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In Loving Memory of



Rosalie Geraldine Campbell was born on June 12, 1955 to the late

Dorothy and William Campbell in Charleston, South Carolina.

Rosalie went to All Saints Catholic School. She then attended

Washington Irving High School. She graduated then attended F.I.T.

and John Jay College where she studied law and also took up nursing.

She worked as a teacher and also a home health aide.

Rosalie had a big heart and loved everyone. She was very protective

of the men in her life especially her father and five brothers and her

only son.

Rosalie leaves behind: her only son, Robert Boyd Campbell; one

granddaughter; five brothers, William Campbell, Jr., Kenneth

Campbell, Oliver Campbell, Elwood Campbell and Clinton

Campbell; two sisters-in-law, Adrienne Campbell and Dameka

Campbell; twenty-one nieces and nephews; four cousins, Marie,

Brenda, Jerry and Robert Stapleton.
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A sister’s love is one that comes unconditionally,
one who’s always there in good times and bad. One
who tries to shield you from the start and heal your

broken heart.

Even when she makes you mad,
You still love her because she was all you had.

You could never stay angry long enough and it
didn’t matter because she was tough.

No matter who was right or wrong
our love was strong.

She knew we all loved her dearly even
 though we were not there barely.

No more worries and no more pain, honey you
haven't died in vain because we all know your name

and love you the same.

Now it’s sunny and bright but soon it will be night,
now you may not be in sight

but there will always be a burning light.

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.


