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Michael Caputo : Dear Pat Cooper: What happened to my father Pasquale Caputo?  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Dear Pat Cooper: What happened to my father 
Pasquale Caputo?: 

2 of 2 people found the following review helpful. Bloodline between Father and Son Was Toxic !!!By Robert 
PartelidesThis book had me fascinated and captivated me throughout every chapter. Once I began reading this book, I 
found it hard to put down. I felt as if I was morphed into the main character.... ( Michael Caputo ) ... and experiencing 
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a journey of all his struggles for recognition and love from his biological father Pat Cooper. As I continued into each 
chapter, I sadly realized that the Blood Line of this absent Father to his Son was Toxic !!The persistent verbal attacks 
by Mr. Cooper on his biological son and family appears to be fueled by Mr. Cooper's own torment and self hatred of 
abandonment by HIS own father. Through many efforts by his son for reconciliation, Mr. Cooper's hardened heart and 
resentment for having to be "forced" to support and care for his two biological children killed any hopes for family 
cohesiveness. Michael, you are a good man, son, grandson, brother, uncle etc. Your father was consumed with hate 
and regret ....... I pray he will realize this before it's too late !! God Bless ... RP.2 of 2 people found the following 
review helpful. Growing up in 1970s BrooklynBy monica longmoreDear Mike,I am from your neighborhood, and 
remember you and your sister. When we were growing up, everyone knew that you had a famous father, a comedian, 
Pat Cooper. When I walked past your house, which was nearly everyday, I used to wonder what it would be like to 
have a famous father. We all thought that Pat Cooper was simply your father's show business name, and that we has 
away a lot earning thousands of dollars by doing stand up comedy on television and night clubs. This book certainly 
set the record straight. Yet, still, your book is full of love, insight, and maturity. Your descriptions of the neighborhood 
were 'spot on.' If anyone wants to know what it was like to grow up in a primarily, white, working class neighborhood 
in Brooklyn, then this is the book for you. I left this neighborhood nearly 45 years ago, but Mike's descriptions erased 
all sense of time for me. This is such a good read. five stars, easy.2 of 2 people found the following review helpful. 
And what an amazing woman she must have beenBy Diane BertoldiAs soon as my book was delivered to my home, I 
started reading it and couldn't put it down!! It was an emotional roller coaster! I was heart broken, for the way 
Michael's father treated him and his family! I laughed at the crazy antics Involving his Grandmother! And what an 
amazing woman she must have been! I cried when she became ill and eventually passed away! I'd give this book 10 
stars if I could, because it was so well written! And I'm proud to say that I am fb friends with Michael today! You are a 
strong person Michael! And regardless of your fathers lack of involvement, or interest in your life, you have strong 
family values and are an amazing human being!

- It seems like I have been writing this book most of my life. At first I wanted to write about how much I hated my 
father for not caring about me and my sister, but deep down all I wanted was an opportunity to tell him how much I 
loved him and missed him being in my life. I tried my best to tell my father that, but he never heard me. Every time we 
met he found fault with my clothes, my manners, and always the rest of the family. These attacks became part of his 
persona and a way of not getting too close to me or anyone else in our family. He hated us with every fiber of his 
being and I could never understand why. What did any of us do to make my father keep away from the whole family 
and go find himself a new one? - It never failed; no matter how many times I tried to connect with my father, Pasquale 
Caputo, all I ever got from him was Pat Cooper the angry comedian. 
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