
Paul Stanley Feldman
September 6, 1945 - April 25, 2023

PAUL S. FELDMAN 
 CINCINNATI-Feldman, Paul S., age 77, passed away April 25, 2023, beloved

husband of Linda Feldman, devoted father, dear brother of Dr. Gerald (Sheila)
Feldman and Yale (Betsy) Feldman. Family, Friends and Buffers are invited to
attend a Celebration of Life in memory of Paul Feldman on Wednesday, May
10th 4:00-6:00 pm in the Oak Room of Oasis Conference Center, 902
Loveland-Miamiville Rd., Loveland, OH 454140. Memorial donations to
Buckeye United Fly Fishers 501(c) (3) P.O. Box 42614, Cincinnati, OH 45242
for conservation and education.
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Mark Rocklin - December 02, 2023 at 10:50 PM

Today I found out that a person who melded my life has died. 
We had great discussions and great disagreements but always
respected each other's opinions. 
The times we sat on his dock on the ausable and watched the water
flow by while smoking a cigar while the water flowed by was
magical. 
Paul, I know that you didn't like memorables but I wish I could have
been there. 
I will cast a dry fly for you.

Lora Kalbli - May 10, 2023 at 09:37 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Gerald Feldman - May 08, 2023 at 05:13 PM

3 files added to the album family



GF

BM

Gerald Feldman - May 08, 2023 at 11:08 AM

1 file added to the album family

Gerald Feldman - May 07, 2023 at 01:20 PM

1 file added to the album family

Bob Miller - May 03, 2023 at 02:18 PM

Paul was truly one of the best people I’ve known! A true friend to
anyone who knew him, and the consummate outdoorsman and
adventurer. Paul could come off as a bit gruff at first meeting but
underneath that thin shell was truly one of the most generous,
intelligent, and fun people ever. Family, friends, and appreciation of
our physical world were all important to him. My deepest
sympathies to Linda and other family members.



RS

R Thomas Scheer - May 06, 2023 at 05:58 PM

Paul had a delightful sense of humor that he revealed when I first
encountered him as a BUFF newbie and enjoyed for the years that
allowed our paths to cross. I always expected surprise and pleasure
when we met, and that little grin of his always brought a smile from all
that he met. My sympathies to his family and my fellow buffers. We will
miss him.


