
Alison Lucas
September 16, 1964 - February 21, 2017

Alison Lucas, of Eastampton, passed away peacefully on February 21, 2017
at 4:15 PM. 

She is survived by her daughter LeeAnne Lucas and mother Betty Lucas; her
faithful fluffball Sonny; sister Mel Lucas; niece, Rhiannon Cooper; nephew,
Charlie Lucas; grand nieces, Haylee and Riley; grand nephew, Jaiden; many
cousins, aunts, uncles, and friends. She is predeceased by her father,
Maurice Lucas Jr. 

At the request of Alison, she will be cremated and wishes to have no services.
She would like you to remember her in your own way. In lieu of flowers,
memorial donations can be made in Alison’s name to Susan G. Komen
Foundation of Central and South Jersey, 2 Princess Blvd, Suite D,
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648. Arrangements are under the direction of Perinchief
Chapels, Mt. Holly. 

 

MY STAR 
 

Since I have been a child 
 I looked to the night sky 

 I looked for Orion like you taught me 



I looked tonight and wonder why 
 Why were you taken, why so soon 

 Why now when you fought to live 
 You thought about yourself rarely 
 All you did was love and give 

 You wanted to live so you could care for others 
 You were often told to care for you 

 You always put me and your family first 
 Now I know what to do 

 You need to be at peace 
 Be with the angels you love 

 I know you have your own wings now 
 Now you are somewhere above 

 You were never a dull star 
 You shone bright for all to see 

 You gave me strength to carry on 
 I know with your last breath, 

 There was love for you and me 
 I will look at the night sky 

 Next to Orion shining bright 
 With your new wings, 

 That’s where you are.



Tribute Wall





LeeAnne
Lucas

October 29, 2022 at 11:57 AM

Alison Lucas

October 29, 2022 at 09:53 AM

Alison Lucas

LeeAnne Lucas - March 12, 2017 at 03:35 PM

My mother was a loving, beautiful woman
who will be loved and always remembered in
everyone's heart. Love u momma!! 

Fast Eddie Reich - February 26, 2017 at 07:26 AM

Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone, 
Prevent the dog from barking with a juicy bone, 
Silence the pianos and with muffled drum 
Put crepe bows round the white necks of the public doves 
You are our north our south our east and west 
Our working week and our Sunday rest 
Only stars shine so brilliant and so bright 
It gives us hope that all is right



AH

Andria Hennessey - February 23, 2017 at 01:16 PM

Alison was a warm, independent woman and an awesome friend. I
was lucky enough to party with her and LeeAnne on a few
occasions and she was awesome to be around. She was a
wonderful friend to my daughter Dawn Hennessey and will be
missed. I pray that her family will find peace knowing she is in a
good place watching over them and no longer suffering. Rest in
Peace beautiful lady.

Brian Coyle - February 25, 2017 at 12:09 AM

Rest in peace

Bradford Danley-Downs - February 23, 2017 at 09:33 AM

Bradford Danley-Downs lit a candle in
memory of Alison Lucas

Lauren Caparbi - February 22, 2017 at 11:09 PM

LeeAnne you were always friendly but quiet in school. When we got
older I would see you out a lot with your mama, having the time of
your lives! You were often watching local bands and laughing or
dancing. If you hadn't told me you were out with your mom I would
have assumed you were sisters; not because of your mom's
youthful energy and gorgeous looks, but because you were so
close. You were both such a gift to each other & that will never
change  *hugs*
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Liane Cappiello - February 23, 2017 at 05:53 AM

That is exactly how I remember the 2 of you, both dancing together
rocking out to a band ..I will always remember those nights...beautiful
poem ♡ prayers

amy - February 22, 2017 at 09:49 PM

Amy lit a candle in memory of Alison Lucas

Diane Brooks - February 22, 2017 at 05:08 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Michael Grant - February 22, 2017 at 03:04 PM

A beautiful and strong spirit ripped from us
way too soon. I love you Mom and will always
remember the good and will not dwell in
sorrow because of the bad. You shined your
light bright enough, for us kids to see. Let
Christy and your dad, know how much we miss them. This is just a
temporary pause for our visit, knowing we will reunite again one
day. Rest easy Mom!


