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In Loving Memory
of



Paul Andre Fogle  BKA “Castellano”  was born July 7th, 1971 in
Harlem, New York  at St. Luke’s Hospital.  He was the only child
of his parents, Vivian Fogle and Larry Phillips. Paul was a gentle
giant who was caring, respectful and  thoughtful. He loved order
and was meticulously organized. He enjoyed basketball, football,
dogs (especially Rottweilers), music, cars and he loved to travel.

After his graduation from High School, Paul worked at several odd
jobs before becoming a truck driver. He was a dedicated employee
and a hard worker who enjoyed what he did.  He recently passed
the test to become a New York City Bus Driver.

During his life, Paul touched the hearts of many and will truly be
missed. He leaves to mourn: his Mother, Vivian; Father, Larry; his
God-Father, Fred William, along with his Uncles, Hassan who was
the “perfect uncle” and Derrick who was “like a father” and last but
not least his uncle Lance, his “brother in spirit” and a true-blue
friend; His Aunts, Donna Fogle (whom proceeded him in death)
and Onetha Fogle.  Cousins, Sharien, whom he held as a “sister”,
Michael, Yasmeen, Rasheen, Derrick Jr., Charmaine, Brittney, and
Albert, who was also like a brother to him.  Paul also leaves behind
a host of other relatives and friends, as well as Kaz, whom he loved
dearly.

God didn’t promise
Days without pain,

Laughter without sorrow
Or sun without rain.
But God did promise
Strength for the day,
Comfort for the tears

And a light for the way,
And for all who believe
In His Kingdom above,
He answers their faith
With everlasting love.



St. Raymond’s Cemetery
Bronx, New York

Reception of the Body

Sprinkling and Placing of the Pall
Opening Prayer

Liturgy of The Word

First Reading
Responsorial Psalm

Alleluia
Gospel
Homily

Prayer of the Faithful

The Liturgy of the Eucharist

Presentation & Preparation of Gifts
The Preface Dialogue and Preface

The Sanctus (Holy, Holy, Holy Lord)
The Eucharistic Prayer, Part One

Memorial Acclamation
Eucharistic Prayer, Part Two
Doxology and Great Amen

The Communion Rite

Eulogy*

Final Commendation
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2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To my Son Paul,
To my son Paul, I will miss you from
the top of your head, to the bottom of
your feet I will miss your laughter and
the way we argued.  You will always be
with me in my heart, mind and soul, you
made my life worth living and I thank
God for the time he allowed me to share
with you.  I love you my gentle giant
Forever, Mom

To My Nephew Paul,
A thousand words wont bring you back,
I know because I’ve tried
Neither will a thousand tears, I know
because I’ve cried
Love you and will miss you always
Aunt Onetha

To My Cousin, Brother and Friend:
I close my eyes and I can see you, I can feel you, and I can hear your voice when I’m alone.  Can
you hear me? I miss you, I love you and I will think about you all the time.  I will think of all the
goods times we had together, our funny conversations, the things that we wanted to do with our
lives.   I cry and tried to reach out but I can’t because physically you’re gone. God has you now,
and I know your safe. I know I have to let you go, but never from my heart body or soul.
I will keep you in my prayers,

Love you always,   Sharien

To My Cousin,
I love you and I’m going to miss you, words can’t express it, so I cry, cries don’t’ express it so I
moan.  Then I pray.  Over the years we have shared a lot of secrets and spent a lot of time
together, when I sit back and think of the trips we took together to Miami, It makes me smile,
but Miami will never be the same without you.  New York will never be the same without you,
life will never be the same.  You are my Cousin, my Brother and my Bestie .  I am sad that you
are gone, but I know your okay.  I now have another angel looking over me.

I love you,  Yazzie


