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1998 ~ USC


Cara, Jerome, Paul


“SWAK” (sealed with a kiss)





Hi Parker. Your Mom and Dad sure know how to make babies! You are so adorable. You have brought so much happiness and joy into so many lives over the past several months. You also brought so much joy to Paul. I can’t explain the happiness you gave to Paul. I remember the days leading up to your birthday. Paul was so proud to become an uncle. His smile grew bigger and bigger as the days grew closer to your arrival. Once you were born, Paul took you everywhere. People at work thought you were his son because whenever you were in to visit, Paul showed you off like only a proud father would. Paul’s love for you is never ending and I wish you were able to experience it today. Please know that Paul loved you with all his heart and will be with you always.





Since the first day I met Paul, I knew he was a very loving, giving person. I first met Paul through our friend Tiffany Reaves at a snowboarding convention back in high school. Paul was working/partying for Black Fly’s. He invited myself, Tiffany, and Melissa Blakely back to a hotel in L.A. for a post convention party where, according to Paul, there were going to be a ton of people. When we showed up, there was Paul and two other guys. It wasn’t quite the ‘rager’ that Paul had promised but it was one of the most memorable evenings for sure! After this incident, I quickly learned that life was a party for Paul no matter how few people were around. 





Because of Paul, I have met some of the most caring, entertaining, remarkable people. Paul was one of my links to this very special group of people that are all writing these stories to you. Paul introduced me to my boyfriend of 7 years, Jerome Snyder Poyyak. Jerome and Paul were great friends for a very long time. Jerome passed away in a hit and run car accident nine months prior to Paul’s accident. Although their time here on earth was too short, they are together laughing in the clouds. Jerome and Paul always had the best time together and they are continuing to do so. Everyone who knew these two, were very fortunate to have them in their lives. Paul had the best of friends that loved him so much.





Paul truly enjoyed life. He did everything to the extreme. He was not average in anyway and loved extravagance, whether it be cars, restaurants, girls. Paul lived a life that was anything but boring. He was always buying new things to show off to people. Everything was “the best thing ever” for Paul. If a new CD came out, it was the best he had ever heard. If he discovered a new show on TV, it was the best show ever. If he came across a new restaurant, it was the best food ever.  And if we could ask Paul right now how his short life was, I am positive he would say it “was the best life ever.”  





The last moments I spent with Paul were on the day before the accident. I picked Paul up from his apartment and we drove down to the beach to ride bikes. We met up with a lot of our friends and spent the day cruising up and down the board walk, hopping from one bar to the next. Paul had the most amazing time. He was in great spirits and was enjoying life to the fullest. But one strange thing happened that morning I picked him up.  As we drove out of his apartment gate, we came to a red light at the intersection of Macarthur and Bonita Canyon.  As we sat at the light, Paul paused, leaned over, gave me a kiss on my cheek, and smiled.  I asked him what that was for and he just smiled at me.  I remember feeling a strange sense of peace at that moment. This exact spot was where Paul’s accident took place the next day. 





Parker, I just want you to know that Paul’s last few days were filled with happiness, joy, hope, and love.  Always remember, you have a very special, unique, loving, caring, extraordinary angel watching over.


Think Paul.











