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Obituary

Lavar Camphor, son of Thomas and Brenda Camphor, was
born on October 15, 1977, who departed this life on February 4,
2023.

Lavar also known as Var was a young man of many talents. He was
very outgoing. He loved his family and people. He was just like any
other kid inquisitive about people and places. He really enjoyed
life. Even though life would sometimes knock him down, he would
get back up. He attended Baltimore City public schools. He
finished his education through Job Corp in Keystone, Pennsylvania
where he received his GED. He also received his certification in
carpentry and flooring. He also obtained his driver’s license while
in Job Corp.

Var had two great loves, Autumn and Faith his beautiful daughters
which he adored and they adored him. He also loved to dance and
make up raps.

He leaves to mourn his daughters Autumn Camphor and Faith
Holland, mother and father Thomas and Brenda Camphor, sisters
Rhonda Brown (Anthony Sr.), Monique Smith, Tomecca Carrington
(Brunsie), Thomasina Camphor, Mariel Battle (Theartis), brothers,
Thomas Camphor III (Brandy), Rodney Camphor (Antionette),
Marcus Camphor (Stephanie), William Camphor, Bryant Allen
(Whitney), special cousin Ray, children’s mother Amy Holland,
host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and other family
and friends.

The Broken Chain

We little knew that morning that God was going to 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 peaceful memories, your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you, you are always at 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.

Lovingly Submitted

Our heavenly Father, we humbly bow to Thy will.
Your wisdom is greater than ours.
You understand how sad are our hearts and how deep is our
grief. We long for the touch of a vanished hand and the sound of
a voice that is stilled.

But You are merciful and kind. You will comfort our wounded
hearts. Thank you for your Son Jesus Christ who gave us hope
that we shall meet our dear one again in heaven where there is
no separation anymore. Wipe away all tears from our eyes.

Thank you Lord, for understanding so well our poor human
hearts and for letting us lean on You. In Jesus name we pray.
Amen! Lavar we love you!




We’ll always remember
You Dad because
They’ll never be another one
To replace you in our hearts, and the love we will always have for
you.
Lovingly submitted Autumn and Faith




Brother
It’s been the hardest thing to lose you
You meant so much to us
But you are in our heart, Brother
And that’s where you'll always be
We know that Heaven called you
But we wish you could have stayed
At least the memories we have of you
They will never Fade
We did not want to lose Yyou
But you did not go alone
Because a part of us went with you
When Heaven called you home
So just remember one thing
We are not apart
You're with us in our memories
And in our broken heart.
Loving submitted your brothers and sisters!

Order of Service

When someone you love becomes a memory,
the memory becomes a treasure.

Organ Prelude - Sister Barbara Boston, Minister of Music
Processional
Wake
Invocation
Hymn of Assurance - “Blessed Assurance”
Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 23 - Deacon John Parker
New Testament - John 14:1-6 - Deacon Terrance Waddy
Prayer - Deacon Joseph Hamilton
Remarks - (Please limit to 2 minutes)

Solo/Selection

Words of Comfort - Deacon William Burgess
Reverend Lionel Snowden, Reverend Toney William

Acknowledgements/Resolutions - Deaconess Patricia Burgess
Deaconess Angela McFadden, Deaconess Rebecca Waddy

Obituary - Read Silently
Solo/Selection

Eulogy - Reverend Doctor Marvin L. McFadden, Pastor
Mt. Zion Hill Baptist Church

Benediction

Recessional




Acknowledgements
Perhaps you sent a lovely card
Or sat quietly in a chair,
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
As any friend could say;
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so much whatever the part.
By the family of
Lavar Camphor

Professional Services Entrusted to:
Joseph H. Brown Funeral Home
2140 N. Fulton Avenue
Baltimore, Maryland 21217




