Bob Tinley
I have been asked to say a few words.
As we know, tonight at our AGM Bob is sadly standing down as our chairman after many years in the role. His will be a hard act to follow. That is the bad news. The good news is that Bob intends to remain on committee and continue to play an active role in our club. 

What has Bob done?
The question should read,
What has Bob not done?

Bob became a member of the Cyclists’ Touring Club in 1967.
Married to Audrey, they have two daughters, Carol and Helen.
There are some classic black and white photos of the family riding on a triplet, Bob at the front, Audrey behind in front of Carol in a Kiddy seat and Helen in a sidecar. 
The sidecar was modelled on a Swallow sidecar, (a popular model in those days) but in fact was constructed by Bob.
The family moved to Coventry and Bob and Helen began riding with the Coventry Section of the
Cyclists’ Touring Club (part of East Warwickshire DA) in the mid-eighties.

Subsequently, he became
Secretary of East Warwickshire DA (replacing Reg Eliot).
Secretary of Coventry Section (replacing Keith Roberts).
Chairman of Coventry CTC (replacing Gordon Mead) in 2014

He has been on and led many tours at home and abroad, too numerous to mention them all.
However, I think some highlights may have been as follows.
Wales, mid-Wales being a particular favourite area.
Scotland, crossing the remote Knoydart area cycle camping, also the highlands and islands including on a couple of occasions the iconic ride to Cape Wrath.
Ireland and its remote west coast.
The Alps with their long zig zag climbs and swooping descents (more zig zags).
Hungary and the Czech Republic, flying to Budapest and flying home from Prague.
Spain, including the roof of Europe, The Picos de Europa.
Bob is a great supporter of Clubroom, and I can vividly remember his presentation of a solo cycle camping tour in the Austrian Alps, some of it in very challenging weather. Rumour has it that he succumbed one night and booked into a hotel.

In the early nineties Bob instigated the annual Coventry CTC Night Ride.
We would meet and leave the city at midnight and ride out to witness the sunrise from a suitable vantage point. Sometimes however, it simply got light as there was cloud cover. The first such ride was to Bredon Hill, Worcestershire and covered 120 miles in total. Subsequent rides visited Tysoe Windmill (twice), Larkstoke, the highest point in Warwickshire, Burton Dassett Country Park and Bradgate Park in Leicestershire, amongst others. I recall on that first ride, riding through the hours of darkness on a warm moonlit night, but as we climbed up Bredon Hill, a very thick fog descended. It was beginning to get light and at the top of the hill an all night rave had been taking place. There were some very interesting aromas. Young people were just about visible on the ground and in the trees. As we passed by, one young man was heard to say, ‘These funny fags are great, I’ve just seen a crowd of cyclists’ go by!!!



Bob has been the leading light in organising the Coventry CTC Triennial Trivets 100 Mile Ride, and in more recent years the 100-kilometre challenge ride held in the two intervening years between the Trivets. Although he has decided to take more of a back seat nowadays, he is always on hand to help. At this point I need to mention Bob’s wife Audrey. On our 100 mile and 100-kilometre rides there is always an afternoon ‘tea and cake’ stop at a village hall, with delicious cakes baked by a number of our members. Audrey, together with two or three other kind volunteers ensures the smooth running of this ‘vital’ part of these rides. It is fair to say Coventry CTC has developed something of a reputation for having a slick team of organisers. Having had Bob as mentor the future of our 100 mile and 100-kilometre rides looks assured.

Another of Bob and Audreys passions is walking. 
We have had a number of Clubroom presentations featuring high level walking in the Alps, Iceland and New Zealand.
Back on the bike Bob loves being off road, and again we have seen on screen at Clubroom or experienced on club rides his passion for roughstuff. He knows all about BOATS (bridleways open to all traffic) and RUPS (road used as a public path)
Muddy tracks, waterlogged tracks, loose surfaces, or of course all three.
Not forgetting of course, imaginary tracks!!!, shown on the map but impossible to find and follow.

Over the years Bob has organised visits to visit the Brooks saddle company in Smethwick, Birmingham to see the saddle making process.
Also, to Southampton, to Ordnance Survey to find out all about how maps are made.
On another trip, he was one of a group of 14 to experience riding around Derby Velodrome.

On a personal note, I must add that he was a huge help to me when we organised Gordon Meads funeral as Gordon had no family and it seemed to right thing for the club to do.

As we have discovered, Bob has been a member of the Cyclists’ Touring Club / Cycling UK for 59 years and will have seen many changes in the club. I think he is a traditionalist and is perhaps a little sad to have seen the demise of the clubs iconic ‘Winged Wheel’ logo. However, the club is still the club and the comradery between cyclists is as strong as ever.

Finally, it is a pleasure to know Bob and to ride with him.
 










 
