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So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen, since what is seen is
temporary, but what is unseen is eternal. 

 - 2 Corinthians 4:18 
 

Glenn E. Campbell, 79, of New Bloomfield, passed away at his Centre Township home on
Monday, September 7th, 2020.  Born in Newport on September 25th 1940, he was the son
of Ethel Campbell of New Bloomfield and the late James Campbell. 

 Surviving are Glenn's wife of 55 years, Faye Campbell, a son Brian and wife Lea, of
Harrisburg, and cousin Marcia Oren of Newport. 

 In addition to his father, he was preceded in death by his 4 year old son, Mark, who died in
1972. 

 Glenn was a patriot. He served his country in the United States Army and was a member
of the New Bloomfield Ambulance Club.  Known to be a very private man, he was an avid
hunter and fisherman. Glenn was a lifelong devoted Penn State football and wrestling fan. 

 SERVICE DETAILS 
 Services will be held on Friday, September 11th at 11:00 AM at the Boyer Family Funeral

Home, 101 W. Main St, New Bloomfield.  Officiating will be Pastor Gary Bellis.  Burial, with
full military honors provided by the Perry County Honor Guard,  will be held at Bloomfield
Cemetery.  Friends and family are invited to a viewing and visitation one hour prior to the
service. 

 The Boyer Family Funeral Home is honored to handle the arrangements for the Campbell
family. 

  Covid 19 protocol, masks and social distancing will be observed. 
 .
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Pam Owen - September 08, 2020 at 02:02 AM

Faye and Brian, you are both in my thoughts. My mother, Frances, expresses her
condolences as well. Please reach out if we can do anything for either of you.

Constance Hanna - September 08, 2020 at 02:02 AM

Dear Faye and Family: My deepest sympathy in your loss of Glenn. May prayers
are with you. I will be in touch with you. 

  
Your longtime friend, Connie Hanna

Aaron brown - September 08, 2020 at 02:02 AM

Glenn was a man that taught me how to be a man. He ment more to me then my
own father. He taught me kindness, dedication and respect. 

 I will never forget those fishing trips and long summer days waiting for him to get
home from work. Nor will I forget his stories of a war that was never fought in to
many peoples eyes. 
This man was a true patriot a real American. Till we meet again. Rest easy and
know that I owe you for a life time of lessons


