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Sunrise
 January 9, 2004

SOUTHERN BAPTIST CHURCH
 820 Stanley Avenue

Brooklyn, New York 11207

Sunset
October 29, 2019



Jahmeik Semaj Campbell was born January 9th, 2004 in Brooklyn,

New York to Sara Campbell. Jahmeik was educated in the New York

City school system.

Jahmeik attended The Betty Shabazz Public School 298. Jahmeik

also attended Brownsville Collaborate Middle School where he was

known as “lil Tupac”. Jahmeik was currently attending Boys and

Girls High School where he was a sophomore.

Jahmeik loved to "step". Baking was also a passion of his. Jahmeik

was a very bright young man. He received several awards for his

excellent schoolwork. Jahmeik gave his life to Christ at Southern

Baptist Church where he was a member.

Jahmeik leaves to mourn his mother, Deborah Anderson; sisters,

Crystal Petersen, Janay Petersen, Alicia Petersen and Kiora

Anderson; brothers, Gregory Petersen, Shabar Petersen and James

Brown; his stepfather, Gregory Petersen; aunts, uncles, cousins, a

host of extended family and friends.



Thursday, November 7, 2019
The Green- Wood Crematory

Brooklyn, New York

Processional ........................................................ Clergy & Family

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament  ................................................................. Psalm 51
New Testament ............................................... Revelations 21: 1 - 4

Selection

Remarks......................................................................... (2 minutes)

Special Family Tributes

Selection

Acknowledgements

Reading of the Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Final Viewing

Committal

Benediction

Recessional



The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
 thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.
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FUNERAL SERVICE, INC.
SAMPSON

2601 Pitkin Avenue
Brooklyn, NY 11208
Tel: 1-718-277-8000

By John Donne
Death, be not proud,

though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not so;

For those whom thou
 think’st thou dost overthrow

Die not, poor Death, nor yet canst thou kill me.
From rest and sleep, which but thy pictures be,

Much pleasure; then from
 thee much more must flow,

And soonest our best men with thee do go,
Rest of their bones, and soul’s delivery.

Thou art slave to fate, chance,
 kings, and desperate men,

And dost with poison, war, and sickness dwell,
And poppy or charms can make us sleep as well

And better than thy stroke;
 why swell’st thou then?

One short sleep past, we wake eternally
And death shall be no more;

Death, thou shalt die.

Repast: Immediately following service
              Brownsville Collaborate Middle School
              85 Watkins Avenue
              Brooklyn, New York 11212


