Christopher James Denison
October 3, 1952 - December 17, 2015

Christopher James Denison, 63, of Castle Rock, CO, peacefully passed away on
December 17, 2015, leaving behind a legacy of overwhelming kindness, love and
generosity. Chris is survived by his wife, Linda Marie Denison, two daughters, Amanda
Denison (fiancé Aaron Moriuchi) and Katie Tyrrell (husband Stewart Tyrrell), and four
grandchildren, Trenton Ray Moriuchi, Holden Joseph Moriuchi, Weston James Tyrrell and
Beckham Christopher Tyrrell. Chris was born on October 3, 1952 to Spencer and Marjorie
Denison in Midland, Michigan. Michigan, Montana and Colorado were all home to Chris,
and he touched lives everywhere he went. Chris will be remembered for his warm,
welcoming spirit, his unending generosity and his fierce love for his family. The number of
lives he positively impacted cannot be counted.
Chris's celebration of life will be held on Monday, January 11 at 11am at the Cherry Hills
Chapel in Highlands Ranch, CO, at 3900 Grace Blvd, Highlands Ranch, CO 80126, with a
reception immediately following.
In lieu of flowers, please send donations to:
Cherry Hills Community Church
3900 Grace Blvd
Highlands Ranch, CO 8026
303.791.4100
University of Colorado Oncology Center
You may direct memorial gifts to the CU Foundation, either online (www.cufund.org), by
phone (303.541.1290), or by check payable to the CU Foundation (PO Box 17126,
Denver, CO 80217-9155). Please indicate in notes or memo field Chris’s name to ensure
the funds go to his doctor’s team.

Events
JAN
11

Celebration of Life

11:00AM - 02:00PM

The Chapel at Cherry Hills
3900 Grace Blvd., Highlands Ranch, CO, US, 80126

Comments

“

I will forever proud to have called Chris my friend. His perpetual optimistic outlook on
life will always remain in my thoughts. Chris was a friend to everyone. We have all
lost a beaming light. Chris is one of the best men I have ever met. The love he had
for Linda and his daughters ran deep--they were his life.
Chris--I will miss you.
John O'Connor

john O'Connor - January 11, 2016 at 10:49 AM

“

Despite the fact Chris and I were no longer married, we shared the blessing of two
beautiful daughters and two grandsons. We built a beautiful legacy that will continue
through the decades. My favorite memory is the first day we met (through my best
buddy Bev Tocci and his best friend Brian Whalen- who were dating and thought we
would be perfect for each other) his first words to me were "glad you could meet me!"
- and we were married only 6 months later. Oh the fun we had. We remained friends
over the years and still cared deeply for one another. He was loved by so many and
will forever remain in my heart. Thank you for sharing a part of your life with me dear
Chris ~ see you on the other side. XO Wendy~~

Wendy Anderson - January 10, 2016 at 08:24 PM

“

Magnificent Life Spray was purchased for the family of Christopher James Denison.

January 08, 2016 at 01:42 PM

“

Amanda & Family - We lost our dear fathers too early on this earth, but they are now
at peace and are whole and happy above to watch over us. My love and thoughts
continue to be with you.

Shae Steven - January 07, 2016 at 03:43 PM

“

My heartfelt sympathy goes out to you all. I feel a deep sense of loss, as I know you
all must. Chris and I kept in touch through occasional emails and he would send
some photos now and again and keep me up-to-date. He was so proud of his girls.
Every time I think of memories of Chris, I can’t help but laugh or smile remembering
the Red Lodge and Billings days and family gatherings. To me, his warmth and love
of life and love of family and friends is his legacy.
My parents and sister also send their condolences and over the holidays they shared
some memories of Chris too. He touched so many. I loved him and I am so sorry for
your loss. I hope you all can find comfort in your memories. My thoughts and prayers
are with you.
Sweet, sweet Chris, may you rest in peace, you will be missed, but we were lucky to
have you in our lives.
With love and fondness,
Sharon Haines

Sharon Haines - January 06, 2016 at 07:21 AM

“

My, My My…my good friend Christopher. We grew up a block from each other and
managed to avoid any long stints in jail. There was the time the cops rounded up the
neighborhood gang and hauled us all down to the City Cop shop for breaking
windows. As time went on we never got to far away from each other as we went thru
our phases. There was the time he got his old Ford van stuck in the mud at a
Chopper Ox roast. No problem, let's just role it over to the road. We did manage to
get it on its side and that was it. The van never looked quite right after that. There
was the double feature at the Drive-In…Bonnie & Clyde and Bullit during his race car
phase. I remember Chris working on his truck in Currie's Station on State Street
during his snow plowing phase. Latter, we bumped into each other in Florida during
our "working for the Italians in Florida" and Holmes Beach Sunbums phase. Then it
was on to our Oil Tycoon phase in Montana. I remember a meal in his restaurant in
Billings during that phase. Of course the Red Lodge phase or should I say "daze." I
could go on and on…but I'm a little heart broken right now.
It is hard to miss someone who was such a large part of your life because the
memories go on and on. And while I can't help but be sad…I also can't help but smile
"just a wee bit" as I think of you Chris. Save a spot for me.
Brian Whalen

Brian Whalen - January 05, 2016 at 11:55 PM

“

I was lucky enough to be friends with Chris through my friendship with Jon. As much
as Jon was "too cool for school", Chris was open, gregarious and bigger than life.
When he walked into a room it exploded with "what we gonna do!!!" attitude whether
it was jumping in a car to take the dogs to Lake Michigan or to head to the bar....it
was all about maximizing the day.
One time I had hitch hiked back to Michigan from Colorado, where I was living, and
Chris and some of his friends were heading out for a vacation and offered me a ride
back out.
Out of respect, I will leave out some of the details, but needless to say, 24 hours of
Chris driving his Turquoise Lincoln Continental with suicide doors and Landau roof
driving with his knees so he could be turned around playing Crazy Eights with the
rest of us and laughing and singing all the way out was a trip I will never forget.
Wondered if I was grateful or astounded as I got out of that car.
Great guy. One of a kind and I share your loss deeply. Take care...
Michael Byers

Michael Byers - December 22, 2015 at 11:42 PM

“

Chris always put up with us younger girls in a very big brother way. I have many fond
memories. RIP Chris condolences to the Denison family.

Carol Cook Bemis - December 21, 2015 at 07:10 PM

“

Chris you are my Barnabas
In life we were bound by love and the Lord taught be more truth through you than
any other man. He knew my breed and just the friend i would need, you the warrior
for truth and we learned about being fathers, husbands, friends and life. You a man
of grace and each in our own ways meek, both strong and both weak, together
better. The fire that burns in you now is for the Lord which you have been called to,
mine burns started years ago and stoked by your friendship. I will miss you for a long
time to come.

Fred Abernathy - December 21, 2015 at 02:37 PM

“

The entire Denison family was/is woven deeply into the fabric of Big Rapids. My most
sincere condolences to Chris's siblings, family, and friends for the too soon loss of
this great guy.

Marci (Mayer) Radin - December 21, 2015 at 11:10 AM

“

My deepest smypathy to the Denison family. I was lucky enough to be visiting Julie
Miles Tetsworth and attend Chris's Class reunion at Rex Wiseman's home this past
summer. Chis gave a wonderful tribute to his classmates and the love of Big
Rapids...he will be forever in the hearts of so many he touched, RIP Chris Denison.

Deborah Cutter - December 21, 2015 at 06:24 AM

“

I moved to Big Rapids High School during my sophomore year in 1968. I was leaving
a community where I was rather bitter and could easily have gotten into serious
trouble.
I started school meeting two people that especially made me feel at home among the
best of the best. One was the sweet and beautiful Carmen Vintocellia and the second
was a good looking, fun loving "Preppie" named Chris Denison.
Chris welcomed me with open arms into a new city, school, and group of friends.
I believe with all my heart that Chris Denison found the good in every person he ever
met. If only, we all could share that quality.
Thank you, Chris, for being the man you were. You will never know how much you
touched a big dumb kid from Texas. Rest in God's Peace my dear friend.

William J Tombs - December 20, 2015 at 10:34 AM

“

34 files added to the album Memories Album

Heflebower Funeral and Cremation Services - December 19, 2015 at 06:20 PM

