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Sunrise
August 14, 1918

Sunset
May 3, 2014

Home Going Celebration
for

A precious one from us is gone. A voice we love is still.
A place is vacant in our home, that never can be filled.



Mrs. Anna McKee Campbell, daughter of the late Clarence and
Nezzie McKee, was born August 14, 1918 in Scotland County, North
Carolina.

Anna grew up in the loving home of her parents in Laurinburg, NC
and attended the public schools there.

On August 1, 1937, Anna was joined in holy matrimony to Walter
Campbell, Sr., and to this union three children were born. She was a
loving wife, mother, grandmother and great grandmother.

She was a loyal and faithful member of Union Baptist Church in New
York, NY for more than fifty years.

Anna’s husband, Walter Campbell, Sr. and her son, Walter Campbell,
Jr., preceded her in death. Her siblings, Herman, Lonnie, Donnie,
Sam, Evans, Maggie, John F., Hugh L., Esther, Verna Lee, and Mae,
also preceded her in death.

She leaves to cherish her fond memories: two daughters, Mary
Campbell and Lillie Campbell of New York, NY; two
granddaughters, Janelle Campbell and Yvette Bowers of Bronx, NY;
five great grandsons, Melvin, Christian, Travis, Christopher and
Amari; one great granddaughter, Janea; and a host of other relatives
and friends.

May God always grant you
A sunbeam to warm you

A moonbeam to charm you
A sheltering angel

So nothing can harm you
Laughter to cheer you

Faithful friends near you
And whenever you pray

Heaven to hear you

Your daughters, Mary & Lillie



Interment
Hillside Memorial Park

Laurinburg, North Carolina

Processional Hymn..................................................“Precious Lord”

Hymn of Praise.........................“What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Scriptures
   Old Testament - Psalm 90:1-12
   New Testament - II Corinthians 5:1-10

Musical Selection

Prayer of Consolation...........................................................Minister

Hymn of Consolation..............................“It Is Well With My Soul”

Resolutions & Acknowledgements..............................Church Clerk

Words of Tribute...................................................................Deacon

Musical Selection

Obituary

Solo......................................................................................Minister

Eulogy...................................................Reverend Bobbie McDaniel
Pastor of Metropolitan Baptist Church

Committal.............................................................................Minister

Benediction

Recessional Hymn...........................“When We all Get To Heaven”
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1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

A Mother’s love is something
That no one can explain.

It is made of deep devotion
And of sacrifice and pain.
It is endless and unselfish

And enduring come what may.
For nothing can destroy it
Or take that love away…
It is patient and forgiving

When all others are forsaking.
And it never fails or falters

Even though the heart is breaking…

It believes beyond believing.
When the world around condemns.

And it glows with all the beauty
Of the rarest, brightest gems…

It is far beyond defining,
It defies all explanation,

And it still remains a secret
Like the mysteries of creation…

A many splendored miracle
Man cannot understand.

And another wondrous evidence
Of God’s tender guiding hand.

Sleep in peace, Mother
We’ll always love you

Mary & Lillie

GRANDMA
Just think of her as resting

from the sorrows
and the tears.

In a place of warmth and
comfort where there are no

days and years.
Think how she must be

wishing that we
 could know today.

How nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of her as living in
the hearts of

those she touched.
For nothing loved is ever lost
and she was loved so much.

We love you grandma.

The Grandchildren


