My Paul Story by Ashley Kirkley

OK, let’s see how this goes…to be honest, there are so many things to be said about such a true friend. I say true because he was the most genuine friend a person could have.  I realized it when he was here and now I realize it even more.  I will miss all of the great things that Paul was and all the great things he did for everyone.  If you were stranded on a deserted island and had one phone call to be rescued – it was Paul you would call – he would buy a boat, a plane, a submarine, a canoe, he would do anything to get there to help you out.  At the most awkward of times in need of a good laugh or a shoulder to cry on, Paul was there – and if he wasn’t – he was on his way.  Something that makes me laugh every time I think about Paul is the way he danced.  If anyone has seen Paul in good spirits and the music was on, it was his little side-step-hop dance that he was so great at.  I can picture it now – hands up by his chest and hopping from side to side - it always got chicks.  Speaking of…the stuff that Paul did to get the ladies was amazing… I have never seen a guy go to such great lengths to impress a girl. I’m sure all of you have your own story about Paul in those situations – it was impressive and sometimes absurd – but it was Paul wearing his heart on his sleeve.  Paul was my right wing when it came to planning parties – whether it be a bbq or a birthday party – he always had something up his sleeve and let me tell you, he made sure that we all had the time of our lives (I’m not even going to get into our Vegas trips) There is so much to say that I should probably end this now because as I type, I’m realizing that I could go on for days. I just want to say that I am so lucky to have been such great friends with Paul and had been able to spend as much time with him as I did.  I was friends with him through high-school and lucky for me he was my boyfriend’s best friend when we started dating. For the last five years he’s become such a big part in my life and we’ve had so many great times together.  We are so lucky to have had Paul in our lives and had him in our great group of friends – I think he left a little of him in all of us.  Paul, I miss you and love you with every part of me.  Can’t wait to see you at the next barbeque!

All my love
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