My Paul Story by Aunt Linda

The Wedding

Hi “Baby”… I call you that now because you are such a cute baby. Soon it will be Parker because you are growing so fast and you will be a little boy and Baby just won’t work.

I can’t remember the exact time I met your Uncle Paul. What I remember is your mom being friends and living Keith and stories about his little brother and all the mischief he got into.

Then your mom & dad started dating and your Uncle Paul and I were together at family functions, which brings me to MY PAUL STORY.

Your mom & dad decided to get married in Mammoth, outside at the Forest Chapel on July 6th. It was beautiful, it was July, and sunshine always this time of year except on July 6, 2001---IT RAINED.. It hadn’t rained in Mammoth on July 6th for 150 years. We couldn’t believe it, but we were optimistic that it would clear up.

All us bridesmaids and your mom got ready like the sun was shining, putting on our make-up, getting our hair all pretty, putting on our spaghetti strap dresses—we were beautiful and ready to go. We all hopped in the van and headed toward the outdoor chapel. 

It was still raining; actually I don’t think I’ve ever seen it rain so hard. At this point your mom is crying, can’t believe it was raining so hard. We did have a back-up plan to have the wedding in the cabin across from the chapel, inside, warm, no rain and the biggest fireplace I’ve ever seen.. The van pulls up across the bridge from the Forest Chapel and here comes Paul running up, the driver rolls down the window—rain pouring in and Paul, with those big brown eyes says to your mom “ Well, what do you think? Keith said it’s up to you—outside or in the cabin” I’m thinking there is not even a question..CABIN all the way!! Well, we all piled out of the van run into the cabin and go back and forth on where this wedding should be held.

Your mom, grandpa and all the bridesmaids are in this backroom of the cabin thinking this is the where the wedding will be when here comes your Uncle Paul. He says to your mom “I am making a leadership decision. I have heard you talk and plan this wedding for a year that is supposed to be  outside in the Forest Chapel. So that’s where it’s going to be. I have rounded up some umbrellas and we are going outside. Don’t worry, everyone is cool with it.”  Oh my God I’m thinking, this kid is a nut, it’s pouring rain outside..He starts telling your mom it’s going to clear so let’s just “Go For It”, AND she agrees!!!

We all head on over to the outside chapel. It was cold and wet BUT as we got over there and got things going and your grandpa started walking your mom down the aisle, the rain turned into a mist and then stopped.. It was beautiful!!! It was perfect!!!  You can see by the pictures of the wedding that it was perfect. 

 I couldn’t believe it! I have always said because of Paul your mom and dad’s wedding took place outside, just like they wanted. He just knew!!

He was so special, I am so sad that you will not get to experience him for yourself but hopefully with all these stories & pictures you will know how wonderful he was.

He always went for it !!
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