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The late Jasper Maxwell Allen, Jr. was born in Charlotte Courthouse, Virginia on
February 10th, 1931, to the late Lena P. Allen, a school teacher and Dr. Jasper Maxwell
Allen, Sr., a dentist. Jasper, Max, or Allen as most of us called him was a bit
rambunctious as a child (by his own admittance), and often joked about his experiences
as a kid and getting into mischief every now and then. One of his favorite stories to tell
was how his beloved mother Lena was not only his mom, but also his teacher in

elementary school. He would snicker about getting into what he called “double trouble”
when he would misbehave in school!!

As a young man, Allen went on to Maryland State College, now known as the
University of Maryland Eastern Shore, and graduated with a Bachelor of Science
Degree. He then went on to be drafted into the military and served during the Korean
War, in both France and Germany. The military allowed him to utilize his degree and
knowledge of technology and computers. During this time, he also acquired a love for
the Volkswagen! While in the military, Allen would also go on to meet Merchant
Marine Chief Henry Burton, who would later coincidentally, become his uncle in-law.

After completing both college and his military tour Allen lived and worked in
Washington DC before settling in Harlem, New York. His expertise in the world of
technology earned him jobs with IBM, Rudband, and even a covert position that until
this day he had never “spilled the beans” on. Which was absolutely within his nature.
Allen was a “by the book” kind of guy.

While living in New York and working at Rudband he met who would later become the
love of his life, Arnetta Lewis. Arnetta was Allen’s supervisor in the Key Punch
Department. Their love blossomed during their carpool rides from work, in which Allen
was the driver. At 90 years old, Allen could still describe the exact outfit and hair style
Arnetta was wearing the day that they met (A gold and blue checkered jacket, a gold
blouse and her hair was in a French roll). To quote him on their early encounters “my
heart jumped up and moved around a bit!” Allen and Arnetta dated and later married on
September 7th, 1957 and were married for 55 years. They would go on to leave Harlem
and move to the Bronx where Allen spent the last 45 years. Allen and Arnetta did
everything together! They bickered and fussed, partied, traveled, prayed, and loved
their family and each as a unit. Arnetta preceded Allen in death in November of 2012.

As the elder of our family Allen remained the wise, smart, cool, funny, gracious, and
slick guy we all loved, and we all had our very own special relationship with him. From
the oldest to the youngest, he could hold a conversation with any of us about anything.
He also knew how to get us to stop fussing at him by playing possum and faking a nap,
he would sometimes peak one eye open to see if we were still there (Classic Allen).

Affectionately known as “Uncle Allen” by his New York family, Allen remained
surrounded by loved ones no more than an elevator or a train ride away! Allen leaves
behind nephews and nieces, Rodney A. Lewis, Juanita Lewis, Darcel Kennedy, John
Harries, Rodney E. Lewis, Jasmine N. Lewis-Peguero, Kayla E.N. Lewis, Jasmine
Rucker, Jamek Rucker, Kaiah Irene Lewis, Rodney Trey Lewis, Jason R. Peguero, Raul
Peguero and Tracee Bryant. Allen also leaves behind a host of family and friends in his
home state of Virginia.

We love you and will miss you dearly Uncle Allen.
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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 his call,
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work, to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I've found that peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a Kkiss,
Ah 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 savoured 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.
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¢ family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
indness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.




