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C onstance E. Allen (nee Burleson), after a prolonged illness, passed on Saturday,

November 26. She is survived by her beloved spouse of Robert L. Allen of 58
years, proud mother of Robert L. Allen, II (Beth Ellen) and David V. Allen (Patricia),

grandmother of Robert L. Allen, III and Arianne Hendricks (Scott) and an 'Imelda'

collection of shoes. Connie was a professor at Baldwin-Wallace University (nee
College) of speech, communications, broadcasting, sign language, audiology and

speech disorders. She nurtured hundreds of students and brought WBWC radio
from a 10 watt station to 1000 watt award winning facility. Super-Conn was an avid

artist, poet, collector, movie buff and she liked her rock-n-roll loud. Family and

friends are welcome to call at Jardine Funeral Home, 15822 Pearl Road, Strongsville,
Ohio 44136 on Thursday, December 1, from 3-7 p.m. Funeral Mass at 11 a.m. on

Friday, December 2, at Saint Adalbert's Parish, 66 Adalbert Street, Berea, Ohio.
PLEASE MEET AT CHURCH. Interment Private. www.jardinefh.com
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Visitation

Jardine Funeral Home

15822 Pearl Rd, Strongsville OH 44136

Funeral Mass

St. Adalbert Church

66 Adalbert Street, Berea OH 44017

Cemetery Details

PRIVATE

OH
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Thursday,December 1, 2016

3:00 PM - 7:00 PM ET

Friday,December 2, 2016

11:00 AM ET
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FT Francesca  N. Tate posted:

Professor Connie Allen is one of the major reasons I am thankful for having chosen the

community-focused Baldwin-Wallace College (now University). B-W gave us direct access to the

professors. I am so sorrowed to learn of her death--especially so long afterward.Early in my

sophomore year, Connie, as she invited me to call her, began taking me under her wing. I loved

WBWC--and during my sophomore year, the station increased to 100 watts. However, as an

introvert, I recognized that there were other ways of volunteering at the radio station other than as

an on-air DJ. I was more interested in keeping the album library in order and--especially--writing

public service announcements and news synopses from the UPI feed. Even though I was not on

the DJ track, Connie affirmed on several occasions, "you EARNED that A in radio broadcasting."

She then invited me to work with her on a senior-year independent study in which I conducted a

radio ascertainment survey to explore how many Berea residents outside the B-W community

listened to WBWC.My chosen career field, from freshmen year through the past 35 years since,

has been print journalism. Yet, the skills I developed in Connie's broadcasting classes and

projects have served me immeasurably. And the wisdom she shared with me in my personal life

is priceless. Connie is missed and dearly loved.Francesca Norsen TateB-W 1983

January 21 at 2:44 PM
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RL Russ Lindway posted:

In my 57-plus years on the planet, there have been just two people I consider to be genuine

mentors to me. Both were teachers; the first was a man who nurtured my first love -- music -- for

nine years during elementary school and high school. The second was Professor Connie Allen,

and she nurtured my creativity as it related to all my life's loves -- all two of them: Music, and

writing as it related to comedy, film, TV and, of course, radio. But Connie's role in my life was

much more three-dimensional than that generalized description.When I met Professor Allen, it

was early fall, 1978. I had just started my sophomore year at Baldwin-Wallace (then) College, and I

had also just made the major decision to renounce my Music Education major in percussion at the

renowned B-W Conservatory of Music after it became clear as my freshman year drew to a close

that I did not possess the temperament to teach. I loved B-W, and so I turned to something

approximating my only other love -- "Speech and Communications with an emphasis on

Broadcasting." But I went undeclared and attended part time in Fall Quarter '78, so I could weigh

my career prep options and work full time, too. In other words, I was at my first life crossroad.In

my Careers in Communications class that fall, I took a tour of WBWC 88.3 fm across the street

from the Art and Drama Center. And I was bitten and smitten. The humble little 10-watt radio

station above the campus's gym was a beautiful, rough-edged sight and sound to my eyes and

ears.I can't recollect how the next step happened, but obviously I was informed that the station's

Faculty Advisor was Professor. Constance Allen, and the next thing I knew, I was walking down the

second-floor hall at the A&DC and into this woman's office. The first thing that struck me about

Connie was that she was warm and inviting. She immediately put my 19-year-old self at ease. I

told her my crossroad story, and what my creative loves were, and I'll never forget what she said

next: "You know, when you first walked in, I thought, 'writer/director.'" I was a goner.She made me

feel valued. Unique. She renewed my purpose and gave me direction. She invited me to call her

"Connie," which was so cool, but of course I didn't because I was 19 and where I come from

teenagers don't call teachers by their first names no matter how cool they are.She encouraged

me to declare the aforementioned Speech major and return to full-time studenting in Winter

Quarter. She became my Student Advisor. And, she told me of the wonderful creative

opportunities at BW-88 across Bagley Road. This tiny woman's enthusiasm, warmth and

intelligence were contagious.So on the first Sunday in January 1979, I ventured to the station on

official business and became the radio station's Assistant Music Director under MD Patti

Pellegrino. The next quarter, I became MD as Patti was graduating.That summer, again with

Connie's encouragement, I got my on-air license, became a DJ and started hosting a weekly

comedy show along with doing format rock shows in our brand new format we all collaborated on,

"Rock Introductions."I recall attending wonderful Christmas parties Connie and her husband

graciously and generously hosted for WBWC directors in 1979 and 1980, and there was at least

one end-of-the-school year summer barbecue at her place for the radio station staff that I

wouldn't have missed.In my senior year I became Program Director (even though Connie urged

me to go for Station Manager -- the only time I remember us being at friendly odds). I then

lingered at the station on a regular basis as a DJ after graduating in 1981 simply because I didn't

want my time there to end. But ... life eventually took over, as it always does, in 1983 or so and

WBWC, Connie and I drifted apart ... at least as a regular thing.I cherish those four-plus years from

late 1978 through early 1983. I cherish them for myriad reasons. But all those many reasons exist,

PAGE 6 OF 9



Tribute Wall Constance  E. Allen
MAR  19 , 19 3 5  -  NOV 2 6 , 2 0 16

RL

Francesca  Tate January 21 at 3:49 PM

Russ-what an exquisite tribute! Thank you.

and continue to inform my life, because of ONE reason: Connie Allen.Connie fostered a learning

and a LIVING environment at B-W and, especially for me, at WBWC that was vital, rich, rewarding,

creative, fun and indispensable. The environment she fostered taught us (without "teaching" us)

how to be adults, how to be responsible, how to be even more creative, how to collaborate and

how to be passionate about every minute of it.Throughout my college years, I worked to pay for

my tuition and commuted from home. And, as I've said in other forums through the years, when I

wasn't in class, working or sleeping (or at Denny's following a WBWC Directors meeting), I was at

the radio station. I could not wait to get there, and STAY there. That era was one of the most joyful

spans of time in my life, and certainly the most joyfully carefree.And it all flowed from Connie

Allen.The environment she fostered resulted in friendships that I maintain and value and cherish

to this day, 35 to 40 years later. The environment she fostered ended up making me be a

professional writer/producer ... just as she devined back in 1978.There is always sadness at times

like this, but as I get older, I look for the joy when someone passes. The joy of a life well lived ...

of a legacy worth celebrating. From my perspective, Connie's was a life that deserves an

extended standing ovation. She made me a better, more fulfilled person. Not just career-wise,

but human being-wise. And I suspect many of her former students feel the same way. I tried to

impart all of the above to her, in far fewer words, the last time I saw her in May 2008 at WBWC's

50th anniversary celebration. I hope she knew then what she still means to me.So don't be sadder

than you are joyful -- about the life Connie lived and all the lives, like mine, that she touched and

shaped. To paraphrase the great author and eternal child, Theodor Seuss Geisel, "Don't be sad

that Connie's life is over, be happy that it happened."Thank you, Professor Connie Allen, for

happening ... to me, and to all of us. Brilliantly done.See you on the next level, if we're worthy.Russ

LindwayClass of 198111/30/16

November 29 at 4:08 PM

FT

JF Jim  And Alisa  Parenti & Family sent a Lavender Reflections Spray to the Allen

family.

November 30 at 10:30 AM

DF Dick Fletcher  posted:

Connie was a valued member of the BW community for many years. She touched the lives of

many students during her time on campus. The entire BW community extends our deepest

sympathy to her family.Dick Fletcher

November 30 at 9:08 AM
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EC Eileen Clymer  posted:

Connie Allen has a special place in my heart. When I went back to college she was my advisor, but

she was more than that. She was a mentor to me, a coach, a cheerleader and a especially, my

friend. I know she is considered this way by many but to me -- a special person-gifted in so many

ways. She was always full of energy and loved to laugh. For in all of my thoughts and memories,

the one that I think of most is that I am grateful.Eileen Basalla Clymer

November 30 at 4:45 AM

Anonymous sent a Beautiful in Blue to the Allen family.

November 29 at 4:09 PM

FG From  Your  Golden Girls sent a Divine Peace Bouquet to the Allen family.

November 29 at 4:08 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Constance by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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