Richard M. Pajor

June 25, 1943 - April 8, 2003

Richard Pajor, 59, of Berlin, died Tuesday April 8, 2003 at New Britain General
Hospital. Born in Hartford, Richard has been a lifelong Berlin resident. A
graduate of Berlin High School, class of 1961, Richard was employed at
Stanley Tool in New Britain as a Heat Treat Operator for the past 23 years. He
was a member of the VFW in Berlin and a member of the Berlin Volunteer Fire
Department with other family members.

Richard is survived by a very special companion, Susan Nowacki of Berlin; 3
sons, Stephen Pajor of Berlin, Matthew Pajor and his fiance’ Lana of Denver,
Colorado, and Jason Pajor of Portland, Oregon; 1 brother, John Pajor and his
wife Antionette of Berlin; 2 sisters, Margaret Mendoza and her husband Luis
of Berlin, Barbara Kavarski and her husband Stanley of Berlin; a 2 year old
granddaughter, Kyleigh Pajor of Denver, Colorado; several nieces and
nephews. He was predeceased by a brother, Stanley J. Pajor Jr. and a sister
Maureen Turvey.

Funeral services will be held Friday 11 AM at Carlson Funeral Home 45
Franklin Square, New Britain, followed by burial in Maple Cemetery, Berlin.
Calling hours will be held Thursday 5 to 8 PM and Friday morning 10 AM until
the time of the service at Carlson Funeral Home. Please share a memory of
Richard with his family on our online guestbook by clicking "sign memorial
guestbook" at the top of the page.



Tribute Wall

Dick will be missed very much. | am another bartender at the Berlin
Station where he would come in for a few beers on Saturdays. We
had some wonderful long talks during the afternoons. | am very
sorry for your loss, and again, he will be missed.

Lisa Cardello Gdovin - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. Mr. Pajor was a Saturday customer at
the Berlin Station Cafe where | work. He was always kind and
brightened my day when he stopped in for a quick bite to eat. |
missed him when he did not appear 2 weeks ago. | will miss him
very much!

Jutta Arena - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM



Friends are not chosen, they just happen.

Richard was a friend of mine when we were both going through
some tough times in life and we were able to share our feelings.
He helped me wallpaper my kitchen and | saw a talent in him few
people have. His work ethic. He promished to be there and he was.

Over a few beers we talked about life and family. How he loved his
Sons and wished life could be better.

His smile is something I'll never forget, when his face would light up
talking about Stephen, Matthew and Jason. | have so many
memories of the fun we had together and The red truck. This goes
back a few years.

| was so shocked to read of his passing. Only the good die young
and Richard was to young to die. My sympathy to his companions
and family.

May God Bless him and his family.

REST IN PEACE RICHARD THE ANGELS AWAIT YOU.

HELEN

Helen Siegel - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM



