Robert "Robbie" B Alloway
September 10, 1968 - July 26, 2019

Robert “Robbie” B. Alloway, passed away on July 26, 2019 at the age of 50.
He attended Lenape High School, Medford, NJ and worked on his family farm, Jade Run
Sod Farm, Vincentown, NJ throughout his teen years and into his adult life. “The Farm”
was in his heart and soul.
Robbie was predeceased by his wife, Danielle Mikulski-Alloway. He is survived by his
parents, Sam and Judie Alloway, of Barnegat Light, NJ and Robert and Maryann Sharp of
Oakton, VA. Loving Father to daughters, Samantha Storck (Kevin) of Marlton, NJ, Shelby
Rauch (Derek) of Southampton, NJ and son, Cole Alloway of Southampton, NJ,
grandsons Samuel and Ryker Rauch of Southampton, NJ and beloved brother of Jennifer
Alloway of Marlton, NJ and his Aunt (Auntie) Carrieanne Grundner of Vincentown, NJ.
“There are special people in our lives that never leave us even after they are gone. In our
hearts forever.”
Private services will be held.

Comments

“

I never met Rob - but he was married to my wonderful niece Danielle...I'm so sorry
for Rob's family and the loss they are feeling...Our prayers go out to Robs family,
sweet Cole, and my dearest sister Carol (Coles maternal grandmother)...God bless
you all and give you the strength needed to carry on and remember only the
good...in love and faith, Barbara McIntyre...

Barbara McIntyre - July 30, 2019 at 07:30 PM

“

I always enjoyed watching Rob and his son, Cole, interact with one another. I could
tell that they were very happy spending time together. I will fondly remember them
watching sports. Rob would help Cole learn the plays, moves, game concepts and
strategies. Cole knew every final score and background of his favorite athletes.
Because of his help, Cole has been able to excel at basketball. Nothing can take
away the love that Rob and his son shared.
May your memories surround your family and give you peace in the days ahead!
Carol Mikulski

Carol Mikulski - July 30, 2019 at 04:24 PM

“

I remember when you were 9 or so, you would get a twinkle in your eye as you
thought up a harmless prank or some way to tease someone, usually your sister
Jenn. And I remember her planting her feet, hands on hips, pigtails flying, saying
"You're not funny, Robbie!" as I fought to hide my smile. And I have seen that very
same twinkle in Samantha, Shelby and Cole's eye as an idea occurs to them or they
think up some way to devil each other. Be at peace Robbie, your spirit lives on.

Linda Drury - July 30, 2019 at 02:18 PM

