My Think Paul Story

By

Michelle McGinnis … almost Showalter(
Parker ~ You are going to read many wonderful stories about your Uncle Paul.  Everyone has known Paul forever and has hilarious stories about him.  I was a little different.  I had known Paul for 5 years.  I actually met him before your “uncle” Luke.  Paul came down to San Diego to hang out with a mutual friend of ours.  We got along right away.   Of course who didn’t Paul get along with Paul.  He seemed to know everyone and if he didn’t, you would never know it.  That is just the type of person he was.  Your Uncle Paul invited me up to Newport with another girlfriend of mine to go out and have a great time..  It was Mother’s Day weekend 1999.  We went to a party and that is where I met your “uncle” Luke.  Because of Paul I am getting married this year.  Of course I used to never admit that to him and he used to get so mad at me for that.  It was fun to tease him because I new I could get a reaction.  Your Uncle Paul also wanted to marry us.  He decided he was going to become an ordained minister.  He would have done a great job … if I would have let him!  

There are so many little things that I remember about your Uncle Paul.  One weekend he had your Dad’s Harley.  He thought he was so cool driving it up and down the coast and meeting girls on it.  He came over to our house with it and I decided I wanted a ride.  I’ve never been on a Harley so I thought it was a good idea.  I was so scared.  I think I held on so tight that Paul could hardly breathe.  That was my first and last Harley ride.  I also remember how funny your Uncle Paul and your “uncle” Luke were together.  They were hilarious.  Always quoting movies and acting “gay” together.  Parker, you should have seen them when they lived together.  I was sometimes a little scared(
Parker, just remember how much we all love Paul and how much we will always love Paul.  He was so special to all of us and he will never be forgotten!!
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