
Paul Ray Werner
July 2, 1950 - February 14, 2017

Paul Ray Werner, 66, of Butler, passed away peacefully Tuesday, February
14, 2017 12:51 pm at The Grove at Harmony. 

 

He was born July 2, 1950 in Pittsburgh, the son of the late Albert H. Werner
and the late Florence (Shimmel) Werner. 

 

Paul worked for the Sheet Metal Workers Local Union 12 with Ellison’s
Sheetmetal, Werner Metal Industries, and A&B Mechanical. 

 

Surviving are his two sons, Nathan Paul Werner of Butler; Douglas Ray
(Sarah) Werner of Butler; two sisters, Marie Werner of Butler; Margaret "Peg"
Werner of FL; two brothers, Patrick (Sharon) Werner and Edward (Karen)
Werner both of Butler. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents and his best friend and dog; Jobi
(Wan-Kanobi). 

 As a nearly lifelong resident of Renfrew and Butler, PA; his passion for all
things automobile, aircraft, train and boat were second only to the master-
craftsmanship of his trade and personal creations. Dubbed the “Finest Welder
of the Local 12” and truly a creative genius. 

 

Private services and burial.
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Brian Dowdy - February 21, 2017 at 11:46 AM

Paul was a very nice man i was glad to know since I was a child. It
was a great pleasure to know.

Larry Sumansky - February 19, 2017 at 04:41 PM

My sincere condolences to Paul's family. 
I am a driver with Meals On Wheels who visited with Paul on a
weekly basis. I came to know and somewhat understand Paul over
time. I looked forward to our brief visits. He had a depth that was not
readily apparent to most, I'm sure. He liked his privacy. However, he
responded to kindness with kindness. I wish I could have gotten to
know him a little better. Eternal rest to you, Paul. 

 Larry Sumansky

Marie Werner - February 19, 2017 at 10:20 AM

I had a special close bond with my brother Paul. He was loving,
difficult at times, generous to me, & caring. We shared a lifetime of
joy & sorrow supporting each other always. We had years of fun
growing up on our family farm. I will truly miss you & see you again.
Much love to you Paul, little sister Marie



RW

KS

Randy Werner - February 17, 2017 at 08:48 PM

Paul was my cousin 5 years my senior I have a lot of fond memories
of him the one that sticks out the most happened when I was
somewhere around 7 or 8. Its was around Halloween my family had
gone to visit Uncle Al & Aunt Flo when we arrived there was a
Scarecrow sitting on the front porch. After the visit as we where
leaving the scarecrow jumped up and scarred the sh*t out of my
brother, sisters and me, while we were visiting Paul had slipped out
and changed into the costume of the scarecrow and was waiting to
scare us as we left. Paul had a mischievous sense of humor and I
will miss it and Him. 

 Randy W

Keith Schettler - February 17, 2017 at 08:33 PM

Paul would go Hunting with us when i was growing up. He would
bring his Black powder rifle to hunt rabbits and pheasants and it was
the funnest time. We would kick out a rabbit and he would fire that
rifle the smoke and then boom it was awesome to watch. My Dad
and his friends ,Paul and My brother Ron and I would have the best
days ever hunting because of Paul and that gun. Growing up we
used to ride our bikes to his house to see what he had going on he
always had cool thing going on. I have always said he had a great
mechanical mind and and a heart of a great inventor. He will be
missed as time passes may he rest in the heavens. God Bless you
cuz
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Peggy Werner Mercer - February 17, 2017 at 06:56 PM

Paul was one of 5, the middle child ... some of my favorite
memories when he was young was that he wanted to fly. We tried to
help him launch off the chicken coop roof. Nothing succeeded, and
he was never injured, although I'm not sure why. His mind never
stopped working on new things to try. I always felt he was born in
the wrong generation as he loved older things. Another memory - he
loved muskets, built a cannon that shot golf balls with black powder
across Dad's field, and even across the Allegheny River from our
camp between Emlenton and Foxburg, hitting a train car on the
other side of the river. Paul was unique, and I miss him dearly. He
had a heart as big as his skinny body at times. Love and miss you
always ... Big Sis, Peggy

Tom Lang - February 17, 2017 at 08:51 AM

To all of the werner family 
 May the Lord be with you and GOD bless. 

 Paul was one of the kindest and warmest persons I ever knew , at
the bowling alley he never got excited. It was never the balls fault if
he missed a spare just laugh it off and enjoy.May GOD the father
and his son JESUS CHRIST be with you Paul. Your friend. 

 Tom Lang 
 Lady lake florida


