
Robert Paul
August 2, 1956 - July 19, 2010

Robert Paul, 53, of New Britain, died Monday after being struck by a motor vehicle on
Route 9 in New Britain. Born in Brooklyn, NY, son of the late Richard O. and Theresa
Paul, he lived in New Britain since 1970. He was a graduate of New Britain High School
class of 1976. 

 Surviving are two brothers, Ralph Paul and his wife Maryann of Plainville; and Richard O.
Paul Jr. of West Hartford; a sister, Catherine Raymond of Waterbury; several nieces and
nephews. 

 Funeral services are Friday 10 AM at Carlson Funeral Home, 45 Franklin Square, New
Britain. There are no calling hours. Burial will be in Fairview Cemetery. Please share a
memory by "clicking" MEMORY TRIBUTE at the bottom of the page.
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John DeConti - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

To Ralph and the Paul family, 
 
We are so sorry for your loss, may your brother rest in peace and may God
comfort all of you.

Ann Dilling - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I am truly sorry for the loss of Robert. I knew him back at NBHS. We knew him as
slippers. What a nice happy go lucky person. Both Robert and I were voted in the
superlatives as Least Likely to be Forgotten. We walked up together to receive
our award. I will always remember his happiness that day and will always
remember that moment. He lightened up the school and made many people
happy. He will be missed. 
God Bless You Robert! 
With Sincere Condolences, 
Ann Russell Dilling

Tim and Tara Clack - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Bobby what sweet gentle words come to mind. Actually the first thing is Bobby's
contagious smile. He could change your whole day with that smile. Make you
forget about your problems and teach you to have a blind faith and innocence
that you thought you had lost. Bobby was God's child. He was permanent fixture
at HCG. He will be sorely missed by all at the club. My husband and I loved
Bobby. Loved to make sure he was safe. People of this world do not understand
when someone is closer to God than they are. They become jealous. Bobby was
closer to God. His infectious smile and his sweet way when he knew you only
wished to help him was so apparent. His face and demeanor would change to
one of a child and then happiness inside him would prevail. I will miss you my
sweet little buddy. God Bless you, it brings selfish tears to my eyes to know i will
never feel that sweet smile you use to bestow on me. I know you are safe and
warm in God's loving embrace. I know your smile is for eternity now. Goodbye Big
Bad Bob. Love Tim and Tara
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Frances Babij - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

To Bob's family, 
My husband and I cannot even find words to express our great sadness at this
loss. We have known Bob for years and he ALWAYS put a smile on our faces
with his sweet and gentle nature and his ever helpful spirit. He was genuine..a
quality not easily found in the world today. When he was happy, we were happy
and when he hurt, we hurt....he was honestly the kind of tender spirit that I wish
more of us could emulate. 
We cannot tell you how thankful we are that we had the opportunity to know him
and call him a friend. He was a true blessing and will be greatly missed.


