
Armand Picard
January 21, 1949 - September 13, 2010

Armand "Butch" Picard, 61, of New Britain, passed away unexpectedly
Monday September 13, 2010 at the Hospital of Central Connecticut in New
Britain. Born in Van Buren, Maine, he lived in New Britain most of his life. A
graduate of New Britain High School, class of 1968, he worked at Stanley
Tools for twenty years, and was a truck driver at Metallurgical Processing in
New Britain for the past seventeen years. Butch formerly attended St. Peter
Church in New Britain and was a member of St. Jean Baptiste Society and the
Amber Club. 

 Surviving is a son, Keith Picard of New Britain; a daughter, Kayla Nadeau of
Bristol; a sister, Velma Picad of Windsor; and two grandsons, Alexander
Gonzalez of New Britain and Danyl Kulak of Bristol. 

 Funeral services are Saturday 10 AM at Carlson Funeral Home, 45 Franklin
Square, New Britain. Burial will follow in St. Mary Cemetery. Calling hours are
Friday evening 5 to 8 PM at Carlson's. Memorial donations may be made to
St. Peter Church 98 Franklin Square, New Britain, CT 06051. Please share a
memory or note of sympathy by "clicking" MEMORY TRIBUTES at the bottom
of the page.
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Caroline - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I'm truly sorry for your loss. It was always nice to here talk about his
family and how much he loved his grandchildren. May God bless
and watch over all of you.

Lindsey Nadeau - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I have known you forever, good jolly person you were, Saint Jean,
ball games, glad I had the chance to get a big bear hug from you at
your grandson Danyl first birthday party, I will always remember,
rest in peace. Lindsey Blannche Nadeau

Paul Carney - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I enjoyed our discussions about the Yankees and Red Sox. Butch
was a real diehard Red Sox fan and I'm glad he saw them win.
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connie allen - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

BUTCH I'VE KNOWN YOU MY WHOLE LIFE THANKS TO MY
MOM AND DAD YOU WERE A GREAT PERSON TO HAVE AS A
FRIEND, KIETH AND KAYLA I'M SORRY FOR YOUR LOSS YOUR
DAD WAS VERY WELL KNOWN GUY AND FUN TO BE AROUND,
HE WAS ALSO MY DAD'S BEST FRIEND WHICH HE LOVED AS
A BROTHER NOT JUST A FRIEND. KIETH, KAYLA I SEND MY
DEEPEST SYMPATHY TO YOU AND YOUR FAMILY. BUTCH IT
WILL NOT NOT BE THE SAME WITHOUT YOU AROUND BUTCH,
BUT YOU WILL BE MISSED AND LOVED VERY MUCH, AND WE
WILL ALL KEEP YOU IN OUR HEARTS LOVE YA. YOUR WITH
MY ME'ME AND PE'PE AND MY AUNTS AND UNCLES UP
THERE IN HEAVEN, PLEASE TELL THEM I SAID HI AND I MISS
THEM ALL AND LOVE THEM VERY MUCH. RIP BUTCH ALSO AS
FAT MAN THE BIG TEDDY BEAR WE WILL NEVER FORGET.

Maureen - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Butch, 
I never argued with anyone more than I did with you in my life. Yet
we always remained close friends. I'm so glad we still got together
over the years. Who will I argue with now?? 
I'll never forget you my friend!!
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Maureen - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

My Dear Best Friend Butch!! 
How can I ever forget you. You were always my big Teddy Bear.
The memories have been going through my mind all week. I could
right a book on our adventures, but I won't. I will never forget you. I
will always love you my buddy Butch, 
Kayla & Keith, Your Dad ment the world to me. Never forget the
song Tapestry!!! I know he never did. I'll be there Friday, love
ShMoe-Moe

Bob - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Big Butch, enjoyed every minute playing softball for you. And oh yea
the after game stuff was great too. RIP Big Man you will be missed.

Diane Desjardins - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

My prayers and thought are with you in haven Butch. 
 
Your cousin Diane

Ann Marie P. - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Keith and Kayla, I am so sorry for your loss, your father was a great
man and he loved you both so very much. 
 
Butch, you will be missed very much. I proud to say that I got to
know you and to say you were a friend, but even more than that,
you were family. Fishing trips, the club will never be the same but I
am glad to have those memories for the rest of my life. Any newbies
on the fishing trip will never have the pleasure of seeing you eat a
fish eyeball! We will see you out there! I will miss you...my friend.
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Marita - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Hey Big Guy! 
The Lord brought us together many years ago as friends, then we
went our seperate ways. Last year he brought us back together.
Friday nights were the best, because I was with my friend. 
Sad that your gone, but never forgotten and we will meet again.
Love Ya!

Doris - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

our friday nights drinking and bullshitting.

ron /barbara fillion - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

we will his butch.


