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Obituary

John Paul Vaughn was born on March 9, 1936 in Columbia,
South Carolina to the late John and Elizabeth Vaughn.

John graduated from C.A. Johnson High School in 1954. He
traveled to New York City in 1954 and worked as a shipping clerk
at Lord and Taylor and Horn and Hardort. Johnny, met Rethe

Grant, fell in love and married in December, 1962.

John a true civil servant gained a position as a New York City US
Postman. He later was employed and retired with honors from the
New York City Transit Authority as a Train Operator after thirty

years of faithful service in 1998.

He leaves to mourn: his daughter, Anita Vaughn; his
grandchildren, Michael, Mark, Rachel and Michelle Brantley; his
great granddaughter, Samantha J. Brantley; his sister, Doris (John)
Goodwin; his brothers, Martin (Terri) Vaughn and Vincent
(Jackie) Vaughn; his nephews, Keith (Julie) Jones, Jay (Teresa)
Jones, Martin (Meredith) Vaughn and Marcus Vaughn; nieces,
Velisse Vaughn, Merquee and Mykela Vaughn; grandnephew,
Jameson; great grandniece, Johnette; and a host of beloved cousins
and friends, his 131 St. Nicholas Ave. and Riverbeard Family. The
family wish to extend love and thanks to our cousin, Dr. James F.
Hatcher for his invaluable assistance to us during our most difficult

time.
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PBeloved Falher

You are a Knight Shining
Loving Husband and Father
Your smile, your laughter
The twinkle in your eyes
A life filled with music
And laughter
Uncle, we will always remember
Big Brother, always guiding
With quiet kindness
Grandpa, we love you
Daddy, I love you always
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