
Philip N. Paquette
September 14, 1930 - November 4, 2013

Philip N. Paquette, 83, of New Britain, husband of Betty Ann Larson Paquette, passed
away unexpectedly Monday November 4, 2013 at the Hospital of Central CT in New
Britain. A native and lifelong New Britain resident, Philip is a US Army veteran and served
during the Korean Conflict. He was employed at North & Judd Manufacturing and Wilcox-
Crittendon from 1954 to 1995. He was a member of St. Mary Church in New Britain. 

 

Besides his wife Betty Ann, he leaves a daughter, Lisa Paquette of White River Junction,
VT; a brother, Donald Paquette and his wife Janet of Farmington; two nieces, Denise
Poole and her husband Edward of Bristol, and Michelle Paquette of Farmington; and a
grand niece and grand nephew, Jessica and Jonathan Rousseau. 

 

Funeral services and burial are private Wednesday. Burial will be in St. Mary Cemetery.
There are no calling hours. In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to the CT Humane
Society, Russell Road, Newington, CT 06111. The Carlson Funeral Home, New Britain is
assisting with arrangements. Please share a memory or note of sympathy by clicking on
"Add Condolences" at the bottom of this page.
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Andy Chorzempa - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Betty and Lisa, I second my sister's comments. I was glad I had the chance to
talk to Phil this past August and it was a pleasure even though I had to inform him
of our uncle's passing. We talked about the good old days of the neighborhood
and was amazed that Phil remembered more than I did. I finally thanked him for
giving me a real pair of cowboy spurs many years ago when I was about 5 or 6. I
wore those spurs every chance I had and still can picture Phil giving them to me.
May God comfort you at this time. I, like everyone who knew Phil will always
remember what a good man he was. 
 
Andy

Barbara Chorzempa - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Betty Ann and Lisa, I am so sorry for your loss. Phil was such a wonderful man.
He was always smiling and would always give us a wave. I will always remember
him mowing your huge lawn. cooking on your charcoal grill and walking to get his
beer at the Brown Derby and Arrowhead after a hard day at work and he'd always
stop to say hi to us neighborhood kids. The neighborhood certainly isn't the same
and has lost several "founding members" in the last few years. You are both are
in my thoughts and prayers. Please take care, with deepest symapthies, Barb


