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The family of Reverend Myron A. Campbell, Sr. wishes to thank
you most sincerely for the many expressions of kindness, support,
and love that you have shown to us during our time of loss. It
has been a comforting blessing to each of us.

Special thanks to East Sunnyside Church of God of Prophecy,
Bishop Daryl Clark and First Lady Agnes Clark; Loutrise Hicks &
MacAuthur Sealy for their music ministry; the doctors & nurses at
Memorial Hermann Hospital; and Tina and Audrey Dixon.
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Everyone has their time,
But why did yours have to come so soon?
There are so many people in the world,

So why did God have to pick you?

They say things like this make you stronger,
But how can that be?

I feel so weak inside, it all feels like a dream.

I didn’t get to see you –
You passed away too soon,

But I feel you watching over me
And someday, I’ll see you again.

A Tribute to Our Grandfather

As kids, we lived together
We fought, we laughed, we cried.
We did not always show the love,

that we both had inside.

We shared our dreams and plans,
and some secrets too.

All the memories we share,
Is what bonds me now to you.

We grew to find we have a love
that is very strong today.

It’s a love shared by our family,
that will never fade away.

You are my brother not by choice,
but by the nature of our birth

I could not have chosen a better one
you were the best on earth.

A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says,

“Grieve not for me.
Remember the best times,

the laughter, the song.
The good life I lived
while I was strong.

Continue my heritage,
I’m counting on you.

Keep smiling and surely
the sun will shine through.

My mind is at ease,
my soul is at rest.
Remembering all,

how I truly was blessed.

Continue traditions,
no matter how small.
Go on with your life,

don’t worry about falls.
I miss you all dearly,
so keep up your chin.
Until the day comes

we’re together again.”

1 The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth 

me beside the still waters.

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of 

righteousness for his name's sake.

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 

death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod 

and thy staff they comfort me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of 

mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup 

runneth over.

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days 

of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for 

ever.



They say memories are golden; Well maybe that is true.
I never wanted memories, I only wanted you.

A million times I needed you, a million times I cried.
If love alone could have saved you,

You never would have died.

In life I loved you dearly, in death I love you still
In my heart you hold a lace, no one could ever fill.

If tears could build a stairway and heartache make a lane,
I’d walk the path to Heaven and bring you back again.

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

If I could give you one thing in life I would give you the 
ability to see yourself through my eyes.  Only then you 
would realize how special you are to me.

Thank you for believing in me more than I believe in 
myself.  For your constant support, endless love, and for 
being my everlasting friend.  I'll always be your little boy 
and you'll always be my greatest hero.

II

Hard days may be before me,
It’s all apart of God’s plan.

Why you left so soon,
I may never understand.

You’ll be alone no longer,
And you’d tell me, “Don’t be sad.”
Please believe, you were no burden

I’ll always love you Dad!

My life has changed forever,
Since the day you passed away.

In Heaven you’ll be waiting
To meet me again someday.

Each day you strived to live,
Your body too weak to be.
Your love will live forever,

Since your heart has set you free.

Now you walk so bravely,
You feel the pain no more.

Angel’s have come to guide you
And bring you to Heaven’s door.

Memories I’ll hold so dearly,
Your smile, warmed my heart.

And through many lives you’ll live,
You’ve touched so many parts.

Processional ................................................................................Minister & Family

“My Soul Has Been Anchored".................................................MacArthur Sealy

Prayer of Comfort.......................................................................Bishop Daryl Clark

Scripture Readings:

Old Testament .............Psalms 23……………………........Nicole Cochran

New Testament............John 14: 1-7....................................Adrienne Parrish

Solo............................................“Worthy Vessel"..............................Loutrice Hicks

Resolutions & Acknowledgements..................................................Aaron Cochran

Expressions...................................................................................... (1 minute please)

Obituary .....................................................................................Myron Campbell, II

Video Tribute

Eulogy.............................................................................Pastor Roderick E. Cochran

Pastor,  Christian Love Baptist Church - Modesto, CA

Solo ..................“He looked Beyond My Faults"........Pastor Roderick E. Cochran

Recessional ...................“Going Up Yonder"................................MacArthur Sealy

Bishop Daryl Clark
Officiating Minister & Pastor



Myron Anthony Campbell (Mac) was born in Houston, Texas on January 18, 1951 to
Andy and Lena Campbell, both deceased. He accepted Christ during his early years,
and began his peaceful journey to be with the Lord on June 21, 2020.

Myron grew up in the Sunnyside area of Houston, Texas, and enjoyed attending St.
Nicholas Catholic Elementary School and Crispus Attucks Junior High. He was the
youngest member of a family of 7, with 3 brothers and 1 sister. As a young boy, he
was quite imaginative and inquisitive which made him a very proud Boy Scout
member. He later met his wife of 39 years, Gwendolyn Dianne Grovey (who
preceded him in death), through a mutual friend and was quickly smitten with her.
He enjoyed taking her to high school dances at Worthing High School. The couple
would go on to share a loving relationship; to their union three children were born -
Adrienne Michelle, Nicole Janine (Roderick), and Myron Anthony, II (Marlena).

In December 1972, Myron moved from Houston to Los Angeles, California. Eager to
settle into the Golden State with his young family, he quickly began working as an
auto mechanic at Skip's Automotive. While there he honed his skills in auto repair
and quickly became the "go-to" for engine repair and all other things mechanical. In
1977, Universal Studios Hollywood came knocking. They were seeking to retain his
mechanical acumen to work on movie sets and theme park attractions..

Several years later, he went on to follow in his father's footsteps by forming M.A.C.
Enterprises - a trucking company. The business quickly became a success as he
secured multiple contracts with local and international companies.

Myron was a natural entrepreneur, and had gone on to open several other
companies. In the 90's, he became the cofounder of California Vehicle Processing
Service - which was also another successful service business that was well known
throughout the city, and ultimately nationally recognized.

Myron expanded his business portfolio to include M.A.C. Towing (A tow truck
service}, Campbell Limousine (limo rentals), and RTS Charter which offered charter
bus service to a wide variety of business, universities, and church groups of the Los
Angeles Community.

Beyond his professional achievements, he became an ordained minister which built
the foundation for the great impact he ultimately made on people and throughout
the community. He co-founded Los Angeles Agape Outreach Ministries, a Christian
organization aimed at helping at-risk youth and serving churches of the Los Angeles
community. Myron received numerous awards and recognition through his
direction of LA Agape including national recognition by the US Senate, the
Governor of California, state congress, Los Angeles Mayor's Office, Chief of Police,
City Council and The City and County of Los Angeles for outstanding service and
leadership in the community.

Despite the tremendous work he was already accomplishing, he knew he could do
more. In 1998, he wanted to help solve the epidemic of drug and alcohol abuse
happening in the community - so he formed Reality House: A substance abuse
organization aimed at rehabilitating those impacted by addiction. In addition to
ministering to the participants, the program focused on the "whole person"
through counseling, medical assistance, room and board. This allowed participants
to reconnect with family, go back to school and start their lives over.

As you can tell, Myron was a community pillar. On any given Sunday morning you
could find him (along with his fellow ministers) providing meals and ministering to
the homeless on Skid Row - picking up those in need by the bus full to be spiritually
and physically fed.

After retiring, Myron moved back to Houston in October 2000. While living in
Houston, his generous spirit did not stop as he continued to help his family and
friends. He was considered a “man’s, man,” and was able to connect and have an
impact on others by using his own life experiences and ministry to help shape,
guide, and turn individuals in a better direction. He made an impact on individuals
from all walks of life, and always saw the best in you. As a living welcome mat of
encouragement, Myron would tell you that you didn’t have to be perfect or walk a
straight line in life. And if you’ve ever fallen down, he would remind you that you
could stand up, dust yourself off and begin again. Ask anyone that knew him and
they'd speak of the impression he made on them.

Thirteen years ago, and after the two became widows - Myron started a new
chapter in his life with Erselle Rattler. They shared common interests in travel and
meeting other people, which led them to purchase an RV and join "Texas
Sojourners" RV club. As members, they explored and enjoyed each other's
company while traveling to places such as Washington D.C., Florida, Myrtle Beach,
and enjoyed their Annual trip to the King’s Biscuit Blues Festival.

As compassionate and giving as he was, Myron found his most important role in
being a family man. Family always came first - and he made sure that he served,
protected and provided. His children will always remember his example and great
display of leadership, fearlessness and protection.

He leaves to cherish his life, a loving companion and best friend, Erselle, 3 children,
5 grandchildren, Matthew Anthony Cochran, Aaron Alexander Cochran, Brandon
Campbell Parrish, Savannah Nicole Parrish, and Maiya Anne Campbell, 1 brother,
Earnest Campbell (Mary) and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews and
friends.


