
 

It is with extreme sadness that we announce the passing of Dionicio V Hernandez; 
Dennis. He was a bright spark in our world and will be deeply missed by many. Dennis’s 
family was prepared for this expected loss, but not so soon. He especially touched the 
lives of his Sister, Pilar, his niece Annette, his nephew Enrique, and his great-nephews 
Colton & Wyatt who shared many adventures with their Uncle Dennis.  He was part of 
our entourage. 

Dennis was born in San Antonio, TX and is the Son of Dionicio C Hernandez and Anita 
V Hernandes, predeceased. He is survived by his Siblings, Maria Carmen Hernandez, 
Maria Andrea Garza, Maria Del Pilar Lipscomb, Francisca Hernandez, and younger 
brother Antonio (Tony) Hernandez; as well as numerous nieces, nephews, great-nieces 
and great-nephews.  

Dennis was a unique individual with a beautiful soul. In spite of all his struggles and 
difficulties in his life, both as a child and as an adult, Dennis retained his gentle 
kindness and loving spirit.  He enjoyed reading, poetry, was a big Soccer fan, loved 
playing family games, Comic Books, Movies, Japanese Anime, Mexican Food, Pizza, 
hamburgers, tacos, and of course, his beloved Cokes.  He enjoyed being included and 
was always ready for a new adventure.  

He was passionate about being a Published Author and wrote two Sci-Fi stories that he 
shared with his sister, Pilar.  He sent his manuscripts out to many publishing 
organizations and each declination letter increased his passion as he would revise and 
resend that manuscript. Dennis retained faith and hope that he would succeed and 
share his success with others.   



Dennis was homeless at one time and said that his Pride kept him from his family. Yet, 
he offered a level of optimism that was honest, heartfelt, and spilled over into all that he 
did.  Dennis tended to be “over-honest” and we all waited to see what he would say 
because he saw the world as it was and had no filter.  

We lost a special soul by losing Dennis because he saw the magic in all things and was 
able to put words to it.  We will have a Celebration of Life Ceremony soon, TBD.   
Dennis, my brother, “the road is long with many a winding turn, that leads us to who 
knows where, who knows where. But I’m strong, strong enough to carry him, He ain’t 
heavy, he’s my brother.  

 

 

 


