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“As it was in the beginning it is now and ever will be as a
earthly body and a spirit that shall never die, Father, unto
your hands I commend my spirit.”

 was born on January 12, 1967
to Mildred Reid and the late Paul T. Reid, Sr.

He lived in Paterson, NJ most of his life. He
moved to Bronx, New York about four years
ago. He attended Paterson Catholic High
School, later attending Virginia State.

Paul loved basketball, music and reading. He
also was a poet.

He was predeceased by three brothers, Darrell
Y. Bonds, Vernon Reid and Leonard Hinton.

Paul fell asleep in God’s loving arms Sunday,
June 23, 2010 at his home in Bronx, New York.

He leaves behind to cherish fond memories:
two daughters, Anira C. Brewington of Paterson,
NJ and Ju’nya Reid-Covington of Hamilton, NJ;
his mother, Mildred (Cureton) Reid of Wayne,
NJ; a sister, Carol Hinton of Paterson, NJ; and a
host of uncles, aunts, cousins, nieces, nephews
and friends.
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Fair Lawn, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still waters.  He

restoreth my soul.  He leadeth me in the path
of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea,
though I walk through the valley of the

shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou
art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they

comfort me.  Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies.  Thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth

over.  Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in

the house of the Lord forever.
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