
Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps 

you sent a floral piece; if so, we saw it there. Perhaps you prayed a 
sincere prayer or came to pay a call. Perhaps you sang a cheerful 

song; if so, we heard it all. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as 
any friend could say. Perhaps you prepared a tasty dish, or maybe 
furnished a car. Perhaps you rendered a service unseen, near at 
hand or from afar. Whatever you did to console our hearts, by 
word or deed or touch, whatever was the kindly part, we thank 

you, oh so very much. We just want to say thank you.
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Obituary
Robert Anderson All en was born on May 30, 
1942, and was the oldest of eight children born to Anderson 
“Bud” and Minnie Allen. He was born in Ladonia, Texas, and 
received his education in the Honey Grove Texas School System.

Robert served and protected his country with his service in the 
U.S. Army during the Vietnam War.

Until his health declined, Robert attended Ewing Avenue Baptist 
Church in Dallas, Texas, where the late Rev. Thurman Perry 
was the pastor. 

Those who welcomed Robert to his heavenly home alongside 
our Lord and Savior are his mother and father, Minnie and 
Anderson “Bud” Allen; brothers, Leon Allen, Tommy Allen, and 
Roy Allen; sisters, Dorothy Finney, Laura Perry, and Albrada 
Allen; and his son, Montrail Allen.

Robert is survived by: his wife, Dorthular Allen; daughters, 
Althea Armstrong (Alton), Angela Michael (Ricky), and 
Charlene Alexander (Mark); stepdaughters, Latrinda Garvin 
(James), Lisa Thomas, and Tammy Moore; stepson, Vernon 
DeWayne Moore; sister, Gladys Allen; eight grandchildren; six 
great-grandchildren; as well as many nieces, nephews, cousins 
and other relatives and friends that loved him dearly.

2 Corinthians 5:8
We are confident, I say, and would prefer to be away from the 

body and at home with the Lord.

2 Timothy 4:7-8
“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I 
have kept the faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me 
a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous 

judge, shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but 
unto all them also that love his appearing.”



Precious Memories Order of Service
Processional ...... Rev. Aron Jenkins, Pallbearers, Family

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament ............................... Rev. David Cross
   New Testament .................................. Rev. Lee Craig

Prayer of Strength ................................Rev. Ben Alford

“Precious Memories” ......................... Beverly Williams

Resolutions .........................................Church Officials

Remarks of Remembrance
Please Limit To Two Minutes

Obituary ................................................. Read Silently

“Grace and Mercy” ...............................Beverly Jenkins

Eulogy ..............................................Rev. Aron Jenkins

Parting View ................Golden Gate Funeral Directors

Recessional



The Greatest Hero
This world has many heroes, 
Some you’d know by name.

They give their best at what they do,
So they deserve their fame.

 But among all of the heroes 
This world has ever had,

There is not one admired more
Than the guy that I called Dad.

 Perhaps not like the others,
He doesn’t look for praise.

He’s heroic in his special way,
In his thoughtful caring ways.

 Perhaps he’s not as famous
As the others that you see.

But he’s everything and so much more
That heroes ought to be.

 He keeps his word, it’s good as gold,
On this you can depend.

He’s honest and he’s loyal too,
He’s also a true friend.

 When I hear about a hero,
And the great things they have done,

It reminds me of my father, 
He is the greatest one…

I love you Dad

Love Your Daughters,
Althea, Angela, Charlene

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God has chosen for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call;

I turned my back and left it all.
 I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;

I’ve now found peace at the end of day.
 If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joys.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Oh yes, these things I, too, will miss.

 Be not burdened with times of sorrow;
Look for the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much;

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
 Perhaps my time seems all too brief;

Don’t lengthen your pain with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and peace to thee;

God wanted me now—He has set me free.

Missing You
Love, Your Wife, Dorthular Allen


