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J.C. Fahim Allen was born on March 17, 1969 to the late Bennie
Louis Allen and Clara Mae Allen. As a young child he grew up in
Newark, and attended the Newark Public School system. He
graduated from Westside High School in 1987.

Also in April 1987 he had his only child, Tamika Marie, whom
which he loved deeply. He became a grandfather in 2012, to Zuri
Rose.

Fahim worked various jobs throughout the NJ and PA area. He was
employed with North American Manufactures as a seamstress.

Fahim was a family man. Being the second youngest child he had
a special relationship with all his siblings. It was safe to say, he was
everyone's favorite. And most certainly a Momma's Boy. There
was nothing he wouldn't do for his mother. Fahim was always the
life of the party. Whenever he was around, you were sure to hear
laughter. There was never a dull moment when you were in his
presence.

He was preceded in death by his father Bennie Louis Allen Sr,
Step-Father Frederick Armstrong; aunt Hilda Mae Allen, uncle
George Lee Allen, uncle JC Allen.

He leaves to mourn his loving and devoted mother Clara Mae
Allen. His daughter Tamika Marie, his granddaughter Zuri Rose.
His Uncle Luther Clarance Allen Sr, Aunt/ Godmother Carrie
Saunders, Cousin Corneila Williams. His Three brothers; George
B. Elberhardt (wife Gloria Elberhardt), Bennie Allen Jr., Kenneth
Allen. His Four sisters; Deborah Allen (fiancé Anthony Peoples),
Vera Allen, Adrena Loring (husband Paul Loring), and Shontia
Allen. He leaves behind special friend Stephanie Maloney. He
leaves his Best Friends Jeffery Watkins and Grover Young, a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Words from my father this is a poem he wrote.

SUN ACROSS THE DESERT SEA...

I Long To See The Sun Across The Desert Sea;
To Have And To Hold For As Long As That Will Be;

To See The Sky Turn Blue And Of The Midnight Mist;
So I Long To See The Sun And The Desert Sea;

To Change My Life From What Used To Be;
And Of That Which I Could Not Change It Was Already Written

Down; And Pre-ordained;

Sun Across The Desert Sea...

-Fahim Allen

The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
kind deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to
them in time of sorrow. Your prayers, visits, telephone calls and
other acts of thoughtfulness will be greatly remembered. We
pray that blessings will continuously be bestowed upon you.
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James H. Robinson Funeral Home
3287 Fulton Street

Brooklyn, New York  11208

"Just because your ALIVE Doesn't mean you LIVING!!!
 DON'T FORGET TO LIVE"

Ephesians 6:6-8
"Try to please them all the time, not just when they are watching you. As slaves

of Christ, do the will of god with all your heart. Work with enthusiasm, as though
you were working for the Lord rather than for people. Remember that the lord
will reward each one if us for the good we do, whether we are slaves or free."


