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worth noting that Seyi Makinde is what he is today as a result of 
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is the suggestion and effort of my close associates. 
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me, even as I embark on another phase of life as a contestant in 
the forthcoming governorship election in Oyo State.  

I have a duty and responsibility to keep the flag flying...so help 
me God. 

‒ Seyi Makinde 
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INTRODUCTION 

WHY I AM 
THINKING IT OUT 

love God, my family and Oyo State. I am privileged to 
reflect on my reflections. Just as Alexander Pope in his essay 
on man, noted: “Know then thyself, presume not God to scan.”  

The Almighty God has been very good to me and has been kind 
and generous in making me understand my own biases, 
perceptions and capabilities. With this in mind, I often look 
inwards. As objectively as possible, I ask myself: who am I? What 
are my thoughts, limitations, strengths and baggage? What is the 
purpose of my being? 

Philosopher, Ross Kanter said: “Rarely do we take ourselves out 
of ourselves and look at ourselves.” I believe that without an 
objective understanding of our values, beliefs, and biases, we are 
continually in danger of giving a wrong interpretation of the 
world around us. Forces within us drive our motives, 

I 
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expectations, decisions and beliefs, some of which we are totally 
unaware. 

I decided to put some thoughts and words on paper, at the 
threshold of my date with history, partly to recreate in me a 
greater sense of self-awareness and self-monitoring; and also to 
share my worldview. Once I turned 50, I recognised the need to 
be more reflective, retrospective and to analyse my experiences 
carefully. I am writing this book because, in the last five decades, 
I have identified my limitations and strengths and the need to 
build upon them.  

Part of knowing myself is the understanding of the constructs I 
have formed in specific areas of my existence and relationships – 
personal, social, business and political. I have developed models, 
through personal experience, by which I picture reality. These 
models represent my beliefs, assumptions and ways of 
interpreting the outside world. It now serves as an efficient way 
for me to react quickly to changing situations and make life-
changing decisions. 

Many would agree with me that the political and business climate 
in Nigeria is highly dynamic and complex. Hence, experiential 
knowledge and self-reflection will become more and more 
essential in keeping up with this world. I, therefore, realised that I 
needed to exert mental effort, and curiosity to maintain an 
objective and open mind towards things that appear ambiguous 
or contrary to my values, as well as a willingness to experiment 
with ideas and take risks.  
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This  ‘double-loop learning’ as expounded by sociologists is, 
where one challenges one’s internal beliefs and perceptions, and 
identifies new beliefs and perceptions that most effectively 
represent reality, thus creating solutions to one’s problems. 

In my view, therefore, the best test of learning is that we are 
better today than we were yesterday. In my case, I have a 
perpetual yearning to learn and change the world for the better, 
with the knowledge and resources that God has given me. I 
believe I am on the path to this with my involvement in local 
politics and the quest to transform our state – Oyo State – to 
attain its full potentials and development. 

In this book, I share a lot of personal stories and anecdotes. I 
paint a picture of how I have lived and what the last five decades 
of my life have been about, under the grace of God and with the 
support of my loving family.  I need to point out that my stories 
and reflections are not just tales. 

 I tell my story with consideration to their impact and relevance 
to our world and posterity. I use personal stories as a vehicle to 
convey the joys, anxieties and complications of my life’s 
philosophy and experiences. I certainly hope it does not end up 
reading like the usual autobiographical account of a young man 
born and raised in Ibadan.  

This book is also meant to highlight the practical details of my 
thoughts and vision of and for Oyo State. In this book, I offer 
rich and descriptive insights and provide lessons which will 
benefit my immediate community and environment. My 
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reflections are not to titillate minds, they are honest accounts that 
I hope will inspire.  

Third Party Perspectives 

In telling my story, I have asked like Jesus once did of his 
apostles, “Who do people say I am…and you, who do you say I 
am.” So in compiling facts and details for this book, I include the 
thoughts and feedbacks from people who know me. These 
include family, friends, teachers, business partners and political 
associates.  

Let me acknowledge and thank everyone that contributed their 
thoughts and comments. I have referenced these comments not 
necessarily as endorsements but to help the reader get a more 
holistic view of who I am.  

I want to acknowledge the positive influences of the great people 
in my life and the value they have added to me. I do not for once 
take these for granted. Your guidance and counsel have moulded 
me into who I am today. You have helped me develop a dogged 
determination to succeed. With your help, I have grown into an 
individual who does not allow rules or ideological constraints to 
limit him. 

My Bata with life 

I love the bata dance. I think it is intriguing. Bata requires rhythm 
and coordination with the drum. The drum dictates when and 
where each move starts and ends. The bigger drums correspond 
to movements in the upper part of the body while the smaller 
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drums dictate choreography in the lower half of the body. Bata is 
a tool for self-expression, with individualised moves. Each 
person determines how to respond to the drumbeat. The guiding 
principle is that each dance sequence must end in an emphatic 
stop.  

The Bata dance is a metaphor for my life. As I dance to the 
drummer, each movement is coordinated to sync with life’s 
difficulties. I may not be able to tell for sure what the next beat 
will be, but I can respond to the lead of the drummer.  For 
example, at this point in my life, the drummer is asking me to vie 
for the top position in my state. While it initially was not clear the 
means by which I may attain this ambition, I still danced to the 
beat. I am here with the firm conviction that however things turn 
out, I will come out stronger and more determined.  I will end 
this dance in a unique emphatic stance.  

Like in the bata dance, life offers me sometimes breathing and 
thinking space, so I stop for a while, rest, re-energise and refresh 
before the dance continues. I dance and move by God’s guidance 
and grace, as He teaches and introduces me to new body 
movements. 

This book covers my personal life, faith, family, values, and 
business successes, among other themes. I know I cannot meet 
each citizen of Oyo State in person, so this is my way of saying 
“This is me”. I trust that in following my journey, you will find 
something that will give more meaning to yours. As the Yoruba 
proverb goes, “one’s relative cannot be at the top of the cherry 
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tree while one eats an unripe fruit.” I have found myself at the 
top of the cherry tree. This is my way of gifting ripe fruits to my 
community. 
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1 
Me 

Y name is Oluwaseyi (often shortened to Oluseyi or 
Seyi) Abiodun Makinde. You will also hear people 
call me Mak.  My life is an adventure, and I 

continuously look forward to the next phase.  

My life is a long distance race. I run not for fame or fortune; I 
run for a cause. I know this concept might be alien to a lot of 
people. In my, over five decades on earth, I have met many 
people whose only goal in life is to become wealthy and famous. 
I have also seen how unhappy they have turned out to be. 

I am a marathoner, physically and metaphorically. With every 
sense of modesty, I admit that many consider me a trailblazer 
who is inspiring a new generation of Oyo people to aspire to a 

M 
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life beyond their present realities.  

People often ask me what drives my personal, professional, and 
political passions. What keeps me running? I hope I have shown 
over time that my ultimate goal is to serve humanity with all the 
resources God has endowed me. Service to humanity is the 
number one driving force in my life. I firmly believe in the adage 
which says when a man sends a gift to the market, the market will 
reward him with a gift in return. 

My life values of philanthropy and generosity are evident to 
everyone. I have always been a great ambassador of myself, my 
family and my Oyo State. There is the likelihood that I will be 
spoken of glowingly even by my political opponents, a testament 
to my character and values.  

I know the reputation that politicians have earned in Nigeria. But, 
I make bold to say that I am not your typical Nigerian politician. 
My political career has not been (and I promise will not be) 
tainted by thuggery or financial malfeasance. I come with my 
values. 

Philosophers have long postulated about life and what gives life 
meaning. For me, the joy of living, what gives my life direction 
and drives my passions, is not accumulating material wealth but 
the enjoyment, with the people that I love and care about, the 
experiences that having money facilitates. 
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Who is Seyi Makinde? 

I do not think I can provide a thorough and effective answer to 
this question all by myself. I am of the opinion that part of who I 
am is defined by how people who have lived and worked with me 
see me. However, I shall still take a stab at the question.  

I am a husband, father, engineer, entrepreneur, philanthropist 
and more recently, politician. I am the pioneer Managing 
Director of Makon Engineering and Technical Services (METS) 
Limited. The company provides engineering and technical 
services for the oil and gas sector. Apart from METS, I have 
been able to sustain three other subsidiaries, namely, Makon Oil 
and Gas (MOGL); Makon Power System (MPS) and Makon 
Energy Pty Limited (MEPL).  

People have said that one of the first things they notice about me 
is my modesty. For instance, during its formative years, whenever 
my company attended business meetings, and I was introduced, 
people often expressed doubt that I founded Makon.  

My strength lies in the ability to see aforehand the viability of an 
idea while other people are still grappling with the concepts. I am 
like the proverbial elder who sees while seated what the younger 
ones cannot see from the top of a tree.  

I am also aware of my weaknesses. So, I tend to surround myself 
with family, friends and colleagues who bring their intelligence 
and professionalism to the table to cover up my shortcomings. 
They “watch my back” while I stay busy with execution.  
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I am eternally grateful that I have people who advise and readjust 
me because I am sometimes blindsided by optimism and belief in 
humanness and humanity. I hold these people in high esteem. 
The success of my life is a testament to their diligence.  

Being from an average middle-class family, I can say that success 
has little to do with how rich or poor your parents are. I am just 
an ordinary young man with an extraordinary determination to 
succeed. I climbed over tortuous mountains and swam through 
dangerous rivers, and I am still standing. 

I am the gubernatorial candidate of the PDP in Oyo State for the 
forthcoming elections. My foray into politics began in 2007. I  
lost a bid for the Senate twice – once at the polls and once at the 
party level. I also failed in my quest for governorship twice – 
once at the party primaries under PDP and once as a candidate 
under SDP (for the same elections). Through my failures, I have 
accumulated the experience needed to face and, by God’s grace, 
defeat the incumbent in the next election. 

I am a risk taker. In life, more significant risks often mean more 
significant rewards. For instance, I could have stayed back and 
continued to receive the plush salary offered by my former 
employers about twenty years ago, but, I saw an opportunity in 
my field of work, and I hopped on it. Two decades later, I have 
the Makon Group to show for it.  

My former business partner and friend, Bosun Oni, recalls a time 
when he decided to spend his holidays with me, and we drove 
from Ibadan to Port Harcourt. When we arrived, Bosun 
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complained of tiredness, due to the long distance and the poor 
condition of the roads. Not me.  That same night, I drove down 
to Eket and back to Port Harcourt that same night because I had 
a business opportunity to pursue.  

Our trip happened during the Ogoni crisis, and gunshots were 
fired at the car when we passed a place called Bori. That was 
when “Big Boss,” as I call Bosun, understood how much of a risk 
taker I am. In fact, despite the challenges, I made a trip to Eket 
from Port Harcourt almost every other day. Whenever my 
friends complain that I work too hard, my reply always is that 
“there is no food for a lazy man.” 

My life has been defined by the opportunities I have identified. I 
am always exploring new horizons, and I tend to conquer them, 
by the grace of God.  I am a patient and determined person. 
There are business ideas that I shared with close friends which I 
revisit a decade later.  

My Values 

I value integrity. If I have promised to do something, I make sure 
I do it, no matter how long it takes.  

I value hard work and diligence. Indeed, for many people, my 
work ethics almost borders on the incredulous.  

I am gifted with the ability to provide focused leadership. I am 
pleased to learn that I command strong followership and that I 
have earned the respect of the good people of Oyo State. I was 
so impressed by the mammoth crowd that gathered in front of 
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the Alaafin's Palace for the SDP rally in 2015.  

I hate injustice. During the rally at the Alaafin’s Palace in 2015, 
gunshots rang out shortly after the meeting started forcing 
everyone to flee. In the ensuing melee, a car belonging to 
someone in our campaign train got burnt. Things settled 
afterwards, with the SDP candidate winning the contest and he is 
now in the Federal House of Representatives. Although I did not 
win the governorship race, I still reached out to assuage the loss 
of the owner of the burnt car. 

I enjoy serving others. There is a principle of service in my life. 
Through God’s help, I have been able to make a significant 
impact in the lives of people over the years. My philanthropic 
gestures include funding university programmes within and 
outside Nigeria for people who cannot afford it 

I have a great love for humanity. I have what many have 
described as an excellent disposition towards people, irrespective 
of race, gender, religion or social standing. To me, we are all 
offspring of the same God. Therefore, we must tolerate one 
another.  

In truth, without the premium I place on tolerance, it would have 
been almost unthinkable for me to aspire to govern a Muslim-
dominated state like Oyo. However, the people know that I am 
not a religious bigot, having shown love and support to everyone. 
For me, competence and sincerity are more important than 
ethnic sentiments or religious creed.   
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I am not politically naïve. I am aware that not everyone is my 
friend or supporter, nor will everyone choose to identify with me 
despite my good intentions. Some people say I am arrogant. 
However, this all boils down to perception. It is similar to the 
bile brilliant students face because they are “teacher’s pet.”  

Also, the proliferation of negativity and corruption of societal 
values tend to make some folks suspicious and distrustful of 
successful people. Sometimes, I face antagonisms that are not 
about me personally but about what I am thought to represent. If 
you have the kind of resources that God has blessed me with, for 
which I am eternally grateful, and noting my age, you would face 
similar antagonism in this part of the world. 

I detest pretence. Over time, I have shown that I don’t belong in 
the class of leaders who people go to, cap-in-hand, in a show of 
sycophancy. In my view, if you have a good idea, pursue it with 
vigour and might, and pray for God’s guidance, rather than 
embrace ojuiseism. For this reason, as much as possible, I try to 
support anyone with a convincing and workable idea. 

Now that I have introduced myself, let me tell you a little more 
about my family, educational background, work, my journey into 
entrepreneurship and more recently, into politics.  
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I first met ’Mak’ in 2001 when someone introduced me to him to 
render professional service. During the course of that assignment and 
interaction, we discovered that we had a lot of things in common, and 
we got to know each other more. Issues of honesty, integrity, strong 
professionalism, and commitment to the work actually brought us 
closer. He actually loved the services we rendered, and after that 
assignment, he gave us another one. And we kept delivering. We 
started getting closer and he confided in me. Apart from business, we 
became real good friends. I know his family well and he knows mine 
as well.  

Mak is a complete gentleman that is extremely focused, highly 
intelligent, highly generous and extremely determined. Whatever he 
aims to do, he will pursue it to a logical conclusion and achieve it. 
Mak trusts people. Once he studies you well, and he trusts you, it is 
absolute. I am one of the very few people that have Mak’s absolute 
trust, and I earned that trust over time because of my relationship 
with him. I was there during his small beginning, made major impact 
in his business and his thinking. Mak is a man of many parts; yet, 
he is an extremely humble person. You can see it in his personality, 
dressing, even in the way he speaks. One attribute about Mak that I 
love is that he sleeps extremely late and wakes up extremely early. I 
have never seen somebody like that in my life. He is a workaholic. 
Because he has given so much into the Nigerian political landscape, I 
can tell you that you cannot discuss Oyo State politics in the last 10 
years, without Seyi Makinde's name popping up. Mak is an achiever. 
I wish him all the very best. I ask God’s protection on him because in 
the political space, he needs God's protection. 

Tunde Adaramaja 
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2 
Family 

 met my girlfriend (now wife) during my National Youth 
Service (NYSC) programme years at Shell Petroleum 
Development Company (SPDC) in Port Harcourt. 

Tamunominini (nee Banibo) is the daughter of a Shell staff that I 
often saw because I had access to the organisation's facilities, 
such as the clubhouse. After seeing her at the swimming pool 
with her friend, I was convinced that she would be my wife. But 
my ego initially got in the way. 

My friend and I had asked if the girls would like us to take them 
to town and drop them off at their homes later. But Ominini and 
her friend refused to oblige us unless we waited for them to 
finish up with whatever they were doing at the pool. Their 
response didn’t go down well with us. We left them at the pool 

I 
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and went to town. We felt it was their loss.  

A week later, I saw her again, and recognised her as the girl from 
the pool! So, I went up straight to her, talked to her and asked 
her: “Will you marry me?” She responded by saying, “Well, 
maybe; maybe not.” However, we became and remained friends 
from then on. We dated for about seven years before getting 
married. Why it took so long is subject matter for another book. 
But, we have been married for over 20 years now. I have known 
her for more than half of my life. 

I remember trying to woo her with working with Shell, but that 
did not impress her. Ominini was not too keen on marrying 
anyone with a ‘Shell background’. I wanted to give her the best 
life possible. And so I felt that having a job at Shell would 
guarantee that the worst life she could ever get would be 
equivalent to that which she enjoyed in her father’s house. 

My former supervisor and mentor, Mr Godwin Okuns, played 
the role of an elder brother/father during my first visit to my 
wife's parents to seek her hand in marriage. Mr Okuns lived at 
the flat directly above the Banibos, and he often served as the 
first port of call whenever the family needed assistance. Thus, he 
helped to “soften the ground” between my in-laws and me when 
he broke the subject of me taking their daughter’s hand in 
marriage. 

Ominini and I met in 1991 and got married in February 1998 
when I was exactly 30 years, one month and two weeks old. 
Although we have two different dispositions, we complement 
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each other. Whereas I am a very target-driven person, she is more 
process-driven. She is more interested in how we reach the target 
than the destination itself. On the other hand, I am sometimes in 
such a hurry to achieve a goal that I pay less attention to the 
process. She, however, always insists on perfecting the steps to 
reach an objective. Our different personalities sometimes cause 
conflicts because I get frustrated when I cannot make progress as 
quickly as envisaged. My wife believes getting the process right is 
an achievement in itself. We appreciate how each of us 
understands things as individuals.  

We initially decided to have only two children. But after our first 
two daughters, Feyi and Tobi, Ominini said she never agreed to 
have just two. She said that she had always wanted three children. 
This remained a subject of contention between us for five years 
until I realised that the issue would not go away. She wanted a 
boy, and we decided to plan for one. As God would have it, she 
did get a boy. Our son is almost a teenager now, and this has 
settled frayed nerves at home.  

Ominini and I work well together. She also has a bias for 
engineering and has been a blessing to the family and me. She has 
been taking care of the home front, more so since we moved to 
the United States. She is the pillar there, making sure that the 
family is in excellent condition.  

The Banibos have also been very wonderful in-laws, and are very 
accommodating. The two families (Makinde and Banibo) have 
forged a great bond such that we participate in each other's 
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activities in Oyo and Rivers States respectively.  

Early Life 

I was born on December 25, 1967, to the family of late Pa 
Olatubosun Makinde and Mrs Abigail Omojolagbe Makinde at 
Oluyoro Catholic Hospital, Ibadan. I am from core Ibadan, 
Oja’ba, and our family house is called Ile Aigbofa. 

Like most people from Ibadan, we have a family house in the city 
and another in the village. As a matter of fact, the Makinde family 
is originally from Ajia Village in Ona-Ara Local Government 
Area. Ajia is about seven kilometres from Ibadan. Like many 
Yoruba families from Ibadan, the family is religiously mixed.   

I was born the third child in the family. My eldest brother, 
Sunday, was born in 1959, just before Nigeria’s independence. 
Then, Benin was still part of the Western Region as the Midwest 
Region was not carved out until 1963. For those who were 
adventurous, the attraction of Ibadan as the capital city was 
strong enough to make them relocate. As of then, if you were not 
going to Lagos, then it had to be Ibadan. 

Ours was a typical working-class family. We had to work hard for 
everything; a culture that has also defined my work life – so 
much that my staff wonder why I resume so early to the office 
every day. I watched my parents go work at 7.30 am on a daily 
basis. As a business founder, I still arrive at work early like any 
other person. 

My parents had five children in all. I am the middle child. I have 
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two older brothers, while a brother and a sister (our last born) are 
younger than me. Interestingly though, everyone calls my parents 
after me, i.e. “Mama Seyi” or “Baba Seyi.” At some point, I was 
curious to know why it was not “Mama (or Baba) Sunday” or 
“Mama Muyiwa” (my older brothers).  

According to my mother, after I was born, I became the focal 
point of the family. Even the birth of my younger brother, 
Omololu, and my sister, Iyabo, did not change the situation. 
Mum claims that it was her mother-in-law who installed the 
tradition and they adopted it. 

My parents moved house within Ibadan at least four times while 
I lived with them before finally relocating to Lagos. Ours was a 
humble background. We worked our way out of financial 
difficulty through focus, industry and determination.  

The father of the home, Olatubosun, valued education so much 
that he was willing to give whatever it took for his children to 
attend the best schools. He was a great disciplinarian who never 
spared the rod. Because of my disposition whenever I committed 
an offence, my buttocks played host to the fat end of his stick. 

My immediate elder brother, Muyiwa, is a barrister-at-law and the 
second of five children. He was the closest to me in the family 
because of the age gap of just two years between us. Sunday is six 
years older than Muyiwa, while I am five years older than 
Omololu.  

Thus, we (Muyiwa and I) were friends, and both attended St 
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Paul's Primary School in Yemetu and, later, Bishop Philips 
Academy, for our secondary education. However, Muyiwa 
graduated three years earlier because I became careless with my 
studies and my performance fell far below dad’s expectations.  

Being a strict disciplinarian, he insisted that I must repeat the 
class and thus enrolled me at St. Michael's Primary School, also in 
Yemetu. Thus, whereas I should have started secondary school in 
1979, I ended up among those in the 1980-1985 set. 

At St. Paul’s Primary School, Yemetu, I was taught by Baba 
Pantola in Primary 6. But despite applying to get into Holy 
Trinity School, I was admitted into Akaran Community 
Grammar School. My dad became angry. He said that I was not 
serious. My mum persuaded him to go through Chief Akinyele, 
who was the Secretary to the Military Government (SMG) and 
could help fix me into Holy Trinity. But dad insisted that I had to 
resit my Primary 6 at St. Michael’s Primary School in Yemetu. 

Repeating a class was embarrassing because most of my 
classmates were already ahead of me in secondary school, but it 
became a life-changing experience for me. I subsequently became 
very serious with my studies. From that time on, I was always 
among the top three in class.  

I learned from my failure and eventually stood out among the 
students in that set as the highest achiever the school had ever 
produced in its entire history. Failure also helped me in another 
way. I became exceptionally curious. I was not afraid to work 
hard or attempt new things. 
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When I eventually graduated from primary school, I was posted 
to St. Gabriel’s Secondary School, but Muyiwa persuaded daddy 
to transfer me to Bishop Philips so that we could be together. We 
shared virtually everything during childhood, and we equally have 
similar philosophies on many issues. Interestingly, the detour to 
St. Gabriel's brought new connections that have continued in my 
life till today.  

A Snapshot of My Parents 

My father used to trek from the village to Ibadan city while 
schooling. In those days, education stopped at Standard 3 in the 
community; so pupils had to complete the remaining classes in 
Ibadan. In Ibadan, my dad attended Christ's Church School, 
stayed with relatives in the city during the week and returned 
home at weekends. He was born in 1936 and went to school in 
the late 1940s and early 1950s. 

After his WASCE (West African School Certificate 
Examination), my father completed the teacher's training 
programme at St Luke’s Demonstration in Molete before 
becoming a primary school teacher. He then prepared for and 
passed his 'O'’ and 'A'’ levels at home. Later, he worked for 
WEMA Bank, having passed the qualifying examination 
administered from the United Kingdom. He studied via 
correspondence at Winston Hall, London, passed his AIB exams, 
and switched to working in a bank.  

The Nigerian Institute of Bankers was not in existence then. 
Thus, beyond secondary education, my father only possessed the 
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teacher's training and banking certifications. That was how he 
became a banker and ended his career at the Association of 
Nigeria Cooperative Exporters Limited (ANCE) as the Chief 
Accountant.  The late Chief O.O. Bello founded ANCE. My dad 
spent the entirety of his life and career in Ibadan. We lost him 
over six years ago. May he continue to rest in perfect peace, 
Amen. 

My mother’s name is Abigail. Her career was mainly as a 
telephone operator with the then Western Region Government. 
When Oyo State was created, her services were transferred to the 
state government. She retired as a telephone operator with the 
Oyo State government.  

Her qualification was as a modern school graduate, which was an 
intermediate stage between primary and secondary school. She 
did not proceed further with her education because she started to 
make babies. She had her first child when she was 20 years old. 
Then, pupils often started primary school at age 9 or 10 and 
usually spent six years in primary school, with another three years 
in the modern school. Often, they were about age 20 by the time 
they got through with that level of education. 

Mum (nee Omoregie) is an indigene of both Edo and Ondo 
states. Her father was a Benin man who married an Akure 
princess. In those days, it was the princess who married the man 
and not the other way round. In other words, my mum’s father 
became an Akure person through marriage. She went to school in 
Benin but came to Ibadan to explore city life. Ibadan, being the 
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capital of the then Western Region, attracted many people from 
other cities. It was the anecdotal green pasture. 

Early Struggles 

The flood of 1981 destroyed our home in Ibadan, including all of 
my childhood photos. My father used to keep everything in a 
cupboard that washed away. Our family had to move. However, 
the period was another opportunity for me to meet new friends 
who would later become family.  

When our family moved from Iwo Road to the house Dad built 
at Oremeji, it was still unpainted. It was much later that God 
provided for me to paint the building after I became an adult. 
The family did not have money for such aesthetics.   

As my secondary school friend, Lateef Taofeek will testify, I 
often wore the same sandals for several years. My family’s 
financial situation did not change during my undergraduate years. 
I kept a low financial profile. I drank garri and beans and made do 
with whatever money I got.  

About this time also, I started to have issues with my dad. In my 
final year, he threatened that he wouldn’t give me money to go 
back to school. As a result, I refused to go home during the 
holidays. Instead, I stayed with my friends in Lagos. The four of 
us often read and philosophised about life together. Our routine 
was from class to the hostel. At the hostel, we slept, woke up and 
went back to read at night.  
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Seyi and I are the closest in the family because of the two-year age gap 
between us. Others had a difference in ages of up to 5 and 6 years. 
We shared virtually everything when we were growing up and have 
similar philosophies about life. Seyi is a very nice person and a risk 
taker and he is stubbornly persistent when it comes to what he believes 
in. Obviously, God has blessed him and people sometimes wonder for 
what purpose he is aspiring to the governorship position. I would say 
that he wants the platform to be able to do more than he is doing now. 

Muyiwa Makinde 


