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Eulogy of Elvis Allen

Elvis Allen, our grandfather, was a great man. He was dearly loved by his wife, three children, four grandchildren and the whole extended family at large. Despite his humble beginning, Elvis came up successfully through his hard work in school. His teaching career made him mingle with different people from different spheres of life which brought out his loving nature. Even through his sickness, he still wore his brave smile knowing that all was well.

He was born of the late Mary Allen and John Allen in a small farm on the plains of Virginia. It was a beautiful afternoon of 24th April 1997 at the Virginia Rural Hospital. According to Mary, our great grandmother, the other two siblings were delighted at the news of a baby brother. They did not want to leave his side and took turns in lulling him to sleep. He was a bouncing baby boy with black hair taking after his grandfather. He was the third and last born among two sisters. 

He grew up as a healthy child, and when he was three months old, he was taken to the Virginia Community Church for dedication. After three days he was taken for circumcision at his hospital of birth. It was a beautiful ceremony which marked his introduction to Christianity. He was later baptised by immersion later in life at the age of 12 years. That is when his parents felt that he was old enough to make his religious decisions. He grew up to be a God-fearing young man to his old age.

Elvis started elementary school at the Academia Educational Center and later on joined Cambridge High School for his ‘O’ levels. His teachers recorded his exemplary grades which made him join Harvard University for his bachelor’s degree in Arts (English/ Literature). Upon completion, he secured a chance at the Orleans High School as a teacher of English in 2030. He taught there for a while and later got an opportunity to lecture at his former University as an assistant tutor as he did his master's degree. After graduating with his second degree, he continued teaching at the same institution and later confirmed permanently. Through his career, he got accolades as the lecturer of the year in the region in 2036 and the most serving head of the language department at the university.

Our grandfather met his lovely wife, June Statham at the university. He confirmed that it was love at first sight when he saw her along the corridors with a huge chunk of books waiting for his lecture. She was his student as an assistant lecturer. Their love blossomed, and they married on 25th December 2032 in a beautiful wedding full of pomp and colour at the New Orleans Cathedral. Things happened so fast, and they had their first son Elvis Allen Junior and later followed by Mercy Allen and Roy Allen. The three are now my dad, aunt and uncle respectively. They described their dad as the most patient man they have ever come across; a teacher and a disciplinarian of the home.

Elvis fell sick in mid-February last year and was rushed to the Orleans Hospital where he was found to be having light migraines. The situation persisted, and upon more medical examination, it was confirmed that he had kidney problems. He was treated in and out of the hospital until a month ago when he was admitted at the same hospital. He later passed on on the early morning of Thursday 20th May 2077. Until his death, he has left a legacy that we, as the grandchildren, will strive to build on. To us, he was the funniest man alive, and we enjoyed his and grandma’s company more. We will never forget to dance to the songs he taught us and will always appreciate his sugarcane and ginger juice. His bravery, strongwilled and loving kind made him be an awesome son, brother, husband, father, grandfather and friend to many. Rest with the angels Grandpa.
