COMMENTS OF JOHN DESTEFANO, JR.

CHARLES H. ALLEN, III MEMORIAL SERVICE

FEBRUARY 20, 2008

New Haven is a small city.  And so big things:  big personalities, big egos, big hearts, well, they get noticed.  Chuck Allen was always noticed in New Haven.

New Haven is also a place that values authenticity.  That is to say things that are real, New Haven things.  We’re home to the first hamburger.  We argue over pizza. New Haven was creator and builder of erector sets and Winchester rifles.  In other words, we are intensely concerned about being original in our small city, in New Haven.  And Chuck is a New Haven original.  In every way that you could imagine.

And in the same fashion that some things:  the Green, East Rock and West Rock, Dixwell and the Cove, are instantaneously New Haven, so is Chuck Allen.  No matter where he went, what he did, whether you agreed or disagreed with him (or he with you), Chuck was New Haven.  From the tip of his toes to the square of his eyeglasses, Chuck always has been New Haven.  Its promise and its life lived in real time, although, too short a time.

New Haven is also, like so many small cities, a passionate place.  Passionate about relationships, passionate about our politics, and, passionate about each other.  We are passionate about fairness, and about justice, and what it really, really means to be truly just and fair.  Chuck, a born and bred New Havener, wrestled over justice and fairness, and, with those who exercised power.  Chuck could be oratorically  brilliant, a hard inside player, or a smooth consensus builder.  But his aim was always true – always fair.

I met Chuck Allen for the first time when we were each just out of grade school.  We were both active in Boy Scouts – although that is not exactly the term people would use to describe either of us now.  We came from very different places in New Haven.  Chuck from Newhallville, and me from the Cove.  But we found ourselves in a larger setting and chose to define ourselves not by how we were different, but how we were the same – two boys from New Haven.

Charles H. Allen III is all those things:

· That big personality that got noticed;

· An authentic New Haven original;

· Instantly recognizable;

· Passionate about fairness; and 

· That young boy from New Haven, who could see that he was more than just the place he came from.

Our days will be less surprising, and more drearily predictable now that Chuck is gone.  But he wrote his name in this old northeastern American city and in each of us, in a fashion that was distinctly his, distinctly that of his hometown.

And so, we are a richer place and a better people for his life.

