
In Loving Memory of

Sunrise
February 19, 1962

Saturday, January 22, 2011 - 9:30 a.m.

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue

New York, New York 10027

Sunset
January 16, 2011



Johnny Allen better known as “Butter” was born on February 19,

1962 in Mother Cabrini Hospital in New York City to Jeanette and

Johnny Allen. On January 16, 2011 he was called home to his

heavenly father into eternal rest.

He attended Benjamin Franklin High School with his sister, many

of his beloved cousins and friends that he remained close with over

the years. Johnny went on to receive an Associate Degree in

Accountancy from Bronx Community College. Over the years he

worked in various corporations as a certified accountant.

Butter was a king of kings, he always had a kind word to say. He

loved his family and cared for his mother, sister, and niece. On his

job he was loved by all his co-workers.

He is survived by: his mother, Jeanette Allen; sister, Cheryl Allen;

niece, Ashley Williams; daughter, Kiesha Barnes. He is also

survived by one aunt, Theresa Knox; one uncle Clarence Block;

and a host of cousins in which he loved in a very special way.



Interment
Mount Rest Cemetery

Butler, New Jersey
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see; if the sun should rise and find
your eyes, all filled with tears  for me:  I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did
today, while thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, and each time that you think of me, I
know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, that an angel came and called
my name, and took me by the hand and said. She said place was ready, in heaven far above
and that I’d have to leave behind, all those I dearly love.

I though of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad. I though of all the love we shared,
and all the fun we had. If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, I’d say goodbye and
kiss you and maybe see you smile.

But then I fully realized that this could never be; for emptiness and memories would take the
place of me. And then I though of worldly things I might miss come tomorrow I though of you,
and when I did,  my heart was filled with sorrow

But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home;  When God looked down
and smiled at me, from His great golden throne. He said “This is eternity, and all I’ve
promised you;  today for life on earth is past, but here it all starts anew.” “I promise no
tomorrow, but today will always last; and since each day’s the same day, there’s no
longing for the past.” “But you have been so faithful, so trusting and so true; though at
times you did do things, you knew you shouldn’t do.” “But you have been forgiven and
now at last you’re free; so won’t you take my hand and share my life with me?”

So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart...
For every time you think of me, I’m right here... in your heart.


