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Paul A. Wigfall, Jr., the son of the late Paul A. Wigfall, Sr. and

the late Ruth Gourdine Wigfall was born September 10, 1940 in

Moncks Corner, SC. He entered into eternal rest on May 7, 2016 in

Brooklyn, NY.

Paul grew up in Santee, South Carolina and graduated from

Roberts High School in Holly Hill, SC. He moved to New York

City where he met and married Merian L. (Diane) Kennedy. To this

union Shawna was born.

Paul loved cars and he worked on them until he retired due to his

illness.

Paul leaves to cherish his memory and mourn his passing: wife,

Merian L. (Diane) Wigfall; two daughters, Shawna Wigfall of

Brooklyn, NY and Patricia Wigfall of Philidelphia, PA; five

grandchildren, Tyree, Shanequa, Deyshaun, Jason and Brandon

Crushoion; four great-grandchildren, Michael, Kameron, Kayla

and Kayden. He also leaves to cherish his memory, his brother,

Jacob Wigfall of Santee, SC; two sisters, Lillian of Michigan and

Ruby of Bronx; two brothers-in-law, David Holman and Charles

Hunter; one son-in-law, Craig Adkins. Paul loved his family.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
New Testament: Psalm 43:1-4
New Testament: John 20:11-18

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional

Oxford Hills Crematory
Chester, New York
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


