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Anthony Gabriel John, 64, of Allentown, passed away on March 9, 2026.
Anthony was born on February 26, 1962, in Trinidad and Tobago to Theresa
John and Evan Roget. 

 

Anthony was a hardworking carpenter who gave his full effort to everything he
did. Recognized for his dedication and commitment to his work, he was a
supportive, caring, and humble man who was deeply appreciated by those
who knew him. Growing up in Trinidad and Tobago, Anthony enjoyed playing
fútbol and running marathons. Throughout his life, he also had a passion for
painting, which allowed him to express his artistic side. Anthony’s legacy will
live on through his work, his artistry, and the generosity he showed to others. 

 

Anthony is survived by his sons, Antwaan John, Jammal John, and Steven
Pierre, and his beloved grandchildren, Kai, Kayliana, and Amiyah. He was
also uncle to Megan. He leaves behind his siblings, Lennox, Leonora, and
Evette. Anthony was preceded in death by his brother, Hollis John. 

 

Family and friends are invited to attend the Viewing and Funeral Service on
Saturday, March 21st, 2026, from 11:00 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. at J.S. Burkholder
Funeral Home 1601 W. Hamilton Street, Allentown, Pennsylvania. 

Interment: Greenwood Cemetery, Allentown, Pennsylvania 



Anthony’s memory will live on in the hearts of all who loved him. 
 “For You will not abandon my soul to Sheol, nor will You allow Your Holy One

to see decay.” — Psalm 16:10



Cemetery Details

Greenwood Cemetery

2010 W. Chew St.
Allentown, PA 18104

Previous Events

Viewing and Service

MAR 21. 11:00 AM - 1:30 PM (ET)

J.S. Burkholder Funeral Home, Inc.
1601 Hamilton St.
Allentown, PA 18102
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Brooklyn Trini - March 15 at 08:04 AM

I’m deeply saddened to hear about the passing of my friend Tony.
We grew up together in Trinidad, and even after life took us to the
U.S., that connection and friendship never faded. 
 
Tony was truly Trini to the bone — proud of where he came from
and carrying that warmth and spirit wherever he went. I watched
him grow into a talented carpenter, someone who could build just
about anything with his hands. He built many houses from the
ground up. But more than that, Tony had a way of building people
up. He loved football, enjoyed painting, and was always ready to
teach someone a skill or lend a hand. He never held back when it
came to helping friends and family, often going above and beyond
without expecting anything in return. 
 
That was just who Tony was — generous, genuine, and always
willing to share what he knew. If you spent time around him, you
learned something, laughed about something, or walked away
better for knowing him. 
 
Tony may have passed at 64, but he truly lived a full life. I’m grateful
for the memories from Trinidad to the U.S., and for the friendship we
shared over the years. 
 
Rest easy, my friend. You will be missed, but never forgotten.


