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Beloved
was born in New York City on February 1, 1976 to Alma Jean Campbell and Jimmy Nelson. Iman loved life
and life loved her.
Prior to moving to Lakeland, Florida with her mother, Alma, Iman attended elementary school in Harlem. When her mother passed, Iman relocated
to Tampa, Florida to live with her cousin Karimah Cannady, who became
her “Other Mother”. In Tampa, she attended McDonald’s Training Center, where she learned computer science and other life skills. Iman was a
loving and responsible person, bringing laughter and joy to everyone.
She is preceded in death by her mother, father and sister, Lailah Campbell;
and her grandparents, William Austin and Dorothy P. Allen. She is
survived by her Other Mother, Karimah Cannady; her brothers, Bernard
Campbell, Kenneth Nelson, Etinosa Omorodian; her aunt, Fatimah Halim;
uncles, Tajiddin, Tunde Ra and TaharQa Aleem, loving aunts and uncles
on her father’s side, and a host of nieces, nephews and cousins.

Poem

Death is nothing at all I have only slipped away into the next room, I am
I and you are you, whatever we were to each other that we still are. Call
me by my old familiar name; speak to me in the easy way, which you
always used. Put no difference into your tone; wear no forced air of
solemnity or sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we
enjoyed together. Play, smile, think of me, and pray for me. Let my name
be forever the same as it always was, let it be spoken without an effort,
without the ghost of a shadow on it. Life means all that it ever meant. It
is the same as it always was; there is absolutely unbroken continuity. I
am but waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near, just around
the corner. ··· All is well.
--Canon Scott Holland

TaharQa Aleem, Uncle
Vevi Allen, Cousin, Bernard Campbell, Brother
Karimah Cannady, Other Mother
Sung by Allanah Mitchell, Cousin

Read by Aishah Allen, Cousin
Tunde Ra Aleem
Zulma Aleem, Aunt
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
Don't be dismayed at goodbyes. A farewell is necessary before you can
meet again, and meeting again, after moments or lifetimes, is certain
for those who are friends.
(Richard Bach)
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Written by Karimah Cannady
Seven years ago I received an opportunity to share my home
with Iman. Although she had Down Syndrome I’ve always
treated her the same as my other children. She was such a sweet
person and was always open and willing to learn new things.
She was very responsible at school and at home; I never had to
tell her to clean her room or wash her clothes. She would always
do things on her own and never asked or wanted anything. She
was a loving person, always giving hugs and kisses whenever
she could.
The day she left me she was in such great sprits. Earlier in the
day she’d gone to a Strawberry Festival at her school. When
she got home she sat on the patio and ate pizza and listened to
music. Boy did she love sitting on the patio. I guess it was the
peacefulness that the outdoors provided.
Although I will miss her, I know now more than ever that she
is where she wants to be, at peace in a beautiful place
surrounded by a sea of family and friends dancing and singing!!
Iman, I love you and you will always have a place in my heart.
Thank you for nine beautiful years!!
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