office of the CEO of Loveworld, a 
testament to her consistency, competence, and trusted leadership. As Head of Operations in 
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the Office of the CEO, she was a steady and trusted guide—resourceful, solutions-driven, and 
deeply committed to excellence. She approached every assignment with clarity and ownership, 
consistently bringing order, direction, and results. Her presence strengthened operations and 
gave confidence to leadership.

A GLOBAL MINISTRY INFLUENCE

Her influence and the impact of her work spanned the entire ministry and cut across all continents. 
Under the direction of the Highly Esteemed Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu, she handled many critical 
assignments and was involved in many milestone achievements of the ministry through various 
departments. These included:

•	 the production of the very first edition of Rhapsody of Realities in late 2000 and afterwards 
the early large-scale production of Rhapsody of Realities 

•	 the production, marketing, sales and distribution of several classic titles such as The 7 
Spirits of God, How to Make Your Faith Work, Prophecy, How to Pray Effectively, The Power of 
Your Mind, etc.

•	 establishment of effective global printing and distribution systems and networks for 
ministry publications

•	 Establishing structured global marketing and sales frameworks for ministry publications

•	 Organising city-wide, nationwide, International and global product campaigns 

•	 The first organized ReachOut Campaign in Nigeria 

•	 Expanding Rhapsody of Realities into new markets 

•	 Strengthening partnerships across nations 

•	 Driving large-scale evangelism campaigns 

•	 Ministry Exposure through participation in global shows and exhibitions such as the 
London Book Fair and International Christian Retail Show 

•	 Construction of the prestigious White House and several other building projects

Pastor Lola Aisida was a remarkable force in the Loveworld Ministry—distinct in leadership, 
deliberate in impact, and unwavering in her commitment to the vision. Her contributions across 
LoveWorld Publishing Ministry, Rhapsody of Realities, the Office of the CEO, and indeed the 
entire Loveworld Nation, remain enduring and far-reaching. As one of the ministry’s foremost 
staff in several strategic job families including Administration, Marketing, Partnership, Sales 
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and distribution, etc, her wealth of knowledge and expertise was much sought-after and was a 
major advantage for the ministry on many frontiers.  She helped raise, train and mentor many 
in these fields who are now authorities in their own rights, leading, influencing, and impacting 
others across the world. 

Beyond systems and structures, strategies and standards, Pastor Lola’s greatest work and 
legacy remains the people she built and the lives she shaped.

A LIFE OF LOVE, FAITH, AND FAMILY

Pastor Lola’s life was not only one of ministry, but also of love and 
devotion to family.  She met her husband, Pastor Peter Aisida, in 
church, and from their very first meaningful conversation, she 
expressed a conviction that he was the one she would marry. 
Their relationship grew over eight years of friendship, shared 
vision, and unwavering commitment to God’s leading. They 
were wedded on December 27, 2002 and their marriage was one 
of deep love, joy, and spiritual fulfilment.

When faced with a delay in having children, she stood firm in faith. 
Together with her husband, she named their unborn child “Angel,” 
speaking of her as though she already existed. And on September 15, 
2007, their daughter Sheryl was born—just as they had declared. Two 
more children soon followed: Graciela Ololade (June 2010) and Jesse 
Oluwaseni (January 2012), each child a testimony of faith, patience, and 
unwavering trust in God.

AN ENDURING LEGACY

Pastor Lola was an ardent soul winner and a relentless sponsor of the Gospel, recognized 
multiple times as a prestigious LoveWorld Top 100 Partner. She was wholly committed to the 
global spread of the Gospel, especially through the distribution of Rhapsody of Realities, which 
she believed to be a most powerful tool for transforming lives. She also sponsored the global 
reach and impact of the Ministry through the Healing School of Christ Embassy, the Loveworld 
Television Ministry and several other global evangelical initiatives.

She lived with a sense of urgency and purpose—never missing an opportunity to advance God’s 
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Kingdom. And she remained a passionate soldier for Christ until she slept in the Lord on the 19th 
of March 2026. 

Hers is a story of unrelenting faith, divine favour, and the unshakeable conviction that every 
child of God is destined for victory, not someday, but now and always. It’s a story not just to be 
remembered but to be continued, a legacy that lives on in the lives she touched, the systems 
she built, the vision she advanced, and the countless individuals she raised to become all that 
God has called them to be.

Indeed, “…Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: they…rest from their 
labours; and their works do follow them” (Revelation 14:13). Pastor Lola’s great works follow her 
for all eternity!
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TRIBUTES
In loving memory of
Pastor Lola Aisida
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A LETTER OF GRATITUDE TO MY DARLING WIFE

Dearest, darling Lola,

I write this last letter to you to thank you for 30 of the best years of my life, the years that we 
shared together on this side of eternity.

Thank you for showing up in that church cell all those decades ago, bursting with so much zeal 
for evangelism and showing those of us who thought we were already zealous that there was 
much more we could do for Christ with our youth.

Thank you for the passion that infused your love for God and service to Him, and for triggering in 
me a passion and emotion in my love for the Lord that I had desired but hadn’t yet experienced 
until you came.

Thank you for never putting any limit on how far you would go and how much you wanted to do 
for the Lord, and in so doing challenging me and many others never to accept any limit in our 
service to the Master.

Thank you for saying yes that night when I laid in that hospital bed, my leg hanging on a pulley, 
trying to find the words to tell you that I wanted to spend the rest of my life with you; and 
then thank you saying yes again and again the many times that situations seemed to want to 
conspire to prevent it from ever being.

Thank you for raising an army of Christian warriors back in OSU (Ogun State University), young 
men and women who learnt to give their youth in service to the Lord and then used those same 
lessons of faith to build amazing lives for themselves over three decades later.

Thank you for bringing to life that famous saying of King David, “I was glad when they said unto 
me, let us go into the house of the Lord”, showing by example to many how to find fulfilment in 
investing time in the affairs and pursuits of the kingdom.

Thank you for bringing our three beautiful children into the world, Sheryl, Graciela and Jesse, 
and raising them to love and serve the Lord like you do, securing for them the best future 
possible.

Thank you for creating a warm and welcoming home for us, and making it a refuge of beauty 
and calm in a demanding and sometimes harsh world. You ensured our doors were always open 
to help and receive others, making Christian charity a practical reality for us.

Thank you for expertly finding ways to ensure you put God first in all things in our home without 
leaving your family feeling secondary in anything!

FAMILY
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Thank you for your characteristic way of making sure that no matter how small the event was, 
no matter how ‘quiet’ we wanted the birthday or anniversary or milestone to be, you always 
infused your Spirit of excellent to elevate it into a memorable and unforgettable celebration.

Thank you for standing with me and encouraging me always in life and ministry, and allowing 
me to do the same for you. Together, there was nothing we couldn’t handle, no challenge we 
couldn’t overcome. Together, we were always an unbeatable team.

Thank you for steadfastly loving your sisters and brothers in the Olowu house so dearly, and 
holding on so tenaciously to your close relationship with them, even when your commitments 
to ministry demanded so much of your time and emotions. You determined not to unduly 
sacrifice one for the other, and in the end, you didn’t.

Thank you for showing me how to be a valued and loving member of my larger family, and not 
just love them from a distance like my conservative mind had always led me to do.

Thank you for giving so selflessly of your substance; sowing seeds that ensured a bountiful 
harvest both here and in heaven. You gave in faith to God and men, confident that God’s 
principles of prosperity will always triumph over the principles of this world.

Thank you for learning and living the Loveworld ‘exceptionalism’ and ‘perfectionism’, even 
before we knew to call it that, and challenging us to go for the best, always.

Thank you for giving those long days, and sometimes even longer nights to see that the 
publishing ministry of our man of God touched all those it needed to around the world, in 
the languages that made it easy for them to understand and receive the gospel message. 
Because of what you did, countless people all over the world came to experience spiritual 
enlightenment, securing their destinies in Christ and changing their lives here on earth for the 
better.

Thank you for being a faithful administrator and manager, championing with every thing 
within you the work and responsibilities placed in front of you to the best of your abilities. 
With you there were no half measures; whether working with the OCEO team to bring to life 
every ‘presidential directive’, or working with senior ministers to help shape the next level of 
evolution in ministry work.

Thank you for fighting the good fight of faith, every day of every year; you kept fighting on, till 
the very end.

Thank you for “loving His appearing” (2Tim4:8) the way you did, and raising our consciousness 
of the same. You were convinced that the rapture of the church would happen this year, and 
were more eager than I’d ever known you to be to meet the Lord in the air. So now I guess one 
way to view what has happened is that, just as in life where your competitive spirit would 
make you always want to be among the ‘first’ to do or achieve something, you have succeeded 
now in being ‘first’ ahead of all of us because as 1Thess4:16  says, “the dead in Christ shall rise 
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‘first’! Congratulations Lola, you were first again!

I love you very, very much.

Pastor Peter Aisida – Your Loving Husband

A TRIBUTE TO MY AMAZING MUM—AN ICON OF GENEROSITY AND CREATIVITY

My mum was many things to many people, but to me, her most striking quality, and the one I will 
always remember, was her generosity.

She was generous with her resources. She could never hear that someone was in need and turn 
the other way. She was always thinking of others, how to support them, how to bless them. It 
was beyond human reasoning. I pondered it many times, and truly, it could only be explained by 
the love of Christ in her.

She was also generous with her ideas. She was always bursting with them and never hesitated 
to share. I remember so many times she would call people just to offer ideas on what they were 
working on, even when she wasn’t directly involved.

My mum was the most creative person I knew, a writer, a designer, and so much more. She made 
things happen. Once she set her mind on something, I could rest assured that I would see it 
come to pass.

Her personal walk and relationship with the Holy Spirit was nothing short of inspiring.

I am grateful to God every day for the opportunity to learn from her so closely.

Thank you for teaching me to be responsible.

Thank you for teaching me to be dependable.

Thank you for teaching me how to see things through to the end.

Thank you for being my advantage.

And most importantly, thank you for teaching me what it means to live the Word and live a life 
of impact.

I will miss all the time we spent together, even the late-night mails and reports. But I am confident 
that we will meet again very soon.

I love you, Mummy.

Sheryl Aisida - Daughter

A TRIBUTE TO MY DEAR MUMMY—THE DREAM MAKER
My mother was a woman whose presence filled a room. When she moved, things happened. 
She was known to most as Esteemed Pastor Lola but to me she was “mummy”. The mummy who 
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wanted me to make cabbage swallow for her and to “defrost” her green juice. She was someone 
who got into action. A prime example of this would be my 15th birthday celebration. I told her 
mummy I want to have a party and we worked together to make all my dreams come true. 
Another thing I loved about my mother was that we were both June celebrants with only a few 
days separating us. My mum was a very passionate writer with both the quantity and quality of 
her writing. She was my biggest supporter in every endeavor I took and it was her support that 
allowed me to become so successful. I love you mummy.
Graciela Aisida - Daughter

A TRIBUTE TO MY LOVING MUM

My Mother was someone who lived her life for God. Someone who cared for others. Someone 
people came to for advice. Someone who loved her family dearly.

A woman who was eager for the rapture.

I will miss her very much and all the moments we shared together with my siblings and I.

Jesse Aisida - Son

TRIBUTE TO “LOLLIPOP” MY PRECIOUS SISTER, AND A WOMAN OF GREAT FAITH

LOLLIPOP my pet name for you since the day you were born.  My husband also called you 
Lollipop; a name he inherited from me. We are short of words. You lived with us before you 
gained admission into the university and spent considerable time in our home whilst at the 
university as a student Pastor of Believers Loveworld Fellowship at Ogun State University, now 
Olabisi Onabanjo University.  We watched your growth as a Pastor from that early stage till you 
translated to glory.  When challenges came, you faced them with a boldness that was already 
ingrained in you as a believer with the unwavering faith in our Lord Jesus Christ. Lollipop, you 
were a woman of great faith. 

You were intentional in everything you did. You were the organiser par excellence in our family at 
various family events, always paying attention to even the minutest details. We usually teased 
you that if you were not a Pastor you could have been an A list event planner. You have run your 
race and earned your crown. You will be sorely missed.  

Sun re aburo wa owon. 

Till we meet again on that glorious morning. 

Mr. Sola & Mrs Bolanle Kester (Brother-in-law & Eldest Sister) 
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TRIBUTE TO MY BELOVED SISTER

Lola, my beloved sister, you were truly a rare gem. A woman after God’s own heart - empathetic, 
compassionate, loving, and steadfast. You held firmly to the Word of God and to His work, 
never wavering, never compromising. Your life was a beautiful reflection of Christ, and your 
absence will be deeply and painfully missed. It still feels unreal that the very day Folabi and I 
came to Lagos that Thursday morning to see you would be the day you would bid us farewell. It 
never crossed my mind. I only felt a strong urge to see you - and I came, not knowing you were 
preparing to depart from this world. We talked, we laughed… there was no sign that you were 
leaving. I could not have imagined it. 

I remember you telling me - both on the phone and again in your sitting room - “There are two 
things I told God I want to do: Sheryl’s admission and Busola’s birthday. I have done the two, 
and I am done.” That was your most recent and last family outing with us. Were you speaking in 
parables? We did not understand then…. I received condolences - both local and international, 
from people who knew me from OSU, especially those who met me through you at my home in 
Sagamu. Though I could not recognize many of them, they all shared one testimony or another 
about your impact on their lives. That alone speaks volumes. 

My dear sister, you were diligent and committed in all you did. Whatever was placed in your 
hands, you poured your whole self into it - and you always excelled. Your zeal, your discipline, and 
your hardworking spirit were evident in your many achievements. You stood out in everything. 
Truly, you were special, beautiful, chosen, and set apart for God’s purpose. Even from infancy, 
God preserved your life. The enemy tried, but God kept you. You conquered death long before 
now, and its sting has no hold over you. “O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy 
victory? The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, which 
giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” - 1 Corinthian 15:55--57 (KJV) 

You fought a good fight. You were a true fighter -a woman of great and unshakable faith. I used 
to call it your “great, great stubborn faith,” because no matter the odds, you never let go of 
your belief in Christ. “I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: 
Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness…” - 2 Timothy 4:7–8 (KJV). You held 
fast to your faith till the very end. You ran your race well. You conquered the world, and now you 
have received your crown. “You are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, an holy nation, a 
peculiar people…” - 1 Peter 2:9 (KJV). Lola, this scripture was truly you personified. The fear of 
God, your unwavering faith, your devotion - you lived it fully. It was clear that you were born to 
serve God, and you embraced your calling wholeheartedly. You were indeed a rare gem. 

Your home was a gathering place - a centre of love and fellowship for family and friends. You 
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played such a vital role in everything: planning, organizing, decorating, training, hosting, and 
mentoring. There was no area where you did not function excellently well. You carried grace, 
wisdom, emotional intelligence, and a heart large enough to embrace everyone. “Whatsoever 
things are true… honest… just… pure… lovely… of good report… think on these things.” - Philippians 
4:8 (KJV). This was the pattern of your life - always doing what is right, always seeking peace, 
always helping others. You were selfless, loving, and full of compassion. 

Your good works will continue to speak for you and will pave the way for your husband and 
children all the days of their lives. Brethren, what good works are we doing on earth to lay up 
treasures in heaven? Are you truly born again? If yes, praise God. If not, please start today - for 
no one knows when the trumpet shall sound. Lola left that Thursday afternoon in my presence 
- in the blink of an eye, so suddenly. My dear sister, I will miss you deeply - more than words can 
express. The children will miss you. Peter will miss you. We all will. We thank God for the life you 
lived, for the impact you made, and for the love you gave so freely. We also appreciate your family 
- your husband, your children, and everyone who stood by you with unwavering love and care. 

To your dear husband, thank you for your love, strength, and steadfastness. To your children and 
the entire family, may God comfort and uphold you. “And the peace of God, which passeth all 
understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.” - Philippians 4:7 (KJV). 
Though our hearts are heavy, we are comforted in the hope that we will meet again - where there 
will be no more parting. Sleep on, dearest sister, in the bosom of our Lord Jesus Christ. Rest in 
perfect peace. Until we meet again, to part no more. 

Adieu! Adieu!!

Mrs. Modupeola Oduwole (Elder Sister) 

 

TRIBUTE TO LOLA

Lola, you left us so suddenly, that Thursday afternoon. You were a lover of God’s work and will 
always be remembered for your truthfulness, empathetic nature, diligence and cheerfulness. 
You will be greatly missed. Rest till we meet to part no more. 

 Rev. Odufolabi Oduwole (Brother in-law)

GOODNIGHT, GOD’S GENERAL 007!

This was not the way it was supposed to be.  You were not meant to go before me. l should not 
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be mourning you, but God knows best. Since your days as a Pastor at Ogun State University, 
you have never looked back. That’s the comfort, that I am sure of where you are, which is 
with the Lord. Your dedication to God was total, your love of family and friends unequalled. 
I look back at the numerous cell meetings that you and your members held in the porch at 
Oduduwa Crescent. The numerous pamphlets for weddings, birthdays and funerals, which you 
coordinated your team to produce for the family. You loved excellence, and it showed in all that 
you did. The colour schemes for the family events were spectacular. Your 50th birthday, looking 
back, carried coded messages. I recall assisting you to take copies of Believers LoveWord to 
some African countries. 

Your friends were assimilated into the family and your numerous Personal Assistants over the 
years also became family members. You and Peter waited patiently on the Lord till Sheryl was 
born. We would miss you, we would love and care for Peter, Sheryl, Graciella and Jessie. 

 Dr. Folarin Olowu (Elder Brother) 

She was accommodating, a giver, she was caring and kind-hearted. I will really miss you  

Mrs Sarah Olowu (Sister in Law) 

 

Omolola, you came and left suddenly at mid-day. Your life was filled with love, laughter and 
kindness. You were beautiful, elegant and unique - always accomplishing your tasks with a 
touch of excellence. After giving your life to Christ after Secondary School, you did not look 
back. You loved God with all your heart and was committed and dedicated to serving Him to the 
end. You gave generously to the work of God and people in need. As a Pastor, you were a woman 
of faith, and a prayer warrior rooted in the Word of God. It is painful that you are gone but I am 
comforted that you are with the Lord. I could recall your school days at Federal Government 
Girls College, Oyo, how I used to do shopping for you whenever the list was presented to Daddy 
for visits on visiting days. 

 I couldn’t forget the occasional visit to check on you at OSU with Uncle Sola and Sister Bolanle 
during your university days. Lola you were so accommodating - your home was opened to all 
with love. You handled Busola’s birthday pamphlets and hall decoration very well not knowing 
that it will be your last service to our family events. This sudden void of your departure can only 
be filled by God our comforter. I take solace in His words knowing that you have gone to a better 
place to be with the Lord. 

Adieu!

Deaconess Olufunmilayo Omisope (Elder Sister)
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TRIBUTE TO A MY DEAR SISTER-IN-LAW

Your sudden departure was like a dream because I did not envisage that our Lola could leave us 
so soon. You have fought a good fight, you have finished the race, you have kept the faith till the 
very end and I am sure that the crown of glory is waiting for you. The Lord will comfort us the 
family members you left behind, especially Pastor Peter and your children. 

Rest in peace, Daughter of Zion.

Elder Mayowa Omisope (Brother in-law) 

 

 TRIBUTE TO MY DARLING SISTER

Lollypopom, gone too soon! I was at a conference when you shared the picture of Sister Dupe 
and yourself that afternoon, and my comment was “Sistas, sistas, sistas, e ku togetherness…” I 
couldn’t imagine you would be gone within a few hours of that picture. Well Sis, rest on in peace. 
You are sorely missed. I recall some of our conversations when we had the opportunity to spend 
weeks together on your visits, discussing topics like, how Naija culture plays out in leadership, if 
leaders apologise when they get things wrong, how are children and young people safeguarded 
from abuse within the Church, the value of exposure to different environments/cultures and 
how this sharpens and builds resilience, how to speak truth to power, how modernisation also 
has negative impact on lifestyle, such that we are increasingly more sedentary, how to live the 
God kind of rest daily and still achieve his purpose, e.t.c.  

Oh, we talked—about true friends, fashion, poverty, adoption, medicine, each other, our children, 
our siblings, life e.t.c. l will definitely miss our talks. We of course also disagreed, especially on 
work-life balance. l recall you said if you were at ours, that l would not have allowed you to work 
through the night straight into the labour ward, to deliver Jessie. The time we had together also 
made me realise how strong the OLOWU gene is. I saw so much of myself in you—in the way you 
speak and act, choosing honesty over lip service. We discussed how to steward the confidence 
and boldness that God has blessed us with, for His glory. I thank God that you served with faith, 
especially integrity; this is truly rare. In the tough times, you never lost your joy in the Lord.  

To my dear brother Peter, (your man of steel), a pillar of immense support and your wonderful 
children, may God bring His comfort and peace in those deep areas that no one can reach. 

Adieu!

Dr. Mrs. Foluso Thomas (Elder Sister) 
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TRIBUTE TO A WOMAN OF FAITH; AN EMBODIMENT OF UNCOMMON COURAGE

 “The path of the righteous is like the morning sun, shining ever brighter till the full light of day.” 
Proverbs 4:18 NIV. Lola’s life demonstrated this verse perfectly as she beamed with smiles, and 
remained an embodiment of peace and courage until the Lord called her home to glory. Not 
once did she falter in faith. Rather, she devoted herself more and more to her family and her work 
for God in the face of adversity.  Lola, you ran the race and finished well. You are now resting in 
God’s bosom. We will surely miss you, but we know that we will all meet again.  

Sun re o! 

 Olumide Thomas (Brother-in-law) 

TRIBUTE TO MY SPECIAL SISTER  

My sister Pastor Lola had a light in her that could brighten even the darkest days. Pastor Lola 
had a gift for making people happy, feel special and loved. Her kindness was endless and her 
heart was full of love. During her OSU days she touched and reshaped many lives positively and 
she will always be remembered for her kindness.  

May her gentle soul rest in perfect peace 

Yinka Olowu (Elder Brother) 

TRIBUTE TO A LOVING SISTER

“Hmmm Lola, Lollipop! I was very restless today, March 19th, 2026, reflecting on the news of 
your passing unto glory. I’ve been stargazing. I’m reminiscing about the good old days when we’d 
pack our bags and small suitcases, walking across the vast property grounds of 2 Forceberry 
Road, Ikoyi, Lagos. Lola, Busola, and I would wave at airplanes in the blue sky, eager to take us to 
London. I also remember the rides to school in Ikoyi and visits to you in FGGC Oyo with Paapa. I 
remember dropping you off at Top Tutor in Ilupeju for JAMB lessons. I remember all the parties 
we attended in Ilupeju, GRA Ikeja, and Adeniyi Jones. In the good old days, you were a very good 
dancer. You were a sister who constantly showed up, showing sincere love to your family, and 
above all, you loved God, your Maker, beyond boundaries. 

I pray that God Almighty watches over your children, husband, siblings, nieces, and nephews. I’m 
shell-shocked.”

Deacon Eniola Olowu (Younger Brother) 
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TRIBUTE TO AN INCREDIBLE WOMAN

Dear Pastor Lola, 

I am in awe of the incredible woman you became, your caring nature, your beautiful smile, 
your kindness, and your wonderful sense of humour. Truly, what more can I say? We will miss 
you deeply, though heaven has gained someone truly special. I will always cherish our last 
conversation when you called me on my birthday, watching my videos, especially the dancing 
one, and playfully insisting I do another dance just for you. It was such a joyful and genuine 
moment, just like you. You cared so deeply for everyone, especially within the family. You were 
the life of every gathering, the planner, the organizer, the one who brought everything and 
everyone together. Your presence was a gift to us all. We are going to miss you more than words 
can express. Thank you for everything, for your love, your warmth, and for being such a wonderful 
sister to my husband. 

With love always,   

Temi Olowu (Sister-in-law)   

TRIBUTE TO MY DARLING BEAUTIFUL SISTER

Pastor Loola, my darling beautiful sister like l fondly called you. You have gone to heaven and l 
will miss you. You were indeed a Pastor, a woman of faith, you worshiped and served God with 
all your heart. l remembered how you always prayed in tongues and confessed the Word of God. 
Your love for me knew no bounds. l will miss you very much, but God loves you best. 

Till we meet to part no more. 

 Busola Olowu (Younger Sister) 

A TRIBUTE TO MY BEAUTIFUL BIG SISTER

I am still trying to process this and honestly, I don’t have the right words. This is hard and deeply 
heartbreaking to write. My sister, Pastor Lola was full of life, beautiful, real and radiant. I keep 
thinking about her 50th birthday. It was so colourful, so beautiful and she was so happy. She 
was emotional and deeply thankful to God. I will always remember her as strong in faith, vibrant 
and full of light. I remember our Daddy complimenting her sense of style, her suits, the class 
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she carried, so effortless and uniquely hers. She had such an elegance that came naturally, her 
fashion was truly a statement and distinctly her own. 

I recall visiting her office. She carried herself with so much grace, confidence and professionalism. 
It was really admirable. The love and outpouring since her passing say so much. She touched 
so many lives and meant so much to so many people. It reflects exactly who she was and how 
she lived. I am grateful for every memory I have with my sister, my beautiful big sister, and I will 
hold onto them so dearly. 

Rest well, my dear big sister Pastor Lola. 

 Olubunmi Balogun (Younger Sister) 

YOU’LL ALWAYS BE REMEMBERED

My Egbon Pastor Lola, it still feels unreal that you’re gone. We shared something deep, our 
father, our blood, and a connection that can never be erased. I remember you with love and 
respect. You lived a meaningful life as a Pastor, touching hearts and leading souls to Christ, 
your impact reaching far beyond distance. Rest peacefully in the presence of the Lord. You will 
always be remembered in ways words cannot fully express. 

 Seun Olowu (Younger  Brother) 

 

  24



  25

Wedding Pictures
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Pastor Lola with her husband & children
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Pastor Lola with her husband & children
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Pastor Lola with her family 
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AN EULOGY TO A GOOD & FAITHFUL SERVANT – PASTOR LOLA AISIDA 

Pastor Lola Aisida was a faithful servant who truly embodied what it means to be dedicated to 
the vision of our dear man of God, Rev. Chris Oyakhilome DSc, DSc. DD. 

She followed the vision wholeheartedly. She worked with grace, compassion, and tireless 
dedication.

She influenced lives through her service in the Ministry, working in various Ministry 
Departments, especially in the Loveworld Publishing Ministry. She was dedicated, hardworking, 
and courageous. She fought a good fight and won the fight of her faith. Like the Apostle 
Paul, she stood and fought for an excellent cause; she kept her faith, and she has a crown of 
righteousness assigned to her.

As we honour her life and faith in Christ, we hold to the hope of the resurrection and her 
example of fighting the good fight of faith. We take comfort in knowing that she is now with the 
Lord! We will see her again at the rapture of the Church of Jesus Christ, as the scripture says 
in 1 Corinthians 15:54: “So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal 
shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, Death is 
swallowed up in victory”. 

Well done, Good and Faithful Servant!!!!

Rev. Ken Oyakhilome,
Member, Central Executive Council, Loveworld Kingdom 

A LIFE WRITTEN IN GOLD

I wish to specially thank God for the beautiful life of the esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida, a life of 
impact that was a consistent blessing to us all.

I remember when I handled the marriage counselling for her and Pastor Peter about 25 years 
ago, and the reports we had received about her exploits then during her time at Ogun State 
University. So many people came to Christ because of her, many of whom are outstanding 
leaders in the ministry today because of her commitment and dedication to the Gospel.

SENIOR MINISTERS OF 
LOVEWORLD KINGDOM
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She brought that same dedication to the work of LoveWorld Publishing and Rhapsody of Realities. 
Her impact there will be written in gold, as she was a major part of the success story of Rhapsody 
of Realities under the highly esteemed Director, Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu.

She has gone ahead of us to be with the Lord, which the Bible says is far better. We’ll certainly 
miss her, but we’re confident that she is in a much better place and we shall see her again on the 
Resurrection morning.

I send my sincere condolences to Pastor Peter, the children, her siblings, and the extended family. 
I pray that the comfort of the Holy Ghost will be with you all, in Jesus’ Name.

Thank you so much, Pastor Lola; you were such an all-round blessing. 

We miss you, and I love you dearly.

Pastor Kay Adesina, 
Secretary General, Loveworld Kingdom

A TRIBUTE TO MY DEAR PRECIOUS PASTOR LOLA

My very dear Pastor Lola,

I tried to write but I couldn’t write anything. It’s because my eyes tear up when I think about you. 
However, because I have to write something, I will write what I always say to myself when the 
tears wouldn’t stop just like now:

1 Thessalonians 4:16-18: “For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the 
voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God: and the dead in Christ shall rise first: Then 
we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the 
Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord. Wherefore comfort one another with these 
words.”

My dear precious Pastor Lola, those words of scripture always comfort me because they’re truth. 

I will see you again. I love you.

Pastor T.T. Temisan

Member, Central Executive Council, Loveworld Kingdom

  30



  31

PASTOR LOLA AISIDA: GOD’S SPECIAL GIFT TO ME

The Bible tells us not to sorrow as the heathen. Rather, it says in 1 Thessalonians 5:18, “In every 
thing give thanks….” When I think of Pastor Lola, I choose to give thanks. There is so much to 
thank God for: her life, her impact, and her continuing legacy. She was truly a special gift in 
ministry, a special gift to Pastor, and a very special gift to me. God specially orchestrates and 
positions people in our lives at different times to help us become successful at what He’s called 
us to be and do. I’m so grateful for several of such in my life and ministry. Pastor Lola was uniquely 
one of such gifts. To think of the facf that I was her first and last direct Boss on this side of heaven 
speaks to this.

Answering God’s Call in Such a Unique Way

I thank God for how Pastor Lola answered His call on her life in such a unique way. God arranged 
for me to observe her many years ago. As a campus coordinator, she did something I had never 
seen before, bringing all 400+ of her members to a camp meeting. I immediately took note of her 
and decided that she would work with me after leaving school. What I didn’t know was that she, 
too, had been praying for an opportunity to serve in ministry. When she came in, she gave her all. 

A Provision to the Vision 

I thank God for making Pastor Lola a provision to the vision. I must say that if God has called you 
to greatness, if He has planned your life for big things, my prayer for you is to have a Pastor Lola 
in your life and ministry—someone so selfless, whose joy is to see you thrive, who brings good 
people to you and helps them stay and become stable; someone who makes your success their 
success.

In the years when we were expanding, Pastor Lola stood out as someone with an honest heart for 
people, for God, and for Pastor. When she came in, she took the work to another level by bringing 
the right people: committed, prayerful, and like-minded individuals. Even today, decades years 
later, many of them are still serving in ministry.

She had a heart that pushed others forward, never seeking to elevate herself at the expense 
of anyone; instead, she celebrated others, lifting them and bringing out their best. She was not 
threatened by their success, and because of that, people stayed, grew, and flourished. She was 
also intentional about training people, ensuring that what she had was passed on. That is why 
nothing she built has been lost; her impact lives on through the lives she shaped and the people 
she equipped.

Her Passionate Heart

I’m grateful for her impactful partnership with the ministry of our man of God. Pastor Lola was 
deeply passionate about laying her treasures where moth cannot destroy and thieves cannot 
break in and steal. 

She was also deeply passionate about her family. I’m grateful for the husband God gave her, a 
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husband made in heaven for her. Pastor Peter was a pillar of support, helping her fulfil God’s call 
on her life. I’m also grateful for her mother-in-law, a God-sent, who helped her greatly with the 
children.

Her Legacy Lives On

I’m truly grateful that she had the opportunity to fulfil God’s plan for her life. She did not work 
in vain, neither did she live in vain. The fruit of her labour remains, not only in this life, but also 
eternally in the life to come. We are comforted, knowing that she rests in the bosom of our Lord 
and Master, the One who is the object of her deepest affection.  And knowing we will see very 
soon.

I pray for Pastor Peter, Sheryl, Graciela, Jesse, and Pastor Lola’s siblings and other family members, 
that they are strengthened by the comfort of the Word and the Holy Spirit, in Jesus’ Name. Amen.
Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu
Prime Minister, Loveworld Kingdom

PASTOR LOLA AISIDA—MARKED BY GRACE. A LEGACY HELD IN GLORY

It is with a tender and reverent heart that I honor the life of a remarkable woman; a daughter of 
our dear man of God Pastor Chris, and a precious gift to the Kingdom.

Pastor Lola! You were not just raised in the work—you were revealed in it. From the very beginning, 
there was a quiet strength about you, a sincerity of heart, and a hunger for God that set you 
apart. You embraced instruction with humility, carried responsibility with grace, and grew into a 
vessel of honor before our very eyes.

Watching your journey was a testimony in itself. You did not merely follow—you flourished. You 
did not just serve—you poured out your life. Your devotion was for purpose, and your commitment 
was not seasonal but steadfast.

You carried the values of our ministry with dignity. Your life reflected obedience, loyalty, purity 
of heart, and an uncommon dedication to the vision. In you, I saw not just potential fulfilled, but 
purpose embraced. You made ministry beautiful through your consistency, your gentleness, and 
your strength.

To our beloved Pastor Peter Aisida and the children: she was a gift to you and to us all. Her love, 
her warmth, and her faith will never be forgotten. The God of all comfort continually strengthens 
your hearts and keep you in His peace.

On a personal note, you were a joy to work with, a blessing to behold and your gentle demeanor 
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was endearing. Your impact is deeply etched in our hearts. You have left footprints that cannot 
be erased and sown seeds that will continue to bear fruit long after now.

Your life was a message.

Your journey was a light.

Your legacy speaks on.

We give thanks,
Executive Minister of the Teens & Youth Ministry, Loveworld Kingdom

TRIBUTE TO A WOMAN OF GREAT PASSION, PURPOSE, AND PROWESS

I first noticed Pastor Lola in the mid 90s as she worked as an Usher at the LCC, smartly dressed 
and focused, criss-crossing the aisles with purpose. Even back then she stood out.

Over the next 3 decades, her distinct personality shone through as she did exploits and delivered 
results for our Kingdom.

I once remarked that it didnt matter how Pastor Lo started a presentation, it will end with her 
voice and entire being vibrating with zeal and passion.

Now she is with the Lord and her works continue after her. Rev 14:13 so apt!

We thank the Lord for her amazing work this side of Heaven and trust the comfort of the Holy 
Spirit abide with Pastor Peter and the chilldren, to bear the momentary separation, for there will 
be a gathering together at the Rapture. Glory!

Pastor Lanre Alabi
Regional Pastor, CE Madagascar, Morocco, Chad Region 
Director, Loveworld CGI & Foundation School

A SPECIAL TRIBUTE TO MY DEAREST PASTOR LOLA

I write this tribute in honour of a passionate and committed soldier of the Loveworld Nation. A 
woman of great strength and faith, a dear Sister and co-labourer in the kingdom.

I’ve known you since you started working with the Publishing department about 25 years ago, as 
an effective staff and effectuator. We got close when we were both sent outside the country on 
an official assignment some years back, and I got acquainted with your sweet personality. You 
always had something nice to say and was interested in one’s family life and gave tips in various 
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areas. Thank you for always being genuinely interested in the well-being of all those who come in 
contact with you.

When I was appointed the Chief Operating Officer of the Loveworld Nation, knowing you were in 
the Office of the CEO gave me a lot of comfort as I knew that you would ensure everything was 
fine. It was the second time I’d work closely with you. You were such a fantastic team player and 
a delight to work with, as you always solved challenges with various ideas to make things work. 
“Impossible” was not in your vocabulary. Thank you for making my work in the Office of the CEO 
easy.

You approached every task/assignment with great passion and excellence, and would go to great 
lengths for the success of every project. I am so glad for the opportunity I had to work with you 
on certain ministry projects and events.

Your ability to lead by example, work collaboratively, and prioritize the well-being of the team, is a 
proof of your exceptional character.

Till we meet again at the Rapture of the Church.

I love you dearly,

Pastor Cynthia Emmanuels
Chancellor of the Exchequer, Loveworld Kingdom 

SALUTE TO A GREAT SOLDIER!
Esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida
Astute soldier of Christ
Distinguished blue elite officer
Ambassador-at-large for our great Kingdom and nation
What a life you have lived on this side of heaven!

Raised and formed in LoveWorld from your early years.
Filled with convictions and commitment.
Served in campus ministry and raised a formation
Still serving on various fronts till this day.
Joined the elite force and grew through the ranks
Still serving and raising others who today are Assistant directors, HODs and still counting.
Still serving in one of our most foremost ministry offices
Still building enduring systems and structures
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And when challenges came,
You chewed them like bread
Whether they were personal, family, work-related or otherwise.
Not just for yourself but for others who you raised as sons and daughters.

We can go on and on listing your designed deliveries in our nation.
The books won’t be enough to contain them.
But with all these and more, we are rest assured that
You have entered into your rest
Preparing for the great disclosure and manifestation.

We salute you, great soldier
We thank you for your unwavering faith
Which is still echoing
Your legacies are immortal memoirs
Those we can’t write about here, the Lord knows and His books have recorded.

Our most revered man of God, Pastor Chris, ministry principal officers, your family and our 
Kingdom are comforted by the Spirit.

The clouds are heavier and we look forward to seeing you come with our Lord in the clouds.

At your manifestation in glory.

Pastor Christine Okechukwu
Executive Minister of the Children’s Ministry & Schools, Loveworld Kingdom

CELEBRATING A VALIANT SOLDIER

My memories of Pastor Lola date back to her days before Campus Ministry, but I got to work 
closely with her in her Campus Ministry days. She was amongst the set of Pastors that took over 
from those of us who pioneered the Campus fellowships in the South West. She was the Pastor 
of then BLW OSU, and she would go on to become the Zonal Secretary of then-BLW Zone C.

As the Under-secretary in the BLW Secretariat, coordinating the Campus Ministry was one of my 
key responsibilities. Pastor Lola was a model Campus Pastor—fearless, bold, an astute leader, 
and a passionate soul winner. Despite being a non-residential Campus, hers was one of the 
biggest fellowships in the ministry.
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I remember one of the landmark events she organized, an all-night program at Naira Hotel, 
Ijebu Igbo where I had the privilege of opening for esteemed Rev. Ken Oyakhilome. The venue 
was packed out and the students stayed wide-awake all through the night.

Even then, she was ministry-minded and fully committed to the vision. Her fellowship, though 
all the way in Ago-Iwoye/Ijebu Igbo was a repository of an eager and excited workforce, ever 
available for diverse ministry assignments. You would think the OSU Campus was in Ikeja, so 
much so, when she would resume work after graduation, she came with a battalion of brethren 
who resumed with her.

I remember that day as she sat across the table from me, and I asked, already knowing the 
answer, “So, who are you coming to work with, me?” She looked me straight in the eyes, gave 
her characteristic rich, throaty laugh, and answered, “Pastor Yemisi.” Pastor Lola and her crew 
made esteemed Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu the envy of the entire Staff Community.

Pastor Lola was a people-oriented leader and this is evidenced by the many people she mentored 
into full time ministry at a time when working in Church wasn’t a popular thing.

On the job, Pastor Lola was smart, intelligent and innovative, with the distinct calling of God upon 
her life, and she quickly rose through the ranks till she was appointed an Assistant Director. She 
was a pastoral boss, and I’m sure the many tributes from her staff are a testament to this virtue.

From the inception of CELVZ, she functioned in many capacities, both pastoral and 
administrative. This was in addition to holding down a full-time ministry portfolio in Loveworld 
Publishing Ministry. She was an excellent team player.

These past two years, she was one of the Pastors in Cornerstone Green and a strong support 
in every way. Eager to participate in everything, she never wanted to be left out of services, 
programs and soulwinning activities. When we needed to execute a project or meet a target, 
her response to every request for financial support was always YES.

Intelligent, smart, beautiful, committed, dedicated, caring, loving, amazing, kind, supportive, a 
succorer of many....what a life you lived! You blazed the trail for others to follow. Ever valiant in 
battle, you fought a good fight! You finished your course; you kept the faith; and now your crown 
of righteousness is laid up for you. O death where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?
Pastor Solayinka Agboola
Ambassador Plenipotentiary, Loveworld Kingdom
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TRIBUTE TO A PRECIOUS WOMAN OF FAITH

Dearest Pastor Lola,
You are precious in the sight of the Lord, and in my sight,
Ever so gracious and intelligent, Result-oriented.
Thank you for the time we had together on this side of heaven,
Oh, you displayed the glorious virtues of Christ.
Though you have left this side of heaven, your work speaks every day.
While still loving you, see you soon at the Rapture.
Pastor Joy Amenkhienan
Executive Minister of Cell Ministry, Loveworld Kingdom

CELEBRATING AN ENDURING LEGACY OF FAITH, LOYALTY, AND PASSION

I got to know Pastor Lola very early in ministry. Then she was the Pastor at our BLW campus 
in then-Ogun State University (OSU). What marveled me was not just how committed she was 
to ministry but how she got every member of OSU committed as well. Many of them are still in 
church today as Pastors and staff members.

I then got to know her when she fully resumed to work in the staff community. She and my late 
wife became very good friends. Well, all of them working with Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu (PYK) 
became not just friends but sisters. So we had family visits, events etc.

Pastor Lola is very inspiring. She had the ability to do many things and do them well. She was very 
loyal to PYK. Once a task was committed to her, it was as simple as counting it done. I remember 
working with her on several programs. She would be there pacing up and down past midnight. If 
you were thinking about leaving, seeing her gave you energy to continue.

She was responsible for many worthy inventions and innovations for the ministry. Things she did 
through Rhapsody of Realities, Loveworld Publishing, the Office of the CEO, just mention a few. 
We will certainly miss her.

Times like this make me stop and reflect. Above all, I thank God for not just the gospel of our 
Lord Jesus but the interpretation of that gospel given to us by our man of God, Pastor Chris. An 
understanding of this Gospel doesn’t just fill one with hope, but it also fills one with assurance 
that comes from a deep understanding. A calmness from knowing that we didn’t suffer a loss. Our 
sister has gone to be with the Lord. That term itself is poignant and full of meaning. We win souls 
and assure them of heaven and how ultimately, we will be with the Lord and come back with Him 
at His second coming. It is times like this that we have to lean into that deep understanding and 
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realize we are not hopeless.

This wasn’t the victory of death. Our sister chose to go. She had fought death and kept it at 
bay. Her fight itself was an instruction manual for me. Pastor Lola, we will see soon. The rapture 
trumpet would sound any time soon and we will see. The Christ Embassy corner of heaven would 
be so much fun.

I thank God for your beautiful kids and your awesome husband—Pastor Peter; the Lord will 
indeed perfect all that concerns them. He always does. Thank you for the legacy and the beautiful 
memories you have left us with. They live with us and remind us of whom you were.

This would be the last time I would be saying this to you on this wise till we meet. I love you and 
thank you for all you did for the Kingdom, for Pastor and for the ministry.
Pastor Tony Ikeokwu
Loveworld Media Director; Director, LN247

TRIBUTE TO MY EVANGELISM PARTNER 

Mmmm... Pastor Lola, I was shocked to see people writing tributes about you. I remember our 
earlier days in the 1990s where we evangelized in many places, when we evangelized from the 
street close to church, you made a great evangelism partner. I remember us pioneering cells 
together and winning souls together. It’s so touching that I’m saying farewell like this. I’m confident 
that your husband, Esteemed Pastor Peter Aisida (who was my best man), and the children will 
be adequately cared for. I’m also confident that we’ll see on that glorious day of the rapture. It 
was a blessing to have known you and worked with you.

I’ll miss you. See you at the rapture. I love you!
Pastor Siji Dara
Zonal Director, CE Nigeria North-Central Zone 1

A TRIBUTE TO A GALANT FELLOW SOLDIER - ESTEEMED PASTOR LOLA AISIDA.
I celebrate your life of devotion and steadfast loyalty to the vision and the advancement of the 
kingdom.
A Pastor with a difference! Passionate, dogged, full of love, care and compassion. A builder of 
people and succourer of many.
I Thank The Lord for the opportunity to have served alongside with you in LWPM days and the 
memories that I now treasure very deeply
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Thank you for the great impact you made in the gospel and in the lives of so many.
You fought a good fight! You kept the faith! And now is laid up for you a crown of righteousness!
I look forward to that glorious day when the trumpet shall sound and we will meet again
Till then, rest on beloved first class soldier!
I love you always
Pastor Omoh Alabi
Executive Minister of Innercity Missions Ministry, Loveworld Kingdom

TRIBUTE TO AN EXCELLENT WOMAN OF GREAT SUBSTANCE AND FAITH

She fought the good fight. Esteemed Pastor Lola. A fighter and a winner. She was never defeated, 
never down. She never stopped. Never backed down. Circumstances never determined her life 
or activities. A woman of substance. A woman of faith. A strong excellent and visionary leader. A 
great homemaker.

As you commence the next level of ministry, here in this realm we’re inspired by your amazing 
impact and we celebrate your amazing life.

Keep shining esteemed Pastor. We will all always be grateful for your exceptional service to our 
ministry and to our Lord Jesus Christ.

Pastor Emeka Eze 
Clinical Director, Loveworld Medical Center

TRIBUTE TO A GREAT HELPER AND ACHIEVER 
You were always the ‘go-to’ person, with that ever-reassuring smile saying ‘everything will be okay’, 
while repeatedly saying ‘it’s fine, it’s fine’. One could always be sure help would always be found 
with you, as you take on other’s challenges as if it was originally yours. From Campus days, you 
were always an inspiration, setting landmark results that everyone wanted to attain to. You made 
Ministry so much fun, that in spite of all there was to be done, there was always room for a smile, 
a hug, and care. 
Adieu, my sister! See you at the Resurrection morning. Never to be forgotten.
Pastor Niyi Oluwole-Isaac,
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy EWCA Zone 2

THANK YOU FOR YOUR GREAT EXPLOITS OF FAITH!
At a time like this, we have to constantly remind ourselves about the scriptures and receive the 
comfort of the scriptures. May God comfort the entire Loveworld Nation and the beloved family 
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of our Esteemed Pastor Lola.
To my friend and brother, Esteemed Pastor Peter, the Lord is your strength. To the wonderful 
kids, His grace will always be with you.
Esteemed Pastor Lola was a great solider, and her work in the ministry was an inspiration. She 
fought a good fight. Thank you, Pastor Lola, for all your great exploits of faith in LWPM, in ROR, 
in CELVZ and in the Loveworld Nation.
I have known the Esteemed Pastor Lola for a long time and she was consistent throughout her 
life time. It was indeed a life of faith and tenacity.

Thank you for stretching your faith.
Thank you for standing strong on the Word.
Thank you for believing and acting accordingly
Thank you for working hard for the Lord against all odds.
Thank you for doing the impossible.

We shall surely meet again at the rapture of the church. Until then, we will continue the fight 
from where you stopped.
Rest well in the Lord.

Pastor Lekan Balogun
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy Lagos Zone 3

A TRIBUTE TO ESTEEMED PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

There are lives that pass through time quietly, and there are lives that leave an undeniable 
imprint, lives that shape people, strengthen systems, and stir hearts long after they are gone. 
Esteemed Pastor Lola was one of such rare lives. Her journey was not merely lived; it was poured 
out, intentionally, sacrificially, and powerfully, for God, for people, and for purpose.

Her devotion to the work of the ministry was unwavering. It was not a duty she performed; it 
was a calling she embodied. Every assignment entrusted to her was handled with a depth of 
commitment that revealed her understanding of divine responsibility. She gave herself wholly, 
mind, strength, time, and spirit, to ensure that the work did not just move forward, but advanced 
with excellence. She did not believe in halfway results; she believed in impact, in precision, and 
in leaving things better than she met them.

Esteemed Pastor Lola had an extraordinary attention to detail that set her apart. Nothing escaped 
her notice. Whether it was a major project or the smallest task, she approached everything with 
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intentional care. She understood that excellence is not accidental, it is built through diligence, 
consistency, and an eye for what others might overlook. Her standard challenged everyone around 
her to rise higher, to think deeper, and to do better.

Yet beyond her visible strength was something even more profound, her inner strength of faith. 
It radiated through everything she did. In her words, her decisions, her resilience, and even in 
her silence. Her faith was not fragile; it was fortified. It carried her through challenges, through 
moments that demanded endurance, and through seasons that required unwavering trust. She 
did not just speak faith, she lived it, boldly and consistently.

She was a true goal-getter, driven, focused, and relentless in pursuit of purpose. When she set 
her heart on something, she pursued it with clarity and determination. There was no room for 
mediocrity in her world. Her energy was infectious, her disposition uplifting, and her presence 
inspiring. She had a way of igniting passion in others, making people believe in what was possible, 
and pushing them to step into their full potential.

Esteemed Pastor Lola was a woman of deep conviction. She stood firmly for what she believed, 
unshaken by pressure or circumstance. Her decisions were not swayed by convenience but 
anchored in principle. This made her not only a leader but a pillar, someone people could trust, rely 
on, and draw strength from. Her determination was powerful, steady, consistent, and unyielding.

One of the most striking things about her was her eagerness to be involved. She was never one 
to stand on the sidelines. She wanted to be part of the action, part of the building, part of the 
progress. Even in moments when her strength was tested, her desire to contribute never waned. 
She showed up. She engaged. She gave her all. She was often the first to step in, the first to take 
responsibility, the first to ensure that things were done right.

Her heart for people was evident in her deep desire to see everyone succeed. She celebrated 
growth, nurtured potential, and pushed people beyond their limits, not out of pressure, but out of 
belief in what they could become. She did not settle for average in those around her because she 
saw greatness in them. She demanded the best, and in doing so, she brought out the best.

Esteemed Pastor Lola was fiercely loyal. To those who worked with her, she was not just a leader, 
she was an advocate. She stood for her team, fought for them, and ensured they were supported 
and empowered. Her loyalty was not passive; it was active, intentional, and protective. She created 
an environment where people felt seen, valued, and challenged to grow.

Her life was a perfect balance of faith and fight. She believed deeply, and she contended strongly. 
She understood that faith is not passive, it requires standing, pressing, and enduring. And she did 
just that. She fought, through challenges, through limitations, through moments that would have 
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weakened others. She fought with grace, with strength, and with unwavering belief.

And even in her final moments, that same spirit remained. She did not lose the battle, she 
completed her course.  Her transition was not defeat; it was victory. She fought to stay when it 
was time to stay, and when it was time to go, she went in triumph. Her life was not cut short, it 
was fulfilled.

Her generosity touched countless lives. She gave not just materially, but emotionally, spiritually, 
and relationally. She gave her time, her attention, her wisdom, and her love. She was a blessing to 
many, often in ways that words cannot fully capture.

Today, we do not mourn as those without hope. We reflect, we honor, and we celebrate a life that 
truly mattered. A life of impact. A life of strength. A life of faith. A life that will continue to speak 
through the many lives she touched.

Esteemed Pastor Lola may no longer be physically present, but her legacy lives on, in the work 
she did, in the people she raised, and in the standards she set. Her voice echoes in excellence. 
Her impact continues in purpose.

She Fought. She Believed. She Gave. And in the end, SHE WON!

Forever Remembered. Forever Honored.

Pastor Arinze Emmanuels
Executive Minister of the Ministry of Humanitarian Affairs, Loveworld Kingdom

A LEADER PAR EXCELLENCE

Dearest Pastor Lola,

Thank you… truly, thank you for the deep and lasting impact you had on me and on everyone 
who had the privilege of encountering you. You will be greatly missed but the memories you left 
with us will never fade. They will continue to stir in us the fire of inspiration, of conviction, and of 
passion to keep pressing on in the work of the Kingdom.

I still remember, so vividly, my very first encounter with you. It was shortly after I was anointed a 
pastor at the University of Lagos in 1996, when I was brought to your campus at OSU for a zonal 
all-night meeting. You were the Zonal campus secretary. Even now, 30 years later, that moment 
lives so strongly in my heart. The fire of the gospel that burned through you as you preached was 
undeniable. It was contagious, and it made an imprint on me. And what is even more glorious is 
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that that fire, that passion for our Lord Jesus, never left you. You carried it faithfully to the very 
end.

You may not have known it, but one of the things that stayed with me from that encounter was 
when you shared the story of Uzzah and the Ark, and how David failed to carry it according 
to the due order. I was hearing the story for the first time. That message did something deep 
within me. It shaped my walk with God in a very personal way. It taught me not just to love God, 
but to follow Him exactly as He instructs—to follow Him not based on what I feel or prefer, but 
according to His PRESCRIBED ORDER. That imprint has remained with me through the years.

Thank you for who you were —so real, so sincere, so full of love, laughter and strength. Thank 
you for your thoughtfulness, your care, and the powerful way you led and influenced lives. You 
were truly a gift to our world and a GREAT leader indeed.

You fought a good fight. You kept the faith. And I rejoice knowing that there is laid up for you a 
crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge, has prepared for you—and for all 
of us who love and look forward to His appearing.

Until that beautiful day, when we will be caught up together to meet the Lord in the air… I will 
hold on to all you have deposited in me and continue to run my race with that same fire. Rest 
well, dear Pastor Lola.

See you on that glorious day.

Pastor Bisola Adeyemi
Chief of Staff, Loveworld Kingdom

CELEBRATING A BEAUTIFUL LIFE OF IMPACT

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith” (2 Timothy 4:7)

Today, I reflect with deep gratitude on the life of my dear friend, sister, and soldier who was truly 
amazing in so many ways. From the moment I came to know you over two decades ago, when 
you joined the staff community, you were someone who stood out for your passion, stickability, 
dependability, and dedication.

On several assignments we worked on together, you always desired to deliver excellently—and 
you did. Over the years, there are many memories I will always hold close to my heart: moments 
of conversation as you shared motherly lessons from the things you taught your girls; inspiring 
discussions about how you accomplished some of the tasks assigned to you in your work; 
moments of laughter we shared; and times of victory as you celebrated awards won.
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I remember the lessons I learned from watching you care for your mum before she passed. I 
remember sitting beside you every Sunday when you came to church at the LCA. I remember 
your strength and determination to attend church and directors’ meetings. I remember the 
moments with your staff and how deeply they loved you. So many precious moments that will 
never be forgotten.

Through those moments, I saw a life that truly blessed others. Your hearty laughter, your resilience, 
and your love for people and for the ministry are truly commendable. Your life spoke loudly and 
powerfully of your faith, kindness, generosity, and passion. 

Revelation 14:13 says, “Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord… they will rest from their labour, 
for their deeds follow them.” Pastor Lola, you have fought a good fight, you have finished your 
course, and you have kept the faith. You were victorious, and with this tribute, I celebrate your 
beautiful life of impact.

I love you, and we will meet again soon at the rapture. Your legacy lives on.
Pastor Chelsea Kanu,
Director, Loveworld Kiddies Media Production

REST ON, GALLANT SOLDIER!

Pastor Lola’s genuine smile, approachable warmth and high regard for people will never be 
forgotten. I had heard so much of her exploits as a campus pastor long before I met her and 
the first thing that got my attention was her warmth and smile. That warmth and genuine smile 
was constant anytime and anywhere you met her. Pastor Lola will always be a shining example 
of sold-out commitment to the vision of our Man of God. She did everything with passion and a 
determination to deliver results. Keep resting, gallant soldier !!!”

Pastor Dipo Isaacs
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy Lagos Zone 3

TRIBUTE IN LOVING MEMORY OF PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

With a heart full of gratitude to God, I celebrate the impactful life and ministry of Pastor Lola 
Aisida.

Indeed, Esteemed Pastor Lola lived an inspiring life. The moments we shared working together in 
the Lagos Regional Office were truly remarkable. She was ever helpful, diligent, and committed 
to the work—always bringing warmth, support, and excellence to everything she was involved in.
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It still feels like just yesterday when she was present at my Birthday Celebration Thanksgiving 
Service last year—full of life, joy, and the Spirit. That memory remains fresh and speaks volumes 
of the vibrant and gracious person she was.

We are grateful to God for her impactful life, her service, and the many lives she touched. While 
we will miss her presence, we are comforted in the assurance that she now rests in the bosom of 
the Lord. Her legacy lives on.

Pastor Paul Ndubuisi
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy Lagos Sub Zone A

EVER-CONQUERING, EVER-VICTORIOUS PLA! 

We’re truly grateful to God for our dear Pastor Lola. Such a wonderful and amazing personality, 
full of the Holy Ghost. Ever-conquering, ever-victorious Pastor Lola; you proved that death has 
been defeated because it couldn’t even take you all this while. Thank you for demonstrating 
faith in God. Thank you for proving the Word of God in your life. Thank you for standing firm 
all throughout the difficult times. Thank you for giving every one of us still here the hope and 
confidence that the Word of God works. 

I believe that you wanted to take a rest, that’s why you went to be with the Lord. We had hoped 
that we were all going to be raptured together, but we thank the Lord for the impact that you 
recorded while you were here. The few times I met with you, Pastor Peter and the children at 
home, you demonstrated that you were a true Christian—amiable, loving, ever-smiling. You 
embraced everyone with love and demonstrated that love to everyone that came around you.

Your work in the ministry was very impactful in all the departments you functioned. Any time we 
made a call, you were quick to provide the answers and solutions we needed. You represented 
God and represented our man of God ever so valiantly, and we’re deeply grateful to the Lord 
for your impactful life. That’s what we celebrate today. Revelation 14:13 says, “…Blessed are the 
dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labours; and their works do follow them.” I believe so much in this scripture; I believe that now 
that you’ve taken a bow and are resting in the Lord’s bosom, the great and impactful works you 
did have followed you. And over on this side, we will continue to remember you for all the good 
works you’ve done.

My prayers are with our highly esteemed Pastor Peter, your lovely children and all that you left 
behind. We’re all strengthened and fortified by the power of the Ghost, and our absolute trust in 
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the Lord remains unshaken, in Jesus’ Name! 

We’re confident that we will see you again on the Resurrection morning when we’ll all be gathered 
together in the presence of our Lord Jesus to be with Him forevermore. 

Until then, it’s good night, dearest esteemed PLA!

Pastor Tunde Olufowora
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy Lagos Sub Zone D

SALUTE TO A GALLANT SOLDIER!

 I write this tribute with deep sense of gratitude to God and our dear Man of God for the most 
fulfilling life Pastor Lola Aisida lived! Pastor Lola was a true disciple who never wanted to miss 
any meeting with Pastor. For meetings she was absent from, she would ask for notes and study 
those notes dutifully. Just about a week before her passing, she called and said she thinks she 
hasn’t done much with Jesse’s testimony, and I guided her on getting him to join the challenge we 
initiated for HSLHS, which she gladly did. 

I’m grateful for the life she lived and the impact she had on countless lives. Pastor Lola was so 
generous. She would send cash gifts for people’s birthdays and she was a top partner! We surely 
will miss you on this side of heaven but we are glad you are with the Master in a place of absolute 
peace! We will be caught up shortly and we all will see again. 

Till then, the work goes on as you will want it to, Pastor. Rest on!!!

Pastor Yemi Akinwunmi
Director, Loveworld Television Ministry & Radio

“ORE MI” — PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Tímọ́tímọ́ (intimate friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Tinútinú (devoted friend)

Ọrẹ́ mi Tìrìtìrì (quick, lively friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi ní Tòótọ́” (true friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Nígbàkigbà (my friend at all times)
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Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Nigbàgbogbo (my friend for all seasons)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Dídùn-dídùn (sweet, pleasant friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Lẹ́wà-lẹ́wà (beautiful/charming friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Lẹ́yẹ-Lẹ́yẹ (graceful, elegant friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Alárinrin (joyful, cheerful friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi Aláyọ̀ (happy, full of joy friend)

Ọ̀rẹ́ mi títí láíláí (my friend forever)

Pastor Sola Owokade
Managing Director, Ceflix Scepter

TRIBUTE TO MY DEAREST AND MOST BELOVED BEST-IN-THE-WORLD SISTER AND FRIEND, 
PASTOR LOLA

Writing this is one of the toughest things I have had to do because this was not how we planned 
it. Sister, it is now clear that the birthday message you sent me on your KC wall on March 18th 
when my birthday was Feb 14th was indeed your own farewell message. I liked, shared and 
commented, then we spoke. I wanted you to do something for me and you jumped at it right 
away, with very high spirits and your typical passion. You said “leave it with me. I am getting on it 
right away!” I didn’t realize that would be our last call this side of heaven. You carried the matter, 
providing multiple recommendations whilst assuring me you would share more options…this 
was a grace you particularly carried so well—a testament to your exceptional ability to care for 
others and navigate solutions that truly work.

You genuinely loved God and His people, always intentional about everyone, generously sharing 
yourself and your resources to show others how much you loved and cared. You were fierce, 
passionate, and driven – throwing yourself wholeheartedly into everything you did.

I want to thank you for loving me, supporting me, praying, and winning with me. I celebrate our 
over two decades of working together and growing from colleagues into friends and then sisters 
so strongly connected.

I want to thank you for being the one who personally saw to the setting up of my first office 
when I came to work in ministry over two decades ago. You not only set up my office; you settled 
me in so warmly, providing guidance as I navigated my role in the department. And you never 
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stopped being an integral part of my journey. For every challenge and victory, you were there. 
For every family and personal milestone, you were there. For every new project and assignment, 
your support was indisputable. For every opportunity to serve, you were there, vitally connected, 
always cheering me on.

I am grateful to God and to our Esteemed Director, Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu whom God used in 
this divine connection with you. 

I love you most dearly my sister and my friend. This is not “Goodbye”; this is “See you at the 
rapture pretty soon!”
Pastor Sade Imoagene
Director, Global Plus Publishing Group

A SPECIAL TRIBUTE TO PASSIONATE, DRIVEN, FORCEFUL & VISIONARY TRAILBLAZER

I had heard so much about esteemed Pastor Lola and her exploits, long before I met her. She 
became the Zonal Secretary for BLW Zone C, after, esteemed Pastor Solayinka graduated and 
because I was in charge of Strike Squad (the team responsible for setting up BLW Fellowships in 
Universities and Royal Teens Clubs in Secondary Schools) for my School at the time), she would 
send Pastor Precious Oshideko to come to Lagos and see how the fellowships were faring.

I finally got to meet her face-to-face in 1997, during my brief work with the BLW Secretariat under 
esteemed Pastor Solayinka, Under-Secretary, BLW, at the time. She had come from OSU for a 
meeting with her.

Pastor Lola later became a staff of LoveWorld and she didn’t come alone; she came with so 
many others, several of whom occupy very significant positions in ministry today. I particularly 
remember the early days of LoveWorld Publications and LoveWorld Videos. The days of ‘Hot 
and Sizzling’ She was so instrumental to the monumental growth of the Publications Unit that 
metamorphosed into the LoveWorld Publishing Ministry and Rhapsody of Realities that we see 
today.

Pastor Lola was passionate, she was driven, focused, forceful and a force. She was always 
pushing the boundaries. Pastor Lola was full of the Holy Ghost and full of Power. I remember the 
first time I heard her preach and how my heart burned within me as she spoke. She was full of 
the Word.

She didn’t just leave her footprints in the sands of time, but in the hearts of men. She impacted 
lives permanently. Her legacy lives on. Indeed, “...blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord, for 
their works do follow them (Rev. 14:13).
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Her great works follow her.

Adieu, the Great PLA, we will surely see you at the Resurrection morning.

Pastor Oghenero Deniran
Head, Loveworld Books Department

CELEBRATING A WOMAN WHO CHANGED MY LIFE

How would I start to celebrate a woman who changed my life? A woman who brought the 
message that changed the course of my life. I met Pastor Lola Aisida (nee Olowu) in my first year 
in Ogun State University, Ago Iwoye, now Olabisi Onabanjo University. I remember entering the 
Oru Town Hall; the atmosphere was different, then a few minutes later a lady climbed up the 
stage and she started preaching about the life and nature of God. At that point, I said I want to be 
like this woman, I want to serve God, and that day, I rededicated my life to Christ. I knew I wanted 
to be different. I wanted to be like her.

Pastor Lola was a woman full of God. She was a woman of prayer. Her passion for ministry was 
contagious; it was working in ministry or nothing else. Pastor Lola loved our man of God and she 
was a crusader of the message. She wanted every member of the fellowship to work in ministry. 
It was her greatest desire. No wonder many of us are here today from Ogun State University, 
working in church.

Today, I want to say thank you for showing and helping me see that I am called into ministry. 
Pastor Lola, I love you ma. We will keep the fire burning.

Pastor Rhoda Olusina
Head of Operations, Healing School

A HEARTFELT TRIBUTE TO A SISTER AND A FRIEND INDEED 

Where do I begin? Pastor Lola was a very dear sister. Pastor Lola was a very dear friend.
I had known her from Campus Ministry and was inspired by her mighty works. I however got 
to know her personally in 2005 when I was transferred to the LoveWorld Publishing Ministry. 
Immediately I arrived, Pastor Lola received and embraced me and quickly ensured I settled into 
the LWPM family. She wanted me to succeed on my new assignment, and she did everything 
within her power to ensure I did.
I would pass all my documents and assignments through Pastor Lola before I sent them to the 
Highly Esteemed Director, Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu. I remember the Highly Esteemed Director 
once commending me on how quickly I had settled into the new role and how quickly I understood 
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how she wanted things to run. What I didn’t tell her at the time was that Pastor Lola looked 
through everything before it got to her. Pastor Lola already made all the necessary corrections, 
revisions, input and advice as such, it was perfect by the time it was submitted.
Pastor Lola is so caring, taking interest in people both personally and officially. She got into your 
work in a most loving way even when it was totally none of her business. She felt responsible for 
everyone and always made her input to help one’s work become better.
There are so many instances I can recall of Pastor Lola’s love. Was it in 2014, when I had to be 
hospitalized and she visited me or was it when I had to be home for 3 months to recover and 
she and esteemed Pastor Doyin Ikeokwu (of blessed memory) visited and broke bread and 
prophesied that I would come back to work soon, whole and hearty?
A thousand pages would not be enough to talk about GENERATIONAL – the Highly Esteemed 
and Most Beloved Pastor Lola Aisida. Truly a legend, truly GENERATIONAL (as we fondly called 
her).
I know that the Holy Spirit has comforted our dearest Pastor Peter, the children and every 
member of our beloved LoveWorld Nation. Thank you, dear Pastor Peter, for helping and letting 
Pastor Lola pour herself into the work. We know where she is, so we do not sorrow. Instead, we 
give thanks and continue the work because knowing Pastor Lola, when we meet in the air, she 
would want a report on everything that happened after she left. We will see her at the rapture. I 
love you dear PLA … Good night for now.
Pastor Funke Oke
Head of Zonal Operations, Christ Embassy Lagos Zone 5

TRIBUTE TO SOMEONE SO BOLD AND BEAUTIFUL!!!
My dearest Pastor Lola,
My first close encounter with you was when you became the Pastor of BLW OSU. You expressed 
the fulness of the Spirit. You were bold, beautiful and fearless. Your passion for the gospel and 
our great ministry was very very inspiring. No wonder I had the guts to pioneer BLW OSUTH 
under your leadership. You were a worthy example to follow. Your walk of faith is something to 
shout about! See the many lives you changed and inspired to work in ministry. You raised many 
shining stars from our university days. We are still shining brighter and brighter...Keep cheering 
us on from the grand stands till the rapture of the Church! I thank you specially for the impact 
you had in my life. I love you ma.

Loving regards,

Pastor Dr. Olajumoke Ola-Akisanya
Trauma Care Int’l Foundation
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TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

I met Pastor Lola Aisida (then Lola Olowu) around 1993/94 while she was still in University. I 
had known her elder sisters before then, my first impression about her then was the excellent 
communication and confidence she exuded. We were together in ICU 2 briefly then.

After she graduated, her work in the LoveWorld Tapes Department at that time was truly 
exceptional, she made sure many of us got the latest release of Pastor’s messages. She was very 
instrumental to my rich collection of ministry tapes.

Our friendship grew over the years and even more after she married a very dear brother & friend 
- Pastor Peter Aisida. Our families enjoyed close friendship and fellowship.

She made her exceptional mark in the various ministry assignments she handled, a major part 
being in the LoveWorld Publications Department where she raised many people and blazed new 
trails for the ministry. And more recently in the OCEO.

Pastor Lola was very helpful and approachable; I could leverage on our friendship over the years 
in getting her assistance in navigating areas I needed help, I recall reaching out to her for help in 
her role in OCEO.

Thank you for your many years of exceptional dedication and service in ministry. Thank you for 
your dogged faith and faithfulness in the ministry.
Pastor Lanre Adewoye
Zonal Pastor, Christ Embassy South-West Zone 4

TRIBUTE TO MY DEAREST PRETTY, VALIANT, VICTORIOUS, FIRED UP, SISTER, FRIEND & CHEER 
LEADER— PASTOR LOLA AISIDA
Honestly, doing this didn’t come easy at all but I am a believer and a doer of the Word of God and 
I choose to act the Word of God to the fullest and refuse whatever the mind seems to dictate 
regarding your relocation from the face of the earth. 
The Word of God rightly tells us in Philippians 1:21- “For to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain”. 
Also, in 1 Corinthians 15:51-52: “Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall 
all be changed, In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for the trumpet shall 
sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed.”

I called you Pastor Victory because you were victorious even unto death. You were valiant and 
you fought valiantly till your very last breath. I deeply and lovingly cherish every moment we had 
together which were very rich and inspiring, each and every time. You were full of humour and you 
always made me laugh. There was never a dull moment with you. You always cheered me on with 
every responsibility I had. You were a great fan, heralder and participator of everything we did 
from the Loveworld Staff Development Center (LSDC) which I am privileged to lead. I remember 
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the 3-month capacity building program we deployed in the Loveworld Global Staff Community 
in January this year and the action you took, not only getting the staff of the Office of the Chief 
Executive Officer (OCEO) to participate but you personally participated till you relocated. Before 
the program, the following conversation ensued between us shortly after we announced to the 
staff community that the program was going to commence;
You: When do we start training?
Me: Good morning Sister...how are you today? Training Who?
You: Blue Elite. You’ve wound us up for transformation
Me: Oh okay...this week. We are tidying up the programming on the app
This was just one out of so many initiatives and training programs from LSDC you graciously and 
always cheered me on.
You called me almost every other day, the time of the day never mattered to you. Sometimes 
you’d tell me you just want to hear my voice, know how I am doing or you go.., “Sister, just a quick 
one”. Just a week before your relocation, you had called me on something the CEO asked you 
to confirm from me. As we were ending the call, you thanked me and said, “Sister...thank you for 
always responding to me, I love you” and I responded with “I love you too.” That day, I told you 
I would be visiting you at home after the Healing Streams and you told me you looked forward 
to seeing me. That very Thursday you changed location, around 3:30pm in the afternoon (which 
was Thursday after Healing Streams), I said to myself “Chyoma, you told Pastor Lola you were 
going to visit her after the Healing Streams, you should have factored it into your schedule for 
the beginning of the week. Make sure you make this visit Saturday morning unfailingly.” Few 
hours later, I got a call to come to the LMC and lo, my victorious sister had moved over to the 
place where we all are looking forward to going at the rapture.
Thank you, dearest Pastor Lola for all you did on this side of heaven. You lived your life, full of 
service and commitment to the Lord and to the ministry of our man of God, Pastor Chris 
Oyakhilome. You ministered and taught the Word of God with so much passion. You produced 
so many valiant leaders for the Kingdom of God and for our man of God. I am happy I was there 
for you throughout the time you fought to have your life back. I did as much as I could within my 
abilities. I still remember what transpired towards the end of last year and how you kept thanking 
me and thanking me.
I have so much to say but I’ll leave the rest till we see at the Resurrection morning. Adieu my 
beloved Sister! I love you so much and I truly miss you and all your many phone calls, kingschat 
calls and messages.
Your Sister & Friend,
Pastor Chyoma Umeasiegbu
Head, Loveworld Staff Development Center
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“IT IS WELL!”

Uhmmmmm.... Pastor Lola Aisida...

You know I write well.... effortlessly actually!

Infused by the Holy Ghost!

However.... right now.... I HAVE NO WORDS.....

Esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida.

It is truly well.

See you in the morning!

I love you NOW and ALWAYS!
Pastor Rebecca-Wealth Eriya
Head of Operations, ROR; G.O.S.S

“Beloved Esteemed Pastor Lola. You ran well and your impact and works tell your story. Thanks 
for a life that truly favored our Righteous Cause. May the Comfort of the Spirit abide with 
Esteemed Pastor Peter, your beautiful children, your family and the Loveworld Nation. It is 
well.....”

Pastor Enahoro Zedomi 
Group Pastor, CE Ikoyi Group
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Pastor Lola with her boss, the Highly Esteemed Pastor Yemisi Kudehinbu
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Award wining Pastor Lola 
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Pastor Lola during her days in CELVZ Church 2
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Our Dear Lola.

I met her in 2002 when she and my brother Peter were getting married. Since then, she has been 
so much a part of our family. Though Peter has been of Christ Embassy for decades, because of 
Lola’s persona in Christ Embassy, the church virtually became an extension of the Aisida family. 

 I got used to what I called Christ Embassy cakes (totally, absolutely, exquisite), which she always 
seemed to have in her fridge from one occasion or another. But more importantly I got used to 
Lola’s kind, gentle heart.  She was so selfless and caring. She made no demands, she created no 
drama. She, like all the Olowu’s, exuded peace and serenity. She just took care of everyone. 

When planning my Dad’s burial in 2008, Lola and her team quietly sprang into action. Midnight 
meetings, logistics, reception venue, decorations, parking, ushers, programme design and 
printing…. All these and more came into existence as if by some magic wand because Lola and 
her team had everything covered WITHOUT BREAKING A SWEAT! 

When preparing for our wedding last year, Lola once again sprang into action, and as usual her 
presence was invaluable to us. As an Aisida, Lola welcomed my wife Olamide and made her feel 
like a younger sister, and they developed a warm bond.

True, every human is unique, but Lola is irreplaceable. A better sister-in-law, no one ever had. I 
thank God for her and all the memories she has left us with.  

Femi & Olamide AISIDA – Brother-in-Law & Sister-in-Law

TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA AISIDA MY SISTER,

On your marks, set, …Go!
Out she came on a mission
With a very strong vision
To reach the lost, to save a soul and uphold Her master on the earth.
Lola was visionary
And had few adventures like a missionary

Lola was humble 
And because of this you’d never notice her stumble

EXTENDED FAMILY AND
IN-LAWS
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Lola was a builder, building home not just a house,
 joining in building the kingdom of God and of Christ at large
Even in times of danger
Her mind was that of a world changer.

Lola held her saviour so dear to heart
So much so that on the 19th March she refused to part
Ride on victoriously Lola now with your Lord and Saviour of old
We shall meet again because we are one-fold
You are dearly missed
A pearl, a beauty to behold in spirit and in soul
A follower of Christ to the core
You are at the feet of your saviour your lord
oh! what a gift our dear sister was

Debra-Love Gbemi Aisida – Sister-in-Law

Pastor Lola, I am truly grateful to God to have someone like you in my life. Your passion for Christ 
and His kingdom has always been an inspiration and encouragement. Your faith, love, resilience, 
focus, determination, amongst many things are truly remarkable. 

Your kind and loving nature truly touching. Your personality and character very uplifting. Your 
strength, conviction and beliefs are powerful and have always been a blessing to experience.

The gentle ways you would laugh and the soft way you called my name whenever there was 
something to discuss are forever etched in my mind. You always knew how to encourage me and 
you seemed to always have a word in season to speak to me even without having any knowledge 
of what was going on in my life at those moments.

Your light blessed me a lot and it was always a joy to see you shine so bright. You blessed me 
in many ways and you made the world a better place. You are a depiction of blessed and true 
humanity in Christ Jesus.

Thank you for the life and love of God you displayed always. I am truly thankful to God, our Lord 
Jesus Christ knowing that you live on in Him. You are deeply loved and appreciated.

Patrick Dayo Aisida – Brother-in-Law
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Dearest Lola, 

There are several words that come to mind in describing you: focused, effective, stylish, 
courageous, devoted, determined, inspiring…. You impacted lives in so many ways – as a leader, a 
mother, a Pastor, a mentor, a sister. I remember how decades ago you used to speak about your 
future and your passion for the kingdom and the things of God. As young as you were then, it 
was clear that you were going to blaze a trail. I remember how you would confidently smile and 
assure us that what you were saying would come to pass. You were an inspiration; a burning 
and a shining light that could not be hidden; a shining example. So passionate, yet so open and 
approachable, so ferocious in the things of the kingdom and yet so charming with that joyous 
smile and laugh. You ran your race to win, not just to participate. 

Despite everything you faced, you fought with faith and you did not waiver. You still had love 
to give. You gave Him your all and you can now truly rest in a better place. On that day when 
the trump shall sound, you will be among those who shall rise first. A life of impact – you made 
those fifty-three years count, achieving more that many achieve in a lifetime. We will never forget 
you and The Lord will strengthen and comfort all you have left behind, including Peter, Cheryl, 
Graciella and Jesse. We will stand with them as you would have done. Until that day when we 
shall part no more.

Rest on in His perfect peace

Banjo & Sola Adegbohungbe (Cousin) 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF PASTOR LOLA 

There are some lives that speak loudly, and others that speak deeply. Pastor Lola’s did both. She 
walked a path that would have shaken even the strongest among us, yet she never surrendered. 
She fought with quiet courage, unwavering faith, and a strength that inspired everyone privileged 
to witness it. Even in her hardest moments, she chose hope and light. She chose God. What made 
her truly extraordinary was not just her resilience, but her heart. While carrying her own burdens, 
she continued to carry others. She showed up for others, extended love without hesitation, and 
poured into the lives around her. 

Even in the midst of her own battle, she remained intentional in lifting others spiritually. She went 
out of her way to support and guide family, ensuring they stayed rooted in Christ. She reminded 
us of what it means to live a life anchored in faith, not circumstances. She didn’t just believe, she 
lived it. Her faith was not conditional. It did not waver in pain or shrink in uncertainty. Because 
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of that, we held on, believing with her, trusting with her, hoping with her. That is why her passing 
cuts so deeply. And yet, even now, we hold on to that same faith. We trust that she is at peace, 
resting in the loving embrace of Christ. That the battle she fought so bravely on earth has given 
way to eternal rest and glory. 

She has shaped us, strengthened us, and reminded us of what truly matters. Her legacy is defined 
by her faith, her love, and the lives she touched so deeply. She will be dearly missed and forever 
remembered. 

 Segun & Sherine Olowu (Cousin) 

Aunty Lola, words fail me…. Our last chat was late January. You were commiserating with me 
on the passing of Aunty Nike (Dad’s sister), and we were just catching up generally. You told me 
Sheryl had started Uni a few weeks earlier, and I asked about Jesse, joking about whether he 
was still pursuing his football career, and you said that had been put on hold. I never would have 
imagined that just weeks later, we would be referring to you in the past and saying RIP. I hold 
on to fond memories of you: from when you lived with us in Ilupeju, gifting my siblings and me 
money at Christmas, every young child’s delight; to the times we visited you on campus at OSU 
with Mum and Dad, and the time I lived with you. It’s sad coming to the reality that you’re gone, 
so soon. 

But I am thankful for the time and memories we got to share with you. Olowu family gatherings 
won’t be the same without you there, and your absence would be felt deeply. Who will be the 
event planner and event coordinator now…? You will be dearly missed. 

Rest in peace, Aunty Lola. 

 Ronke Kester (Niece) 

FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS

Auntie Lola, It still feels unreal that you’re gone. You were more than an aunt - you were a light, 
a teacher, and a true woman of faith. Your life and words continue to inspire every day. I find 
comfort knowing you are with the Lord you served so faithfully. Your love and legacy will never 
be forgotten. Rest well, Auntie. Forever in our heart.

 Adejumo Kester (Nephew) 
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TRIBUTE TO MY DEAR AUNTY LOLA 

My dear Aunty Lola, It is still so hard for me to believe that you are gone. Your passing has really 
left a pain in my heart and a space in the family that can never be replaced. You were kind, loving, 
and always thoughtful, and I will always remember you for that. I always felt close to you because 
our birthdays were just one day apart. That little connection meant a lot to me. I will never forget 
how you always got me cakes on my birthday. It was something I looked forward to, and it always 
made me feel loved. I also can’t forget that you got me my first phone. That meant so much to 
me, and it is a memory I will always cherish. Thank you for the love you showed me and for the 
beautiful memories you gave me. You were truly special, and I will miss you deeply. Rest well, 
Aunty Lola. You will always be in my heart and never forgotten. 

Demilade Kester (Nephew) 

TRIBUTE TO MY PRECIOUS AUNT LOLA 

Where do I begin? When the news of your demise got to me, I was in shock because my mum 
hid it from me considering how close I was to you. For a while, I was numb. I kept checking your 
WhatsApp number to see if I was dreaming. Then I saw your last seen 19/3/2026 at exactly 14:35. 
Aunt Lola, you said, we had to talk which we had the discussion before your passing on unto 
glory. You were my counsellor when it comes to life in general. Because of you in my University 
days I joined BLW despite attending a Seventh Day University. Aunty Lola was a fighter, she was 
kind, lovely and very accommodating. She never complained about anything nor anybody. Thank 
you for being my precious Aunt. If I had the opportunity of saying one thing to you before you 
died, it is that  you made an impact in this generation. We’ll miss you. 

I promise to be there for Sheryl, Graciella and Jessie at this difficult time as their big cousin. It’s 
hard, but God will see us through. Till the resurrection morning.  

 Olakemi Oduwole (Niece) 

Aunty Lola, You will be remembered for your warmth, kindness, and the love you shared with 
everyone around you. Your presence will be greatly missed. 

Rest in peace. 

 Akorede Kester (Nephew) 
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It is difficult to find the words to describe my Aunty Lola and what she means to me.  Aunty Lola 
spent many months living with us in the UK when she had Sheryl and Graciella. These visits have 
a very special place in my heart. Aunty Lola’s presence filled our home with so much joy. I will 
always fondly remember her warmth and kindness, her big laugh and joyful spirit. I will miss her 
gentleness and tenderness. Words truly cannot do her justice. I give thanks for the times I had 
with her and for the privilege of having known and loved her.  I take comfort knowing you are now 
resting in eternal peace. 

 Ayobami Thomas (Niece) 

A TRIBUTE TO ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL SOULS I’VE KNOWN 

 I thank God for your life, a life well spent. I’m so grateful to have you as Aunt in my life and l’m 
deeply broken not to have you in my life physically anymore. One of my memories was when 
you opened your doors to me, you took the responsibility to accommodate me in your house 
in lkeja GRA during my physiotherapy. You knew the pain I was going through, and you told me 
keep fighting for my legs. I remember you told me you saw some improvements on my legs, on 
that same day you prayed for me and my legs. You gave me hope once more and my spirit was 
lifted knowing that one day my miracle will come. I will miss the last nights conversations and 
the laughter we shared together, the fun times with your family and I thank you for always being 
there for me. My life has been blessed through you, you are great ambassador of Christ, you love 
Jesus Christ with your whole heart; you lived your life with Christ.  

I’m deeply saddened of your demise, I will fondly cherish the beautiful memories I have of you 
in my heart forever, as a beautiful soul l have known as my aunty and a lover of Christ. Your love 
was so genuine and humble, you always made sure I was okay and well taken care of each time 
I visited. Thank you for sharing the good news with the world and sharing the Gospel with me. 
Keep dancing in the bosom of the Lord. I will truly miss you so much and your radiant smile. Rest 
in peace my dear aunty.  

Foluso Olowu (Niece)

 My Aunty Lola taught me what peace and kindness was from a young age. While she lived with 
us after she gave birth to Graciella and Sheryl, the house always felt so lively and joyful with her 
presence. And I’ll always cherish the lessons she taught me in kindness, confidence and care 
watching her dedication to her children, husband, work and faith. Alongside these lessons I’ll 
always remember her marvellous style, beauty and joyful laugh. Thank you for the time we had 
together.  

 Ayokunmi Thomas (Niece) 
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Dear Aunty Lola, God knows I don’t know how to or what to feel about this when I think of you all 
I can think about is when I would come for sleepovers at your house and how you were so warm 
and welcoming. Or the time when you gave me one of your blue leather jackets and Graciella 
cried her eyes out but you just said “Graciella let Zion have it, I’ll give you something else”. Or 
when we would come over and you would order a bunch of pizzas for us all to eat so we could 
have a good time; the times when I would look at you in amazement for your incredible fashion 
sense and wished to grow up like you one day. I think about you those nights when we would 
make you sit at the couch (by we I mean Graciella, Jessie, Lois and I) and we would work all day 
on a little show for you to watch on the last nights of our sleep-over. 

All I can remember is the way you would laugh and take out your phone to record us and how 
you would give us a round of applause when we were done.  When I heard the news of your 
passing that night all I could think about was the light that shone whenever you were in a room, 
how passionate you were about work, your children and church, and how you would help when 
someone was in desperate need. I just want to say thank you for all the love and beautiful core 
memories that you have given me and the warm light and kindness that radiated around you. 
You will always be engraved in my heart.  

 Zion Olowu (Niece) 

TRIBUTE TO MY DEAR AUNTY LOLA  

My Aunty Lola the most loving Aunty, ever kind and caring and always there for everyone. When 
I think of you one memory I can remember is when there was a party at your house and me 
and my cousins were playing a game and I had fallen and hit my head on the fire extinguisher. 
I remember you picking me up and placing me on your lap and I fell asleep there. That is how 
loving and caring you are and I will never forget that day. Thank you for being there for me and 
everyone. 

 Lois Olowu (Niece) 

TRIBUTE TO MY PRECIOUS AUNTY 

Auntie Lola is a good person who showed love, to me and my family. She was a good, kind, lovely 
Christian, who spoke the word of GOD in a possessive and peaceful way. We shall miss her and 
keep her in our hearts. 

 Emmanuella Olowu (Niece) 
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TRIBUTE TO MY AUNTY 

She was kindhearted, she was one of my favourite aunties, she loved, cared, and showed love 
and companionship for this family and we will miss her dearly and  always remember her in our 
hearts. 

Foluke Olowu (Niece)

 

TRIBUTE TO MY AUNTY 

Auntie Lola is a kind person; she was a good woman and cared for me. I know that she is a good 
Pastor and everyone loves her. 

 Bukunmi Olowu (Niece) 

TRIBUTE TO MY AUNTY 

She was a kind person and she was a Pastor. 

 Jide Olowu (Nephew) 

TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

With heavy hearts, we remember and honor the life of Pastor Lola Aisida, a remarkable woman 
of faith, love, and grace. Though words can never fully capture the depth of her impact, we give 
thanks to God for the beautiful life she lived and the countless lives she touched.

Pastor Lola was more than a sister-in-law; she was a source of strength, wisdom, and unwavering 
faith. She carried herself with kindness, compassion, and a gentle spirit that made everyone feel 
seen, valued, and loved. Her dedication to God’s work and her commitment to serving others 
were evident in everything she did.

She was a woman who lived her faith daily—not just in words, but in action. Whether through 
her prayers, her encouragement, or her quiet acts of kindness, she left a lasting impression on 
all who had the privilege of knowing her. Her love for family was deep and genuine, and she gave 
of herself selflessly.

Though we grieve her passing, we are comforted in knowing that she has gone to be with the 
  64



  65

Lord, where there is peace and eternal rest. Her legacy of faith, love, and service will continue to 
live on in our hearts and in the lives she impacted.

Pastor Lola, you will be dearly missed, but never forgotten. Your life was a blessing, your memory 
a treasure, and your absence leaves a space that can never be filled.

May your soul rest in perfect peace. With love and deep respect,

Soji Aisida – Cousin-in-Law

Lola you were my sister, friend, aburo and ally. A calming effect on my heart. You took time to 
listen to every ones opinion especially those of the children’s and made promises you kept. You 
were generous with money and material things and didn’t think twice about spending to make 
others happy. You knew what was expected of you and you strove to match the standards you 
gave yourself. 

Thank you for your thoughtfulness,  objectivity, advocacy and advice. Thank you for your love and 
concern. Thank you for being my sister and friend 

Tara Martins Aisida 

“It is with a heavy heart that I write about my dearest sister, Lola Aisida, a beautiful soul and 
devoted wife to my brother, Peter (Pero). I watched their love story unfold before marriage. 
Growing up with her and her sisters was a joy filled with laughter, prayers, and love. Students 
often gathered around her for guidance; her passion for God was unmatched. She led many of us 
to Christ. My dear sister, you have gone to join Papa and Mama in heaven. May your legacy live 
on, and may God comfort your children, Peter, and the entire family. Rest on, dear sister, in the 
bosom of the Lord.” 

Tinuola Alalade Aigwedo

A Tribute to Our Dear Aunty, Pastor Lola Aisida It’s one thing to know her as a powerful Pastor; it’s 
another to know her as “Aunty” for 30 years. Since primary school, I saw a woman of extraordinary 
warmth who made me feel truly seen. Aunty was a pillar. I’ll never forget how she championed 
our wedding—investing her heart into every pamphlet and poster until our day truly glowed. To 
my dear Uncle Ayo: my wife and I stand with you. We saw how she loved her family behind the 
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scenes. Her legacy lives in the light she shined on our marriage. Rest well, Pastor Ma. Your work 
lives on in us. 

Leke Orimolade

May your gentle soul rest in peace, no enough word can describe your kind heart. Sleep well my 
sister 

Picasso Ayodele

It’s so sudden and shocking to hear this news. You’ve always been a woman of God all the time 
I have known you. A call we all must answer sometime but the call was too soon. Rest well sista 
mii.

Niyi Debisi

To my wonderful boss, mother, friend, steadfast supporter, and a true big mummy to my children. 
Thank you for being all these and so much more to us.

I still remember the very first day I walked into the Loveworld Publishing Complex. You said to 
me, “You’re going to work with me as my PA.” I wondered, what do I know about being a PA? Then 
I heard your reassuring voice: “Don’t worry, I will teach you.” Among all the VGGs who came that 
day, you bought the first desktop computers for Sister Akudo and me. We were overjoyed. By 
March 2026, it made it 18 years of working with you, 18 beautiful years of learning, growing, and 
being nurtured under your care. It has truly been a privilege working and living with you here in 
Lagos.

I also remember the night my uncle’s house got burnt. Ma, you opened the doors of your home to 
me, and from that day till now, those doors have remained open to me and my family.

During my wedding eleven years ago, for the very first time in my life, someone sent me five 
hundred thousand naira (N500,000). That someone was you and Pastor Peter. Again, when I was 
close to giving birth, you said to me, “Why not consider going to the USA to have your baby?” You 
made everything possible, my going, my stay, and my safe return.

You taught me how to pray and how to give. I came with small dreams, but you expanded them 
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far beyond what I ever imagined. Ma, you are a true giver. You gave me so many opportunities in 
ministry, believed in me, and stood by me big time.

You would call me, and when I told you I had no food at home, you would simply say, “Madam, 
come.” Even just a week before you passed, you still gave me food and money to buy other 
necessities. You have impacted my life, my siblings, my mother, and every member of my family 
in such a profound and positive way.

I still remember that last call, Thursday the 19th, around 10:29 a.m. It was the last call, and I thank 
God I answered. You said, “This Benin girl, are you not coming to see me?” We laughed about 
everything. Then you said, “Don’t come, my sister (Aunty Dupe) is here with me. Your shakara 
is getting too much. Sha, your mummy will soon go back?” Then the call ended. That moment 
changed everything for me.

This holiday has been quiet and incomplete for Ella and Joshua. Their plans to come and stay 
with you could not happen.

Big Mummy, thank you for the beautiful and impactful life you lived and for the love you so 
generously gave to me and my family. Your legacy lives on in us. We will always love you, and we 
will always miss you.

Sister Mabel Ogbeide and  Family.

TRIBUTE TO MY SWEET, BELOVED, AND DARLING ESTEEMED PASTOR LOLA

Today, I celebrate a life worth emulating—a life full of grace, beauty, and truth, a life that fought 
and won. I celebrate you today, knowing that you are seated with Christ Jesus in the heavenly 
places, looking upon us, and we celebrate your beautiful smile, your love, and your heart of gold.

Though it’s not easy to say that you have left us but I am deeply grateful to God for the life you 
lived here on earth. Thank you for the love you shared with me and my family. Thank you for your 
support, your care, and your kindness towards us. You were always so inspiring and cheerful. 
Thank you for trusting me and for making me a part of your family. I am truly grateful Thank you, 
Ma for always looking out for me. Your corrections and your words made me so outstanding. 
Thank you for your advice, for your motherly care, for standing as a big sister to me, and for all the 
love, support and guidance you gave me.

Today, I celebrate you. I celebrate a life full of love, trust, and commitment. Thank you for all that 
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you did on earth—for the souls you touched, for the harvests you brought forth, for the churches 
you birthed and for the lasting impact you made. Thank you for being such a vital part of the 
ministry of our man of God and the vision God committed to his heart.

Thank you! Thank you!! Thank you!!!

I love you so much ma, and I miss you dearly.

Keep resting in the bosom of the Lord until we meet again to part no more.

Tracy Joy Inyang
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Pastor Lola with her In-laws
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Pastor Lola at her 50th Birthday Celebration
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Pastor Lola at her 50th Birthday Celebration
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CELEBRATING THE EXCEPTIONAL LIFE AND LEGACY OF PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

Pastor Lola was a rare and remarkable gift—an exceptional leader, a steadfast mentor, and a 
woman whose life was poured out in service to God and to people.

She embodied strength, consistency, and sacrifice. Always present. Always giving. Always 
showing up. Her life was a testament to what it truly means to lead—not just with words, but 
with action, with heart, and with unwavering commitment.

From the very first encounter with her in the early days of campus ministry—when we would 
be brought in buses from school and handed over to her—it was training at its peak. It was 
immediately clear that she was different: distinct in grace, excellence, and diligence. What began 
as a moment of observation and awe grew into the privilege of working closely with her, learning 
from her, and being deeply shaped by her.

Pastor Lola was not a leader from afar—she was deeply involved, personally invested, and 
profoundly impactful. She guided with wisdom, corrected with love, and strengthened with 
clarity.

And yes…if she had judged or concluded on a matter, and you tried to speak or explain otherwise, 
she would simply overrule you in that strong, unmistakable voice, and leave you with no other 
choice than to align! That was Vintage PLA—strong, assured, decisive… and deeply committed 
to getting the right thing done.

There were defining moments in my journey where her counsel became a lifeline—moments 
where her voice, her insight, and her direction made all the difference. The impact of those 
moments remains with me to this day.

She was exceptionally open even in her personal battles—testifying at every opportunity, turning 
what could have been moments of pain into expressions of joy, often with deep, contagious 
laughter. That strength, that joy, that unwavering faith—was truly remarkable.

Pastor Lola carried a unique grace for mentorship. Many were raised, guided, and strengthened 
under her watch. She had a way of seeing potential, nurturing it, and staying committed to its 
growth. She was dependable, spiritually discerning, and unwavering in her dedication to the 
work entrusted to her.

Even in moments of personal interaction—times of fellowship, shared conversations, and 
visits—her warmth, presence, and sincerity were deeply felt. She gave of herself freely, never 
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holding back, never withholding strength when it was needed.

Pastor Lola lived a life of meaning, impact, and lasting significance. She did not merely exist—she 
built, she raised, she strengthened, and she transformed lives. Though she has transitioned to 
glory, her voice still echoes, her lessons still guide, and her impact continues to speak.

We celebrate her life. We honour her legacy. We are deeply grateful for the gift that she was. And 
we will carry forward what she so faithfully gave.

We will miss you on this side, dearest big sister. 

Pastor Mo Ekiugbo

A COAT OF MANY COLORS: HONORING PASTOR LOLA 

My Beloved Pastor Lola,

Many years ago, I was privileged to work directly with you. From you, I learnt toughness, 
doggedness, resoluteness, passion, and unwavering commitment.

You wore a coat of many colours — a mother, a big sister, a Pastor, a confidant, a boss, and so 
much more. I remain eternally grateful for the honour and divine advantage the Lord granted me 
by placing me in your aion.

Your laughter was contagious; your work ethics were top-notch; and your humility was truly awe-
inspiring.

While my heart is pained by your relocation to glory, I am ecstatic at the glorious reception you 
are receiving right now in the presence of our Lord. Rest on peacefully in the bosom of our Lord 
Jesus, whom you loved and served with everything you had.

I love you so much, Ma, and will always cherish the beautiful memories.

Pastor Dr. Rukky Lawal

A TRIBUTE TO SOMEONE SO WARM AND SO KIND

Dearest esteemed Pastor Lola, very warm and devoted to the work of the Lord, and the Ministry 
at Large. You’re always asking after my welfare whenever we see. The last time we saw, you 
hugged and prayed for me on winning the “Manager of the Year” and also encouraged me to 
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keep forging ahead to do more for the Gospel and the Ministry. I didn’t know that would be the 
last time I will see you and hug you. I’ll miss your ever warm, radiant smile and love. You fought 
and won the fight of faith, esteemed Pastor. Rest well and until we meet at the glorious sound 
of the trumpet.

Pastor Lanre Famodu

A TRIBUTE TO MY GREAT, VICTORIOUS PLA!

Wow, I miss you. I miss you so much already!

You always told me that you are victorious, that victory is your name; it surely is!

Where do I start... for now, I will write a few words but there is so much to say of your beautiful 
life of impact. You’re an amazing wife and mother. I remember you once told me how grateful 
you were to God that you could spend these times with the kids which meant sooo much to 
you. You were filled with so much pride anytime you spoke about Sheryl, Gracie and Jesse.

Your love was truly exceptional. You looked out for everyone, wanting the best (soft life) for 
everyone. You had a beautiful heart of gold filled with kindness, always giving and prompt to 
follow the guidance of the Holy Spirit.

Thank you for loving me and always looking out for me.

I miss our fellowship, laughs, calls, chats, godly gist. You were always sharing God’s Word and 
wanting to do more for God, you didn’t want any opportunity in ministry to pass you by.

I will always be thankful for the gift of your friendship and truly exceptional inspiring life, it was 
a huge blessing to me which I enjoyed fully. You showed up when needed the most. I remember 
in 2023, when I faced a challenging incidence, without thinking twice (I didn’t even need to ask 
you) you were among the few that flew all the way to Abuja for the event despite going through 
challenges of your own. Your presence meant a lot to me and my siblings. You were always 
ready to love, care and give a helping hand even when not asked.

You pastored my 2 younger siblings in university who never ceased to speak so highly of you. 
I remember my immediate younger sister while in school always having a picture of you in her 
bag; that’s how much you impacted their lives.

Truly, your latter was far greater than your beginning.

My dearest friend and sister, you indeed fought, WON and finished your course!
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I will always be grateful for the opportunity God gave me especially these past years to have 
known you and shared rich times of fellowship with you as my friend and sister.

An iconic icon you are!

You forever remain the great victorious PLA

Pastor Dupe Osideko

YOUR LEGACY LIVES ON

Your legacy is not merely a memory; it is a living flame. You were the rare embodiment of 
unwavering dedication—a leader who didn’t just train, but transformed those around you. I 
was in your office a couple of times and you poured your wisdom into me with such grace. You 
challenged me to master my craft, to think in bold figures, and to navigate the professional world 
with conviction. Part of the “wins” I have achieved stands upon the pedestal you built through 
your mentorship. Thank you for the gift of your radiant smile. Rest well, Ma, until we meet at the 
glorious sound of the trumpet.

Pastor Aderonke Adu

A SPECIAL TRIBUTE TO ESTEEMED PASTOR LOLA—THE EMBODIMENT OF PURE PASSION

 If I were asked to describe Esteemed Pastor Lola in one word, it would be “passion.” She embodies 
it so completely that it defines both her person and her work. There is no half-measure with 
her—she gives her all in everything she does. I first encountered her during my university days 
in Zone C, where Esteemed Pastor Sola Owokade served as the Zonal Secretary. At our joint 
meetings, Pastor Lola stood out immediately.

When she later became the Zonal Secretary, I had the privilege of experiencing her leadership 
more closely. One particularly memorable moment was the Zonal Convention we attended at 
OSU, themed “On Eagles’ Wings.” It remains a defining experience in my life. Pastor Lola ensured 
that we were immersed in the power and blessings of the Spirit in a way that was both profound 
and unforgettable.”

Her teaching, especially the message “Stop and Consider – Selah,” left a lasting impression on 
me. She ministered with such conviction and passion that the impact endures to this day. After 
graduating, I joined the ministry workforce at the LCC (now LMC), where Pastor Lola became my 
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immediate supervisor. Fresh out of school with my ‘lily pad’ ideas and notions, I was met with her 
firm yet purposeful mentorship. She trained me with diligence and excellence, instilling in me 
values that have shaped my life and service.

What stood out most was her unique balance of strength and love. She was exacting in standards, 
yet deeply caring. I recall vividly the warmth of her presence—walking with her arm around my 
neck, speaking to me not just as a boss, but as family. She invested in me personally, sharing 
wisdom, encouragement, and life lessons that extended far beyond the workplace. Through her, 
I learned faith, perseverance, strength, and unwavering commitment. I also witnessed firsthand 
her deep loyalty and honor toward her own boss, the Highly Esteemed Pastor Yemisi.

I watched her love Pastor Yemisi so passionately that I was in pure awe. Beyond the ministry, I had 
the opportunity to interact with her family, and it was evident that the same passion, warmth, and 
vitality defined them all. Pastor Lola is loving, vibrant, strong, kind, and exceptionally thoughtful. 
Even many years after—over sixteen years later— she called me, invited me to her office and 
opened a box of new clothes, suits and dresses and told me to take whatever I wanted. She was 
like that giving, loving and generous. Pastor Lola was not just a boss, she was a mentor, a mother 
figure, a sister, and a friend. She was passionate. She loved me like a little sister. She is a personality 
too profound to be fully captured in words—she is an experience to be encountered. Dearest 
PLA, I am deeply grateful for your life and your impact on mine. Thank you for your patience, your 
love, and your unwavering faith. Thank you for your instrumental role in the establishment of the 
Loveworld Publishing Ministry, and for your tireless efforts in ensuring that the message of our 
Man of God reached the world—even from the early days of multiplexing messages”

Thank you for your countless contributions, both seen and unseen, to the advancement of the 
Kingdom. Thank you for embodying the vision with such extraordinary passion. Words cannot 
fully express my appreciation, but I remain forever grateful to have experienced your life and love 
so personally. 

With heartfelt gratitude and love, Thank you, Ma!

Pastor Claire Odii

SHE CAME; SHE SAW; SHE CONQUERED; SHE WON!

Oh Dearest Highly Esteemed Pastor Lola,

I have read so much about you, that l began to wish l met you much earlier!

My first encounter with you was on an official level to help provide some editors to support an 
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edition of the Healing streams live healing services with our man of God in 2023. After we opened 
communication online, l finally met you. Meeting with you summed up my getting familiar with 
the whole family, as l already was familiar with your children and highly esteemed Pastor Peter.

You were always warm, with a warmer hug and a big smile. Calm and poised, yet very impactful. 
Your impact lingers and remains a testament of your love for our Lord Jesus Christ. Thank you 
for the display of strength, thank you for your very inspiring followership of our man of God, Rev. 
Dr. Chris Oyakhilome, and above all, thank you for inspiring me.

You live on, yes you do....and you won!

With love! 

Pastor Joy Oseghale

TRIBUTE TO A STRONG PILLAR

Pastor Lola was such a strong pillar of our ministry who impacted my life right from my days in 
Campus Ministry. She came to my campus several times to drive the use and promotion of our 
ministry publications back then. I was drawn to her boldness, strong faith and dedication. From 
her I first heard the scripture in 2 Corinthians 12:15a: “I will very gladly spend and be spent for 
you…” She even led a song about it in that program that still resounds in my heart till date. This 
drove my convictions about the Gospel and the Ministry. Pastor Lola’s works still speak and live 
after her. She championed a cause that will never be forgotten.

Pastor China Njemanze

TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA

Pastor Lola, my journey in ministry and in life would never feel complete without pausing to 
honour you. You were not just a boss or my big sister—you were the iron that sharpened iron in 
my hands, the voice of truth that refused to let me settle for less than God’s best. Through your 
deep involvement, your sacrificial investment, your timeless teachings, your wise guidance, your 
godly counsel, your loving correction, your firm admonition, and your crystal-clear instructions, 
God used you to shape me into the woman, the minister, and the worker I am today.

“As iron sharpens iron, so one person sharpens another.” (Proverbs 27:17, NIV)

You embodied that Scripture. You corrected and admonished when I needed realignment, and 
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instructed with the authority of someone who walked intimately with God. Those sharpening 
moments—sometimes uncomfortable, always transformative—equipped me for every good 
work.

“All Scripture is God-breathed and is useful for teaching, rebuking, correcting and training in 
righteousness, so that the servant of God may be thoroughly equipped for every good work.” (2 
Timothy 3:16-17, NIV)

You lived this verse out loud. Your counsel was never empty advice; it was rooted in the Word, 
pulling me toward righteousness and readiness. In ministry decisions, personal decisions, and 
daily work loads, your voice echoed God’s own.

You were more than a leader—you were my boss in deeds and in truth. Your authority flowed 
not from title alone, but from a life poured out in service, faithfulness, and genuine love for God’s 
people. “Let the elders who rule well be considered worthy of double honour, especially those 
who labour in preaching and teaching.” (1 Timothy 5:17, ESV) You laboured tirelessly among us, 
and even now, in your physical absence, the fruit of your investment remains—lives changed, 
faith strengthened, and a legacy that still points straight to Christ.

MY EVER-LOVING BIG SISTER

But Pastor Lola, you were also so much more than “Pastor.” You were my big sister from another 
mother—the one God hand-picked to walk into my life like a warm, unstoppable hug. Your 
laughter was contagious, your love was loud, and your heart was so big it swallowed my entire 
family whole. You didn’t just show up; you showed up with midnight deliveries, surprise visits, 
boxes of clothes, and enough love to heal what life had tried to break.

Five years ago, when my elder sister passed on to glory, you stepped right into that painful gap and 
filled it perfectly. You became my big sister and a dearest daughter to my mum. My whole family 
became yours, and you never left us—not even for a moment. From timely visits to calling the 
children over to play with you, you loved us with a love that was loud, practical, and unwavering.

AN EMBODIMENT OF COMPASSION

Then came the long wait—seven years and seven months—for my precious daughter. When the 
news of my pregnancy finally arrived, mixed with both joy and fear, you didn’t hesitate. You were 
instrumental to my Highly Esteemed Director giving me immediate and compulsory six-week 
bed rest leave, even though we were in the middle of an urgent assignment. “Your health and 
this baby come first,” you declared. You checked on me constantly, made sure I was comfortable, 
and refused to let me return until I was fully strong. Throughout the pregnancy and after the safe 
delivery of my darling Oluwatobiloba, you never left my side—praying, supporting, and loving us 
like family.

“Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as God in Christ forgave you.” 
(Ephesians 4:32)
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“Bear one another’s burdens, and so fulfill the law of Christ.” (Galatians 6:2)

Pastor Lola, you didn’t just quote these verses—you lived them. You carried my burdens as if they 
were your own and showed me the heart of Jesus in the most practical, sacrificial ways.

My heart literally bursts with joy and gratitude every single time I think about you. You’re not just 
“Pastor” or a close friend—you are family. I thank God every day for the day you became ours. 
I’m confident we’ll see each other again soon at the rapture, but until then, your impact remains 
alive in me, in my family, and in every life you touched.

Rest on, Valiant PLA.

Your work here was finished beautifully. Your reward is secure.

Forever in my heart. 

Deaconess Monola Meshileya

 “EGBON MI ATATA” (MY BELOVED BIG SISTER)

Dearest Pastor Lola, you were more than a boss to me; you were my big sister, “Egbon mi atata.” 
I remember the words you said to me two days before you passed unto glory; you said you were 
going to enjoy your sweet life and so I agreed with you. You were a true fighter and I’m glad 
you fought it till the end and won. Thank you for your exemplary and visionary leadership. You 
showed us the way and it was always a joyful moment following you. 

I will miss you my dearest Egbon. I love you forever!

Deaconess Lara Adegboola

A TRIBUTE TO MY SWEET PLA

“The plane…the plane has flown away!” For the longest time that I can remember, I was teased 
with that phrase.

You were my first-ever boss, so automatically I was the one responsible for going to the airport 
to check you in for your very first ministry assignment in South Africa. I knew very little about 
airport protocols, yet you trusted me enough to handle it.

I even had to impersonate you to complete the check-in process, and when it was time to 
board that’s where the whole “wahala” started the airline eventually discovered I wasn’t the one 
traveling because you didn’t arrive on time. I called you countless times, and you kept saying 
you were on your way, still perfecting documents before heading to the airport. You had sternly 
warned me that you must not miss your flight.
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To cut a long story short, you finally arrived at the airport with an entourage. You asked, “Dupe, 
where is the boarding gate? I want to go in now.” And my response was, “The plane, the plane has 
flown away.”

Everyone burst into laughter. I was too distressed to understand.

But from that moment of missing your flight, something beautiful began. Many new relationships 
were birthed for us at the international airport, and naturally, I was groomed into a protocol 
officer.

In my earlier days as a ministry staff, I never really looked forward to working overnight in the 
office, but I always enjoyed Saturdays into Sunday morning because I knew I would get a new 
outfit from your closet. After working through Saturday night, we would go to your parents’ 
residence on Sunday morning to freshen up — that was where the magic happened: new clothes, 
a trendy me. I could go on and on about our different escapades the shopping spree, trips to the 
hair salon, road trips outside Lagos, trusting me to babysit Sheryl so many memories shared with 
you “Egbon mi”.

You were a constant presence in my life for the past 27 years. What started as a boss-and-staff 
relationship quickly blossomed into a sisterly bond. You were always there at every turning point 
in my life.

I will forever cherish the relationship we shared, and how passionately you were interested in my 
growth in ministry and my well-being in general. Your passion for ministry was on another level 
— you couldn’t work with Pastor Lola and not be passionate about the work.

I have cried several times since you left, not just because I miss you dearly, but also because 
I learned a painful lesson: never take anything for granted. You were trying to gist with me on 
Wednesday, a day before your passing, but I thought I would see you on Saturday anyway, so we 
would have more time to talk.

My PLA, I miss hearing your voice saying, “Ibo ni iwo wa ntie?” meaning “Where have you been?” 
— your popular phrase when you call me on the phone.

My PLA, you were a strong, courageous, and indomitable woman — victorious in every way. You 
fought every battle and you won, and for that I salute you.

I thought you would be here till rapture, but God knows best. I am comforted knowing you are 
with Him, the One you served so passionately.

Egbon mi, tears flow as I write this tribute. Farewell for now, until we meet to part no more.

I promise to remain your faithful Aburo.

I love and miss you so dearly.

Deaconess Dupe Tubo

  80



  81

A Tribute to My Beloved Big Sister

Esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida, you are such a treasured gem. You not only lived a life of faith 
and faithfulness, but showed us how to follow. Your message on how to use our publications 
sharpened my perspective. So much to say about your tenacity, your courage, but I just can’t 
tell it all in one book. Pastor Lola, you gave too much, you gave in multiples and made the most 
impact. Thank you for loving me and my family. We love you forever.

Adieu beloved GEM.

Pastor Tinuke Latinwo

WHAT A WOMAN! WHAT A FORCE!!!

Ah! Pastor Lola....I can’t believe I’m writing a tribute to you. You always were larger than life; I 
never pictured life without you in it! You were such a force! You taught me so much all these 
years. You trusted me, loved me, and loved my family. THANK YOU!

I remember when I first met you in OSU during a BLW Zone C Conference - On Eagles Wings (that 
was about 29 years ago). I was instantly drawn to your passionate and dynamic personality. Then 
I worked in Loveworld Publishing Ministry (LWPM) with you, I remember several times sleeping 
under your table after working all day and night. I remember following you to the restroom while 
take notes of instructions on work. From then till now, you have always been there – for direction, 
guidance, correction, for the work of the Ministry in LWPM & ROR.

Thank you for your great show of love always, your care, your laughter, your teachings, for always 
showing up for us... You were tough on getting the work done excellently and dogged on achieving 
for the highly esteemed director and our dear man of God.

You sacrificed a lot, but I know you have received your crown of glory. Thank you for all these and 
so much more that I can’t write here now. I love you always Ma.

Deaconess Toyin Olusina

HEAVEN HAS GAINED A GEM

Such a wonderful, unique, loving and loveable personality. Esteemed Pastor Lola epitomized the 
Christian character and the Loveworld exceptionalism in every sense of the word. She was so 
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full of faith. Nothing was impossible with her, full ideas and strategies and ever ready to help. 
She was one of my first inspirations in the staff community, working with her as a Zonal Rep 
for Rhapsody of Realities and then LWPM. Amidst the work, she cares about you personally 
and always asks about your general well-being. We were birthday mates(3RD JUNE) and always 
celebrate. Heaven has sure gained a Gem. Rest on till me meet again!

Pastor Sade Enyinnaya—Midwest Zone

Dear esteemed Pastor Lola, you fought a good fight of faith. Your legacy lives on! See you on the 
resurrection morning.

Deaconess Joy Nwagbo

“What can I say, but to thank God for the beautiful and impactful life you lived here on earth. You 
greatly influenced my life as my first cell leader at Oyeleke Street, sweet yet firm, guiding with 
love and conviction. You handed over the cell to me, setting me on my journey in ministry, and 
for that I remain deeply grateful. It was just at the last International Staff Week that I thanked 
you again for this path. We will miss you dearly, but we are comforted in the hope that we shall 
meet again and part no more at the Rapture of the Church. Adieu, Esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida.” 
Deaconess Ayobola Adedeji

“My first Manager in Ministry, the woman that brought out the marketing fire in me. Oh my 
goodness as I remember those days, decades ago when you’ll push us to above and beyond, I 
can’t but thank God for your impactful life. I have not seen someone as loyal as you were. The 
last time we spoke, you told me you had a lot of testimonies to share with me but it is well! That 
I am not broken, I’ll be lying but it is well! I salute you brave soldier, you were never a loser and 
even now, you haven’t lost. Say hello to Pastor Sade for me, the egbon I gained through you. 
Keep winning my darling PLA.

Deaconess Vivian Abhulimen

TRIBUTE TO MY VALIANT PLA

My dearest and highly esteemed PLA, it is so difficult to refer to you in the past because of your 
impact, exploits and your light that still shines everywhere.
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I had the opportunity to work with you directly as my HOD and supervisor for over 12 years. 
These were 12 years of impact and intense training. You were audacious, very diligent, always full 
of the Spirit, ever loving, ever giving, caring, kindhearted, bold, self-confident, and very excellent. 
These were some of the virtues you instilled in me.

You were intentional about me and interested in ensuring that I produced the right result in 
every given assignment. Your counsel at all times was centered around God’s Word. No matter 
what the complaint was, you always referred me to the Word.

My fashionista PLA! Every time you showed up, you were always graceful. Truly a boss in every 
sense. Every time I had the opportunity to do a presentation, I would ask myself, how would PLA 
dress if she was the one on stage. For those outings, you always went as far as asking, “Deaconess, 
what are you wearing for this presentation? In fact, send me a picture of what you’re wearing….” 
and when you weren’t okay with it, your next response would be, “See me in my office; I have a 
dress for you.”

It was very easy to love you. Even when you rebuked me for not getting it right, all I saw was 
pure love and a heart that meant well for me. You took note of the grace of God at work in me 
and you ensured I took advantage of it in my work. You never entertained excuses on any given 
assignment. You taught me never to W.A.I.T (Waste Available Intelligence & Time) but rather 
work around what I could control especially when there was a timeline on delivering a task. You 
wanted every staff to do the unthinkable, and you loved everyone beyond the work. 

You always pointed me to the vision. You were an amazing boss turned elder sister. Your 
unwavering belief in me fueled my growth, and your guidance shaped my path in this prestigious 
staff community.

Thank you for investing in me; your mentorship is evident in my work today. Thank you for pushing 
me to be my best. I’ll always remember and appreciate you, my darling PLA.

Deaconess Oluchi Ikeokwu

A TRIBUTE TO MY BELOVED HIGHLY ESTEEMED PLA

Writing this is incredibly difficult, but my heart is full of gratitude. My journey in this prestigious 
staff community began with you as my HOD. I’ll never forget our very first discussion, which 
ended with a firm challenge: “If you don’t shape up, you ship out!” Shortly after moving to a 
new assignment, I began reporting directly to you, and that is where my journey of greatness 
truly started. You believed in me long before I believed in myself. You opened doors to massive 
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opportunities and provided the guidance I needed to excel in every one of them.

Through your mentorship, I learned the art of being “dogged and rugged” for the work. You taught 
me to: 

•	 be bold, confident, and proactive.
•	 think on my feet and master complex figures
•	 own my processes and deliver excellence without fail.

You always asked, “How can you put your future in someone else’s hands?” That mindset taught 
me that I must win at every turn, accepting no excuses from others and giving none of my own.

The milestones we shared are unforgettable. From producing the very first A5 Rhapsody of 
Realities and titles like The 7 Spirits of God, How to Make Your Faith Work, and Prophecy, to 
the first Reach Out Nigeria campaign, setting up West African sales hubs, and IPPC Exhibitions. 
There was never a dull moment with you. You made ministry work exhilarating.

Beyond the logistics, you taught me how to pray and depend on the Holy Spirit. I cherish the 
memories of you saying, “Vivian, as I was having my bath, the Holy Spirit said...” and I saw those 
words come to pass every time. You led us in worship, prayer, and prophecy, ensuring our 
department was fueled by the Spirit. Your passion was so contagious that no one could remain 
lukewarm in your presence.

Above all, I remember your love. You cared deeply for your staff and you were so committed to 
our welfare. No meeting ever passed without your signature hospitality and refreshments.

I am eternally grateful to God for the opportunity to have worked under you. You instilled in me a 
culture of discipline, diligence, and excellence that defines who I am today.

I love you so dearly, Ma. Thank you for everything.

Sister Vivian Obi

For 10 years, I had the privilege of working with Pastor Lola a woman of rare excellence, immense 
love, and extraordinary drive. She was tough when she needed to be, but always with purpose. 
She saw things in people they could not yet see in themselves, and she drew it out. Her heart was 
as large as her vision. I am better because of her. The world is quieter without her voice, but her 
legacy lives loudly in every life she touched. You will be missed dearly. Rest well, ma. 

Brother Stanley Onyebum
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YOU MAY HAVE LEFT THIS REALM, BUT YOU’LL NEVER LEAVE MY HEART

It feels surreal writing this because, in a way, I already had to say a kind of goodbye to you once 
before. When you were transferred out of LWPM. We were happy for you. “But we knew deep 
down that something had shifted. The daily rhythm of your voice, the way you brought us all 
together in the conference room when we had a task or assignment to accomplish, the energy, 
the drive, the adrenaline, the unmistakable passion that is singularly yours that reverberated 
through the whole LWPM —that was gone. We adjusted, but we never really stopped missing 
you.

And now, with the news that you’ve gone to be with the Lord, that old goodbye feels fresh all 
over again. Except this time, there’s no “at least.” We will bump into you in any of our conferences 
or prayer meetings; only a hollow space where your presence used to live.

You were the best kind of boss. The kind who didn’t just manage tasks—you nurtured people. 
Your passion and love for our Lord Jesus, our man of God and our esteemed Director, was 
contagious. You had this quiet way of making people want to be better and do better. 

Even after you left our department, you never stopped caring. You’d still ask about my family, my 
wife, my daughter and my work. I keep thinking about all the things I wish I had said before you 
were transferred. I wish I had thanked you more. I wish I had said, “You matter to me, not just as 
a boss, but as a friend and big Sister.”

Now all I can say is: thank you, Ma. Thank you for the grace. Thank you for bringing me into the 
staff community because, in retrospect, I ask myself, “Where else would I rather be now than in 
the staff community?  Thank you for being the standard I now hold every other boss and leader 
to.

You left LWPM about 4 years ago. But you never really left my heart. And you really never will.

Rest in the arms of Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, Esteemed Pastor Lola Aisida, till we all 
meet at the Rapture of the Church.

Brother Imeh Patrick-Etim

A Tribute to My Boss – Victorious PLA! 

Boundaries didn’t exist with you. You embodied family, love, strength, resilience, commitment, 
and excellence. Through you, we learned the true meaning of working and caring for each other 

  85



  86

beyond formalities. You taught us to build lasting relationships—not just among colleagues 
but across various offices, creating a family in every corner of the ministry. When Pastor Lola 
declared a staff “missing” or “unreachable,” it wasn’t just a minor issue. We all knew we’d drop 
everything to search for him/her like “the last man.” We went to great lengths, reaching out to 
his/her parents, grandparents, anyone—because he/she was worth it. 

You taught me that every task, no matter how small, required the same passion and grace. 
We celebrated every win, yet you never lingered on past victories. “What’s next?” was always 
your question. You were dynamic, always moving forward. You were spontaneous, handling a 
hundred things in a flash but always leaving room for closure, which you appreciated. “That’s 
why I love you,” you’d smile and say. Feedback was your tool for continuous improvement. You 
pushed us to raise the bar, paying attention to every detail. Your commitment to excellence was 
unmatched. 

You genuinely cared about others, always asking about our families and loved ones, showing 
that you were invested in everyone’s lives. A woman of prayer, you always said your job was to 
raise stars for the ministry—and you did, leaving footprints everywhere. One of your unique 
phrases still makes me smile: “Why is your letter so long like Okun Shokoto?”—For those who 
don’t know, that meant, “You’re stretching it too much!” It was your way of lightening the mood. 

Your gift-giving was legendary. Though I couldn’t wear your beautiful dresses for obvious reasons, 
my chubby sisters were always dressed in them. Yet, you never left me empty-handed, always 
blessing me in other ways, extending your kindness to our families as well. To me, I was never 
just a staff member. I was your little sister, your daughter, your friend, and your “able” assistant. 
We spent hours together fixing things, even just 48 hours before your passing. It has been many 
days, and I haven’t heard from you. I was hoping I could fix this too... But I take comfort in the 
scriptures and in the privilege of having worked with you. 

I love you. I miss you so much. I will carry forward everything you taught me, until we meet again 
at the Rapture. 

Pastor Judith Imoh (Your Judith). 

TRIBUTE TO MY ADVANTAGE— A BOSS WHO DOUBLED AS MY MOTHER, AND A FRIEND

Dear Ma,

I am comforted by the assurance that you are with the Lord, the One you loved, served, and 
followed with unwavering devotion. Even in this moment, my heart overflows with deep gratitude 
for the rare privilege of being led, shaped, and supervised by you.
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Thank you, ma for HAPPENING to me. Thank you for seeing me, truly seeing me in ways no one 
ever did, and for calling out the greatness I didn’t even know existed.

Thank you for loving me, caring for me, believing in me, and for extending that same warmth and 
kindness to my family, especially my dad. Your love was never partial; it was full, genuine, and 
transforming.

Thank you for nurturing me, sharpening me, positioning me, and intentionally guiding me into all 
that God has called me to be. You didn’t just instruct, you built me.

Thank you for teaching me loyalty; true loyalty to God, to our Man of God, the highly Esteemed 
CEO, and to the ministry. Through you, I didn’t just learn followership; I became it. Under your 
leadership, Ma, my life has become a testimony of “firsts,” new levels, new experiences, and new 
victories, all for God’s glory.

Thank you for trusting me with opportunities that gave my life meaning and relevance in ministry. 
You gave many opportunities for me to grow, to serve, and to matter.

Thank you for being my advantage, Ma. In you, I found the rare gift of a boss who was also a 
mother and a confidant. Truly, I had a friend in my Boss. You are, and will always be, my blessing 
from the Lord.

Ma, I miss you more than words can express. The silence where your voice used to be still echoes 
deeply. My phone no longer rings the same way, and a part of me feels still, yet my joy is anchored 
in this truth, you are with our Lord Jesus, and I will see you again at the rapture of the Church. 
Until that day, I carry you in my heart, in my values, and in all that I have become through you.

I love you sincerely, deeply, and eternally, Ma.

 Your PShey (Pastor Seyi Onafowokan).

 TRIBUTE TO A LOVING BOSS AND MOTHER

There are people who pass through your life… and there are those who become part of your 
story forever. Mama, you were not just my boss — you were a mother, a big sister and a great 
inspiration. Even now, it feels unreal to speak of you in past tense.

You came into my life not by coincidence, but by divine orchestration. Just like I once wrote to 
you, you were a word spoken before time began — a woman God intentionally scripted into my 
journey. In you, I found more than leadership; I found love and a rare kind of care.
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You saw me not just for what I did or can do but for who I was becoming. You believed in me, 
nurtured me, stretched me and brought out the best in me.

Mama, you taught us to always follow the Word, to stand firm on it, to live by it, and to never 
compromise it. You were an ardent and devoted follower of our dear Man of God, and through 
your life, you showed us what it truly means to walk in obedience, faith, and unwavering loyalty.

You were strong in faith, unwavering in purpose, and yet so deeply personal with every single 
person you encountered. A true Mother in Zion. A torchbearer. A builder of lives. A lifter of 
destinies.

Your love didn’t stop at the workplace, you extended it to my family, embracing them as your 
own. That kind of heart… that kind of grace… is rare.

Mama, your life was a living scripture.

“Her children arise and call her blessed…” and indeed, we do.

You have run your race. You have poured yourself out. You have fought a good fight.

And though we miss you, we are comforted knowing that Heaven has received one of its finest 
generals.

Thank you for loving me. Thank you for being a mother and a big sister to me.

Your legacy lives on - in me, in us, in every life you touched.

I love you highly Esteemed Ma.

Forever and always 

Your Girl, PChacha (Pastor Charity Okah)

Tribute to a Valiant Soldier - Victorious PLA

Dearly Beloved and Highly Esteemed Pastor ma, 

Thank you so much for all you gracefully accomplished for the Master on this side of Heaven, and 
for the indelible impact you made in the lives of billions around the world. Thank you so much ma 
for your unfeigned love for our dear man of God, and our highly Esteemed Director. Thank you so 
much ma for your passionate commitment to the Vision of our great Ministry which was evident 
in everything you did. You were a true disciple of our Lord Jesus Christ, an ardent follower of our 
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man of God.

I was privileged to work with you closely in the Loveworld Publishing Department, and LCA 
Church 2, and ma, you were simply amazing. Thank you so much ma for your liquid love for me, 
for the Loveworld Publishing Staff members, and for the brethren in LCA Church 2. You impacted 
each of us individually, and also collectively as a group. I recorded many “firsts” with you ma, and 
for this I am eternally grateful. When I heard the news of your passing, the Scripture that leaped 
in my heart (paraphrased) is: You have fought a good fight, you have finished your cause, you 
have kept the faith. Henceforth, there is laid up for you a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 
the righteous judge, shall give you at that day: and not to you only, but unto all them also that 
love his appearing” (2 Timothy 4:7-8). 

I love you dearly now and always Esteemed Pastor ma. Rest on in the bosom of the Lord whom 
you passionately loved and served, till we meet again at the rapture of the Church. 

Adieu mama!

Pastor Yinka Okorocha-Raymond

A STORY OF L.O.T (Loyalty, Obedience and Trust)—MY TESTIMONIAL OF MY AMAZING AND 
MOST ESTEEMED PASTOR LOLA

Firstly Ma, I would like to start by saying a zillion thanks and more for the numerous opportunities 
you gave me over these 18 years of working as a member of the prestigious Blue Elite Staff 
community.

I was privileged to join the Staff community as a VGSS/Youth Corper in the year 2008. By God’s 
Spirit, I was posted to work directly with the Esteemed Pastor Lola as one of her Administrative 
Assistants, alongside Esteemed Sister Mabel Ogbeide.

Immediately, we were welcomed into Pastor’s office (who was at that time the General Manager 
of Rhapsody of Realities). We saw two workstations inside her office, and she immediately told 
us to sit there as that would be where we would be working from.

We were surprised. How could two young VGSS girls be allowed to work right inside the office 
of the GM? It was such an amazing and great privilege. That Monday in January 2008 became 
the beginning of a very close and strong relationship and bond between myself and Esteemed 
Pastor Lola — a bond that lasted from that day until her glorious transition.

From January 2008, fast forward to November of the same year, Pastor called me one night and 
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said, “Akudo, I have an assignment for you and it’s a promotional assignment. Akudo, you will have 
the responsibility of preparing the Rhapsody of Realities departmental report and my personal 
work-done report. Get it ready so I can submit it to the office of the President.”

I first went quiet. Then she said, “I have told you, get it done and I don’t want to know how.”

Her instruction that day made me see her in a completely different light. I said to myself, “How 
can this Pastor trust me — a young VGSS girl who had not even worked for a full year — with the 
departmental report of the entire Rhapsody of Realities department?”

By the power of the Holy Spirit, I worked on it and successfully submitted both the Rhapsody of 
Realities Departmental Report and Esteemed Pastor Lola’s Personal Work-done Report to the 
Office of the President as instructed.

Then came the Annual Staff Awards of that same year, 2008. As the awards proceeded, we heard 
for the first time an award category that had just been introduced by the President — “Excellent 
Report Writing Award.” The winner for the Best Departmental Report was… the Rhapsody of 
Realities Departmental Report!!!!!My boss jumped up, gave me a tight hug, and marched to the 
stage to shake the hand of the President and collect the trophy.

Before she could even leave the stage, the announcement continued: “And the 1st Runner-up for 
the Best Individual Report is… Pastor Lola Aisida!”

She jumped for joy and was so excited. From that day until last year (2025), she would always tell 
all her administrative assistants how AKUDO delivered an award-winning departmental report 
as a VGSS staff!

Pastor Ma, this testimony above is just one of the numerous and uncountable privileges you 
gave me in ministry. You taught me Loyalty to the ministry, Obedience to instructions, and Trust 
in the Holy Spirit and His abilities.

In these 18 years as a staff member, working with you gave me the privilege of functioning in 
several capacities: from being an Administrative Assistant, to a Construction Engineer, to 
a Procurement Officer, to an Interior Decoration Expert, to a Hospitality and Guest Service 
Manager, and most recently, a Regional Sales Manager.

Thank you Ma for trusting me with so many personal responsibilities to carry out on your behalf. 
You gave me access into your immediate family (your siblings, your in-laws, etc.); your love for 
me extended to my immediate family as well. You always sent money to my Mum for Christmas. 
Indeed, you are a gift that keeps on giving.

I also attribute so many “firsts” to you:
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•	 You paid for my first domestic flight to the East to visit my Parents,

•	 I was opportune to travel with you to Ghana — my first international trip outside the 
shores of Nigeria,

•	 You introduced me and gave me the opportunity to work with the Highly Esteemed CEO 
and Director (LWPM & ROR); So many privileges, too numerous to mention.

•	 You were the first person to gift me with Twenty (20) pairs of Designer Shoes.

In recent years, you gave me the rare privilege of being in charge of ordering the clothes you 
would wear. I always looked forward to you calling me to place those orders as it was such a 
privilege that I never took lightly. Pastor Ma, I am so grateful for the trust you placed in me.

Ma, I miss you so much. I am reminded of you everywhere I look. I see the numerous shoes you 
gave me, the expensive designer clothes you gifted me, and I can still hear your voice always 
saying… “THANK YOU OOOOOOO AKUDO.”

Pastor, you have built a legacy and raised an army. We will continue serving the ministry with 
Loyalty, Obedience and Trust till the Rapture.

I love you dearly, Ma, and I will see you at the Rapture of the Church.

Your Daughter, 
Akudo Nkem

Dear Pastor, I’m truly grateful to God for bringing me to you, how can I truly tell my story in the 
Loveworld Staff community without talking about you. Your beautiful life and the incredible 
impact you’ve had on me as a staff member is truly remarkable. I’ll always cherish your training 
and the numerous opportunities you’ve provided for me to thrive in ministry. Your ability to bring 
out the best in people is amazing, and I am a testament to that.

Thank you so much for believing in me and being so patient with me. I am where I am today 
because of the exposure and training you gave me. I’m so grateful to God for being under your 
leadership, I’ve learnt a whole world of lessons from you.

I’m grateful to God for your triumphant life and for your endless Victory Diaries, which will 
continue until the rapture. Thank you ma for your special love towards me. I will always love you. 
Brother Tony Olowa
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Pastor Lola during her days in Loveworld Publishing Ministry
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Pastor Lola with friends
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Pastor Lola with friends
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Pastor Lola at Weddings, Baby Naming Ceremonies and Visits
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BLW OSU & FGGC OYO ALUMNI

“SHE WAS BUILT DIFFERENT”—A TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA AISIDA (NEE OLOWU)

My first visit to the Olowu residence on Oduduwa Crescent, GRA, in the early 1990s remains a 
vivid and unforgettable memory. I sat quietly in a corner of the living room as Grandpa Olowu 
(Paapa) delivered a deeply analytical exposition on the state of the nation. His voice was strong, 
commanding, and filled the entire house. Grandma (Maama) responded thoughtfully from across 
the room, offering her own perspectives.

Pastor Lola, calmly folding clothes nearby, would interject, firm, articulate, and unafraid to 
challenge Paapa’s views. Then Pastor Shade, her elder sister, entered and elevated the entire 
exchange with a remarkable level of confidence and intellectual force. Each voice carried weight. 
Each opinion was expressed boldly.

To me, it felt like a courtroom of brilliant minds in intense debate. I was honestly intimidated, 
almost frightened thinking a serious argument was unfolding. Pastor Lola must have noticed 
the unease on my face, because she leaned over and gently whispered, “Relax, we are just having 
a family conversation.” That moment revealed the essence of the Olowu family, strong minds, 
confident voices, and a culture where truth was spoken without fear.

Years later, when she gained admission into Ogun State University and I discovered I had been 
admitted the same year, we traveled together for registration. At Ketu bus stop, preparing to board 
public transport to Ijebu Igbo, I noticed a certain discomfort in her. It was a new environment for 
her. One far removed from the structured and refined upbringing she had known. I reassured her, 
knowing that while I was familiar with that reality, she was stepping into it for the first time. That 
journey marked the beginning of a defining season. She became the Pastor of the fellowship, 
and I served as her assistant. Much of my foundational ministry training came directly under her 
leadership.

I was full of ambition, eager to contest for Student Union Government President, start independent 
Christian movements, and launch ideas beyond campus boundaries, however Pastor Lola had 
a rare gift: she knew how to channel vision into focus. She taught me discipline, alignment, and 
the importance of building something lasting. Under her guidance, we committed ourselves to 
strengthening the fellowship and expanding its impact. I followed her lead and I grew.

Even after graduation, as life took us in different directions, we remained closely connected. 
Ours was a relationship grounded in truth. When we spoke, we spoke honestly, sometimes with 
hard truths but always with mutual respect and openness. She never silenced my voice, and I 
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never silenced hers.

She was intensely focused, and life sometimes limited how often we spoke. It is deeply painful 
to realize that our last conversation, about a year ago, would be our final one. I always believed 
there would be more time, more conversations, more shared victories, more honest reflections 
on life’s journey.

Today, I honor not just a friend, but a leader, a mentor, and a truth-bearer.

My thoughts and prayers are with her beloved husband, Pastor Peter who has been her steadfast 
support since the early 1990s, her wonderful children, and her remarkable siblings, who over the 
years became family to me.

Pastor Lola lived with strength, spoke with clarity, and impacted lives with purpose. Her legacy 
will endure.

We celebrate the life of our Pastor and the one that brought us all together under the BLW OSU 
umbrella.  

It is well.

Pastor Precious Oshideko

PASTOR LOLA’S LASTING IMPACT ON MY LIFE

Pastor Lola was literally a walking epistle of the Word of God. And when she was talking about 
God you would think she just came out of an intimate face-to-face breakfast meeting with Him.

And I think she got a special energy bank from God to be able to combine Campus Ministry with 
academics like she did. I learnt first-hand from Pastor Lola that if you give God first place in your 
life He will give you first place….. This was a game changer in my academics. I threw myself into 
my responsibilities in BLW OSU with whole-hearted devotion and I saw my grades move from 
borderline of third class to finishing with a second class upper and best graduating student in 
my department.

And Pastor Lola can praaaaay! We would be preparing for tests or exams and she would call for 
an ExCo all-night prayer meeting. She would tell us, “Pray as if you have not studied, and study as 
if you have not prayed!” This shaped my walk with God till I finished from University and I came 
out tops in my department.
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Working with Pastor Lola in BLW OSU ExCo as Head of Graphics & Publication has had a life long 
impact on my life and career. I didn’t know it then, but the excellence Pastor Lola inculcated in 
us, the “no excuses” mentality, attention to details and “can-do-all-things” spirit has taken me to 
places I could only have imagined, and to several high-profile roles in my career. The excellence 
that is reflected in everything I do even till date I learnt from working closely in the ExCo with 
her. It has taken me to levels, heights and places I could only have imagined.

I have no words to describe how I feel about her passing. 

Heaven truly gained an angel.

Funmi Oluyimika Akanbi

A TRIBUTE TO “MY FIRST BOSS”

I first met Pastor Lola in my first year at university, when she came for “follow-up” after my initial 
visit to BLW OSU. At the time, she was not yet a pastor. 

Later, when she was ordained, I was privileged to serve as her personal usher — a role that, in 
many ways, made me her right-hand person. It gave me the rare opportunity to spend significant 
time with her and to learn directly from her.

What she imparted went far beyond Christianity and spirituality. She taught me what it means 
to live as a man of purpose.

After university, it was widely assumed that those of us close to her would pursue full-time 
ministry within Christ Embassy—and many did. However, Pastor Lola encouraged and actively 
supported my decision to pursue a career in banking. She went further by facilitating my very 
first job interview, introducing me to her cousin, Banjo Adegbohungbe, who was at CitiBank 
at the time. That introduction marked the beginning of not just my career, but also a lasting 
brotherhood with Banjo that endures to this day.

In many ways, she was my first boss — and she was both demanding and exacting. She paid 
meticulous attention to detail without ever losing sight of the bigger picture. One moment, she 
was a nurturing mother figure; the next, a disciplined taskmaster. 

The lessons I learned under her guidance have remained invaluable throughout my professional 
life.

Pastor Lola did not believe in half measures. She was unwavering in her conviction that all things 
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are possible. She instilled in us the discipline to “do things right the very first time,” embedding 
in us a spirit of excellence that continues to shape my approach to life and work.

I am grateful that I had the opportunity to spend time with her before her passing and to express, 
in part, the profound impact she had on my life.

I am saddened by her passing, but not sorrowful — because I know that is exactly how she 
would have wanted it.

Dapo Olagunju
BLW OSU Connect

A TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA

Pastor Lola, thank you for the strong foundation you laid during your days at OSU. 

When I had the privilege of pastoring the fellowship, it was clear that we were not starting from 
scratch. You had already built a solid framework, and we were simply adding blocks to what you 
began.

Your labor, your sacrifice, and your impact continue to speak.

Rest well, PLA.

Damola Oshideko

IN LOVING MEMORY OF PASTOR LOLA AISIDA—A PIONEER PAR EXCELLENCE

In the Mid 1990s, within the vibrant academic atmosphere of Ogun State University, a young 
woman emerged with uncommon clarity and fire.

Day after day, service after service, and conversation after conversation, she poured herself 
into young men and women navigating faith, purpose, and identity.  Where others saw youth, 
she saw responsibility. Where others saw potential, she saw destiny.

So she taught. She prayed. She corrected. She mentored. And quietly, a generation began to 
rise. Pastor Lola was not only building people; she was building with foresight.

At a time in Christ Embassy when resources were modest and the media ministry was just 
unfolding, she embraced a simple but powerful conviction: if the message could be preserved 
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and multiplied, its reach would be limitless. Aligning with the vision of LoveWorld, she helped lay 
a foundation for what would become a defining force in the ministry’s expansion.

One of the clearest expressions of this foresight was the early Audio Tapes and Publications 
initiative she helped to drive. What began as a relatively small and localised effort to produce 
and distribute messages soon evolved into a powerful system of dissemination, carrying Pastor 
Chris’ messages through Audio Tapes and Books across cities, nations, and continents.

But her greatest contribution was not just to the system; it was the people behind it. Those she 
had raised on campus became the workforce that powered this vision. Disciplined, dependable, 
and mission-driven, they moved into roles across the publications & tapes ministry, the media 
ministry, campus fellowships, and the wider church structure. They became pastors, operators, 
builders, and carriers of the same culture they had received. And through them, the vision scaled.

The systems she helped establish continued to grow. The people she raised continued to lead. 
The message she helped publish continued to spread. Her influence moved beyond a campus 
and even beyond the ministry into the wider Body of Christ—through leaders, teachings, and 
systems that continue to shape lives.

Dear Pastor Lola, thank you for building people. Your light still shines on and your legacy endures. 

Sunkanmi Aruna

TRIBUTE TO A WOMAN OF GRACE, FAITH, AND DEVOTION

I honor the life and legacy of Pastor Lola, a woman of great grace, tenacious faith, and unwavering 
devotion to God. To me, she was not only a pastor but also a cherished friend, a sister, and a 
confidant from our early days at Ogun State University (OSU), where seeds of faith, character, 
and calling were already evident in her life. Her journey into ministry was a calling she faithfully 
fulfilled. She shepherded us members with compassion, spoke truth with boldness, and served 
God with her whole heart.

Pastor Lola’s life reminds us that what truly matters is not the length of our days, but the depth 
of our impact. She lived a life poured out in service, faith, and love —and her legacy will continue 
to speak in the lives she touched.
Rest on, dear Pastor Lola. Your labor was not in vain. Your light will never be forgotten.
“You have fought a good fight, you have finished the course, you have kept the faith” (2 Timothy 
4:7).
Joseph Mayungbe
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YOUR LEGACY LIVES ON…

Today, I honor a woman whose impact on my life can never be forgotten—my Pastor, Pastor Lola 
Aisida (nee Olowu).

During my time on campus at Believers’ Loveworld, Ogun State University (OSU), she was more 
than a leader; She was a guiding light. She was prayerful, deeply caring…and her teachings were 
full of fire, the kind that stirred your spirit and challenged you to do and become more.

I remember something she once told me, “You laugh a lot… and I like it. Keep it up.” That simple 
statement stayed with me; it meant more than words.

She didn’t tolerate wrong, but she corrected with love.  And in that love, she shaped us. She 
inspired me and so many others to take up full-time responsibility in ministry after school, 
serving in Christ Embassy with purpose and conviction. The story of my life cannot be complete 
without making reference to her. She taught us never to recognize failure…  that we can become 
anything and achieve everything we desire in life.

Today, I stand as a product of her investment, prayers, teachings and her love. Thank you, Pastor, 
for making me who I am today. Your legacy lives on in me and in many others.

Rest well, Ma.

Olumide Olawale Ashiru

HONOURING A WOMAN OF PASSION AND CONVICTION

The first time I attended BLW OSU, I remember asking my cousin, Akin Fadeyi, “Is the Pastor (Pst 
Lola) a student? Are all the members students?” He answered in the affirmative. I was genuinely 
fascinated by how organised the service was, and by the passion and conviction with which she 
delivered the sermon. That first experience stayed with me. 

In the days that followed, influenced by what I saw and heard, I gave my life to Jesus and was 
saved. That moment marked the beginning of my personal journey of faith, one that Pastor Lola 
played a significant role in shaping. I remained a committed member of BLW throughout my 
time at OSU.

There are so many memories that remain with me. One phrase Pastor Lola often said was, “You 
matter, no flatter.” I love that phrase so much that I included it in my Yahoo email signature, and 
it has stayed with me ever since.
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I also remember the programme “On Eagles’ Wings” at Popoola Naira Hotel. I still remember the 
anthem for that programme word-for-word and I sometimes find myself singing it as a worship 
song during my personal prayer time.

One moment I won’t forget so soon was during a Sunday service when Pastor Lola was preaching 
and suddenly began to cry. Her passion and conviction for the Gospel were truly indescribable.  
Pastor Lola laid a strong foundation for my Christian walk, and for that, I will always be grateful.

It is deeply saddening that she has transitioned so soon. But truly, she came, she saw, and she 
conquered.

Thank you, Pastor Lola, for a life well-lived and for the impact you made.

Fisayo Fadeyi

PASTOR LOLA—AN EMBODIMENT OF FAITH

There are people who speak about faith, and then there’s Pastor Lola… she embodied it. 

Knowing her completely reshaped my definition of Christianity and, more importantly, redefined 
what it actually means to be alive for Christ. I am endlessly grateful for her friendship and the 
light she brought into my life and to the world at large.

Olatunji Kadiri
BLW OSU Alumni

CELEBRATING AN IMPACT THAT ECHOES THROUGH GENERATIONS

It still feels surreal to accept that you are no longer with us bodily, Pastor Lola. You were my 
very first pastor in this great ministry—the place where I gained a strong spiritual foundation 
and began a journey of growth that transformed my life in ways I never imagined possible. Your 
presence, guidance, and leadership played a significant role in shaping my walk with God and 
establishing my faith. 

I am just one among the many lives you touched, inspired, and profoundly influenced through your 
unwavering faith in God and His Word, your remarkable boldness, and the authentic Christian 
life you so faithfully modeled. As I watched you lead us at OSU with grace and conviction, your 
words carried authority and clarity; they guided our paths and shaped our walk with God. Many 
of us followed your leadership wholeheartedly, and you never misled us.
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Pastor Lola, there are countless precious memories of you that I will forever cherish. You 
practically demonstrated what it truly means to live as a Christian—how to give generously 
from the heart, how to pray with passion and persistence, how to serve with humility and 
joy, and how to worship God wholeheartedly with lifted hands. Your life was a living epistle, a 
powerful testimony that words alone could never fully capture.

I thank God for the divine privilege of crossing paths with you. You were a rare gift — a leader, 
mentor, and shepherd whose impact will continue to echo through generations.

Your legacy lives on, not only in memories but in the hearts and lives you transformed.

Rest well, my beloved Pastor Lola. 

Your labor of love will never be forgotten.

With grace and eternal gratitude,

Femi Peters Oresile

TRIBUTE TO A RARE STAR, A TREASURE OF INVALUABLE WORTH

Pastor ‘Lola, you came and showed integrity of heart and a dedication to the light of God that 
drew you in, igniting others into that same light - even as you transited.

You are a rare star, a treasure of invaluable worth. A planting of the Lord; indeed, you displayed 
His splendour. You are a quintessential motivator and a leader par excellence.

Your faithfulness, friendship, and all that you did and represented are indestructible. You live on 
in the lives you have touched, leaving your indelible mark—even in generations to come.

Your impact, success, and wealth are immeasurable - immaterial, intransient, evolving, and 
transformative in this ephemeral marketplace.

Omolola Oluwayemisi, daughter of Olowu, a devoted wife of Aisida’s family, Mama Sheryl, 
Graciela, and Jesse—a legendary leader, friend, and sister—lives on.

Abiola Yusuff (nee Awolana)
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A TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA

I rededicated my life to Christ in 1992 and joined BLW OSU and never took it back. I moved to Oru 
where the fellowship was located and the rest, as they say, is history. 

Pastor Lola embodied “lifting up holy hands in worship.” Till today I still lift up holy hands in 
worship, thanks to Pastor Lola. I hear Pastor Lola’s voice even now as we prayed, “There is fire in 
my bones!!!” Ahh, I learnt discipline in prayer. We resumed before other students and we prayed 
and planned for the semester. 

The Word and prayers and passion for God stood out in Pastor Lola’s life. From BLW OSU services, 
events, camp meetings etc. You indeed impacted our generation for Christ.

May the Lord grant strength to your family and friends and all who knew you. 

Adieu, Pastor Lola!

Bisola Ikusagba (Omotayo)
BLW OSU ALUMNI

IN LOVING MEMORY OF MY SWEET PLA

My dearest “Mama” as we fondly called you behind your back in those days in Loveworld 
Publishing! My sweet PLA, my pastor in school, my first boss in the Loveworld Staff Community 
for many years! I thank you for the years of training, you taught me loyalty 💯, through you I  learnt 
how to serve from the heart! I learnt not to give up! I learnt not to come back with excuses! Right 
from OSU days, I learnt what it means to sacrifice for the Kingdom!

Thank you for those suits, dresses, etc., and the rebuke, the corrections, and the laughter! I have 
so much to say! I look back on those days of working on reports with you! 

It is well! Rest on gallant soldier for Christ!

Toyin Shofoluwe Oyeyemi

THANK YOU FOR THE MANY LIVES YOU TOUCHED

Dear Pastor Lola,
What a privilege to have known you and served with you in His vineyard at BLW OSU. 

You showed me the simplicity of the Gospel. Made coming to Christ so endearing! Stepping into 
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Oru town hall for the first time, to attend a BLW OSU service, you preached a message that got 
me stuck on Christ, and I have never looked back. 

Thank you for the many lives you touched! You were truly a general in the Kingdom. 

Adieu, Pastor Lola. 

Funmi Odebode (Ibitoye)

 SHE WAS JUST LIKE JESUS!

“And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we beheld His glory, the glory as of the 
only begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth” (John 1:14 NKJV).

For me, this verse captures my experience and perception of PLA. She was my Pastor after I 
gave my life to Christ in BLW Ogun State University (OSU).

“… and dwelt among us …”

It was a privilege for me as it was for so many of us back then on campus to have Pastor Lola 
in our midst. There was this comfort and assurance we felt knowing she was around us and 
that we could always reach out to her anytime. She was always available. She lived, moved and 
operated with the full authority bestowed on her and she was not apologetic about it. 

Each time I saw her on campus or in other spaces aside the pulpit, all I could picture was how 
Jesus moved around in His days. PLA was hardly ever alone; she was always with her company 
and when she moved, it was with power and aura. PLA moved like Jesus in her time.

“… full of grace and truth...”

Pastor Lola was elegant and gracious in everything she did and this was very influential in 
helping me build my foundational years in Christ. She was my Jesus on campus and I held on 
to every Word of God that proceeded from her lips. She was very conscious of who she was in 
Christ and what her mission and agenda was and she delivered it with excellence. 

I’ll definitely miss her. 

May her gentle soul rest in peace. 

Babade Osidele
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SALUTING A MASTER-BUILDER

My first meeting and service with Pastor Lola marked the day I began speaking in other tongues. 
Before then, I believed that speaking in tongues was reserved for a select few. But she taught the 
Word with such clarity and conviction, opening my eyes through the book of Mark 16. From that 
day till now—and until Jesus comes—that gift has remained alive in me.

Pastor Lola didn’t just lead a fellowship; she built a nation, a formidable force. The testimony of 
her impact is too strong to ignore. Most of my closest friends today are from BLW OSU, and it is 
all because of the foundation she laid and the community she nurtured.

Thank you, ma, for the great impact you made in each of us.  Thank you for the discipline you 
instilled, for pouring yourself out, and for teaching us the undiluted Word of God.  Thank you 
for the foundation I received as a young Christian. Today, we see the fruits of your labour. Truly, 
Pastor Lola, you built a nation. 

I salute you, ma.  

You are in the best place now, resting in glory.  

Until we meet again in the bosom of the Lord.

Kelechi Ilori (Nee Nwibe)

“YOUR CROWN OF GLORY AWAITS YOU, O SAINT OF GOD!”

Dear Pastor Lola,

You walked the campus of Ogun State University with grace, poise, confidence and great passion 
for the Kingdom of God. 

You were young but you were a mother to many young people. You led like one who received 
the mandate to lead. You taught God’s Word with so much passion and clarity. Your passion for 
excellence was out of this world. You were one of a kind. 

You saw me one day on Ijebu-Igbo campus and asked, “Joy why are you frowning so much?” You 
tried to smooth out the wrinkles between my eyes and said, “Don’t worry; all is well.”

You knew I had a lot on my mind, you gave me a hug right there and said, “Cheer up!” You didn’t 
ask me where was my report (LOL!).

Your leadership taught me to be bold, strong and tough. Your leadership taught me soulwinning. 
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Your leadership taught me passion for excellence. Your leadership gave me the community that 
I now enjoy.

Your seeds sown have reaped a bountiful harvest! Your crown of glory awaits you, O Saint of 
God!

Rest on Pastor Lola, 

I love you!

Joy Nwankwo (Nee Diebiru)

A TRIBUTE TO MY FIRST PASTOR, PASTOR LOLA AISIDA

Today, I honor a life that, though brief in years, was immeasurable in impact.

I was only 18, a young college student when I first met Pastor Lola. As a young Christian, born 
into a Moslem household, Pastor Lola was my pastor, my first pastor. A shepherd with a quiet 
strength and a powerful spirit that spoke louder than words ever could.

My BLW OSU Departmental HOD (Gbolahan Thomas) encouraged us to go and visit Pastor Lola 
at her residence in school— Pecco Villa in Ijebu-Igbo. He would often tell me, “Pastor Lola would 
like to see you.” Each time I would visit, Pastor Lola would not say much at all.  In fact, her silence 
was often part of what made her presence so profound. Yet, she never let me leave empty-
handed. There was always a gift —sometimes small, sometimes simple—but always meaningful. 
Looking back, I realize those gifts were reflections of her heart: generous, thoughtful, and full of 
love.

But when she did speak, everything changed. Pastor Lola carried a fire—an undeniable passion 
that came alive in her preaching. She spoke with conviction, with clarity, and with a depth far 
beyond her years. People didn’t just hear Pastor Lola; they listened. They followed. They were 
moved. Her words were not just spoken; they were lived.

Pastor Lola was an example of excellence, an example of faith, an example of what it means to 
truly walk with God. Her life preached even when her voice was still. Pastor Lola showed me that 
being a Christian isn’t just about what you say, but about how you live. It’s about the quiet acts of 
kindness, the unwavering faith, and the courage to stand boldly when it matters most.

Though her time here was short, her legacy is lasting. Pastor Lola will always be remembered as 
vibrant, caring, and full of light. A leader. A giver. A firebrand for Christ.
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And to me, she will always be my first pastor. Her life was a message. And I am still listening. 

Arinola Odumusi (Ajetunmobi)

HONOURING A PHENOMENAL WOMAN

My dearest Pastor Lola, 

I thank God of my journey, and for bringing you into my life. 

Without a doubt this has been a very bitter pill to swallow, but in all things we give thanks to God 
the Father because He knows best. 

I thank God for the souls you won for Christ; I thank God for using you to lead me to Him; I thank 
you for being intentional about me. 

Even in your silence you said a lot. I remember your voice so clearly in my head and as I read 
through what people have written. It was so heartwarming to see that indeed you lived a very 
impactful life and the army that you raised back then in BLW OSU still stands strong...now more 
than ever before. We have all grown and it’s amazing to see how we all reflect and can say without 
an iota of a doubt that your words have formed a lot of us into who we have become today. 

You loved deeply and fiercely; you would scold and still pamper, all in one breath. You were such a 
phenomenal woman and I thank you for teaching me how to be a lady, how to exude confidence 
and class, above all, how to carry the presence of God. Guess what? I always dress the way I 
want to be addressed... you were spot on! It works like magic. I’m teaching my daughter the 
same. I didn’t understand most of it back then in OSU but through various phases in my journey 
of life, those little nuggets keep coming back one at a time. 

My deepest memory of you was when you knocked on my door at home in Lagos (June 1996) 
after my mother passed away, I remember the chair you sat on my balcony and you comforted 
me. You told me that my sisters and I would do just fine and that I should remember Christ will 
never leave us. Your eyes were sad but you held it all together for me. 

Thank you so much for your love, your passion, your dedication and thank you for not giving up 
on me.  May God preserve all those you love and may the angels carry you on their wings.  I can 
imagine just how bright your crown will be!

I love you so much Pastor Lola. May your beautiful soul rest in perfect peace.

Omobolanle Theresa Ojo (Nee Ogunlola)
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CELEBRATING A LIFE OF SERVICE, LOVE, AND EXCELLENCE

Words will fail me to talk about who you truly are to a lot of us, to me especially; you were inspiring 
and full of zest, there was never a dull or laxity moment with you.

How I wish we can turn back the hand of time; I wish so many things now. I celebrate your life of 
service, your love for God’s children, your passion for excellence.

I never thought to myself for once that I will be writing this which I am doing now, your words in 
1998 echo in my heart always, “You see obituaries in the papers; I don’t know who is next but I 
know who is not!” 

I know a gallant soldier has gone home. Your good works, your seeds of faith, your words of hope 
echo and keep echoing in the ears and hearts of many diverse young men and women who stood 
by you to build a most excellent and vibrant community of young Christians. You made everyone 
a fire-branded, the world bowed down at our feet, we advanced as a troop with you to tame our 
world.

Dear Pastor Lola Aisida, I Salute! 

Pastor Oludotun Akinwunmi

TRIBUTE TO A LEGACY OF FAITH AND LOVE

Dear Pastor Lola,

Thank you for laying a strong and lasting foundation of the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ in my 
life. 

Your impact has helped shape me into who I am today, and I remain deeply grateful that God 
brought you into my life.

My prayer for your family during this time is that God will surround them with His comfort and 
peace. And may your children rise and surpass every great thing you would have accomplished, 
carrying forward your legacy of faith and love, in Jesus’ Name. 
Rest on, Pastor Lola.
With love,
Folashade Bolarinwa (Nee Kolawole)
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GODSPEED, GOOD CHRISTIAN SOLDIER

Dear Pastor Lola, 

Thank you for leaving such an indelible mark in our hearts and lives. I keep reliving the last time I 
saw you at CE Docklands, it was indeed the LAST TIME.

I hope you got some of your flowers on this side of eternity, good Christian soldier.

Godspeed!

Olayinka Olusina (Nee Animashaun)

REST WELL, GENERAL!!!

I remember Pastor Lola just as if it was yesterday, you were quiet but firm. You had a presence 
which was so divine we did not even remember you were a student. 

You inspired excellence in us. If there was one thing I learnt from you, it was that nothing is 
impossible if you set your mind to it. 

Thank you for saying yes to God and for being a leading light. 

Rest well, General! 

Oludare Osinoiki

YOU WERE A BURNING AND A SHINING LIGHT!

Pastor Lola Olowu Aisida. What a beautiful soul! Firm but focused. We lived in the same quarters 
together at Pecco Villa in Ogun State University for about 4 years. 

There was something different and special about her but I didn’t know what it was then, until I 
gave my life to Christ. When you are in Christ, you are a burning and shining LIGHT. Thank you for 
all the lives you touched back then. You were a great leader. 

May your beautiful soul rest in perfect peace. We love you but Jesus loves you more. May the 
Holy Spirit comfort your beloved family on every side. 

Ola Akin
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GONE BUT NOT FORGOTTEN

Rest in peace Pastor Lola. Though you are gone, you are not forgotten.

Olaide Awogbile (Nee Oredope)

TRIBUTE TO AN EXCEPTIONAL LEADER

Pastor Lola was an exceptional individual, a woman of God with a distinctive character.  

She demonstrated remarkable love and care towards me, treating me like a brother, which 
strengthened my bond with BLW OSU. However, I later realized that she extended the same 
kindness to everyone, further deepening my respect for her. 

The messages she shared from the altar continue to resonate with me to this day. I wish we had 
established a forum to honor her properly during her lifetime. Nonetheless, her care and love 
will remain etched in my heart.

Patrick Osakue (Patoo)

AN IMPACTFUL AND REMARKABLE WOMAN 

Pastor Lola was an impactful and remarkable woman. 

A godly woman who served the Lord faithfully. An example of a believer in words and deeds.

She will be sorely missed.

Ronke Sonowo (Nee Osideko)

YOU WERE A GUIDING LIGHT

Pastor Lola, 
You were more than just a pastor to me - you were a guiding light at BLW OSU. 
Your calm yet firm approach, filled with the Word, has shaped me into who I am today. I’ll cherish 
the memories of your teachings and the impact you’ve had on my life. 
Rest in peace, God’s General.
Roli Owhojeta (Nee Iyomere)
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PASTOR LOLA—REMEMBERED WITH LOVE, GRATITUDE AND HONOUR

Pastor Lola… even writing your name feels heavy, because it carries so much… many memories, 
a few regrets, but so much to be thankful for. You weren’t just a pastor to us; you were a mother, 
a guide, a steady voice in seasons where many of us were still trying to figure out who we were 
becoming.

You carried us…not casually, not halfway, but with intention, with prayer, with a kind of 
responsibility that, looking back now, feels even more profound because you were young 
yourself. And yet, you stood in that space with such strength and conviction, pastoring a whole 
fellowship with grace, wisdom, and godly authority.

You were deeply committed to the gospel of Jesus Christ, not just in words, but in how you lived 
and conducted yourself. You made sure we didn’t just hear the Word but that we became it. 
Because of you, we learnt more than scripture. We learnt how to give. We learnt how to serve. We 
learnt how to stand up and speak, even when our voices shook. We learnt Boldness, Courage, 
Love, Discipline.

You taught us to build; to step out; to attempt things that felt bigger than us.

And maybe that’s one of the most beautiful things about your life…you saw more in us than 
we saw in ourselves, and you refused to let us settle for less. There was something about the 
way you served. It wasn’t loud or forced, but it was real. You paid attention. You showed up. You 
corrected, sometimes disciplined but only with love. You encouraged with sincerity. You created 
a space where people felt seen, guided, and grounded.

And truly, many of us are who we are today because you answered that call and gave yourself 
so fully to it.

To Sheryl, Gracie & Jesse…I hope you know your mum was extraordinary, not just in title, but in 
impact. Her life reached far beyond what you may have seen day to day. She poured into people, 
shaped lives, and helped raise a generation who are still carrying the things she taught.

Her legacy is alive in the way we live, love, give, and stand firm in our faith. And honestly, I think 
that’s a rare and beautiful thing.

Pastor Lola, thank you:

For your sacrifice.

For your consistency.
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For your courage.

For believing in us, even when we didn’t fully believe in ourselves.

Your life was deeply meaningful, and you’ll always be remembered with love, gratitude, and 
honour.

Rest well.

Kemi Ademiju (Nee Obajimi)

PASTOR LOLA—KEEP RIDING ON EAGLES’ WINGS!

Pastor Lola Aisida (nee Olowu) was a sister, friend and my Youth Pastor. Someone I met when I 
was young, enthusiastic and with a strong passion for God at university. She helped encourage 
my passion towards knowing God more, loving and serving Him with excellence.

I remember the many projects and events we worked on, prayers and meetings we had as a 
team under her leadership in BLW OSU, and thank God for those experiences. They didn’t only 
impact my life then, but also influenced my approach to things after university.

There were no half measures with Pastor Lola, it was the best or nothing, and we all had to step 
up! She expected high standards and excellence from me and the choir and encouraged me to 
raise the bar every time, which I did. 

The result was a group of talented and spiritual ministers of the gospel in music. We worked 
hard, wrote songs and spent a lot of time preparing our delivery which got better each time. We 
formed friendships that have lasted decades and I am grateful for everyone I ever got to work 
with in the choir under this great woman’s leadership.

On behalf of the BLW OSU choir, I dedicate our anthem “On Eagles’ Wings” to you.

We will miss you.

Morakinyo Awosanya
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MY TRIBUTE TO PASTOR LOLA OLOWU AISIDA: 
A WARRIOR WOMAN AND A LIFELONG FRIEND		

Our journey began at Pecco Villa. I had just settled into my university room and stepped out 
to meet my new neighbors when I encountered a slim lady with a radiant smile. I introduced 
myself as Dupe Banjo, and she replied with a grin that I’ll never forget: “Hi, I’m Lola Olowu, 
and I know you.” I was puzzled until she reminded me of a scene at the clearance office. I had 
stubbornly refused to let her cut in line, even though her aunt worked there. We stood there—
me, the “rebel” standing my ground, and her, the lady with the signature purple lipstick and 
silver eyeshadow. We had a hearty laugh about it then, and that laughter sparked a friendship 
that would last a lifetime.

Though we studied different paths—English for me and philosophy for her—our lives became 
deeply intertwined. We spent our early days mapping out our futures: who she would marry, 
our dreams for our children, and her unwavering conviction that she would one day preach the 
gospel to the world. She lived to see every bit of that vision come true.

Lola was a force of nature. She was the only person who could handle a “rebel” like me. When 
she invited me to her fellowship, I declined repeatedly, telling her I wouldn’t go to a church that 
didn’t let me be myself. She simply smiled and said, “No worries, come as you are.” That “come 
as you are” turned into a life of service; she became the Pastor, and I served as her Head of 
Ushering at Believers Love World, Ogun State University (BLW OSU).

I have never met a woman who preached with such fervency and simplicity. Pastor Lola made 
the gospel easy to understand, yet she led with a spirit of excellence that demanded the best 
from everyone. With her, there were no excuses—only the commitment to do it right the first 
time.

Beyond the ministry, the greatest gift she gave me was her family—the Olowus became my 
own. From her big sister and brother-in-law, the Kesters, who remain my role models, to her 
brother Eniola, my “paddy” - she brought me into a circle of love that remains unbroken.

My last visit with her was filled with our usual “yabbing” and banter. I scolded her for being such 
a workaholic, pleading with her to slow down and rest. But Pastor Lola fought until the very last. 
She fought the good fight of faith; she ran her race with everything she had, and she truly “died 
empty”—having poured every drop of her spirit into those she loved.

Thank you, Pastor Lola, for pouring yourself into all of us. Your impact is eternal.

Rest on, Warrior Woman. Rest in perfect peace, Sun Re O! You were a soldier for Christ, a devoted 
daughter of Olowu, a virtuous mother, and the best wife to Pastor Aisida. You were my Pastor, 
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but above all, you were my dear friend. 

Modupe Banjo Adekunle

TRIBUTE TO A GRACEFUL, SUPER-INTELLIGENT DAUGHTER OF THE KINGDOM. 

I remember sitting across from Pastor Lola and she had that look of “Be honest with me….” We 
had a good talk that day and I knew she cared. Beyond that strict face was true divine love. She 
would always say, “You matter, no flatter!” to us all back in those days. 

Your work here is done, and I am thankful to the Lord for the privilege to have worked in the 
Lord’s vineyard with such a graceful, super-intelligent, daughter of the Kingdom. 

Rest in peace, Pastor Lola. 

Gbolahan Ekisola

Saying goodbye bye to you feels surreal. I’m recall the Lola who shared the green checked house 
uniform with me, who was bold and always had a quick response to everyone old or young. That 
boldness that once made you one of the loudest voices in the room was the same boldness 
with which you shared your faith and devotion to God. I’m grateful for the lives you impacted 
and proud of your work for Christ. I pray that when your loved ones remember you, they’re filled 
with warm memories of all you did together and the love you enveloped them in. Rest on sister.

Bunmi Segun-Bello

Rest on Lola Nee Olowu. May the good lord comfort your beautiful family at this time. Indeed 
you have fought a good fight, you have finished your course and you have kept the faith. Receive 
your crown with joy.

Ronke Adeoti Nee Arogunmati FGGC Oyo (1990 set).

I was deeply saddened to hear of Omolola Aisida’s (nee Olowu) passing. We were secondary 
school classmates and she was a very determined young lady. She brought this same determined 
spirit into the practice of the Christian faith and one saw how dedicated she was. Our shared 
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faith makes this loss especially touching, it brings back precious memories of a meaningful 
season of Lola’s life. It is always painful to say goodbye to someone who was part of that early 
life journey especially when this is on the heels of the loss of another classmate. I pray for God’s 
comfort & strength to her family. 

 Kemi Bajowa

“I have known Lola for over 40 years, having met in JSS 1 at FGGC Oyo and we became 
inseparable all through our secondary school days. Even though time has moved on and life has 
taken us down different paths, the memories of a true childhood friend never really fades. Those 
memories now feel like treasures I get to keep forever. Lola, I will always remember your smile, 
energy, warmth and sense of humour. Thank you for the friendship, the childhood memories and 
for being part of the story of who I am today. Rest peacefully dear friend. You are gone but never 
forgotten.  

Toyin Ojuile

The last time we saw, a few years ago, our conversation was about life and making impact for 
the kingdom of God. Lola, your passing has come to our class, (FGGC OYO Set of 1990), as a 
rude shock, especially at a time when we just mourned another classmate. Although we have so 
many questions, we cannot question God. We shall occupy till He comes, trusting and obeying. 
Yetunde Akinsemoyin Abatan

Hmm! Omolola Olowu, I cannot forget your amiable disposition to everyone when we were in 
FGGC, Oyo (1990 Set). You were an embodiment of emotional empathy, which stamped your 
memory in my heart, apart from having a common cousin, Yinka Olowu. I cherish the memories 
and anytime I heard the mention of Oduduwa Street or Way, my mind goes to you, with a smile 
in the reminiscence of our childhood days, you in your green checkered wear, I in my yellow. The 
notice of your death came as a shock but our solace is in Almighty God. May He forgive you, 
grant you peaceful rest and console your family 

Oladunni Oke
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Pastor Lola during her days in BLW OSU

 1998 Graduation ceremony. Pastor Lola (standing 2nd from left) with 
fellow graduands from BLW OSU at her graduation from Ogun State 

University (OSU), now Olabisi Onabanjo University)

Pastor Lola and Pastor Toyin Eriya Wealth 
Freedom (nee Balogun) in 

Ogun State University, OSU

Dupe Banjo, Toyin Balogun, Pastor Lola Olowu and 
Damilola (Debbie) Shobowale @Abusi Edumare Campus 

OSU; 3rd Year at Ogun State University, OSU (1996)

Pastor Lola and Pastor Precious with award won for highest 
campus ministry attendance at camp meeting. Picture taken 
in Pastor Yetunde Kudehinbu’s office during a courtesy visit 

to thank her.
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Cover Page of Special Edition for Pastor Lola’s Birthday (June 3, 1997) 
“This is Life”, A Fortnightly Publication of BLW OSU

Pastor Lola during her time as a pastor in BLW OSU

Pastor Lola during her days in BLW OSU
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Pastor Lola during her time as a pastor in BLW OSU

The Amazing Pastor Lola
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