Dear Parker,
Your Uncle Paul is famous, and has always been very close to my heart. He came into my life, and left way too fast. But there is so much about him that will stay with me forever. Paul is my unforgettable friend.  
We met at your parent’s wedding in Mammoth, just a few years ago. It was 4th of July weekend, and we were ready to celebrate. And as I’m sure you’ve heard, and what I quickly discovered then, was that a party wasn’t a party without Paul Awad.
Paul and I figured out that not only did we have mutual friends from home in Newport, but we were also, at the time, living about a mile apart from each other in L.A.  So that settled it, we were family now, and our friendship began…. One that I now miss, every single day.
As I said before, your Uncle Paul was the life of the party. He lived for every minute, and somehow you did too, whenever you were with him. When Paul and I went out, we would always run into someone he knew, actually more like a dozen people he knew. Paul was well aware of how long it took me to get ready to go anywhere, and would say, “come on, just throw on something and lets go” But I always said “oh sure, because we won’t see anyone we know right? Nice try Paul!”
One of my favorite stories about your Uncle Paul, is when we were both living and working in L.A. I wish you could have seen his apartment, Parker. He was definitely living the life, and not at a bargain price either. My roommate worked at night, leaving me home alone, and I didn’t like a bit. Paul would come over when he could, or I would go there, but he worked a lot, and also wasn’t driving at the time. So his solution was to buy me a dog. He told me I could have anything I wanted, just as long as I would feel safe. His only condition was that I didn’t replace him with the dog. Unfortunately my landlord did not allow pets and wasn’t going to budge. But your Uncle Paul would have done anything for me, no matter what the hassle or the cost. He had a kind heart, and one of the most generous I have ever known. He always made me feel safe, and could make me laugh after a bad day. You could call him anytime. He always sounded happy to hear from me. I miss his spirit, his character, and his smile.
Nothing made him smile more than you Parker. He could not wait for you to get here. In fact, when your mom found out she was pregnant with you, Paul called and told me. The news wasn’t supposed to break stands yet, but he just couldn’t hold in the excitement. He was so thrilled Parker, and couldn’t have been more proud. Every time your Uncle Paul and I saw each other, he asked, “have you seen Parker this week?!!” and his face would light up!
Paul lived his life at a hundred miles an hour. He could do more in one day than most could do in a week. I miss him so much Parker, but I trust that it was his time and that God must have needed him. I will never forget Paul. He will forever live in my heart.
Love, Christen
p.s. Even after we moved home to Orange County, Paul still wanted me to have that dog, so I'm planning to get one soon, and his name will be P.J.
