
In Loving Memory
of

Wednesday, August 2, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey
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July 24, 2017



Officiate ........................................................Rev. Joyce Roberts

Call to Worship  ............................................Rev. Joyce Roberts

Selection...............................................................“Fragile Heart”

Prayer of Comfort....................................................Wilbert Eley

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - John 14:1-6

Moments of Reflections ............................... Friends and Family
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements & Poem ........................... Barbara T. Jones

Selection............................................................“I Look To You”

Reading of Obituary ................................... Andre Campbell, Jr.

Selection .............................................. “Take Me To The King”

Eulogy............................................................Rev. Joyce Roberts
Little Zion Methodist Church, Belleville, NJ

Recessional

INTERMENT
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Pallbearers
Andre Campbell Jr. Cameron Campbell
Tyler Campbell Cortez Peay



Todd, Mama Genny, Aunt Lil, Aunt Muriel, Cousin Rhonda and Lezlie are
waiting for you.  “Boy, there’s going to be some cooking going on up there.”

On a hot summer’s Father’s Day on June 21st, Todd was born to Joan and
Lenwood Campbell in Beth Israel Hospital, Newark, NJ.  As a young man,
Todd acquired the attribute Malik which became his second name and is called
that to this day.

Todd was a great cook. He loved Italian food and never saw a bar-b-que grill he
didn’t like. He was a big sports fan rooting for the New York Knicks and NY
Giants and would commensurate with Len on all boxing matches.

He respected his parents, protected his daughters and always had his younger
brother Andre’s back.  He had a great relationship with his grandson Xavier;
bringing him Slim Jims and pretzels along with taking short walks in the
neighborhood.

Todd knew how to maneuver through the streets of Newark where he attended
catholic school and succeeded at Montville High School as a star basketball
player for the Montville High “Mustangs”.

Todd made his career as a Bartender and Chef working at Harrah’s Marina
Hotel in Atlantic City and several establishments throughout New Jersey. Todd
loved to read sports biographies and studied the Qur’an.

Todd was his own person.  He stood up for what he believed in.  He had a quiet
demeanor but made his presence known.

He was admired by his nephews and would have in depth talks giving advice to
his sister-in-law Cynthia.  Todd had a special relationship with his grandmother
whom he affectionately called Mama Genny and a special connection with his
uncle Barry.

Todd passed on to heaven on Monday, July 24, 2017 at Robert Wood Johnson
Hospital in Somerville, NJ.  He leaves to cherish his memory his loving mother
Joan Lewis, father Lenwood (Otelia) Campbell, adored daughters Kyla
Campbell and Noelle Cooper, brother Andre’ Campbell Sr., grandchildren
Xavier Peay and Azarra Reid, uncle Barry Jackson, aunts Betty Campbell and
Victoria Jones, sister-in-law Cynthia Williams, nephews Andre Jr., Cameron,
Tyler and Mason Campbell, nieces Hope and Faith Campbell and a host of
cousins, family and friends.

“Assalamu Alaikum”
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w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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.

Todd, it is the greatest pleasure having you and seeing you and
your brother Andre’ grow up and become men. It is true when they
say when a child is born a  Mothers’ heart is no longer her own.

Love, Ma

I’ll always remember us waiting at the bus stop on the way to
school and you hugging me with your coat to shield me from the
bitter cold.
You were my best friend.

Love, Kyla


