
Mrs. Monisha Nicole Allen
December 29, 1971 - March 18, 2008

No obituary found for this tribute.
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Mrs. Monisha Nicole Allen

April 03, 2008 at 01:15 PM

To Our Beloved Great Grand Children: It is never easy to tell a
loved one goodbye. Even when they are not going far away, it
sometimes makes us cry. Your mom is resting in heaven and
awaiting each of us in a land that is fair. She doesn't want us to
worry or to hurry to meet her there. She left you in the care of loved
ones with God always on hand. So take comfort in knowing, to us
you'll always be grand. With Love Today, Tomorrow and
Always.##imported-begin##Carl and Marion Mickens##imported-
end##

March 29, 2008 at 07:40 PM

TO MRS MONA LISA MURPHY AND FAMILY YOU ARE IN OUR
THOUGHTS AND PRAYERS. MAY YOUR MEMORIES BRING
YOU COMFORT.##imported-begin##KATHERINE MCCOY/
FAMILY##imported-end##





March 27, 2008 at 11:34 PM

I am truly sorry for your loss. At times such as this it can be
comforting to reflect on the many promises God has made us. We
read at John 5:28,29 that our dead loved ones will be brought back
to life. Revelation 21:3,4 even mentions that God will wipe out every
tear from our eyes and death would be no more. These are
wonderful promises God has made to mankind that can bring us
comfort and hope for the future. 
 
Sincerly, 
Jeff##imported-begin##Jeff##imported-end##
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March 27, 2008 at 01:36 PM

To My Grandchildren: 
Am Always With You 
When I am gone, release me, let me go. 
I have so many things to see and do, 
You mustn't tie yourself to me with too many tears, 
But be thankful we had so many good years. 
I gave you my love, and you can only guess 
How much you've given me in happiness. 
I thank you for the love that you have shown, 
But now it is time I traveled on alone. 
So grieve for me a while, if grieve you must 
Then let your grief be comforted by trust 
That it is only for a while that we must part, 
So treasure the memories within your heart. 
I won't be far away for life goes on. 
And if you need me, call and I will come. 
Though you can't see or touch me, I will be near 
And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear 
All my love around you soft and clear 
And then, when you come this way alone, 
I'll greet you with a smile and a "Welcome Home".##imported-
begin##Mr. Altus Allen, Sr.##imported-end##
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March 27, 2008 at 01:18 PM

To say goodbye's impossible forever,** 
And yet we must too soon exchange goodbyes.** 
No magnitude of love when someone dies 
Can manage the immensity of never.** 
Yet even death cannot our friendship sever** 
Though you may rest somewhere beyond our sighs** 
And all the talk of afterlife be lies.** 
Eternity is our brief glimpse of ever.** 
Even as each breeze must alter time 
And each unruly rock reshape the sea, 
So love lasts beyond our consciousness.** 
Each pulse of life's a piece of the sublime, 
A breath so full of grace it cannot be, 
A wave that ripples endlessly through darkness.##imported-
begin##Abrium A. Allen, Sr.##imported-end##
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March 27, 2008 at 01:09 PM

To The Five Allen Children Remember and Take Courage: 
Life is beautiful, my child, 
Though many things go wrong, 
And you may hear much sadness in 
Its strange and lovely song. 
Though friends and loved ones die, my child, 
They're never really gone. 
Nor more nor less than yesterday, 
In you they will live on. 
 
They will live on in you, my child, 
As everything you see, 
Though it must vanish, will remain 
Alive in memory. 
 
Alive in what you think and feel 
And dream and say and do, 
For all who ever were still are 
Upon this earth in you.##imported-begin##Mrs. Bonnie S.
Allen##imported-end##


