
Paul Boydstun
November 4, 1953 - January 18, 2008

Obituary for Paul Nathaniel Boydstun 
Funeral services for Paul Nathaniel Boydstun, 54, of Roswell will be held at 2
pm Wednesday, January 23, 2008, at Anderson-Bethany Funeral Home
Chapel with Pastor Ruben Rodriguez of Church on the Move officiating. The
Roswell Veterans Honor Guard will provide Military Honors. Burial will follow in
South Park Cemetery. Paul passed away Friday, January 18, 2008, at the VA
Hospital in Albuquerque. 
Viewing for Paul will be from 8 am to 8 pm Tuesday at the funeral home. 
Paul was born November 4, 1953 to Benny Boydstun and Mary Massey
Boydstun here in Roswell. Paul served his country with the United States
Army during the Vietnam War. 
Paul was completely active in life events wherever he lived at the time;
friendly to anyone he met or knew, generous and positive inspite of his
handicap or illnesses. Most everyone responded as well with kindness
through his ups and downs. He graduated from High School served active
military and was a handicapped veteran most of his life. He loved walking,
traveling, coffee and smoke breaks, church, listening to music, visiting with
family, and spontaneous ideas. He will be missed by all who knew him. 
Paul was preceded in death by his father, Benny Boydstun, brother, Steve
Boydstun, and numerous aunts, uncles, etc. 
Paul is survived by his mother, Mary Flister; step-father, Carl Flister, of the
family home; brothers, Robert Hamby of Roswell and Benji Boydstun of Santa



Fe, NM; aunt, Vonnie Calp of Maryland; uncle, John Boydstun, of Santa Fe,
NM; numerous cousins including, Patricia, Becky, Kim, Steven, Joshua,
Amanda, and Shawn; and many extended family members. 
Pallbearers will be Bob Hamby, Erik Wade, Alan Lightfoot, Dean Guiren, Bill
Green, and Lonnie Lee. Honorary pallbearers will be Carl Flister and Benji
Boydstun. 
Please share your thoughts and memories with the family in the online
register book at andersonbethany.com 
Services are under the direction of Anderson-Bethany Funeral Home and
Crematory. 
God saw he was getting tired, And a cure was not to be. Though he put his
arm around him And whispered, come with me, With tearful eyes we watched
him suffer And watched him fade away. Although we loved him dearly, We
couldn’t make him stay. A golden heart stopped beating, Hard working hands
put to rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us. He only takes the best.



Tribute Wall



JR

December 29, 2022 at 05:26 PM

Paul Boydstun
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You will be dearly missed. You were always a good friend. Vio,
Condios 
James Reid


