
Paul Roland Kothmann
May 1, 1937 - October 27, 2021

Paul Roland Kothmann, 84, of Menard, Texas, went to be with the Lord on
Wednesday, October 27, 2021. He will be buried in a graveside service at
Rest Haven Cemetery in Menard on Monday, November 1, 2021, at 11:00 AM
beside his wife, Elizabeth (Sue) Kothmann. 

 

Paul was born on May 1, 1937, to Ernest and Bertha (Looney) Kothmann. He
grew up on the family ranch South of Menard and attended school in Menard.
He graduated from Menard High School in 1955. 

 

Paul was a banker and a rancher. He was especially good with numbers and
had a great memory. He took pride in keeping detailed bookkeeping records. 

 

Paul was preceded in death by his parents, Ernest and Bertha Kothmann; his
brother, O.C. Kothmann; his sister, Evelyn Taylor; and his wife, Sue
Kothmann. 

 

Paul is survived by his son Rex, daughter-in-law Katrina, and three
grandchildren Kamryn, Ross and Katelyn. He is also survived by two nephews
to whom he was very close, Stanley (Rocky) Kothmann and Benny Fred
Kothmann (whom Paul always called Rowdy). 

 

Pallbearers will be Stanley Kothmann, Benny Fred Kothmann, Lee R. Taylor,



Conrad Kothmann, Curtis Kothmann, and Wesley Kothmann. 
 

Honorary pallbearers will be Charles Kothmann, Carroll Looney and Leon
Thane. 

 

Funeral arrangements are entrusted to Heritage Funeral Home of Menard. 
 

Please view Mr. Kothmann's online memorial at www.heritagefuneralhomes.co
m



Cemetery Details

Rest Haven - Menard

HWY 83
Menard, TX 76859

Previous Events

Graveside Service

NOV 1. 11:00 AM - 11:30 AM.

Rest Haven - Menard



Tribute Wall

RK

Rocky Kothmann - November 08, 2021 at 12:08 PM

He was my Uncle Paul. Always a bit of a prankster in his younger
days, and enjoyed roughhousing with all his nephews of which there
were 5. One event sticks in my mind that Paul was a part of was
when he challenged a couple of us to a shootout. We tacked the lid
of a 1 pound coffee can to a tree and paced off about 75 steps to do
the shoot. The challenge he made with us was that he could put
more bullets (.22 rifle) into the top of that lid than we could. What
Paul forgot was that us boys had LOTS of experience with that old
Winchester Target single shot than he did and it wasn't long he
figured that out. 
 
Best I remember, he was first to shoot the 5 rounds given to each
shooter and the best he did was two hits! Then he gave the rifle to
one of us boys (can't recall which one) and that nephew put all 5
shots into the coffee can lid! We all had a great time ribbing him
about his marksmanship afterwards. All in good fun. 

  
Old memories seem to be always the best, and I have some
wonderful ones of my youth being spent with him out at the old
home place. God Speed Uncle Paul. I will miss you. 

  
Rocky


