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Order of Service 
 

Prelude 

Processional ....................................................................................................................Clergy & Family 

Invocation 

Opening Selection 

Reading of the Scriptures ............................................................................................................Minister 

Old Testament 

New Testament 

Prayer of Comfort .......................................................................................................................Minister 

Musical Selection 

Reading of Obituary (Silently) 

Remarks ..................................................................................................................... ...................Church 

                                       Community 

                   Family 

Acknowledgements .................................................................Blakely’s Funeral & Cremation Designee 

Musical Selection 

Words of Comfort….............................................................................………............Rev. Jacob Chislom 

                                                                                     Pastor of Mt. Zion Baptist Church, Waxhaw North Carolina 

Musical Selection 

Funeral Director’s In Charge 

Recessional  

The Committal / Benediction / Interment 

Mt. Zion Baptist Church Cemetery 

9904 Andrew Jackson Road 

Waxhaw, North Carolina, NC 28173  

The Family Acknowledgement 
 

The family of Ms. Alberta Josephine Campbell acknowledges with deep gratitude all of the kind and 

comforting expressions of sympathy extended to us during our hours of bereavement.  

Your kindness will forever be cherished. May God continue to bless each of you.  



The Obituary  
 

Alberta Josephine Campbell was born December 28, 1928 in Waxhaw, North Carolina to the late Rich-

ard L. Campbell and the late Nettie Mobley Campbell. On the night of Friday, May 21, 2021, she 

grasped God’s hand and exchanged her earthly home for her heavenly home.  

Alberta attended school in Union County. At an early age, Alberta accepted Christ as her personal Sav-

ior and was baptized at Mount Zion Baptist Church in Waxhaw, North Carolina. She served on the 

Deaconess Board, Usher Board, Missionary and a member of the Kitchen Committee.  

Alberta retired from Johnson Mills in Mineral Springs, North Carolina. She possessed  the quality of be-

ing morally good, a guiding light to all who came into her path.  

Alberta help raise all her nieces and nephews whom she loved and they loved her. 

In addition to her parents, Alberta was preceded in death by her sisters: Eva C. Mobley, Naomi Camp-

bell and Rachel E. Campbell; brother: Richard L. Campbell, Jr. and Johnny C. Campbell. 

She leaves to cherish a legacy of love and memories to be cherished by her loving sister: Minnie Camp-

bell of the home; nieces: Carolyn C. Caldwell, Marilyn C. Glenn, Sherry C. Deberry (Harry), Teresa 

Campbell, Valerie Hood and Tiffany Campbell; nephews: Calvin Campbell, Richard Campbell, Ter-

rance Campbell (Natasha) and Rodney Blake (Catherine Evette); sister-in-law: Yvonne Campbell of 

Waxhaw, North Carolina and a host of devoted great nieces and great nephews, great-great nieces and 

nephews, cousins and friends.  



PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO 
 
 
 
 

714 East Franklin Street 

Monroe, NC 28112 

Phone: 704-635-7951 / 980-269-8772 

Fax: (704) 776-4312 

E-mail address: blakelyfuneralservice@gmail.com 

Henry Chandler, Director  

Marvin Chambers, Board of Directors 

Floral & Casket Bearers 
Friends of the Family 

A Letter from Heaven 
 

To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say. But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay. I'm writ-

ing this from heaven. Here I dwell with God above. Here, there’s no more tears of sadness;  

Here is just eternal love. 

Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out of sight.  Remember that I am with you every morning, noon 

and night. That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through.  God picked me up and hugged me 

and He said, I welcome you.  

It’s good to have you back again, you were missed while you were gone.  

As for your dearest family, they’ll be here later on. I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.  

There is so much that we can do, to help our mortal man.  

God gave me a list of things that he wished for me to do.  

And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you. And when you lie in bed at night the day’s chores put 

to flight.  God and I are closest to you....in the middle of the night. When you think of my life on earth, and 

all those loving years.  Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears. But do not be afraid to 

cry; it does relieve the pain.  Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. I wish that I 

could tell you all that God has planned.  If I were to tell you, you wouldn't understand.  

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over.  I'm closer to you now, than I ever was before. 

There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb; But together we can do it by taking one day at a 

time. It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too; That as you give unto the world, the world will 

give to you. If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;  

Then you can say to God at night....My day was not in vain. 

And now I am contented... that my life was worthwhile. Knowing as I passed along the way I made  

somebody smile. So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low; Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on 

your way you go. When you're walking down the street and you've got me on your mind; I'm walking in your 

footsteps only half a step behind. And when it’s time for you to go...from that body to be free.  

Remember you're not going...you're coming here to me. 

 

- Ruth Ann Mahaffey 


