
 
“Alioune, My Friend, My Brother, 

 
So this is where our common journey on Earth ends. 

 
The destiny has decided that you, my younger brother, would go first. 

I remember our first meeting in the office of the then Mayor of Dakar, the late 
Mamadou Diop, telling me in 1987, “I entrust you with this young urban planner who 
will attend the Metropolis conference in Cairo in Egypt, take good care of him”. He 
didn't think so well, because since that day, we haven't left each other's sight. 
 
Our complicity was strengthened following a meeting held in Mbour, Senegal, in 1998 
between some of us who were internationally involved in the management of 
urbanization and local authorities. We were five: Mohamed Soumare, then Director 
of ENDA ECOPOP, Ousseynou Eddje Diop, Director of the African Institute of Urban 
Management, Attahi Koffi, then your colleague at the West Africa Bureau of the 
Urban Management Programme, You yourself, then Director of the  West Africa 
Bureau of UMP, and I, then Coordinator of the West and Central Africa Bureau of the 
Municipal Development Program. At that time, we decided to make a resolute 
commitment to the spread of Africa in those areas to which policymakers and peoples 
of the continent had hitherto paid little attention. 
We have committed ourselves to making every effort to ensure that the themes of 
urbanisation and decentralisation emerge as a priority for public policy in Africa. Did 
we make it? Only history will tell. 
 
Of the five of us, Mohamed Soumare and Eddje Diop preceded us on the path to 
eternity. Now it's your turn to join them. 
 
I can testify that with the ardor and enthusiasm you showed, you took over the torch 
of this commitment and raised it to the highest, especially at UN Habitat, where you 
held the positions of Africa Director of the Urban Management Programme, then UN 
Habitat Regional Director for Africa and Arab States, and finally Director of the 
Programs Division. 
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And I cannot hide your unwavering support for the organisation of the Africities 
Summits, which you have not missed a single one in 20 years since 1998;  and you did 
not hesitate for a second after you retired from UN Habitat, when I asked you to 
become a special adviser to UCLG Africa. 
 
I can say unreservedly that you were one of the builders of urban and municipal 
consciousness in Africa. Africa has just lost with your death one of its best experts in 
urban and municipal management, one of the best knowledgeable people of  local 
Africa. 
 
Guorgui, My Brother, 
 
The emptiness you leave now will not be filled. 
 
We were together. We had blind confidence in each other. I knew my cause was 
defended everywhere I was not if you were there. And I know you thought the same 
way about me. 
 
Neither remoteness nor the chances of a sometimes very busy  working life have ever 
put this trust, friendship, and fraternity in jeopardy. 
 
Africa loses in you a genuine and convinced pan-African, who was everywhere at 
home in Africa and who refused the stupid division of Africans between Anglophones, 
Arabophones, Francophones and Lusophones; in short, you did  not accept just like all 
of us, that the language of colonization of dark memory be the way to define our 
Africanity. 
 
In your upcoming meeting with Mohamed Soumare and Eddje Diop, I would like that 
you do not hide to them the situation of tormented times you left behind, with full 
uncertainty about the future of our continent. 
 
But tell them also that you are certain that we will take over  the flambeau the same 
way you did yourself when they left us. 
 
We are convinced that Africa’s time is coming, but this time will only happen if there 
are Africans who like Mohamed Soumare, Eddje Diop, or yourself after them, would 
have been able to take up the challenge of drawing an original path, fed with universal 
scientific knowledge, but also with an intimate understanding of the realities of our 
continent. 
 
The Africa We Want will rise if Africans can shy away from proclaiming petitions of 
principles, and accept to face adversity and doubt, putting trust in their youth 
through building their self esteem and faith in the future of this continent that role 
models like you highly contribute to. 
 

Indeed, we must trust in this youth, whose weight in today’s and tomorrow’s world 
gives them prominent responsibilities on the future of Africa and humanity as a 
whole. This message of confidence in our youth, trust in Africa’s future, you have 
always propagated it; Attahi and I will work to spread it out as well the same way as 
you did. 
 
Words are so futile to express all the pain we feel about your passing on. Words can 
hardly express the depth of our sympathy and condolences to the family, relatives and 
colleagues you are leaving behind. 
 
So let us meditate in silence and prayers and humbly beg the Almighty to give your 
soul eternal rest.  
 

Guorgui, you know it's just a Goodbye. 
 

May the Earth of our Ancestors be light to you! 
 

Your Friend, Your Brother 
 

Jean Pierre Elong Mbassi” 
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