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Born in Paterson, NJ on December 29, 1972, to Eunis and

Joyce Campbell, as a child,  attended Glory Gospel

Assembly where his mother was a deaconess. He
received his education from St. Theresa Elementary
School, Paterson Catholic High School, and Casanova
College in Binghamton, NY. He worked at Linens and
Things in Totowa, NJ. From there he moved on to Lowes
Home Improvement in East Rutherford, NJ where he was
a department manager. He worked there for eight years
until he was forced to step down due to health reasons.

Conrad had a love for music which he exercised by
working to build a vast collection of music he was proud
of, which he shared with others through different events,
such as weddings, birthdays and special functions. His
sound system was proudly called “Double D.”, one of his
other interests was photography. Conrad loved to capture
special moments at family gatherings.

He was predeceased by his grandfather and grandmother,
Simon and Herman Redway, mother and father, Joyce and
Eunis Campbell and nephew, Akhenton Dyer.

He is survived by: his sons, Neil and Qyedah; sister,
Patricia; brother, Al; step-daughter and grandson, Annet
and Kimani; great aunt, Ruby; aunts, Jennifer, Millicent
and Barbara; nephews, Corey, Tishawn, Almar, Amani
and Asante; sister-in-law, Marline; and a host of cousins
and other relatives and a very special person in his life,
Shannet.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation every thought and act of
kindness extended towards them during this time.  May God bless you all.

Opening Sentences

Hymn ................................................. “How Great Thou Art”

Opening Prayer ............................................. Andrew Grant

Scripture Reading ................................................... Psalm 90

Hymn ................... “When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder”

Tributes

Eulogy ............................................................................ Al Dyer

Trio ....................................... Cavallene, Marline, Charlene

Sermon ................................... Rev. Andrew R. Bennett, Sr.

Prayer for the Family

Closing Hymn ....................... “When Peace Like A River”
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“When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder”
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
Refrain

When the roll, is called up yonder,
When the roll, is called up yonder,
When the roll, is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there.
On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,

And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,

Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;
Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
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“When Peace Like A River Hymn”
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,

when sorrows like sea billows roll;

whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,

It is well, it is well with my soul.
Refrain:

It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,

let this blest assurance control,

that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,

and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
(Refrain)

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!

My sin, not in part but the whole,

is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,

praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
(Refrain)

And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,

the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

the trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,

even so, it is well with my soul.
(Refrain)
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