
Andy was born on the 8th September 1981 in Cheltenham to proud parents 
Doug and Wendy; he was brother to Candy, David and Debi. Doug and Wendy 
say that Andy was a really loving, kind hearted and generous boy, he could 
also be a little bit of a sod and spent a lot of his childhood grounded, not that 
that stopped him as he used to just climb out of the window! He was a popular 
boy and was fiercely protective of both his brother and sisters. 

It’s fair to say that Andy didn’t like school, it wasn’t an environment that suited 
him but as soon as he left, he really blossomed; he had a real thirst for reading 
and learning. He needed mental stimulation and a lot of what he listened to 
and read was philosophical and deep. He wasn’t religious in the traditional 
sense but he was very spiritual, open minded and believed in ‘something else’. 
You all have your own personal beliefs on what comes next but it would be 
good to know that Andy’s spirit is still here with us, maybe listening and 
smiling.  

Andy had words that he aspired to live by. Tattooed on his arms was a poem 
he’d written: 
‘So don't fade away to blend into majority, just think for yourself and question 
authority.
Listen out hard for your inner voice, trust in your future of freedom and choice.’

Andy spent a month with Wes in China and had a great time. Wes has 
uploaded a lot of photos of the trip on Facebook and says ‘There are a lot of 
drunken pictures but also a lot of Buff with the people he met and had an instant 
impact on. My friends in China will always remember Andy.’ The positive and 
thoughtful impact he had on people, is something I have heard a lot when 
hearing people speak of Andy.

Andy was an electrician by trade and it was through work that he got involved 
with the National Star Centre; when working there he got time to speak with 
the people there and was so impressed with them all. He decided to do a 
charity tandem jump with his good friend Marcus and once they did that, all 
they wanted to do was to get their licences – they absolutely loved it. They 
completed a skydiving course in Spain and had a brilliant time becoming 
qualified skydivers.

But of course after this kind of thrill, this kind of adrenalin rush, it was 
difficult for Andy to settle back into the normal daily routine, he had a thirst 
for adventure. So Andy and Marcus decided to go travelling on a budget, they 
would wild camp, cycle and skydive their way around Europe – and so the 



‘Feet and Anus do Europe Tour’ was born. Their aim was to continue raising 
money for the National Star Centre.

So in March 2013 they left with their bikes and kit, Wendy doesn’t know how 
their bikes stayed upright as they had so much kit!  As soon as they got across 
the water from Portsmouth, Andy’s dream started. On his travels he met so 
many interesting people, as you know Andy was such a people’s person so 
people just warmed to him. He enjoyed spending time with Dagmar and her 
family and the Byszio’s. All of whom were really kind to him. They went 
through many different European countries, France, Luxemburg, Belgium, 
Denmark and Germany before arriving in Norway and of course, Andy had an 
incredible time.

It might be because of his forthright nature or the way he didn’t give a 
monkeys, there were no barriers with Andy, but he’d follow it up with his 
wonderful smile, perhaps this is what people warmed to. He was a real social 
chameleon; he had a wonderful effect on people and could talk to anyone.  
Andy had an impact on everyone he met, he was special, simply an incredible 
human being.

You only have to look at the hundreds of photos on Facebook to see that Andy 
loved going out and having a beer or three but also to see that he loved his 
friends. Andy was completely accepting of everyone, he was very supportive 
and he would back you up and talk you through any situations that you found 
yourself in.

Family was incredibly important to Andy as we’ve already heard. He thought 
the world of his Mum, Dad, brothers and sisters and also was very close to Lee 
and Richard who were also like brothers to him. He spent a lot of time with his 
Gran and Grampy, Dave and Audrey. He’d spend summer holidays and go up 
to the farm. His Grandad taught him about nature and the wildlife and Andy 
used to call him his ‘Crocodile Dundee’. He also loved his Gran and Granddad 
Buffrey. 
He used to chat about sport with his granddad especially cricket, Rugby & 
Football. He went with his Granddad to watch cricket in Cheltenham when 
Gloucester played. Their personalities were very similar, he was very much like 
his granddad who was also known as Buff in The Forest of Dean    

 He was a very proud uncle to Sam, Louis and Joe and more recently to Archie 
and Logan, who he called his ‘two lovely nephews, who happen to have a 
combined higher IQ rating than their irrefutably irresponsible Uncle Buff!.’  Sam 
and Andy were good friends too, they really enjoyed each other’s company and 



Sam said of his Uncle ‘Your infectious personality will live on in the hearts of 
everyone who ever knew you...To have lost you is a tragedy, but to have known 
you is an everlasting pleasure.’ Such fine words.

Oscar Wilde said ‘To live is the rarest thing in the world. Most people just exist.’ 
Andy certainly lived, he lived every single second. In his 32 years he packed in 
more than most people would have done in 132 years. Andy’s sudden passing 
has left such a void but that’s because of the top man that he was, because of 
his larger than life personality and because of his big heart, he may have had a 
short innings but it was stupendously well played.


