Sarah L. Allen

April 9, 1921 - March 6, 2006

Sarah L. Allen, 84, of Nedrow, New York, died Monday, March 6, 2006 at Van
Duyn Home & Hospital, Onondaga Hill, New York.

Sarah was born April 9, 1921 in Syracuse, New York, the daughter of Floyd
and Anna (Ferry) Hamilton. She retired in 1986 as a book binder from Vernon
McMillan Inc.. She was a Spencer Corressetter and formerly worked at
Penney Curtis Bakery on LeMoyne Ave. She was a member of Daughters of
the American Revolution and St. Andrews Church in the Valley.

Sarah is survived by her two daughters and sons-in-law, Sallyanne R. (Ray)
Carr of Nedrow, New York and Ruby G. (Frank) Romeo of Eastwood, New
York; three sons and daughters-in-law, Martin R. (Roseletta) Allen of
Syracuse, New York, William F. (Catherine) Allen of Syracuse, New York and
Frederick J. (Kathleen) Allen of Camden, New York; 23 grandchildren,
numerous great and great-great grandchildren. She was preceded in death by
two grandsons, five sisters and two brothers.

Services: Friday, March 10, 2006, 1:00 p.m. at Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral
Home, 4612 S. Salina Street, Syracuse, New York.

Burial: White Chapel Memory Gardens, Kinne Road, Dewitt, New York.



Calling Hours: Thursday, March 9, 2006, 5:00 - 8:00 p.m. at Ballweg &
Lunsford Funeral Home, 4612 S. Salina Street, Syracuse, New York.

Contributions: American Diabetes Association, 356 North Midler Avenue,
Syracuse, New York 13206.



Tribute Wall

Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in
memory of Sarah L. Allen

Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home - March 06, 2006 at 12:00 AM

To know you was to love you.You will remain in our hearts forever
March 10, 2006 at 12:00 AM
You gave me life and raised me to be independent. | gave you a lot
of trials and tribulations. You gave me forgiveness. | love you very
much and always will.
March 09, 2006 at 12:00 AM
You were beautiful inside and out. You taught me a lot about life.

You were my mom, also. | love you.

March 09, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Only God know's truly how much | love you Gramma.

March 09, 2006 at 12:00 AM



Sarah you look just like your sister Grace parzych, God blees you
and your family.Brad halton

March 09, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Gramma,l,ve sat here a few times now trying to put into words what
| feel.you would think it would be easy.To say that | love you some
how just doesn't seem to be enough.To me you were larger than
life!When you smiled or laughed it could make the whole room smile
and laugh too.You always had a way of taking my tears and turn
them into smiles and laughs too.Now that it's time to say good bye |
can hear you Gramma and inside you have once again turned my

March 09, 2006 at 12:00 AM

my memories of aunt sally are mostly at my dads[her brother
Robert] and all the times her and the kids came to sent the day on
the farm she was always so funny and happy.l havent seen her in
recent years i moved to Florida 6 years ago after my beloved
husband Roger passed,he also thought the world of her

March 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM

One of my fondest memories of aunt sally is whenwe all went to
new Jersey to see aunt florence we had a great trip and laugh all
the way. | rember Leatha was driving and we were trying to get off
the turnpike and we kept going around and around our 6hour trip
took 10 hr but aunt sally sally-ann Leath and me had a great time.
aunt sally always made things fun

March 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM



I truly loved Aunt Sally. She was a very brave and uncomplaining
lady. When | was young | visited her in Central Square and dhe was
living on a farm in a house with all her children and no running
water, exxxxcept cold water from a pump by the kitchen sink. There
was no electricity or heat in the house. All light was from kerosine
lamps. The only toilet was in the backyard. these hard conditions
did not keep her from being sweet and happy. She would laugh and
say "kind of rough without electricity and hot water, isn't it". Years
later at Peggy;s wedding she asked me if | remembered that house
- | told her | did - and she laughed and said again "kind of rough
wasn't it" all over again. | told her she would always be a star in my
mind for her ability to keep on going and being able to laugh about
it. A very brave lady, indeed. She had true Hamilton grit. She lived
up to the Hamilton motto - "Through”. The Hamiltons always come
through. She will be in my prayers.Mary Grace

March 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM
It's been years since | had seen her, but | will always remember her
and how she treated my brother and I like her very own. Grandma

Sally was a super lady and will truly be missed.

March 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM



Driving to the barn today in the rain | felt your tears for us all from
heaven, don't worry gram we'll get through some how we always do
it is the survivor part of us we get from you. I'll miss you more than
words can describe. Thanks for always being there to support me in
all of my choices in life. Don't worry about your cat, he will be cared
for. You'll be able to see the horses all the time now, not just when it
is nice enough to go to the barn, I'm glad you enjoyed them. I'll
always remember you and how cute you looked the last time | saw
you looking up at me with your beautiful blue eyes and your last
words of kindness to me letting me know you loved me too and
thanking me for visiting you. Your in Gods hand now so until we
meet again. Love Always Christine

March 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Sarah, You were loved by many and will be sorely missed. I'm happy

you are rejoining your sisters in peace.God Bless.

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM

I am sure that Grama Kitty will be missed by all. So sorry to hear of

her passing.

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM

well i dont u no ever well but i will always miss you

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM



Ok so i know i didnt have much to say befor but thats because i
never got to know her i never talked to her and the 1 chance i had i
didnt take so now | feel bad but i did meet her and i knew who she
was and i will always love her R.I.P

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM

I never did get to know my great-grandmother to well. But | always
knew who she was and | always loved her. | kinda remember when |
was little, that she would come out this way to Camden to see all of
us every now and then. | wish that | would have went to see her
more often. | do remember that she made it out to my graduation
party in July at the North Bay Fireman's Field. And | remember
sitting down with her and talking. She told me how she was proud
that | had graduated and was asking me what | was doing with my
life. | dont have much to say but | am glad she made it there that
day. | wish | had more to say about her, but | dont and Im glad | had
anything to say. | love you grandma, RIP.

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM

I hold a lifetime of memories of Grandma. I'll never forget her
beautiful black curls that refused to grey until just a few years ago.
I'll remember always her bright blue eyes and years of trying to get
used to her without glasses. In memory | can see beyond the stacks
of recycled styrofoam meat trays, bread ties and cottage cheese
bowls and see clearly her lovely hands and perfectly manicured
fingernails. The scents of Topaz, Dentine gum, starch, and tea are
etched in my mind. Sounds of her wonderful laugh, her witty humor
and the tea kettle are impressions made deep in my heart. | will not
forget my grandmother and all that she was to me.

March 07, 2006 at 12:00 AM



