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Obituary

William Campbell was born on November 12, 1939 in New York
City at Harlem Hospital to mother, Adel Dorothy Campbell and to
father, Mr. John Portee. He attended Primary School, Junior High
School and graduated from High School. He then went on to
further his education to become a social worker. He graduated from
The College of New Rochelle to obtain a Bachelor of Arts degree.

He served in the United States military during the Vietnam War.
He worked with the ACS Agency and a mentor for the Big Brother
Program, where he counseled and guided young men to a path of
discipline, to aspire them to achieve career goals.

William loved to cook, as well as eat. He donated to different
charities. William was a great sports fan. He was on the Malcolm
King College Student Government Association.

He leaves to mourn: six children, Kathy Campbell, Lamarr
Drayton, Monique Campbell, Eugene Campbell, Cody Campbell
and Dougie Campbell; one sister; one aunt, nieces, nephews,
grandchildren, great grandchildren; and a host of friends and family.

Psalm 23

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for His
name’s sake. 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. Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup
runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the
days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
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Please do not grieve or weep
I am a thousand winds that t blow
1 am the diamond glint on snow
1 am the sunlight on ripened grain
I am the gentle autumn’s rain
When you awaken in the morning hush
I am the swift uplifting rush
To quiet birds in circle flight
I am the soft star that shines all night
So please do not grieve or weep for
I am alive I do not sleep
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