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The Broken Chain

We little knew that morning
That God would call your name
In life we loved you dearly
In death we do the same

It broke our hearts to lose you
You did not go alone
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home

You left us beautiful memories
Your love is still our guide
And although we cannot see you
You're always by our side

Our family chain is broken
And nothing seems the same
But as God calls us one by one
The chain will link again

To offer condolences to The Campbell Family,
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com
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The Obituary

Jewel Elaine Campbell was born on June 23, 1966 and
passed away on April 21, 2021.

Jewel, who was affectionately called “Missy” by our
mother, graduated from Columbus South High School
(with Distinction) in 1984.

She was employed by several banking institutions before
obtaining a position with The Ohio Attorney General’s
Office in 1995, where she was currently employed.

Jewel loved to watch horror movies, cooking shows and
comedy movies. She had a sweet spirit, a beautiful smile
and a very infectious laugh.

Jewel is preceded in death by our mother, Madelyn
Campbell and brother William Martin.

She is survived by sister, Regina Bouldware; nieces
Roneshia Bouldware and Adrianne Bouldware; great niece
Morgan Bouldware-Nichols and brother, Michael Campbell
and a host of cousins and friends.

I am the resurrection and the life: He that believeth in me
though he were dead yet shall he live.
And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.
John 11:25-26

Gone...But Not Forgotten

Don’t think of her as gone away
her journey’s just begun,
life holds so many facets

this earth is only one.

Just think of her as resting
Jrom the sorrows and the tears
in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how she must be wishing
that we could know today
how nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of her as living
in the hearts of those she touched...
Jor nothing loved is ever lost
and she was loved so much.



