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Allen Tucker was born on January 16, 1956, in East Harlem, New York
City, to Caroline Tucker and William Storm. As the third child among
seven siblings, Allen grew up surrounded by a large and loving family.
He began his schooling in New York City and later completed his
education in Queens, New York.

Allen was raised by his mother, Caroline Ferguson, and his stepfather,
James Ferguson. His stepfather, who preceded him in death, was an
incredible influence in Allen’s life and inspired him to follow in his
footsteps by joining the military.

Allen was a man who embraced life with his whole heart. His laughter
was ever-present and hearty, bringing vibrant energy that lifted
everyone’s spirits. His laughter was contagious, and his love for his family
was fierce and unwavering, creating a sense of security and warmth that
could always be felt.

His presence was a comforting force — strongand steady — making those
around him feel safe and valued. Allen embodied kindness, blending
genuine warmth with a passionate resolve to stand uﬁ for those he cared
about. His intensity in defending his loved ones matched the depth of his
affection, leaving a lasting impact on all who knew him.

Allen was preceded in death by his stepfather, James Ferguson; his
grandmother, Anna B. Tucker; and his two siblings, Ronald and Vanessa.

He is survived by his loving wife of 36 years, Jacqueline; his five precious
daughters, Alliesha, Ashley, Patricia, Alyssa, and Destiny; his two sons,
Eliseo and Paul; his eleven grandchildren; his loving and radiant mother,
Caroline Ferguson; his four siblings, Marilyn (Donald), Fredricka, James
(Shondelle), and Aaron; as well as numerous nieces, nephews, cousins,
and friends.

Allen’s memory will forever live on in the hearts of all who knew and
loved him.

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father which art in
heaven, Hallowed be thy
name. Thy kingdom come.
Thy will be done in earth, as it
is in heaven. Give us this day
our daily bread. And forgive
us our debts, as we forgive
our debtors. And lead us not
into temptation, but deliver us
from evil: For Thine is the
kingdom, and the power, and
the glory, for ever. Amen.
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Prelude

Processional (Opening Prayer) ................. Pastor Jasper Stevens
Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading

Old Testament — Psalm 23 .....................oeenie Destiny Tucker
New Testament — John 14:1-3 ..................... Ashley Pracanica
Prayer of Comfort

Time of Reflections ......... (Family and Friends — 2 minutes each)
ODbItUATY .ot Zina Watkins
Poem ... Ashley Pracanica

Eulogy ..oovnii Pastor Jasper Stevens
(Purpose Church, Hampton, VA)

Benediction
Recessional
Interment

Calverton National Cemetery
Calverton, New York



Perfectly imperfect, that is what we are,
Children of God, carrying both scars and stars.
No soul is flawless, no heart without pain,

Yet God sees our brokenness and loves us the same.

He knows every weakness, every burden we hide,
And still wraps us in mercy, with His Son by our side.
Because through the cross came forgiveness and grace,

A love everlasting no time can erase.

Our father was one of the strongest men we knew,
A man full of pride, of honor, of truth.
He taught us unconditional love through it all,
To stand by each other whenever we fall.

He showed us the meaning of family and care,
To cherish each moment, to always be there.
He was stubborn and strong, with a heart fierce and wide,
A man of integrity we held with such pride.

Was he perfect? Absolutely not.
But none of us are, and that is what God taught.
Because we are all perfectly imperfect, you see,
Loved despite flaws, just as we are meant to be.

Now my daddy has journeyed to Heaven above,
Leaving this green earth surrounded by love.
We will miss you so deeply, we will hold you so near,
Our sweet, stubborn old man, forever dear.

Perfectly imperfect, that is who you'll remain,
In our hearts, in our memories, again and again.
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The family would like to exp ciation an

sincere thanks fom}acts of kindness shown to them during
v e& their timiglof b N
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