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Homegoing Service For

Sunrise
March 22, 1926

Sunset
June 25, 2014



Eloise “Weenie” Campbell, was born on March 22, 1926 in Owensboro, Kentucky
to Joshua Campbell and Avery Stennis-Campbell. She was the third of six children,
John, Eleanor, Emma Sue, James and Grady.

At a young age, Eloise and family moved to Meridian/Preston, Mississippi, where
they resided for quite some time. In 1943, Eloise met and married Frank Clark and
from their union, nine children were produced. JD Clark, Leroy Clark, Kenneth Ray
Clark, Dorothy Clark, James Earl Clark, Clifton Clark, Jimmy Dale Clark, Walter
(Ricky) Clark and Cynthia Clark. In 1962, Eloise along with her family moved to
New York City. While living in New York, Eloise welcomed three more children;
Carolyn Clark, Steven Clark and Alan Clark.

In 1968, at the invitation of a friend, Eloise visited The Greater Refuge Temple
Church for the first time. She fell in love with this church, but most importantly was
intrigued by its doctrine. Eloise was eventually baptized in the wonderful name of
Jesus Christ. The following July (1968), she received the gift of the Holy Spirit, while
at home singing the song, “Just a closer Walk with thee.”  She later took the right hand
of fellowship at Greater Refuge and remained a faithful member for almost forty-six
years. To God be the Glory. Eloise spent those forty-six years serving God, raising
her children, grandchildren and great grandchildren to believe in the power of God.

On the morning of June 25, 2014, at 5:45 a.m., Mother Eloise Clark departed this life
and went home to Glory. Eloise was preceded in death by her parents, Joshua and
Avery Campbell, her husband, Frank Clark, her siblings, Eleanor, Emma Sue, James
and Grady; three children, Dorothy, Leroy and JD. Mother Eloise Campbell-Clark
will be greatly missed.

She is survived by: her brother, John Campbell; daughters, Cynthia Clark and
Carolyn Davis; sons, Kenneth, Clifton, James, Jimmy, Walter, Steven and Alan. In
addition, she is survived by a host of grandchildren, great grandchildren, nieces,
nephews and close friends.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me. I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all. I could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play. Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I found that peace at the close of day. If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy. A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,

Oh, yes these things I too will miss. Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. Lift up your heart and share with me,

God wanted me now, He set me free!
-author unknown



Interment
Rosemount Cemetery
Elizabeth, New Jersey

Processional............................................................Clergy and Family

Musical Interlude

Selection ................................................................... “Precious Lord”

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Resolutions and Remarks......................................Family and Friends

Acknowledgements/Cards

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Viewing

Recessional of The Family.....................................................Clergy

Benediction



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ryo

u
.co

m

1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
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.

The following tribute is dedicated to her

Just beyond the door, The Father does abide
The Father clothed in glory on the other side

with ever-loving arms stretched out wide
“Come home my faithful daughter”, the holy

Father cried
Just beyond the door, she found a place of rest

and now she lays her head upon the
Father’s chest,

and rest
and rest
and rest.

 -Carolyn Davis


