
Albert Griffin Allen
September 10, 1941 - October 18, 2025

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

UN

Urbie Nash - April 25 at 11:25 AM

It was just yesterday that I learned of Griff’s passing. We met about
10 years ago in Montana. We both shared a deep love of the west
and the beautiful Bighorn River Valley. We quickly became close
friends and fishing companions, spending many days in his raft,
floating the beautiful big hole river. I had the joy of teaching him how
to row while he shared secrets of where to catch trophy fish from
the river. He was one of my most treasured fishing companions, and
I will miss the days we shared on the river immensely. 
 
Urbie Nash 
Waynesboro, Virginia



GL

George Lucaci - November 28, 2025 at 09:08 AM

A truly remarkable man who lived his entire life with unwavering
loyalty to his family and friends. His mind never stopped exploring—
his intellectual curiosity stayed vibrant until his final days. 
 
He cherished his fishing trips, where he was not only a joyful
companion but also the most generous host and patient teacher. 
 
But he was also a teacher in so many other ways, and his
humbleness also allowed him to be an amazing student. That’s why
he could discuss so many different subjects. 
 
They don’t make Griffin Allens anymore. He was a uniquely
wonderful husband, father, and friend—one of those very rare souls
whose presence truly made life fuller. 
All who knew him will feel his absence deeply. 
 
George and Barbara Lucaci 
Chapel Hill, NC
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Karyn Posner-Mullen - March 21 at 06:35 PM

21 March 2026 
  

I only just learned from my late husband’s sister that Griff had passed
away. I was so saddened. Griff and Joann had been the dearest and
kindest of friends to my husband, Doug Mullen, and me, particularly in
Doug’s last couple of years. The four of us enjoyed a wonderful visit in
Ireland, as well as to their Montana Ranch. Griff and Doug’s Costa
Rica fishing trips were legend! Both Griff and Joann were the most
generous of people. I wish the Allen family peace. 
 
Karyn Posner-Mullen


