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F inally lost his battle with his demons: He went home to be with Our Lord Jesus

Christ.He is survived by his father, Herman J. Paul; his mother, Susan R.
Castona; his Ã‚"momÃ‚", Danette Smith; sisters Sabrina, Jasmine, Brittany Paul;

brothers Ryan, Jerad Paul, Lyle and Levi Wilson; his son Tristan (Meg), nephews

Damani and Rayden, and numerous family and friends.We will never forget that
beautiful smile.Viewing will be from 12 PM-9 PM on Wednesday and from 9 AM-

9PM on Thursday at Mt. View Funeral Home. A memorial service will be held at 2:00
PM on Friday, March 4, 2005 in the Mt. View Garden Chapel.

Obituary Brent Robert Paul
FEB  17, 19 7 2  -  FEB  2 6 , 2 0 0 5

Brent Robert Paul
FEB  1 7, 1 97 2  -  FEB  2 6, 2 0 0 5

PAGE 3 OF 6



Tribute Wall Brent Robert Paul
FEB  17, 19 7 2  -  FEB  2 6 , 2 0 0 5

Anonymous posted:

Brent had a great heart and those of him who knew his true self saw this. Over the past few years,

he surely struggled. I prey that he is at peace and therefore struggles no more. He had always

wished to be free....I look at my son every day and see Brent, the Brent I used to know and love.

Brent and I have had our good times and definetely our bad times. Overall, I had promised Brent

that I will take care of our son and provide him with the life that he was not able to have. It has

always been my intention to keep that promise. My condolonces go out to others who were close

to Brent throughout his life.##imported-begin##Meg##imported-end##

March 7 at 6:00 PM

Anonymous posted:

To share a story.....When I was seventeen and Brent was 20, we were walking on a trail in Tacoma.

He noticed this large cement block in the way of the path that we were going down..so he

decided to be a gentleman and try to move the cement block out of my way. In doing so, he

turned the block swiftly around, which in turn dropped down on the top of my left foot. It hurt

horribly bad and ended up leaving this gigantic swollen, purple-black bruise on the top of my

foot. It was so swollen that I could not tie my shoes for awhile. Brent felt terribly bad since he was

trying to do me a favor, but in turn- I received an injured foot. Therefore, he carried me around all

over the place for quite some time, which I thought was very kind. . .we surely laughed about it

later.##imported-begin##Meg##imported-end##

March 7 at 6:00 PM

Anonymous posted:

Dear Dee: So sorry to hear of the passing of your oldest. It doesn't really matter how old our

children are they are still our loved babies. It is us, left behind, whose world falls apart when they

leave it before we do. My compassion goes out to you and I share my strength with you and hope

and pray that you stay strong and positive in your life for your other dear children. Peace and

Love, Inez##imported-begin##Inez Brooker##imported-end##

March 6 at 6:00 PM
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Anonymous posted:

I am very sorry for your loss. I lost a son and I know it is painful. I first met Brent when my daughter

Jennifer brought him home. They had become friends and she always brought her friends home

when they were down and out or needed a bath or food. In this case Brent needed a shower and

food. And I thought his clothes needed to be washed up before he put them back on. I remember

how upset he was with me for washing them! He was really mad at me. He asked me why I

washed his jeans because he liked them like they were. I told him I thought maybe I would sew up

the pockets so he didn't loose anything important and I needed to have them clean first. I guess

he accepted my reason because he gave me that Brent smile and put them back on and told me

just cause they were clean and sewed it wasn't changing him and he wasn't giving them up. I hope

Brent has found the peace he was looking for in life.##imported-begin##Ellen

Myers##imported-end##

March 1 at 6:00 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Brent by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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