Paul Jones Fisk
June 22, 1941 - June 15, 2019

Paul Jones Fisk, age 77 and a resident of Royse City, TX, for 27 years, passed away June
15, 2019. He was born June 22, 1941, in Terrell, TX, to John A. Jones and Wilma (Adams)
Jones. Paul proudly served his country in the U.S. Army and was also a proud SAR
member. A successful businessman, during his career he took several companies from
infancy to success, including an insurance claims service and a tax service. Paul was a
former city councilman and mayor of Royse City, and was a mentor and friend to all who
knew him. He was a loving husband and father who adored his grandchildren.
Paul is survived by his sons: Clifford Jones Fiske and wife Lynne and Paul Jones “Tony”
Fisk II and wife Heather; granddaughters: Piper Fisk, Jill Fisk and Sutton Fisk; brother:
John Richard Fiske and wife Elizabeth; and sisters: Laura Ball and Laverne Ketcherside
and husband Mike. He was preceded in death by his parents: John and Wilma Jones;
wife: Fraya Howell Fisk; and brothers: James Albert Fiske, Charles Adrian Jones, Bob
David Jones and Gary Fred Fisk.
A celebration of Paul’s life will be held 11:00am, Tuesday, July 9, 2019, at First United
Methodist Church, 305 N. Josephine, Royse City.
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Celebration of Life

11:00AM

First United Methodist Church Royse City
305 N. Josephine Street, Royse City, TX, US, 75189

Comments

“

My sincere condolences to the Family. I am truly sorry for your loss.
Gary Freedman

Gary Freedman - July 01 at 08:37 AM

“

Paul was a man who served Royse City well during its difficult financial times and
then later during a challenging period of growth. Both the financial acumen and
effective leadership he shared while he served as a Council Person and Mayor are
part of the legacy he leaves his family, his friends and our City. Paul, go rest high on
that mountain. Dana Thomason

Dana Thomason - June 20 at 08:55 PM

“

PJ.... I can’t even start to explain my love and admiration for this man that I love so
much. From homemade ice cream on summer days after playing in the little plastic
pool to buying me ear muffs for the loud noise when I went to the movies to watch
“Spirit” for the 5th time, he was always there to help with a twinkle in his eye. I feel
like it was yesterday that he, Nanny and my sisters were rocking back and forth in
rocking chairs at Mike and Laverne’s farm, breathing in the summer air and enjoying
the simplicity of the moment. He sponsored the Fisk Girls Movie Company (yes, we
have the weirdest and most dysfunctional videos ever filmed with his video camera)
and would follow up our days of filming with steak and Yorkshire pudding. At night,
he would pull out his guitar and strum “My Little Sunshine” in the most delicate and
beautiful way, as my sisters and I would gather around in our PJs, falling asleep to
the music. The mornings at their house were filled with the aroma of pancakes and
syrup, and of course he would already have been working on that crossword puzzle
of his for three hours before my sisters and I would raise an eyelid. Everything he did
for us - everything resembles such a golden time of my life that I will never forget and
always cherish. I can’t imagine growing up without him. I wouldn’t be who I am today.
I love you PJ, and I always will. Thank you for everything.

Piper Fisk - June 20 at 05:54 PM

“

Paul was my closest friend. Since my father died while I was still young, I would go to
Paul for fatherly advice. We also enjoyed camp-outs at Pruney’s farm, where a lot of
memories came from, some I can’t even talk about here. Many a happy hour was
spent on Paul and Fraya’s patio. I truly enjoyed those times more than all the others.
Paul and I were on the city council at one time and, believe it or not, we had times
that we didn’t agree. Paul would say, "I’m going to talk to Ouida and she will change

your way of thinking." I love you, Paul Jones Fiske, and may God bless you.

Jerrell Baley - June 20 at 12:22 PM

