Paul Roitenberg
November 28, 2018

Paul Roitenberg, age 87 of St. Paul, passed away Nov. 28, 2018. He was preceded in
death by his wives, Ellen Roitenberg and Barbara Roitenberg; parents, Harry and Gertie
Roitenberg; brother, Sam Roitenberg. Survived by daughters, Diane (Brian) Corey, Sharon
(Yakov) Blumberger and Devora (Alan) Simon; 14 grandchildren and 5 greatgrandchildren. Funeral service THURSDAY, Nov. 29 at 1:00pm, MINNEAPOLIS JEWISH
CEMETERY CHAPEL, 7032 Penn Ave., Richfield. In lieu of flowers, memorials preferred
to the donor’s favorite charity.
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Comments

“

Diane, I’m so sorry to hear about your dad. My condolences to you and your family.

Wendy Kane - November 29 at 10:39 PM

“

“

Wendy, Thank you for your thoughts and condolences. They are greatly appreciated. Diane
Diane Corey - December 01 at 01:27 AM

Diane and family....I am terribly sorry for your loss of your dad. What a wonderful
gentle man. I just sat down to read my mail and it is 7:14pm on Thursday. I am
unable to express that sadness I feel that I will not be able to attend the funeral or
services. My love to all of your family. Love, Kori, Chuck Savitt

Kori Jo Savitt - November 29 at 07:15 PM

“

Kori, Thanks for your thoughts and condolences. I know my father was very fond of both
your parents. One of the few times I saw him cry was when Mort passed. Please contact
me, I found many more of your family photos including your parent's wedding and Dorthy
with Katherine
Diane Corey - December 01 at 01:26 AM

“

DEAREST DIANE AND FAMILY I'M SO TERRIBLY SORRY TO LEARN OF YOUR
DAD'S PASSING AWAY
IT'S VERY HARD TO SAY GOODBYE
WHEN SOMEONE YOU LOVE HAS TO DIE
WHETHER AGE OR ILLNESS HAS WRINKLED THE FACE
AND WE ASSUME THEY'RE IN A BETTER PLACE
WARMTH AND SYMPATHIES ARE SENT TODAY
IN THE HOPES THAT THEY MAY
EASE THE PAIN YOU NOW BEAR
KNOWING YOU HAVE FRIENDS WHO CARE
MAY GOD HEAL YOUR BROKEN HEARTS QUICKLY
MUCH LOVE
AUNTIE PEGGY

Peggy Kane - November 29 at 08:35 AM

“

I picked up the obits this morning and I see a name of a friend from over 50 years
ago. I am not shocked because we are the same age and I know my days are
numbered, but the emotion I feel is more than depressed. Paul was a very good
person. I have never done this before, so maybe I am writing more than I should and
if that is the case, forgive me. I met Paul as a very young teen. He friended me not
because he needed a friend, but
because he knew I needed a friend. That was his teen age character. We were
friends until Barb passed and that is the last time we were together. He was a solid
10 as a person, a solid 10 as a friend. He was intelligent, fun, a sense of humor that
would make me laugh so hard my stomach would hurt. To his children I give my
condolences and tell you I spoke to him many times after his second marriage and
he would always tell me how happy he was. Hopefully when I go we will meet again
and he will friend me again
Lee Tiyler

Lee Tyler - November 29 at 04:50 AM

“

Lee, Thank you for your beautiful memories and kind words about Paul. Your writing style is
touching. My Name is Diane and I am the daughter of Barbara and Paul. I recognized your
name as a groomsman in Barbara and Paul's wedding album. My father retained his sense
of humor his entire life. The following is one of my favorite jokes he made. Gertie, Paul's
mother worked at the Lincoln Del for over 25 years. She brought home white wax paper
bags of broken cookies for us. Paul asked Sharon and I as we stuffed our faces with
cookies if we had thanked our Grandmother?. Sharon, looked up and said, "why she didn't
pay for them'? Paul shot back, Yeah, well do you know how long it took her to break all
those cookies!
Diane Corey - December 01 at 01:26 AM

“

Dear Sharon, Roy & I were so saddened to learn of your Dad's passing, and send sincere
condolences. I was more deeply touched when I read that your Mom had died a while ago.
She was a very good friend to me, and when she no longer called and wrote, as we had
done since 1974, when Roy and I returned to NY, I tried calling, and even called you in
Pittsburgh, but never heard from anyone. When your Mom was in Brooklyn after your twins
were born, I went to visit several times, and took her some place interesting each trip. We
shared theater trips to Manhattan with your parents, and they came to Chicago to celebrate
my 65th birthday with us. I still have the very beautiful cards your Mom sent us for the
Jewish holidays, and have put them out on the table every year. Reading the tribute above,
I'm remined of your Dad's sense of humor, and that is something that will stay with you
always. It's what I remember best about my own Father. I would love your current address,
if you have moved, so that I can remain in touch, and not lose my happy memories of your
parents. Love, Ginger Manas
Ginger Manas - December 04 at 07:42 AM

