i

Saturday, May 30, 2015 - 11:00 a.m.

| !'E'E' ]

Trinity Baptist Church

396 - 406 South 12th Street » Newark, New Jersey

Rev. Dr. Jonah Nixon, Officiating
Charles McElveen, Organist

May 20, 2015

\

L



ity

Jean M. Campbell Bacchus was born on February 27, 1938 in
Bachelor’s Adventure, Guyana. She was the eldest daughter of the
late Llewellyn and Louisa Blackman (Cousin Estelle).

She attended Paradise Government School in Bachelor’s
Adventure, Guyana and was successful in the School Leaving
Examination. In her early years Jean had a passion for cooking and
cake decoration. At the age of seventeen, she attended the Fedrick
School of Home Economics in Georgetown, where she later
graduated.

At the age of eighteen, Jean married Ashton Campbell and the
union of this married marriage produced their first child, Donna
Campbell. She later relocated to London, England in 1964 to join
her husband, Ashton. In London, Jean later gave birth to Michael
and Trevor Campbell. After living in London for twenty years, Jean
migrated to the United States. She worked at the Clara Mass
Hospital, Job Hanies and Windsor Garden for several years.

Jean was known to us as “Cousin Jean”, she was a kind and
generous person. She loved spending time with her family and
friends. She will be truly missed.

Jean went home, now joining her deceased brothers, Oswald and
Desmond Blackman and her nephew, Sherwin Blackman.

Jean leaves behind: her sister, Rubina; brothers, Thomas, Michael
and Roy. She also leaves: nieces, Stacey, Simone, Shaundell,
Shefern, Savina, Sondra and Gail; nephews, Shorn, Sheverol,
Sheldon and Royden. Along with cousins, Norma, Shelia, Claudia,
Johnna Bete, the Skeets, Andersons, Williams, Wards and others;
several great-nieces and nephews; daughter-in-law, Kelley
Campbell; sister-in-law, Merlene Blackman, Glaicas Blackman;
borther-in-law, Lancelot February; granddaughters, Laquesha,
Iyanna and Kaylin; grandson, Micheal, Stefon, Messiah, Najay and
Al Kamar; great-granddaughters, Meckenzi Rose and Sa’Miyah.



Musical Prelude..............ccoocoeiiiiinniiae Charles McElveen
Processional Hymn.................................. “Blessed Assurance”
Prayer Of Comfort.....................c..ccoe.... Rev. Elizabeth Nelson
Scripture Readings

Old Testament - Psalm 90............cccceevieeviinneennenn. Shelia Willis
Selection..............cccvveviiieiiieeeeeee e, Trinity Baptist Church
Remarks............ccoooiiiiiiiiiiiiieeee (Two minutes please)

Family and Friends

Selection.............cooocveviiiiiniiieeeeeee, Trinity Baptist Church
Reading of Obituary................ccoccceeiiniinnnnn. Stayce Blackman
SOL0......eiiiiieee e Cora Jackman
Eulogy......ccoooiiiiiiiiieeeeeeee e, Rev. Donald Russell
Congregational Hymn.......................... “How Great Thou Art”
Final Viewing..............ccoccoviiinniiininn. Cotton Funeral Home
Benediction

Recessional.................c...ooeee. “When We All Get To Heaven”

Interment

Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Immediately following the interment family and friends are invited
to return to the church for a repast.



One night a woman had a dream. She dreamed she was walking
along the beach with the LORD. Across the sky flashed scenes
from her life. For each scene, she noticed two sets of footprints
in the sand; one belonged to her, and the other to the LORD.
When the last scene of her life flashed before her, she looked
back at the footprints in the sand. She noticed that many times
along the path of her life there was only one set of footprints.
She also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and saddest
times in her life. This really bothered her and she questioned the
LORD about it. "LORD, you said that once I decided to follow
you, you'd walk with me all the way. But I have noticed that
during the most troublesome times in my life, there is only one
set of footprints. I don't understand why when I needed you most
you would leave me." The LORD replied, “My precious,
precious child, I love you and [ would never leave you. During
your times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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