Paul Douglas Rosado

November 22, 1960 - November 12, 2015

Paul Douglas Rosado passed away on Thursday, November 12, 2015. He
was 54, a native of Belize, former resident of Texarkana, TX and a resident of
Kenner, LA for the past 2 years. Paul was a parishioner of Sacred Heart
Catholic Church and a member of the Knights of Columbus. Father of Michael
Paul Rosado. Grandfather of Michael Anthony Rosado. Son of Liduvina
Madera Curtis and Philip D. Rosado, Sr. Brother of Philip D. Rosado, Jr. (wife,
Bernardis) and the late Patrick M. Rosado. Also survived by sisters, aunts,
uncles, nieces, nephews and cousins.

Relatives and friends are invited to attend a Funeral Mass at Sacred Heart
Catholic Church, 4505 Elizabeth St., Texarkana, TX on Thursday, November
19, 2015 at 2:30 p.m. Visitation at the church from 2:00 p.m. to 2:30 p.m.
Interment in Holy Cross Cemetery, Texarkana, TX. Arrangements by L. A.
Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home, Kenner, LA.



Cemetery Details

Holy Cross Cemetery

4505 Elizabeth Street
Texarkana, TX 75503

Previous Events
Visitation

NOV 19. 2:00 PM - 2:30 PM (CT)

Sacred Heart Catholic Church
4505 Elizabeth Street
Texarkana, AK 75503

Funeral Mass

NOV 19. 2:30 PM (CT)

Sacred Heart Catholic Church
4505 Elizabeth Street
Texarkana, AK 75503



Tribute Wall

| remember Paul from when | dated his
brother Patrick in the late 70" s he stayed with
us for awhile and | used to drive him to work.
He was a kind gentle person.

Sandy

Sandra G Babcock - December 28, 2024 at 09:39 PM

Paul Douglas Rosado

October 15, 2023 at 09:39 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Patty Rosado Paredez - November 24, 2015 at 04:06 PM

Nan Rosado lit a candle in memory of Paul
Douglas Rosado

Nan Rosado - November 24, 2015 at 03:54 PM



A Picture Of You

| only have a picture now,

A frozen piece of time,

To remind me of how it was,
When you were here, and mine.

| see your smiling eyes,

Each morning when | wake,

| talk to you, and place a kiss,
Upon your lovely face.

How much | miss you being here,
| really cannot say,

The ache is deep inside my heart,
And never goes away.

| hear it mentioned often,
That time will heal the pain,
But if I'm being honest,

I hope it will remain.

I need to feel you constantly,
To get me through the day,

I loved you so very much,
Why did you go away?

The angels came and took you,
That really wasn't fair,

They took my away my baby Son,
My future life. My heir.

If only they had asked me,

If I would take your place,

I would have done so willingly,
Leaving you this world to grace.



You should have had so many years,
To watch your life unfold,

And in the mist of this,

Watch me, your Mum grow old!

I hope you're watching from above,
At the daily tasks | do,

And let there be no doubt at all,

| really do love you.

I miss you terribly Paul, Love always,

Mom

Philip Rosado, Jr - November 24, 2015 at 03:50 PM



A Wish And A Prayer

May your spirit soar in freedom

From the fears that gripped so tight.

May you find the peace you searched for
As you wandered, lost, in the night.

May your tortured mind be clear and calm
And your tender heart be warm.

May you have no need for strength now.
May there ne'er be another storm.

May the music of the angels

Be the sweet sounds that you hear.
As you're rocked in Heaven's cradle
May you ne'er shed another tear.

I'll wear your memory proudly,

My only brother...my true friend.

May my love for you reach Heaven above
Until we meet again.

In loving memory from Phil and Nan

Philip Rosado, Jr - November 24, 2015 at 03:36 PM



