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Dennis E. Settle, 73, of Loveland, passed away August 30, 2021. 

Dennis was born in West Virginia in 1948 to parents Stewart and Rosalie
Settle. Dennis eventually settled in Colorado, where he was a driver for
individuals with disabilities at Foothills Gateway. 

 

Dennis was preceded in death by his wife, Kathy Settle and daughter, Lisa
Settle. He is survived by sister-in-law Cassandra (Joel) Laviolet, of Dallas,
Texas. 

 

Memorial contributions can be made to Charter Hospice or the Humane
Society in memory of Dennis.
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Mike Van Antwerp - February 16, 2023 at 08:31 AM

Dennis was one of the kindest and insightful men I knew. I spent a
summer working with him in Estes Park, Colorado. We delivered
beer for the Estes Park brewery to all the local restaurants and
stores. As a 21 year old, I loved listening to Dennis talk about his life
and family. All while chain smoking 100's, which were a "better bang
for the buck." As a young man figuring out the world, Dennis made
me a better person and I am so grateful for him. I think of him often
and ALWAYS fondly. 
 
I had the pleasure of meeting his wife and seeing them again a little
over a year later when they had moved to Loveland (I think that's
where it was). He was a true gem of a person. I figured he had
passed and wished I had stayed in touch as he would have loved to
see my family today. I'm not sure if he leaves anyone behind, but his
memory will certainly live with me forever. I am forever thankful for
knowing him.
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Karen - December 30, 2021 at 10:58 AM

Oh Dennis, I just found out of your passing. I am so sorry. It had
been strange that you would cross my mind alot wondering how you
were doing. I couldn't get any info here at the park and I just had a
strong feeling to look in the obituaries and there you are. 
I remember first meeting you when you first came in the park to
purchase your mobile and your goofy sense of humor. I really
thought you were goofy. As I can spoke with you more and more I
realized that was just you. You were a barrel of laughs. Then a day
at came right before you really got sick or was going down when I
pulled up to your place in my convertible and honk and I said "let's
go Dennis, I'm taking you for a ride in my car" with the top down.
You had really,really enjoyed that. 

 Well Dennis I know now you are pain free and in God's hands and
safe. RIP my friend


