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importation of general goods. I coordinated his 
imports and ensured clearance from the ports and 
then, moved them to Onitsha. I was so good with 
the process that some of his friends started coming 
to me to help sort their foreign exchange issues. My 
boss had so much trust in me that I became 
signatory to the company's accounts and could 
sign off, and allocate, any amount needed to 
different banks for the purchase of forex to process 
Form M for imports. That was the level of trust.
In the course of my interaction with the banks, I was 
interfacing with the highest management of the 
banks. At some point, I realized that I needed 
higher education to fill in the gaps. So, the desire to 
go for higher education kicked off in me. I then 
applied for the Russian scholarship and got it. I 
wrote the competitive exams and scaled through. 
But again, that created confusion in me. I did not 
know if going to Russia would be better than going 
to America. I knew nothing of Russia and also knew 
there would be a language barrier. That indecision 
delayed my taking advantage of the scholarship for 
one year as I deferred the offer. At the end, I made 
up my mind to go to Russia first. I was clear in my 

mind that  I  wasn' t  going to l ike Russ ia . 
Nevertheless, I said it would be better to go see 
Russia first, and then, proceed to the United States.
I remember entering Russia with $10,000 then, out 
of my personal savings. That was because my mind 
was set for the US. But getting to Russia, with my 
knowledge of the business sector, managing my 
father's business in Onitsha and exposure from 
managing Chief Nwankwo's business in Lagos, I 
saw some opportunities and knew that I could 
make it there. During the orientation period of one 
year, I discovered that it is a place I could live and 
prosper in. Foreign students were living large. It 
was a communist state then, and because of that, 
their rating for dollar against their own currency, 
the Ruble, was very low. It was a situation where for 
instance, if you wanted to buy a first-class ticket to 
fly from Russia to Japan, it could be 50 Rubles. That 
is equivalent to $2,000. That's what you ought to 
pay if you were not a Russian. So, a typical student 
was earning a monthly scholarship stipend of 90 
Rubles. That meant we were getting money much 
more than professors even. So, with 90 Rubles, you 
could get a lot of things done. Added to the money 
I came with, I had a lot of money. 

And with that, I saw an opportunity. I started 
buying things there and sending back to Nigeria to 
sell; same as other students who have stayed there 
longer were doing. So, within three months of 
travelling to Russia, I was back to Nigeria on a 
business trip. I lived in Moscow where my university 
-Russian Friendship University was. We could fly in 
and out of Nigeria because we were now making 
money bringing items from Russia to sell in Nigeria.

The tradition was for first year students to act like 

errand boys to the senior students. That means, 

“

”

It was life of trading, 
going to school, 

making money and 
living good.
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That was one of the 
most  surpr is ing 
things in my life. On 

leaving Nigeria, I spoke 
only English and Igbo 
languages. And I was 
certain I wasn't going to 
be able  to  learn  the 
Russian language or stay 
l o n g  i n  R u s s i a . 
S u r p r i s i n g l y ,  t h i n g s 
turned out better than I 
imagined. Stepping into 
the country, I found that 
t h e  t e a c h i n g 
m e t h o d o l o g y  w a s 
adaptable. It was not easy, 
but by the end of my first 
s e m e s t e r  i n  t h e 
preparatory school, I was 
already proficient in the 
Russian language. That 
was why I could set up my 
business and manage my 
company in the second 
year at the university. I was 
able to communicate 
fl u e n t l y  i n  R u s s i a n 
language by the end of 
m y  fi r s t  y e a r  i n  t h e 
country. Even today, I still 
s p e a k  a n d  w r i te  t h e 
language fluently. 

Adjusting 
to Life in Russia
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Why I Established

PRO-VALUE 
HUMANITY 

FOUNDATION
“If we are made to be BETTER 

HUMANS, then, 
we will be GUIDED to do 

the RIGHT THINGS”



Why I Established

PRO-VALUE 
HUMANITY 

FOUNDATION

When we conceptualized this 
foundation, my mind told me 
that all we need to be and all that 

we require to be what we want to be, are 
embedded in our values, our virtues. If we 
are made to be better humans, then, we will 
be guided to do the right things. I believe 
that the means must justify the end and not 
the other way round. I also discovered that 
around us, there seem to be many 
init iat ives aimed at empowerment. 
However, if you have all the empowerment 
but fail to pay attention to values, then, 
there is a fundamental problem. It is like a 
house with a very defective foundation; 
everything will ultimately come crashing 
down unless you fix the foundational 
problem. So, I strongly believe we should 
begin with addressing the basics. 

Remember that when the colonialists 
came, they did not just come with 
education, they also came with religion 
which established moral rules. It is the same 
with Traditional African Religion. You are 
born into a moral society ; a morally 
conscious environment. This means that 
one can, guided by those moral values, be 
the best. Of course, we can all be of service 
to humanity irrespective of our status or 
positions in life. The question is: how do we 
use our power or position, talent and 
resources to positively impact humanity 
with the ultimate goal of making the 
kingdom of God?  Because for me, the sole 
ambition I have left in this world is to go to 
heaven. This is in recognition that I am, like 
everyone else a sinner, seeking God's grace 
every day, to be a better human being. 
Consequently, every single engagement I 
have now in life is about the things that 
could help me earn a ticket to heaven. So 
Pro-Value Humanity Foundation strives to 
place ethics at the centre of everything we 
do as individuals and as a society.
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outing. It is something I am proud of because 
it is about celebrating ourselves. For those 
who may have doubts, I invite them to join 
me in  the next  edit ion and see for 
themselves. Our activities in this direction 
have inspired others. I know of friends in the 
Diaspora who are proud of what we are doing 
in this regard and have sent words of 
encouragement with pledges to get 
involved in the dissemination of information, 
including audio visuals, about the Igbo 
culture. Some people are beginning to see 
the possibility of decency in our culture, one 
that is insulated from fetish appeals and dirt. 
As I travel round the world, I find that real 
people don't eschew their cultures. They do 
all they can to promote and preserve them 
and even invite us to appreciate what they 
are doing. To that extent, we have done quite 
well in the promotion of Igbo culture through 
our New Yam festival and masquerades. I 
have already received reservations towards 
this year's edition of my annual new yam 
festival. More people are welcome.

It is that same spirit of cultural revival that the 
Ogidi community recently came out with the 
great Ijele masquerade. We never had one. 
You know Ijele is the biggest masquerade in 
Igbo land. But we didn't have one before. So, I 
led the effort to have one. That is why it is 
named after me, Ijele Inwele. My traditional 
title in Ogidi is Inwele Ogidi Inwele.  It was in 
my pursuit to take our culture to a higher 
level. Ijele is adorable and very colourful. We 
achieved that and the town went agog. I 
recall a man in his nineties who called me to 
express how happy he was with the outing of 
the Ijele. He apologized for not being there 
because of poor health. He commended our 
efforts recalling that the community made 
effort to bring out Ijele when he was about 10 
years old. According to him, they had the 
drums and the dance group but there was no 
masquerade. He said they tried again when 
he was 14 years old, but it failed. He said he 
had given up the thought of seeing Ijele in 
Ogidi in his life time when we made it 
possible. The town is very proud of it and I am 
grateful to God for using me and others to 
achieve that.
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