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Morris McKinley Allen was born on April 3, 1965. He was

affectionately known as "Moe".

Morris grew up in Andrew Jackson Houses where he lived

most of his life. It wasn't an easy life as Morris faced some

challenges. Morris did not let that stop him. He pushed

through adversity and pursued a career in Ophthalmology.

Morris beat the odds and received his Bachelor's degree in

Ophthalmology. He was very proud and called family

members to brag about it. That smile would light up a room.

With joy, there often comes pain as we all know too well.

Morris life came to an end on November 23, 2017, when God

called him home.

Morris is survived by: his mother, Yvonne Patricia Allen;

father, Marvin Allen, Sr.; his wife, Lucila Allen; daughter,

Judy Allen; brothers, Marvin, Jr., Sean, Duane and Molique;

sisters, Deborah, Dellean (deceased), Shavonne, Felicia,

Simia and Akira; and aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews,

cousins, and many friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


