
  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  
  
  

W e wish to express our gratitude for the  
kindness evidenced in thought and deed, and for your atten-

dance at this service today. 
      Please join us for lunch and a time of fellowship at the 

church following interment.                
                                    J . R . ’ s  F a m i l yJ . R . ’ s  F a m i l y     

Survivors 
Mother: Sharon Louise Campbell 

Grandparents: Deb Patten & Lynn Prunty,  

Troy Campbell 

Aunt and Uncles: Chad Huebner and Shanda,  

Donald Campbell 
And many other friends and family 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  
  
  

In Memory ofIn Memory of  

Joseph Robert CampbellJoseph Robert Campbell  
J.R.J.R.  

May 1, 2009 May 1, 2009 —— May 14, 2009 May 14, 2009  
  
 



  
  
  
  
  

I N  L O V I N G  M E M O RI N  L O V I N G  M E M O R YY  
 

J o s e p h  R o b e r t  C a m p b e l lJ o s e p h  R o b e r t  C a m p b e l l   
May  1 ,  2 0 09  — Ma y  1 4 ,  2 0 09  

 
Funera l  Serv iceFuneral  Serv ice   

Thursday, May 14, 2009 at  1:30 P.M. 
First United Church  

Sioux Rapids, Iowa 
 

ClergyClergy   
Reverend Leela Prince 

  
MusicMusic   

“When I Get Where I’m Going” 
 

CasketbearersCasketbearers   
Chad Joseph Huebner 

Donald Robert Campbell 
  

IntermentInterment   
Lone Tree Cemetery 

Sioux Rapids, Iowa 
 
 

Arrangements by 

S L I E F E R T  F U N E R A L  H O M E SS L I E F E R T  F U N E R A L  H O M E S   
www.sliefert.com  

Albert City ٠ Marathon ٠ Sioux Rapids ٠ Storm Lake 

  
Always Remembered 

By: Shanda Handy 
Read by: Trisha Jurgensen  

 
A battle was fought, long and hard, 

But one not won with shield and sword. 
 

A joyful event, an early rise, 
A proud little mama with tears in her eyes. 

 
Tiny little hands the size of a finger. 

No problems at first, but not long will linger. 
 

Ten weeks too soon, but full of fight. 
Not long enough to make this right. 

 
Things turned quick, in a blink of an eye. 

Prayers and hopes, turned to the sky. 
 

A hard decision, a heavy heart. 
Mama is tough through this rough start. 

 
The battle too much, two weeks is too young. 

Sorrow has come, low are heads hung. 
 

One more angel has taken flight. 
With angel’s wings into the night. 

 
Our little cowboy J.R. will be missed. 

He was loved and held, and even been kissed. 
 

Our brave little boy. Forever in our hearts, 
Never forgotten and love off the charts. 


