
 

 

 
 

                                       

Paul Dennison           

Memories 

9th December 1960 - 8th April 2020 



 

“Paul was a gentleman biker. Softly spo-
ken but with a ready wit and a host of sto-
ries.  He was  always good company 
whether at Chapter Nights at the Black 
Horse or out and about supporting    
Chapter events such as the Jake Spicer 
Toy Run. I’m so sad that he is no longer 
riding with us and hope he has finally 
found the peace that eluded him on 
earth." 
 
Chris Tidball 

 

 

 

 

 

Paul joined the Oxford UK Chapter in 2015, almost unnoticed, he was so quiet and unassuming. I  gradually got 
to know him as he started attending Saturday Breakfast Club on a regular basis and joining in ride outs. I always 
enjoyed his company as he was always good company, a great sense of humour and a quick wit to accompany 
intelligent conversation. 
 
Paul was a gentleman in the true sense of the word, kind, patient and willing to engage with anyone which made 
him so popular with chapter members from across the spectrum. Paul would happily chat to new members as 
well as the more established ones, fitting easily into any group discussions. We often rode up to events in a small 
group as the 'A4 Mafia' collecting members as we rode along, Paul joining the group on his distinctive black and 
gold Ultra. 
 
My funniest and fondest memory of Paul was after our Gala Dinner night at the Cosener's House Hotel a couple 
of years ago when almost everyone had gone to bed for the night a small group of about five of us stayed in the 
lounge and started ordering late night drinks. The conversation involved a plan to do a Chapter trip to Route 1 in 
the USA however the discussion quickly deteriorated into a mammoth session of talking nonsense and a lot of 
laughing and banter. I had never seen Paul so relaxed and  outgoing, bordering on assertive. I can still see him 
slouched in the armchair, laughing, with those very impressive black and silver-studded cowboy boots thrust out 
and a single malt in his hand. That's how I will remember him, fitting in perfectly, at home, one of us. 
 
I, like all who knew him will miss him terribly. He was always there, and now he's not. Paul will always be a part 
of the Oxford UK Chapter DNA, part of what and who we are. 
 
Rest in Peace Paul. 
 
Ian Davis 
Director 

 

Goodbye my friend. You were such a gentle, kind, unassuming and 
generous person. Will miss our many conversations and fun times  
we had together.   
 

 

Ride Free Paul  
 

 

RIP  
 

Charmaine Till 

 

Paul, it was a pleasure to have known you. You were always so 
warm , friendly and approachable. We had many conversations about 
our bikes, the rides we had done and were planning and your       
frustrations about car drivers! 
 

Ride with the angels my friend. 
 
 

Mark Wardman 



 

 

   

Paul was one of the first members of the 
chapter to make us welcome when we 
joined. He was always friendly and happy to 
chat about anything at all. We will always 
remember him on his bike and how proud he 
was to have it. 
  
Rest in peace Paul. 
 
Andy and Mo 

 
Paul was always a pleasure to be with, and 
we have fond  memories of spending time  
chatting with him at many   breakfast clubs 
and other   Chapter gatherings. 
 
A while ago we shared a walk with him and 
his dog to Batsford Arboretum, but try as 
we can, we could not find the photos we 
took of our dog running with his through 
the woods. Paul was a lovely guy - a real 
gentleman, and we will both miss him. 
 
Phil and Ginnie. 
 

 

I found a couple of pictures of Paul from Kay's trip to Batsford        
Arboretum which I think was October 2016. I can't believe it was that 
long ago!!   
 
Very sad looking at the photos though.  Such a shock. A lovely man. 
We talked about our Mums …... he was getting to the point where he 
was looking at care homes for his Mum.  
 
RIP Paul 
 
Kim Taylor xx 



 
 

We have lots of memories of Paul, such a lovely man and 
so easy to talk to. The one that stands out is when he    
offered to share his tent at the Big Chill last year when we 
were saying we only had a small 2 man tent; such a nice 
thing to do. He shared our table at the Chinese meal we 
had with the chapter just before the lockdown we were  
discussing where we thought the Virus started from.  
 

Little did we know we would not get to speak with him 
again, just so sad.  
 
Toni and Bob xx 
 

One of our weekend trips with Oxford Harley was a gallop around the New Forest, based at Burley. Most folk 

stayed in the town centre, but three of us were billeted at The White Buck, a short trip outside town. This was   

Hilary, myself and Paul. This was the first time that we met Paul and spent time together chewing the cud on an 

evening sitting on the veranda outside the bar. The weekend went well and as we had started off from the same 

point rode some of that weekend in Paul's company. 

From that time on we always chatted at any meeting or event that we both attended and got on well, just         
generally found Paul to be good company. A little surprised when Paul's new bike was an Electroglide,as he was 
not the largest of men, but handling a glide is more about technique than just strength, and he coped with it very 
well. 
 
Paul was one of the nicest blokes you could wish to meet, and will be sadly missed. 
 
Graham and Hilary. 



 

 

 
  
 

I didn't think I had anything to write for Paul's memorial because I have no funny stories or anecdotes to tell about 
him. What he did for a living or adventures he'd had in life I don't know because to be honest I only really met him 
a few times at Breakfast meets, Toy runs and coffee morning type events. 
 

But when I thought about the times we had spoken he was always friendly and a pleasant to chat with and came 
across to me as a thoroughly nice guy. 
 

Being a nice person doesn't sound like much of an epitaph but I don't think any of us, when it comes our time 
to "Shufflel off this mortall coile", will resent being remembered as such. It is something that many in this world 
should aspire to be. 
 
Peter ‘Fluff’ Clark 

As relatively new members of the chapter we are still getting to know folk and there are some we have chatted to 
and spent time with more than others.  From our first meetings Paul was always easy to chat with and often 
joined us at breakfast meetings.  He was a familiar constant at events so I suspect his bike, HOG and chapter 
events were very important to him.  Just see how often he can be seen in Chapter photographs.   
 

Paul often spoke of his mother for whom he would sometimes need to leave events early to care for and though 
this disrupted his social life, he did it in good grace.   
 

We are both saddened by his death.  

We know he will be greatly missed by us all. 
 

Shirley and Brian Hatt 

 

Paul was one of those people you found friendly and easy to chat to. And even though I didn’t see him that often, 

I found during one of our conversations that we had a common past history when chatting at the Christmas Gala 

Dinner. Talking about his job, which he never really spoke about, he mentioned that his boss was retiring and that 

he was unsure as to what was going to happen to in the future, I asked him if he had always been a Chauffer,  

apparently not, he came to this career later on in his working life, having originally trained as a Chef. Well that got 

my interest as I too originally trained for this career as well.  

I believe he trained in London, whereas I trained locally in Banbury then Birmingham. We laughed and he      

commiserated with me when I told him I had trained with Gordon Ramsay at Banbury. We laughed and said that I  

obviously didn’t progress in my chosen career as I didn’t have his, Gordons temper!  There ensued a long and 

very interesting conversation about where we’d worked, what we did after our catering and hospitality degrees 

and where it had taken us in life. He was such a nice person quiet and unassuming and a real loss to the chapter.  

Our thoughts are with his family.   

RIP Paul. 

Libby Cave 



 
 
 

It was with great sadness that I heard of Paul’s passing.    

He was such a lovely fella and will be sorely missed by    

myself and the chapter.  

Colin Moss 

 

 

We remember Paul especially as when we     

arrived at the venue for the Christmas party last 

year there was a Harley parked outside the hotel   

and I believe it belonged to Paul.         

Dedication or what! 

We had a drink together that evening too. He 

was a quiet man and he didn’t come across a 

being troubled.  

It was a shame we didn’t get the chance to know 

him better.  

 

Pat and Barry Adams 

 

Being a fairly new chapter member I don’t have a long memory of Paul to draw on. However, from my early days 

in the chapter he was funny, welcoming and friendly. I was fortunate enough to have sat with him on the last 

chapter breakfast in Steventon Bakery where he spent some time giving me some recommendations for things to 

do on my upcoming holiday to Tenerife as he used to live there.  

Unfortunately, I never managed to go on the holiday due to the Corona Virus so have no idea if they were good 

suggestions or not, but the tips were most appreciated.  

Hoping you can find peace now, you will be missed.  

Rob Huckle 

 

"We were so sorry to hear that we had lost Paul. He was a good friend whose company we enjoyed on many  
occasions at Chapter meetings, breakfasts, rides and rallies. Paul was a lovely easy going person who always 
had a good word for everyone and losing him from our Chapter leaves us filled with sadness.  
 

Paul, we will miss you riding with us.” 
 
Chris and Lynn Burchard 



 

 

 

So saddened and shocked by your passing. If only you could see all the tributes from your friends. You will     

certainly be missed.  

RIP Paul 

Rosemarie 

 

A great friend and a true gentleman. Met a few times at his local; he was good company.  

Ride free my friend. 

Andy 



 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Chris and I were shocked and deeply saddened to hear about Paul. When he first joined the Chapter I was the 

merchandise officer. He asked me if I could get a special rectangular patch with “Parker de Coche” embroidered 

on it. My puzzled expression, led him to explain that he was a gentleman’s private Chauffeur. Paul was not just a 

Chauffeur though, his qualifications enabled him to drive diplomats up to the level of Prime Minister.  

Chris enjoyed Paul’s company and he would chat to him at Chapter evenings whilst I attended the committee 

meetings. When Paul had a problem with his bike he phoned Chris and talked it through with him. He was      

considered building his own bike, based on an American custom made by Big Dog.  

Our fondest memory of Paul will be sharing the “Thunder in the Glens” experience with him in 2016 and 2018. He 

was astonished by the reception that greeted the bikes as they rode through Grantown-on-Spey. The latter year 

we rode back with Paul, Terry and Lorraine, staying overnight at the Blue Swallow in Penrith and enjoyed a     

delicious meal at the Dog Beck pub before continuing the journey home in the morning.  

   You were taken from us too soon.  

   Ride free 

   Chris and Anne Gray 

 

 

I am so sorry to hear this sad news. Terry and I spent time with Paul at the Thunder in the Glen rally in 2018. We 

really enjoyed his company. We also enjoyed the ride back with him, Chris and Anne with an overnight stay at the 

Blue Swallow in Penrith. We continued the next day. Chris and Anne peeling off at Thame whilst Terry and I con-

tinued on with Paul.  

He was a lovely guy. 

Lorraine Fowler 



 

 

 

 

  

For a long time, I thought Paul’s full name was Paul Parker. This was mainly because his Facebook title was 

“Parker de Coche”. It was a while before I realised that Paul’s actual surname was in fact  Dennison. Doh! 

I was on the same table as Paul for this year’s Christmas party and he told me about the cider he made from the 
apples he collected around his house. We’d had a bumper crop of apples from our tree that year and most of 
them had ended up in the bin, but after speaking to Paul I resolved to try my hand at cider making in 2020. When 
my efforts are ready for drinking I’ll raise a glass to you Paul and take a sup (whatever it tastes like!). 
 

Stew 

 

 

Paul, may the Road Rise up to meet You, 

May your Harley run as smooth as ever, 

May the wind be always at your back.  

May the sun shine warm upon your face;  

The rains fall soft upon your fields and until we meet again,  

May God hold you in the palm of His hand ….. 

 

                                                                                     Jack McCaigue 

 

Paul enjoyed listening to bands at 

‘Thunder in the Glens’.    He liked to 

soak up the atmosphere. He managed 

to make his way through to the front of 

the crowded arena. He is featured on 

the front cover of Dunedin’s rally   

magazine the following year. 



 
  

Ride Free 

“Parker de Coche” 

Ride Free 

“Parker de Coche” 


