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Alle Neagell Smith, 67, of Bronx, New York died February 18, 2011

at Jewish Home Lifecare Nursing home.

He was born October 17, 1943 in St. Thomas, Virgin Islands of the

United States. The son of the late Frank Smith and Cassilda

Venzen-Smith. He was married to Betty McAllister-Smith who

survives.

He worked for Stage Deli in Manhattan as a dedicated chef for

over thirty-five years.

He is survived by: his daughter, Allecia R. Smith.; son and

daughter-in-law, Christopher and Meiline Smith of New Britain,

Connecticut; son and daughter-in-law, Lawrence and Tammy

Chisolm and daughter, Quey Chisolm; grandchildren, Bryson,

Phoenix, Shakaire and Kwamane; brothers, Keith Smith, Norvill

Smith, Franki Smith and Allerton Smith; sister, Jean Smith-Sims of

Georgia. Mr. Smith was preceded in death by his sister, Seglin

Smith-Jones.



Interment
Rose Hills Cemetery

Putnam Valley, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow. w
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There are angels singing, dancing and partying with joy of their
new guest. When a curse was not meant to be.

God closed His arms around you and whispered “Come to me!!”
Little did we know that morning that God would call your name,

In life we loved you. In our loss we will do the same,
 it broke our hearts to lose you, a piece of us is gone,

But God has put peace in our hearts from
His love above and you did not go alone.

Part of us went with you when you were called home.
You left beautiful memories, your love is our guide,

Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link together again,
as for now God got a great father, brother, uncle, son and friend.
God has a new buddy to watch football games with and last but

not least a real top chef to feed their souls. They got the best man
I’ve ever known. That’s why I know the Angels are dancing, singing

and playing their horns.

From The Family

Matthew 5:4
Blessed are those that mourn, for they shall be comforted.


