
Bernice Peace Campbell
November 7, 1918 - July 24, 2011

Bernice Peace Campbell, 92, of Gibsonia, formerly of Meridian, passed away
Sunday, July 24, 2011 at the Arbors at St. Barnabas. 

 

She was born November 7, 1918 in Butler, PA, the daughter of the late John
and Caroline (Thomas) Faull. 

 

Bernice was a member of Meridan United Presbyerian Church, where she
was in Bible Study, attended Sunday School Class and was a former deacon.
She belonged to the Sara Elizabeth Society and was a former member of the
Eastern Star. 

 

Surviving are a daughter, Carol (Ted) Koerner of Butler; 3 sons, William (Mary
Ann) E. Campbell of Green Valley, AZ, Charles (Sue) R. Campbell of
Longmont, CO and Robert (Shirley) R. Campbell of Niles, OH; 11
grandchildren, 19 great grandchildren, 2 great great grandchildren and several
step-grandchildren and step-great grandchildren. 

 

She was also preceded in death by her husband whom she married May 6,
1938 and who died July 6, 2003, Eugene O. "Elmer" Barber Campbell, 1
grandson, 1 granddaughter, 3 sisters and 8 brothers. 

 

Private family services arranged by Young Funeral Home, Ltd., Butler. 



Memorial contributions may be made to Bethany Hospice, 6 Parkway Center,
Suite 100, 875 Greentree Rd., Pittsburgh, PA 15220.
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July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Ted & Carol (mom & dad), please accept my deepest sympathy on
the passing of your mom & mother in law. It's been a long road &
you have been there every step of the way. Have comfort knowing
grandma's in a better place. Love , Brenda##imported-
begin##Brenda Koerner##imported-end##

July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Everybody at P. I. & I. Motor Express, Inc. extends our deepest
sympathy to your family. We are sorry for your loss.##imported-
begin##Patty Cardwell##imported-end##

July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Rest in Peace Mother. God does answer prayer. 
Hebrews 13:8##imported-begin##Bill##imported-end##

July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

So sorry the loss of your mother. 
 
Mrs. C was like my second mother. We enjoyed all of those trips to
the camp in the back of that station wagon which she drove at
80MPH, laughing all the way. 
 
She definitely had a sense of humor and will be sadly missed. 
 
God Bless you all....##imported-begin##Butch & Lucy
Walchesky##imported-end##
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R.I.P. Grandma..you are a great woman who was loved by
many..thank you for being in my life and my daughters' lives..Kellie,
Mallory, and I love you very much..Carol, Chuck, and Bob, ur mom
was the greatest and my girls and I have you and your families in
our prayers and thoughts..LOVE YOU GUYS!##imported-
begin##Carol Campbell##imported-end##

July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

It was a pleasure taking care of Bernice for the last year, she will be
sadly missed.##imported-begin##Angie##imported-end##
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July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Mom and Dad, 
 
Take comfort in knowing you kept your promise to Grandpa.
Through the best and worst of times, you were there for Grandma.
A seemingly thankless and emotionally draining task at times, she
was taken care of. Thank you for ensuring that she was as
comfortable as possible. I can only imagine the void you will sense
in the coming months with the sudden onset of “spare time”. Your
role as care-giver for your parents is almost over, so I hope you take
time to do the things you have been putting off. Travel, travel, travel.
 
Even though the Grandma I remember the most has been “gone”
for awhile, her passing away makes everything so final. Christmas,
her favorite holiday, will not be the same without her child-like
excitement to give and open gifts. Long gone are the days of
helping her make rhubarb pie, cleaning green beans and playing
crazy 8’s at the kitchen table. No more laughing til you pee your
pants (well maybe we’ll keep doing this one). She was always up for
a game of cards and loved to feed us dessert. She would get mad if
you didn’t eat dessert, but don’t dare touch the deviled eggs before
dinner :- ) No longer will I need to wake up at 4:00 a.m. to join her
for Easter sunrise service (o.k., I really don’t miss this one). It was
funny when she took her teeth out and made faces when I was
young. She was always making us laugh. I’m not sure that she ever
grew up. Even in the recent years, you might see her without her
teeth “because she couldn’t find them”…or she was trying to wear
someone else’s teeth. I’d like to think she did this because she
thought it would be funny. 
 
We’re going to miss Grandma, but glad she is resting peacefully
now. 
 
Love 
Debby##imported-begin##Debby##imported-end##
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BY MOM---THINGS WILL BE BETTER NOW##imported-
begin##BOB##imported-end##

July 24, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I will miss you Mom. 
 
There were times in the past...memories that I will hold on to
forever. Also, there are memories that I wish would never have
been presented to us kids. Mom was certainly a unique person and
the last of the Faull siblings to leave us. 
 
Peanut butter fudge, the grand Christmas's, big gatherings with
hugh meals, reunions with many of the family and many more good
memories. 
 
Carol and Ted have been the great stewards to help her along thru
the final years of her life. Dad's final wishes for Mom's care and
keep have been honered. Now Mom and Dad can rest together in
peace. Hopefully, she won't pick on him too much in their final close
confines.##imported-begin##Chuck##imported-end##
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I will miss you Mom. 
 
There were times in the past...memories that I will hold on to
forever. Also, there are memories that I wish would never have
been presented to us kids. Mom was certainly a unique person and
the last of the Faull siblings to leave us. 
 
Peanut butter fudge, the grand Christmas's, big gatherings with
hugh meals, reunions with many of the family and many more good
memories. 
 
Carol and Ted have been the great stewards to help her along thru
the final years of her life. Dad's final wishes for Mom's care and
keep have been honered. Now Mom and Dad can rest together in
peace. Hopefully, she won't pick on him too much in their final close
confines.##imported-begin##Chuck - son #2##imported-end##


