Lou was many things to many
people. To me, he was everything.
From the minute we met, I knew
my life had changed. If I had
known how it would end, I would
have done it anyway. For one brief
minute, I had everything.
I didn’t care if we were broke, sick or stressed because I knew
we would come through it together. I DIDN’T know that I
would spend almost half of our time together pregnant, but
as it turned out, I have 4 beautiful boys, so I guess the stretch
marks were worth it. Now my boys are my only reason to get
out of bed in the morning.
I hope my children one day are blessed with the kind of love
that I had with Lou, and I hope every bride is as blessed with
the family they marry into.
When we got married, Lou and I said our vows to each other.
At the time I thought I meant every one of those vows, but I
didn’t. I won’t ever let death part us in the truest sense. I will
hold on to him as hard as I can, because I will never know that
kind of love again. Please hang on to him with me, so our
boys will never forget what a hero their dad was.
I cross my
heart, Louie.
Barb

Memories of Lou
I remember a young boy that I used to share a room
with. I used to make a hand puppet out of the sheet,
named “Ghost”, that would pop up and say “Hello,
Louis”. It was just a stupid little way I had of cheering
up my little brother.
I remember a somewhat older boy that used to go outside in the dead of winter wearing shorts.
I remember a young high school graduate with a
smarter mouth than mine, one who once told his MP
squad leader, when asked where his white gloves were, “The same place yours are”.
I remember teaching Lou a semester of calculus in two nights. He told me that his professor was so bad at
teaching that it wasn’t even worth going to class. I believe this experience with a bad teacher is what later
helped him excel at teaching.
I remember a brother who told me that he would never get married or have children, but a beautiful woman
named Barbara Obremski changed all that. Within six months of telling me he would never get married, he
was engaged, and four boys later, we probably caught Lou in one of the few lies he ever told!
I remember a brother who had a few beers on the way to my wedding. As we were exiting the Thruway for
the Saw Mill River Parkway, Lou said that he had to go really bad. So we stopped the limo, right there on the
exit ramp, with a train of cars behind us, so that Lou could pop out and drain the lizard. One of my buddies
popped out of the sunroof and snapped a picture, a priceless moment that I will never forget.
Woe be it to anybody who badmouthed the US around my brother. At the Montreal Forum, a French
Canadian had the nerve to boo the US national anthem. Lou and Dad were ready to fight. I was able to convince them that the 5 of us against 18,000 were not good odds. Well, I convinced Dad anyway. Lou tore into
me the rest of that trip for being a wimp!
I stopped in the see Lou a few days before he was to leave for his deployment. I helped him put frames on a
few of the bedroom doors. Well, not really helped, as I am completely useless at any kind of handyman work,
but he was great at that stuff. I will cherish those last few hours I spent with him until the day I die.
And now, the words that will burn in my mind forever. “The Tigris runs through the FOB, But that is a manmade lake”. This is the last communication I ever got from him, and I will never forget it. Other things he
said in the last few days were “You fancy bitch, and “It’s sunburned” and “Fort Drum, Beyotch”. Even in his
last days, he was just being Lou. I will miss him forever.
Rob

My Memories of Lou,
Lou and I always had such a special bond that started as early toddlers.
Being only 1 1/2 years apart, we were very much a part of each other’s
lives. At times he took care of me, and at times I took care of him.
What I will always remember about Lou is that everyone who met him
just instantly loved him. He had something so special about him. His
attitude was goofy fun, and that spread to everyone around him. The
little things in life excited him so much, and he took joy in everything.
Some thoughts and memories:
We are toddlers. Mom and Dad film all the kids dancing around the
Christmas tree. Lou grabs me and starts to dance with me, but then
decides he would rather dance with his bunny and pushed me away.
Playing games together. Me petrified after Salem’s Lot and Lou sits in
rocking chair in my room and says ‘Look into my eyes’ to scare me. I
had just gotten my own room and was too scared to sleep by myself.
Lou hitting me and then quickly comforting me so that I would not tell
on him.
Me and Lou in 4th and 6th grade. He dates Sue Brushman and I date
Doug Brushman. We think this is so cool.
Me and Lou sticking together when the big bad older siblings hit us
with wooden spoons, so trusted by our parents.
Me, Lou, Timmy and Colleen. The fun we had. Building haunted houses, playing army (guess it was always in him), running around the
block as late as we were allowed. Two little sisters with their big brothers, so happy to play together.
Lou couldn’t watch his show because the big bad older siblings were watching the Cracker Factory. He throws a clog at the wall and is forever known as “Looney Lou from Cracker Factory”.
Me and Lou with our cousins Danny and Chris. Budding TV stars filming the Gong Show, Family Feud and the news.
Lou goes to OCCC but makes sure at parties that I have money since he was now working. We go to college nearby one another and still
stay together. He becomes Brother Lou and Brother Numpsey to all my friends. Noon on a weekday and a call is made to Lou. Come on
up and party. Lou says “Sorry, I have to study” (yeah, right). Lou arrives within the hour. We spend a lot of days like that (Sorry, mom
and dad)!
Lou met Barb. Instantly he was in Love. The boy who never wanted kids or a wife is smitten. The goofy grin when he says to mom “want
to see what I bought for Barb?” And the ring comes out of his pocket. All I can say is he Loved her so dearly. We talked a lot before he
left about making sure we took care of her and the boys while he was gone. She and the boys were everything to him.
Lou and Rich. Such good friends. Lou is more excited about getting to play with him at family functions then me getting married. I
remember at Laurene’s party when he says “I think I need to go tell Rich it is ok with me if you guys get together.” I said no, don’t you
dare and he runs off smiling and does it anyway. Rich immediately runs to his truck scared to death! Lou is best man and looks almost as
happy as Rich and I that day.
Lou as a son. Me, dad and Lou are running around squirting water guns. Mom is on the exercise bike yelling at us so we squirt her and
she laughs. More than my parents will ever realize, Lou worshipped them. Barb joked about how he called them every night after they got
married. He and our father had such a strong bond. It touches my heart to think about his love for our parents. What I know most is how
he knew if anything ever happened to him, Barb and the boys would never want for anything. Mom and Dad love those boys so much and
will help Barb to raise them with loving memories of their most precious son.
I could go on forever with a lifetime of memories. I will end these thoughts with the following:
Lou will be remembered as the happy go luck individual he was. As a dedicated and loving husband. An outstanding father who surprised
us all with his handling of the 4 boys who he loved so such. A brother who made us laugh all the time and who brightened every gettogether simply with his smile. A friend to so many people who are better off for having known him. And a soldier who did the right thing
by being there for his unit of soldiers. A bright, shining, smiling individual who was cheated out of so many more memories. He will live
on in Trevor, Colin, Sean and Jeremy, who will be loved by so many who loved their father. And in Barb, who we forever welcome into our
family and love with all our hearts. Together we will ensure that his memory lives on.
Vicky

Lou,
You fulfilled our daughter’s life.
We ache for the “rest of your lives” that you both will never know as you thought it would be. Yet, we are so
proud of you.
You leave us now with the gift of knowing of your deep love for Barbara and that love that you have left for
us all in Trevor, Colin, Sean and Jeremy. We promise to honor it.
We loved it when you shared your family life in our home. With the boys, you and Barb helped make our
house a home again. Through you we were reminded that, at times, the gift of childhood doesn’t necessarily
know any age limits.
We miss you.
Love,
Mom and Dad Obremski

Lou was the rarest of people, his heart and soul were Ivory Soap pure. I always marveled at his
apparent lack of the darker side many people have. His was a heart free of malice towards anyone or anything, a soul seemingly untouched by darkness of any sort. That’s what I will miss most
of all, he was simply the kind of person we should all aspire to be, possessing a kindness of heart
that is seemingly all too rare. So many good times, so many great memories flood my mind, I am
drowning in sadness but I am forever lucky to have had my friend Lou by my side however tragically short our time together was. I will go through life with a hole in my heart that was the special place I held for him, but will always take comfort in having known him and solace that in a
sometimes cruel and heartless world true goodness exists.
That’s who Lou was, a guy who embodied the best of humanity, the kind of person we should all
aspire to be. This world and everyone touched by him is infinitely poorer from his loss but forever enriched at having known him. He was a Father, Husband, Son, Brother and to me the greatest of friends. All my days on Earth I will feel blessed by his memory and never forget my friend
Lou.
Ron D.

I first met Lou through Barb, and it was easy to see that they were perfect for each
other. They managed to get Tim and I together and we had some great times with them.
But, I really got to know him when we worked together at Burke. I can tell you that his
students loved him and that the felling was mutual. He was cool. He did a lot of things
that no other teacher did. He was the first teacher NOT to wear a tie at Burke (and get
away with it), the first to have surround sound stereo in the classroom, and I know that
he is the only teacher that ever requested to sub for gym class. At Christmas, he would
put up lights on the ceiling with a ruler so that they were exactly even all the way around
the room. He was Prince Charming in the school musical and you could often find him
arm wrestling with the students in his classroom after school. Simply put, he was all
about fun and if I know him, he’s probably right now getting permission from God to
organize the first ever Angel Bowl-Off in Heaven.
We love you Lou.
Thank you for your spirit and your kindness.
I will miss you always.
Janice

Lou and I have been friends since we graduated from wearing diapers. Some time around
10 or 11 years old in a tree fort behind his house we had a great idea to become blood brothers (After looking at Playboy magazines, of course). Over the years we spent countless
days and nights playing until one of us was in trouble for being out too late. Then Lou got
his driver’s license and I have never known anyone who loved to drive so much. Many
nights in high school, we would have nothing to do and he would say something like “Hey,
let’s go for a ride”. Before we knew it, we were in the Bronx or down at the Jersey shore
or trying to see how many different states we could go through in one night. Just listening to music and making jokes. The fun times continued through college when we would
visit each other or go on camping trips with Kenny and the boys. We started dating sisters and became brothers through marriage and our bond became even stronger because
we are now family. We thought, “Who is better than us?” We looked forward to going to
family functions and popping a couple of beers and talking about all the stupid things we
did when we were younger. I am proud to have been his friend for so long. Thanks for the
years, tears, laughs and miles.
Love you Pal!
Tim

I remember Lou and I driving our Toyota trucks in places that they were not supposed to go (we went off-roading behind UPS). Lou was in two wheel drive and
got stuck in the mud. He had to get out and lock the hubs. I’d wait for him to
climb out of his truck and then spin
out, spraying mud all over him, with
both of us laughing hysterically.
Lou helped me and Adam move into
our apartment in Queens when we
went off to college, and I did the
same for him when he went to
Binghamton.
I remember eating lunch with Adam
and Lou in my office at Burke
Catholic.
I remember going to Toronto, working on people’s houses for food and beer, and the time he told me it was OK to
date his sister.
You didn’t need to see Lou worship God to know he believed in Him. You just
had to see Lou interact with others. I once heard someone say, “We are defined
by our relationships with other people”. I remember Lou as a loving husband,
doting father, wonderful brother and uncle, dear friend, gifted teacher and honorable soldier.
Lou is the reason for my highest highs and my lowest low. I married into a loving family who embraced me as if I was one of their own. Vicky is a terrific wife
who gave me two wonderful children, John and Zachary. They make up the greatest parts of my life and Lou, my friend and brother-in-law, is responsible for that.
Lou and I sat in a luxury box for a Ranger’s game once. While we were sitting
there, I said, “It doesn’t get any better than this, huh? Cold beer, all-you-can-eat
food, a hockey game, this is awesome! I don’t think I’ll be able to see a game
from a regular seat again.” Lou replied, “Yea, this is cool, but nothing beats
being with those you love – no matter what you’re doing”. (true story!)
Richard Jackson

My Uncle Lou
My Uncle Lou was a great, great man. He was a science teacher, a father and a soldier. But most
of all, he was my uncle. My Uncle Lou was a man who I could look up to. He never yelled at anyone, never got angry and was always there. He was the greatest uncle a kid could ask for. He was
very smart. He always helped us fix our computer. He was also very nice. He wouldn’t ever yell
at Trevor, Colin, Sean or Jeremy (not that you would yell at a baby anyway). He was very dedicated to his job as a teacher, and a soldier. He was a first Lieutenant and was respected by his fellow
men. He was nice to everyone and everything. My uncle was a great man.
Alex Davis

I can’t think of Lou without smiling. No matter what the situation was, Lou always had a story
or a movie quote that would make you laugh and forget all your troubles. I will always
remember Lou as an amazing man, father, husband and friend. I will miss his phone calls ranting about the Rangers. To know Lou is to love Lou and I did – even though I didn’t get the
diamond ring in the 6th grade.
Sue Kless

Brother Numpsey. There was always an echo of laughter following him. I’ve learned a lot from him over
the years. Find a reason to giggle every day. Look for the positive in every situation. Never drop your
triscuits, even if you’re falling down the steps. Smile.
Kerry

What can I say about my brother Lou? He was the greatest. Nothing bad was ever supposed to happen to him. I can remember sitting up in my room crying because he was
getting in trouble for not doing his homework. I couldn’t stand to see him in trouble for
anything. He could be such a wiseass and piss you off so badly but than he would smile
that smile and you just couldn’t stay mad. He was a great helper. If I needed anything
fixed in my house he would just say beer, food, babysit and it will be done. He used to
sleep in his bed with a sign pointing down saying “The Greatest” and that is just what he
is. I Love Him.
Jen

I can honestly say that I didn’t know Lou as well as I could have. I was always working during family parties. Now I feel a great loss. Lou never had a bad thing to say about anyone and he was the
first to volunteer his time for whomever might need it. He helped my family many times with so
many things and never asked for anything in return (except beer and a good meal!). I just wish I
would have spent a little more time getting to know the Lou that everyone speaks of. I think that
more people should have the outlook of life that Lou did because the world would be a much better place. He always went out of his way to make me feel like family. I will miss him dearly but I
will always remember the fun times we all had with him.
Tom S.

I remember Lou as a little boy, always being covered with dirt. We used to call him
‘Pig Pen’ from the Peanuts comics. He would be spotlessly clean one minute and then,
like a magnet, the dirt would cling to him.
When he was a teenager, he always made us laugh. He started to call me ‘Fantie Ay’
and I called him my Ru Ru. I’ll never forget his smiling face.
With all my heart & eternal love,
Aunt Fay

Louis Allen, Brave Man
My Uncle Lou was the bravest man I ever knew. He had a wife Barbara and 4 kids that he loved
very much. Trevor, 6, Colin, 5, Sean, 3, and Jeremy the youngest at the age of 1 ?. Then one
day they needed him to fight in war. The family was upset he had to go but they knew it was
for the best. He was there for only about a week. Then one day I was sitting on my moms bed
and my mom called up balling so I asked her “What’s wrong”, she only said “Put Nick on the
Phone”. Then he said just go to school and I’ll tell you what happened after. So I went to school
and thought of what could be wrong. I finally found out and called my mom. I had a feeling
that it was my uncle in Iraq. Then when we were about the start on our flower project, they said
to dismiss Carly. I went down and didn’t know why. Then I saw my Aunt Vicky and my mom
crying in the office. We went outside and they told me that in Iraq something attacked and that
my uncle had died. We will always remember what a great and strong man he really was. We
will always keep him in our minds and hearts. He was a brave, brave man.
Written by Carly Sandstrom

LETTERS TO LOU
Lou,
I didn’t have the chance to know you as well as the rest of my family, but I wish that I did. When we
were together you made me laugh. The most important thing though was that you loved my sister more
than anything and took care of her and made her happy. You left her four fantastic children who are so
lucky that they had a fun and crazy father like you, and they will remind her of you every day. I will
never forget you.
Sue
Dear Uncle Lou,
I want to thank you for being such a great uncle. Every day I’ll think of you, I will always remember
the way you joked around. I will play around with Colin, Trevor, Sean and Jeremy whenever I can.
Love, Brian
Uncle Lou
“The bitterest tears shed over graves are for words left unsaid and deeds left undone”.
Harriet Beecher Stowe
You were one of the funniest people that I knew and I will miss you very much. We all love you and we
will miss you. I will never forget you. Everyday someone will do something that will remind me of you.
Love always,
Gary
Uncle Lou,
I had the pleasure of knowing you as being funny and brave. You have given me four strong cousins
that I have the pleasure of babysitting. You have also given me a lot of memories that I will never forget. You are here in my heart and I will never forget you.
Love, Jackie
Lou, You were a great brother-in-law and a friend. There won’t be a day that goes by that you won’t be
remembered. I will try not to have my fork hit my teeth when I eat – I know that drove you nuts. Our
whole family will talk about you often especially when we are ‘talking Obremski”. We will make sure
your sons don’t ever forget how great you were and how much you loved them. We’ll take care of
Barbara and keep her safe. You will be missed forever. Never again will there be someone that lit up a
room like you did. You always made me and everyone around you laugh – you dork. You will always
be loved and never forgotten.
Love Mary
“You don’t count the heartache, you don’t count the sad Good-Byes.
All you count is what you feel inside.
It doesn’t really matter, what is gained or what is lost.
When it comes to love, you don’t count the cost.”
- Billy Dean
Lou,
Thanks for the memories, Dorkasaurus. We Love you and will miss you!
Beth

“Lou is my idol!” I always said that whenever I heard another Lou story that left me shaking my head, laughing and wondering how he does it. How does he remain so positive? How does he never lose his sense of
humor? Why doesn’t he just throw up his hands and give up? How does he remember all those movie quotes?
Now I understand, Lou was here to teach us all how to live our lives. Lou taught us that happiness was just, a
Ranger hockey game, a funny movie, guessing the “ass-backward song of the day” or a Coors Light (or Corona
or Labatts Blue) with his family and friends, away. No one I know enjoyed life more than Lou did. I will try
to live the rest of my life the way he would.
I had a picture of Lou. The picture is lost, but the image is burned into my memory. For me that picture is the
quintessential Lou. Lou is sitting on my computer desk at about ten o’clock in the morning (he was helping
me move) eating a box of Fruity Pebbles and washing it down with a beer. Not an image of a healthy diet, but
definitely the poster-boy for “healthy living”.
A lot of people have said Lou marched to the beat of a different drummer. If anyone knows that drummer,
please give him my number and have him give me a call.
Adam Kless

My Brother Lou
Lou was an amazing man, friend, father and all around human being. When you were in his presence, you were
in the presence of Greatness. He also would not hesitate to let you know that, he often would say “I am great”.
He was quick witted and fun to be around. Although I’m supposedly only his brother-in-law, he, like the rest of
his family made me feel so close that I don’t use the term in-law when referring to any of my Allen family members. I didn’t only marry Jen but gained wonderful parents and tremendous brothers and sisters.
He had so much passion for fixing things or tinkering with stuff. He was so proud of everything he fixed or built,
even he sometimes had some left over parts when the project was complete. Lou would even call himself McGyver
and say “I can fix anything”.
He could pull quotes from practically every movie and would always teach me something when I was around him.
We had so much fun traveling to Toronto and watching him play hockey. Even while his team was losing badly
he would just come off, smile and make a joke to let everyone know he was alright and cheer the rest of us up.
Driving up to Toronto he would proudly sing “Come on, ride the train” until Dad would yell at him or hit him,
and this made Lou happier. Only to start singing it again moments later to obtain more of the same results.
Lou loved hockey, the Rangers, and even named his cat after “Wayne” Gretzky. He enjoyed Opie and Anthony on
XM and drove to the store with me to get XM and he installed it for me in my car because he knew I couldn’t.
That is what Lou did, jump up to help anybody he could, whether it was huge home project or just clean my gutters. See Lou was right, he was Great!.
Tom D.

PROUD TO BE AN AMERICAN
If tomorrow all the things were gone I'd worked for all my life,
And I had to start again with just my children and my wife,
I'd thank my lucky stars to be living here today,
'Cause the flag still stands for freedom and they can't take that away.
I'm proud to be an American where at least I know I'm free,
And I won't forget the men who died who gave that right to me,
And I gladly stand up next to you and defend her still today,
'Cause there ain't no doubt I love this land God Bless the U.S.A.
From the lakes of Minnesota to the hills of Tennessee,
Across the plains of Texas, from sea to shining sea.
From Detroit down to Houston and New York to L.A.,
There's pride in every American heart and it's time we stand and say:
I'm proud to be an American where at least I know I'm free,
And I won't forget the men who died who gave that right to me,
And I gladly stand up next to you and defend her still today,
'Cause there ain't no doubt I love this land God Bless the U.S.A.

