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Poem 

To be heard without saying a word, To be hugged when I’m feeling blue, 

To be understood when I’m confused, So rare was a Dad like you. 

Your loving smile, and gentle laugh, Made all the difference in my day. 

Your endless wisdom, and timeless advice. Always helped me to find my way. 

In you there was no equal, You were in a class all your own. 

And because of all the love you gave me, I’ll never be alone. 

It’s an honor to have known you. To have shared stories and dreams. 

I’ll always think of you smiling, No matter how tough life seems. 

You’re still special beyond compare, You’re heart so kind and true, 

I wish that everyone on earth, 

Could have such a Dad like you! 

A Celebration of Life 

 Sunrise  
March 7, 1938 

Paul M. Francis 
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Order of  Service Obituary 

Interment 
Oak Lawn Cemetery  

Roslindale, Ma  

 P aul M Francis was born March 7th 1938 to Mabel and Clifford Francis. He 
was born in Boston, raised in Roxbury, and resided in Mattapan. Family always 

surrounded Paul, ever since he was a child. Even at an early age, he was a hard worker. 
He enjoyed spending time with his father and adored watching his mother make meals 

for the family. He also shared a special bond with his brothers and sisters throughout 
his life. Family meant everything to him. He was very proud of his family. Paul was 
self educated and attended various trade schools. He was the jack-of-all-trades and the 

master of all. One of his 1st jobs as a child was setting up and taking down the bowling 
pins at the local bowling alley when his family first moved to Boston. He was eager to 

learn and loved to work with his hands. He loved to fix and build things, and was also a 
great cook. One of his many accomplishments were singing in the High Notes group as 

a youth. Along this journey he met his wife Doris and started a family. At this time, he 
concluded he would embark on a new career in law enforcement, which would allow 

him to be closer to his growing family. Paul's self-ambition ultimately led him to start 
his own successful contracting business. He shared the knowledge and skills he 
obtained with his: children, grandchildren, nephews, and many others. 

 
Paul was a man of morals, dignity, and class. Paul was a man of integrity and honor. He 
had a huge heart of gold and would help anyone, in any way that he could. He would 

brighten up a room with his smile and his laughter was contagious. 
When they said lead by example. He was the benchmark.  Paul passed down the 

importance of loyalty and unconditional love to his family. You could always count on 
him for good advice he was a great listener. He always knew what to say when you 

needed it without even having to ask you what was wrong. We will all miss those long 
conversations. 
He really enjoyed spending time on the Cape, cook out's and dinners with family and 

friends. He loved a good meal and when he was finished, he would always -shake his 
head and almost hum a tune saying Mmmm  Mmmmm Mmmm ! Thank the good Lord 

for that. He loved to get sharp, put on his good suits with the shoes to match, jewelry, 
dab of cologne, tie and hankie were always the perfect match, 2 pats to his hair and two 

steps back, to check the mirror to make sure he was completely polished and ready to 
go. He was always admired when he stepped in the room. 

He absolutely love playing spades and didn't hesitate to show you the true meaning of 

"sandbagging". He enjoyed listening to jazz and recently he started listening to the 
music of his singing group, The High Notes on Alexa, he absolutely loved to sing and 
watch old movies all night till he fell asleep. 
Paul was a confidant, Best friend and even Superhero to so many.  He was a great 
husband, an awesome father, out standing grandfather, phenomenal uncle and 

remarkable brother and an unforgettable person. He was a man of love, power, strength 
and undeniable wisdom. He is a legend!! 

Paul will now go to join his unforgettable son Manuel Francis, who preceded him in 

death. Paul is survived by: his wife Doris Francis, his children Michael, Paula, Delores 
and Melvin, grand children: Nefertiti, Alete, Brittany, Shaunte, Katie, David, Brianna, 

Matthew and Michael, including 14 great-grandchildren, his sister, Rosetta Gonzalez 
and a host of other nieces, nephews, family and friends. 

“I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from 
whence cometh my help.” 

 

Psalm 121:1 
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