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Paul A. Holton Sr. was born on June 26, 1954, in Manhattan, New York, the third of six
children born to Frank Holton Sr. of Trinidad and Tobago and Roxanna Harris of
Greenville, South Carolina. In 1956 the couple along with their children, moved to the
Red Hook neighborhood of Brooklyn, New York. Frank and Roxanna's children were
raised in a God-fearing household that instilled a robust work ethic and a strong
moral compass. 

Paul attended grade school at St. Mary's Star of the Sea Catholic school. He
completed his education at John Adams High School in Queens, New York. Paul was a
hockey team member and continued his love of the sport well into his fifties. 

He signed up for the Navy in August of 1972 and was stationed at the now defunct
Long Beach Navel Shipyard. After completing his naval service, Paul returned to
Brooklyn, New York, where he subsequently met and married Michelet Brown. The
union between Paul and Michelet produced two children, Rochard and Trevor. He
later married Lavern Alston, and of their union was born Paul Holton Jr. 

Paul worked for the New York City Metro Transit Authority until his retirement in
2009. 

Paul was a talkative and jovial man. He loved to fish in his spare time and, over the
years, enjoyed sharing the past-time with his sons. In more recent years, Paul
developed an interest in gardening, juicing, and using foods to nurture the human
body. Among his most prized possessions were his tomato plants. 

On August 7, 2022, Paul passed away peacefully after a long illness. 

He leaves behind to cherish his memory his sons, Rochard (Lakisha), Trevor, and
Paul. His grandchildren, Rochard Jr., Logan, Mason, Kimora, Sean, Corey, Lyra, and
Mariah. His brothers Frank Jr., Griffin, Anthony, Jonathan, and a host of family and
friends.
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I’ve finished life’s chores

assigned to me,
So put me on a boat headed

out to sea.
Please send along my fishing

pole.
For I’ve been invited to the

fishin’ hole.
Where every day is a day to

fish,
To fill your heart with every

wish.
Don’t worry, or feel sad for

me,
I’m fishin’ with the Master of

the sea.
We will miss each other for a

while,
But you will come and bring

your smile.
That won’t be long you will

see,
Till we’re together you and

me.
To all of those that think of

me,
Be happy as I go out to sea.
If others wonder why I’m

missin’
Just tell ’em I’ve gone fishin’

 
- Dalmar Pepper




