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Paul Hughes was born on August 2, 1985 at Harlem hospital to
Beatrice and Eric Hughes. Paul’s birth was eagerly waited for by his
parents and older brother Dexter Hughes. Paul grew up to be a
precocious child who enjoyed drawing cartoons. Paul went on to
graduate from Martin Luther King High school. After graduation, he
went on to work in the retail field in various managerial positions.

Paul was preceded in death by his loving grandmother Marjorie
Hughes and Uncle Harold Hughes.

He leaves to mourn his parents Beatrice and Eric Hughes. His
grandmother Miss Clara Denny, brothers Dexter and Michael
Hughes. Aunts Valerie Hughes, Cheryl Denny, and Lorraine
Washington. Uncles Jerry, Gladstone, Burt, Gordon and Stanley
Denny. Also, Lauren Gravesend and Kenneth Hughes. His nephews
Bryce and Brayden. Cousins Craig, Ryan and Valerie Hughes,
Maureen Thornhill, Allana Gravesend, and a host of other family
members and dear friends.

Paul will be surely missed by his family and friends. May you rest
in peace, my son, brother, cousin.
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For me to live is Christ. He is my source of joy, my reason to live,
and die is gain. Paul will be with Him in eternity.

You are not resting, you are living the life you want. No pain, no
sickness.

I will miss my mother's day dinner you cook for me last year. Your
brothers and father miss you. We will never be separated again in
heaven.

Love you
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Prayer
Pastor Kevin Adams

Scripture - Ecclesiastes 3
Eric Hughes (Father)

Song
Acknowledgments

Obituary
Craig Hughes (Cousin)

Song

Eulogy
Pastor Kevin Adams

Dissolution
Thursday, May 21, 2020
Ferncliff Crematory
Hartsdale, New York
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rrow starts without me, and I’m not there to
should rise and find your eyes, all filled with
e. | wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way
d today, while thinking of the many things, we
yet to say. [ know how much you love me, as much
ou, and each time that you think of me, I know
ou’ll miss me too. But when tomorrow starts
without me, please try to understand that
an angel came and called my name,
and took me by the hand and said, i
“my place was ready, in heaven far
above and that I’d have to leave

“ ./ Dbehind, all those I dearly love.” But
=~/ when I walked through heaven’s gates, ’
I felt so much at home. When God looked
down and smiled at me, from His great golden
one. He said “This is eternity, and all I’ve
sed you.” Today for life on earth is past, but
starts anew. [ promise no tomorrow, for today
ways last. And since each day’s the same way,
e’s no longing for the past. So when tomorrow
s without me, don’t think we’re far apart. For -

you think of me, I’m right here in your he
-Author unknown
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