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 was born on August 25, 1988 to Yolanda
Wright and Robert Howell. He was raised in Jamaica, Queens, New
York.

As a young boy Allah Rule attended PS.40, Walter Reed Junior High
and Skillman High School.

Allah Rule had a personality that was larger than life and a spirit that was
even larger. He was a natural comic, laughter was his healing property.
He had an infectious smile that was so contagious, it was hard for
anyone to be sad in his presence.

Young people were drawn to his playfulness and youthful nature. Allah
Rule loved children, this love was further exhibited with his own. He
had two beautiful girls that he adored with all his heart.

Allah Rule was passionate about his friendships and relationships. If you
were his friend, you were his family. If you were his family, he was your
protector. He had a "hold-you-down" mentality and there was nothing
he wouldn't do for his.

He was a lover of fashion, everything had to be the perfect fit, including
the belt. He was charismatic. He was smooth. He had swag. From the
du-rag that rest under his fitted cap, to the polo socks that slid into his
Nike Foamposites, Allah Rule was Fly I.

He will be missed, dearly.

Allah Rule departed this life at 4:49am on October 5, 2013 at Elmhurst
Hospital. He goes to join his grandmother Shirlene Howell and uncle
Calvin Howell. He leaves to cherish his memory: grandmother, Carolyn
Davis; parents, Yolanda Wright and Robert Howell; beloved
companion, Nakawe (Stink) Jackson; daughters, Aliayah and Niliyah
Howell; brothers, U-Allah Wright and Zimair Tindal; sister, Yhana
Anderson; and nieces, Olivia and Sydnie Outerbridge. He also leaves
behind a hosts of aunts, uncles, godparents, cousins, relatives and friends.



Processional .....................................................Clergy and Family

Hymn of Comfort ............. "Hold on to God's Unchanging Hand"
Hymn 248

Scripture Readings..................................Rev. Christopher Howard
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament John 14 verses 1-6

Prayer Of Comfort.................................Rev. Christopher Howard

Solo Selection...........................................................Michael Pugh

Reflections................................Church Members, Friends, Family
  Two Minutes Please

"Message To All Men" Audio

Acknowledgements..................................................Uallah Wright

Obituary Reading ...........................................................Ida Harris

Song Selection...............................Mt. Zion Baptist Church Choir

Solo Selection ..........................................................Michael Pugh

Eulogy....................................................Rev. Christopher Howard

Final Respects..................................E. L George Funeral Services

Benediction............................................Rev. Christopher Howard

Interment
Springfield Cemetery
Queens, New York
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Ph (516) 285-0080  • Fax (516) 285-0393
Email: egeorge64@aol.com

Professional Services Provided By:

The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

 Dear Daddy,
A few empty days have gone by
A few nights we've had to cry

 A few sleepless nights we've had
 All because we're missing our dad

 Daddy life will no longer be the same
You guys can't even imagine our pain

We were the apple of his eye
We weren't ready to say goodbye

Mommy's heart is broken
 But we're here as your token
Of love & appreciation to her

A little reminder of who u were

We've been fighters from birth
From the first day we came to earth

So I know we'll make it through
 For in us is you

Watch over grandma & grandpa
 Auntie & uncles
Every last cousin

& every true friend
 So whenever we feel alone

& realize u can't answer the phone
Or some days when we're full of despair

 We'll just say this little prayer

 Each day that goes by
We'll just look at the sky

Wait for a little reply
From our daddy Fly


