Allison J. Hallmark

November 30, 1959 - December 9, 2025

It is with profound sadness that we announce the passing of Allison J.
Hallmark, aged 66, who left us peacefully on December 9, 2025, at her home
in Kansas City, Missouri.

Allison was born on November 30, 1959, in Rock Port, Missouri, to George
and Dorthy (Davis) Schomburg. She grew up alongside her sister, Sue Heits,
and her brothers, Butch Schomburg, Martin Schomburg, and Tony
Schomburg.

Allison attended Rock Port High School and graduated in 1978. Shortly after,
she graduated from Omaha College of Business with an associate’s degree.
She applied her education and experience across many different companies
and roles. In doing so, she assisted countless people and gained many
cherished friends and respected colleagues along the way.

In 1994, Allison married Leonard Hallmark, and together they built a life filled
with love, laughter, and adventure. She was a devoted and loving mother to
her sons, Eric and Jarod. Allison enjoyed spending time with family and
friends, watching movies, baking and cooking many delicious meals. She was
a true craftswoman who poured her creativity into everything she did, leaving
behind handmade treasures that will forever remind us of her care and artistry.



Those who knew Allison will remember her kindness, laughter, and wisdom.
She had a gift for making people feel at home, whether through her warm
smile, her thoughtful words, or the way she welcomed others into her life with
open arms.

Allison was preceded in death by her parents, George and Dorthy (Davis)
Schomburg; her brother-in-law, Bernard Heits; and her mother-in-law,
Bernadine (Strey) Hallmark.

Allison is survived by her husband, Leonard Hallmark; her children, Eric
Hallmark and Jarod Hallmark; her sister, Sue Heits; her brothers, Butch
Schomburg, Martin Schomburg, and Tony Schomburg; her sisters-in-law,
Anita Schomburg, Joan Schomburg, and Beverly (Strey) Walters; and her
brother-in-law, Don Strey. She is also survived by numerous nieces and
nephews.



Tribute Wall

My condolences to the family for the loss of wonderful lady. | met
Allison working in the 2345 building, and crossing paths
occassionally at Big Biscuit on Barry Road. | was so shocked to
hear the news but wanted to let you know that she will be
remembered as a shining light and a such a joy to work with. She
will truly be missed!

Quanesha - January 14 at 09:29 AM



I met Allison on the bus | rode to work every day—though funny
enough, on

her very first day, | wasn’t there. Our little “BB Gang” (Bus Buddy
Gang) usually claimed the very back of the bus, sharing stories,
celebrations, frustrations, and everyday life with one another. For
years, it was a special time.

The next time | got on the bus, everyone was buzzing about a new
rider—someone they said | absolutely had to meet.

“Her name is Allison,” they told me, exchanging looks | couldn’t
quite decipher.

When she finally boarded the bus with us, my friends practically
vibrated with anticipation. They couldn’t wait for the introduction—
not just because she was wonderful, but because they were excited
to see what my reaction would be when | heard her full name.

She extended her hand, wearing that sly, knowing grin | would grow
to adore over the years, and said, “Hi, I'm Allison Hallmark.”

My friends collectively held their breath.

I couldn’t help but laugh. “That is a fantastic name,” | said. “| work at
Hallmark, and even the guys who own the place don’t get to have
that as a last name!”

The bus erupted in laughter.

And just like that, Allison and | became fast friends—bonded first by
humor, then by our shared love for all things creative, both the
dreaming and the doing.

At our last BBB (Bus Buddy Breakfast) in December, | had the
blessing of sitting beside her as she excitedly told me about her
newest passion: canvas paint pouring. | was captivated, and we
made plans to have a “pour party” after the new year.

Now, | suppose that party will have to wait a little longer—until the
day | find her again in heaven, where we can finally make those
colors swirl.

I will miss you, my dear friend Allison Hallmark.

Until we meet again...

XOXO

kw



karla worthington - January 07 at 05:45 PM



I met Allison on the bus | rode to work every day—though funny
enough, on her very first day, | wasn'’t there. Our little “BB Gang”
(Bus Buddy Gang) usually claimed the very back of the bus, sharing
stories, celebrations, frustrations, and everyday life with one
another. For years, it was a treasured time.

The next time | got on the bus, everyone was buzzing about a new
rider—someone they said | absolutely had to meet.

“Her name is Allison,” they told me, exchanging looks | couldn’t
quite decipher.

When she finally boarded the bus with us, my friends practically
vibrated with anticipation. They couldn’t wait for the introduction—
not just because she was wonderful, but because they anticipated
what my reaction would be when | heard her full name.

She extended her hand, wearing that sly, knowing grin | would grow
to adore over the years, and said, “Hi, I'm Allison Hallmark.”

My friends collectively held their breath.

| couldn’t help but laugh. “That is a fantastic name,” | said. “| work at
Hallmark, and even the guys who own the place don’t get to have
that as a last name!”

The bus erupted in laughter.

And just like that, Allison and | became fast friends—bonded first by
humor, then by our shared love for all things creative, both the
dreaming and the doing.

At our last BBB (Bus Buddy Breakfast) in late November, | had the
blessing of sitting beside her as she excitedly told me about her
newest passion: canvas paint pouring. | was captivated, and we
made plans to have a “pour party” after the new year.

Now, | suppose that party will have to wait a little longer—until the
day | find her again in heaven, where we can finally make those
colors swirl.

I will miss you, my dear friend Allison Hallmark.

Until we meet again...

XOXO

kw
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