
Paul Edward Hunziker
July 31, 1942 - September 20, 2020

Paul Edward Hunziker, age 78, of Murphysboro, passed away at 3:49 p.m.
Sunday, September 20, 2020, at Barnes-Jewish Hospital in St. Louis,
Missouri. 

 

Paul was born on July 31, 1942 , in Murphysboro, Illinois, to Harold Hunziker
and Henrietta (Manson) Hunziker. 

 

He had worked as a coal miner and was a member of the U.M.W.A. 
 

Mr. Hunziker was a member of Christ Community Church in Murphysboro. 
 

He enjoyed hunting and fishing with his brother, spending time outdoors, and
he liked to target shoot. He especially loved to mow lawns and grow flowers. 

Paul enjoyed the fish frys with his brother and sister in law Bob and Mary
Jane, and sitting on the back deck just visiting and spending time together
with his daughter and family. 

 

He married Phyllis Anderson on March 25, 1966,in Murphysboro, and she
preceded him in death on February 14, 2005. 

 

Paul is survived by his daughter and son in law Kimberly and James Brown of



Murphysboro; 
 

four grandchildren Jordan Hunziker, Jaycee Hunziker, Gabrielle Brown, and
London Gladson and her husband Patrick Gladson; 

 

three great grandsons Remington, Oaklei, and Ryker; 
 

two sisters Helen McDaniel of Pomona and Mary Moore and her husband Bob
Moore of Murphysboro; 

 

and two brothers Bob Hunziker and his wife Mary Jane Hunziker and Terry
Hunziker, all of Murphysboro. 

 

He was preceded in death by one son James E. Hunziker, his parents, and
two brothers David and Bill Hunziker. 

 

Gravesite services will be held at 11 a.m. Thursday, September 24, 2020, at
Murdale Gardens of Memory with Michael Austin officiating. There will be
visitation from 10 to 11 a.m. at the cemetery. Memorials may be made to the
American Heart Association. For more information, please visit www.pettettfun
eralhome.com. 

 

I'm Not Here 
 Don't stand by my grave and weep 

 for I'm not there, I do not sleep 
 I am a thousand winds that blow 

 I am the diamonds in the snow 
 I am the sunlight on ripened grain 

 I am the gentle autumn's rain 
 When you awaken in morning's hush 

 I am the swift uplifting rush 



of quiet birds in circle flight 
 I am the soft stars that shine at night 

 Do not stand at my grave and cry 
 I am not there, I did not die
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