
Denys Le Fevre, who was well known in
Dover and across the County as an

artist famed for his pen and ink drawings
enhanced by his use of water colours, died
on April 9th in a Wiltshire hospital at the
age of 89.

Living previously in Ramsgate he moved for
reasons of health and age with his wife
Barbara a couple of years ago to be near his
son and daughter in law in Wiltshire. He
and Barbara were married for over 60 years
celebrating their diamond wedding
anniversary in 2015 in Sandwich.

Denys was a frequent visitor to Dover and
had a close association with the late John

Turnpenny with whom he often commuted
daily to Calais on the occasions of the Calais
Foire in the 1980s and 1990s and in
association with the Dover Chamber of
Commerce.

During his life he received many
prestigious commissions and held
exhibitions at the Barbican Arts Centre in
London and in various places in France. He
was a Fellow of the Royal Society of Arts
and his pictures grace private and public
collections across the world. Among his
many creations were aspects of Dover both
Town and Port and he provided work for the
Confederation of the Cinque Ports over the
years. So popular were his works that in his
retirement exhibition in 2014 over 50% of
his pictures were snapped up by the time of
closure of the exhibition.

Denys leaves a wife Barbara and two sons,
Simon and Graham. A long serving member
of the Knights Templar Denys served as
Grand Prior of England for eleven years
before becoming Grand Prior Emeritus. A
fuller appreciation of his life and work
appeared in Dover Society’s newsletter
number 81 in November 2014.

has never really recovered. There was
never any money available from the
Government or private investment to
restructure the town back into its pre-war
elegance and character. Old, much loved,
damaged properties were demolished and
cheap, colourless buildings, lacking any sort
of character, were substituted. The one
exception is the Gateway flats which, over
the years, have slowly merged into the
seafront landscape and now appear quite

acceptable.

The one jewel in Dover’s crown - remains
the seafront and promenade - and
thankfully, every effort to turn it into
another Southend has been resisted. When
I walk along the seafront and gaze up at the
magnificent Dover Castle, (where, in 1907
in army married quarters, my father was
born). I feel a sense of pride in the town
which is still very dear to my heart.
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