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The Author

PAUL ABRAHAM 
Paul Abraham’s life has been filled with adventures most of us can only dream about, and he realizes how 
fortunate he is in this respect. Touring with legendary musicians, meeting some of his heroes, and forming 
friendships with a diverse group of people—this is Paul’s story. After many colleagues encouraged him to put 
some of his recollections on paper, he did just that, pounding them out one after another until he realized: “I 
have a book!” 

 At age 67, he begins his final career: published author. He currently lives in the Mississippi Delta where his first 
breath was taken; he has come full circle. The happenings within that circle of his life are what make him the 
endearing person he is today, and he is grateful for every moment, for 
better or for worse. 

Music continues to be a big part of his life, as he plays 
in a band called That’ll Do at local festivals and other 
venues. He also helps his stepdaughter in a business 
that specializes in producing original art on t-shirts, 
pillows, and prints. 

Paul is a warm, easy conversationalist, who 
welcomes the opportunity to engage with 
folks whenever possible. He is available for 
interviews, book signings, and other 
special events. 



The Book
Going on the road with a bunch of talented musicians isn’t all 
glitz and glamour, says Paul Abraham, but a more enjoyable 
job would be hard to find. His memoir will take you behind the 
scenes, offering intimate details of the kind of life a roadie or a 
musician leads. But that’s not all. There is much more to Paul 
than his experiences as a tour manager. He has had a full and 
entertaining life, indeed. 

Having grown up in the Mississippi Delta, the Birthplace of the 
Blues, Paul’s interest in music flourished and would expand 
into a wide range of sounds—from classical to classic rock, 
from country to bluegrass, from big band to jazz. He has been 
influenced by it all. The first concert he attended was the 
Beatles in 1966, and from that moment, Paul knew what he 
wanted to do. Live music was where it was happening, and by 
hook or by crook, he was going to be involved. 

Paul eventually would meet Ronnie Van Zant and the Lynyrd 
Skynyrd band. No one could guess at the time that Paul’s fate 
would be to befriend this legendary band, and a long time 
down the road, to actually tour with the survivors of the 1977 
plane crash. He was witness to and, often times, a participant 
in the antics chronicled here. 

Paul went on to tour with other artists such as Bad Company, 
the Marshall Tucker Band, 38 Special, the Fabulous 
Thunderbirds, Paul Rodgers, the Barefoot Servants, and 
Michael Peterson. He spent a dozen years, on and off, with Billy 
Ray Cyrus. There are stories within this book about all of them. 

This is the Gospel According to Abraham. 
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I have worked with several road managers during my 
career of 30+ years. I was friendly with all of them, 
but only became true friends with one. That would 
be Paul Abraham. He always did a great job handling 
details, but more importantly, he did a fantastic job 
taking care of the people he was with. He never failed 
in that regard. He was and still is one of the finest 
men I know. What a privilege it has been to work with 
and known him.  

– Michael Peterson,
chart-topping musician and songwriter 

It is September, 1988 and Lynyrd Skynyrd are about 
to hit the stage at the Meadowlands Arena in New 
Jersey. This fresh-faced young Scot, having travelled 
thousands of miles to see his heroes, makes his move 
towards the stage. My route is cut off as a large figure 
looms into view and shoots me a menacing glare. 
“Move back, son,” he orders. 
     I later found out that it was Paul Abraham uttering 
those words, delivered with a quiet authority, an 
assertive tone. It goes without saying that I took a 
backward step, as if retreating from an advancing 
Grizzly bear. Over the years, as I continued to criss-
cross America and Europe following the band, 
our paths crossed on numerous occasions. Each 
time Paul was helpful, gracious with his time and 
unflappable. 
     I always imagined Paul not so much as a tour 
manager—more a high-wire artiste walking a 
tightrope stretched very high above the ground. A 
tricky balancing act: on one hand keeping the band 
happy, on the other, dealing the insatiable demands 
of the fans who wanted to get close to their idols. 
Working for Skynyrd, Paul must, at times, have felt as 
if he was herding cats or juggling rattlesnakes. From 
where I stood, the Skynyrd fan in love with the band 
and their music, all I ever saw when Paul Abraham 
stood before me was a good, kind man. At all times, 
he exhibited the very best of human characteristics.

– Iain Monk, 
Skynyrd blogger, Edinburgh, Scotland

What 
people are 
saying
During my tenure with Lynyrd Skynyrd, Paul Abraham 
was the calming force, with a smile on his face, when 
the chaos of touring was tough. We shared many 
laughs, miles and smiles, and extremely good times 
like a real brother. 

– Randall Hall,  
former guitarist for Lynyrd Skynyrd

Paul is a brother of the road, and I couldn’t have 
done it without his help. And he’s SUCH a great story 
teller!

– Ed King,  
former guitarist for Lynyrd Skynyrd and  

co-writer of “Sweet Home Alabama”

“I love him! Paul was such an integral part of the 
guys being on the road. A more salt-of-the-earth 
person, would, I think, be difficult to find. Paul is 
so fair. He had a lot on his plate looking after these 
guys! Without a complaint or a whimper he was 
always, with a smile, doing all that he could do and 
had people’s best interests at heart. They were so 
fortunate to have Paul.” 

– Ellen Easter Powell, 
wife of Lynyrd Skynyrd pianist, Billy Powell

Paul Abraham is equal parts psychic, cat herder, 
gang enforcer, priest, judge-jury-executioner, AND 
GRIZZLY! With a heart of  gold. Love that man. “Save 
up!” 

– Killer Beaz,
“world-famous” comedian

Download High Res JPG
Download Low Res JPG

Download High Res JPG
Download Low Res JPG



Downloadables

Download High Res JPG
Download Low Res JPG

We appreciate your interest in Paul Abraham and his work. Please email 
the publisher at writenow@thewordverve.com (attn: Janet Fix) as to 
where and when your article will appear so we can be sure to share the 
link!
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Sneak Peek
One Sunday morning, I was heading toward Leland 

on Highway 82. I was living in Colorado at the time, and 
I was on my way to visit with my mama for a little while 
before I headed back out west. The night before, I had 
seen Johnny Winter and Muddy Waters at the annual 
blues festival in Greenville. I wasn’t hung over at all, just 
enjoying a Sunday morning ride in early fall. Sunday 
mornings, I would turn the radio dial to 1580 on the AM dial, WESY. I remember as a 
boy going out to the radio station with my father on Sunday morning and listening to 
the gospel groups. This particular morning, I remember an old preacher saying, “Now 
remember to go out and buy your friend some flowers while he can still smell them.” I 
took that to mean: stay in touch with your friends, so the last time you see them isn’t in a 

coffin. We should all live by that credo.
I drove west on Highway 82 and turned left on old 61, heading toward downtown 

Leland. It was surreal when I pulled up to the red light in Leland, looked over in the car 
next to me, and as I live and breathe, there was Johnny Winter being driven by some 
lady, and they looked to be lost. 

I rolled down my window and shouted out to them, “Can I help y’all?” 
Johnny said, “I’m looking for Willeroy Street, where I used to live as a boy.” 
I told him they had just passed it a couple of streets back. I also told him how 

much I enjoyed his music through the years and that the previous night’s gig had been 
incredible. He thanked me and asked me if I was from Leland. I told him yeah and that, 
like his father, my father was mayor of the little burg once upon a time. 

He laughed and said, “Yep, that was the biggest mistake my father ever made.”
I said, “Yep, my dad said the exact same thing.” 
He thanked me for the help, and I thanked him for “Leland Mississippi Blues” on 

his first album, and they turned around to continue their search for his old homestead. 
It was a chance meeting—being at the right place at the right time. 

Today, there is a Blues Trail Marker in Leland at the corner of Broad and Third, 
laying claim to one of Leland’s favorite sons, John Dawson Winter III.



contact info
Paul is available for book signings, author talks, and interviews. 

Contact him through his publisher via the information below,  
or directly at paulabe713@gmail.com

https://www.facebook.com/GospelPaulAbraham

@paulabe713 

Contact the publisher directly at: 
www.thewordverve.com 
writenow@thewordverve.com
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