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T H E R E ’ S  A  G I R L  W H O  S E L L S  S U N L I G H T  T O  
W A R D  O F F  T H E  G L O O M ;

T O  B R I G H T E N  T H E  D A R K  N I G H T S  T I L L  
A G A I N  F L O W E R S  B L O O M .

T H E R E ’ S  A  G I R L  W H O  S E L L S  S U N L I G H T  
A T  T H E  O L D  M A R K E T  S Q U A R E .

S H E  H A S  A M B E R  I N  H E R  E Y E S  A N D  
F L A M E S  I N  H E R  H A I R .

T H E R E ’ S  A  G I R L  W H O  S E L L S  S U N L I G H T  
S H E  S T O L E  F R O M  T H E  D A Y

B U T  T H E  S U N  D O E S N ’ T  M I N D  I T ,  
A T  L E A S T  T H A T ’ S  W H A T  T H E Y  S A Y .

T H E R E ’ S  A  G I R L  W H O  S E L L S  S U N L I G H T ,  
T H R E E  J A R S  F O R  A  P O U N D ,

T H O U G H  T H E Y  D O N ’ T  S H I N E  S O  B R I G H T L Y  
A S  T H E  G I R L  T H A T  I ’ V E  F O U N D .  
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Obituary
Lucy began her life full of joy and surprise by coming into this world swiftly on 
January 12, 2020, at her home in Wing. From the moment she arrived, she 
challenged everyone around her to grow while remaining the sweetest, most joyful 
little girl. 

There are no words su�cient enough to describe our sweet girl. She simply was 
pure joy and love. While we were never able to hear her voice words, Lucy made 
her thoughts well known with her vibrant smile, silly faces, sweet giggles, and her 
famous smirks and scowls. She loved the simple things in life: music, animals, 
baths, snacks, people, and books. If she wasn’t pushing buttons on her music toys, 
she was dragging a book over for you to read to her. If anyone went into the 
bathroom in her sight, she insisted it must be bath time again. Lucy lucked out by 
having patient, loving animals in her life to endure her intense hugs. 

Much of Lucy’s social life was spent with her cherished therapists. These dear 
people got to see the brunt of Lucy’s stubborn sweetness. She worked hard in 
physical, occupational, and speech therapy from the time she was a few months 
old all the way until the last day of her life. We are forever grateful for the support 
of every person who worked with Lucy to give her the most independence 
possible. Along with all of the love with which they showered her. We were also 
blessed with a team of healthcare professionals who loved on and kept a close eye 
on our sweet girl, who also cared for us as her parents. 

Lucy was a proud little sister to Elliot, always wanting her big sister to read to her 
or wrestle with her on the floor. Like any little sister, Lucy just loved to be included 
in whatever Elliot was up to. Lucy was her mom’s best sidekick, coming along to 
many client and doula meetings and everyday errands in between Lucy’s therapy 
and doctor appointments. Lucy’s mom grew into her role as caregiver over the 
years and has been stretched and forever changed in the best way by this journey. 
Lucy’s favorite thing to do, however, was to hug her daddy’s head and rub his hair. 
There’s nothing like being held up high by Dad, and he was able to get the biggest 
giggles out of Lucy. She was always so proud to hang out with Dad on their golf 
cart rides around the farm. 

IIf Lucy had one favorite thing in life, it was people. Truly, anyone who took the time 
to interact with Lucy was touched by her sweetheart. She was the most social 
little girl and brought joy everywhere she went. 

Lucy’s recent favorite activity was going to school. Lucy attended preschool three 
mornings week, and it was the highlight of her days. She woke up beaming when 
we asked if she was ready to go to school, and then cried when we picked her up 
to go home because she didn’t want to leave. Her school family treated her like a 
queen, and gave her so much love in her short time there. We are humbled by the 
level of acceptance she was shown by everyone at school and in our community. 

“As is a tale, so is a life: 
Not how long it is, but 
how good it is, is what 

matters.”

Lucy’s grandparents, aunties, uncles, 
cousins, and neighbors are among were the 
most favorite people in her life. She enjoyed 
countless snuggles and silly times spent with 
her people. We all rearranged our days to 
accommodate “Lucy naps” so she could be 
included in the fun. 

While we are shattered that Lucy had to 
leave this world so soon, we choose to 
believe she was sent to us for a reason. 
She showed us how to love and �nd joy in 
any situation, and to cherish the people 
around us. We will miss everything about 
our sweet girl. 

Lucy will be forever loved and deeply missed 
by her parents Alison (Celley) and Frank Hein, 
big sister Elliot Hein, grandparents Ronald 
and Julie Hein and Tamra and Roland Celley 
Jr., great grandparents Butch and Pat 
Hochhalter, Julia Celley, and Eileen 
Hochhalter, aunts and uncles Jake and 
Jenna Hein (Trevor, Levi and Miles), Nolan 
and Ella Swenson (Maxine and Clara), Aaron 
and Amber Celley (Evelyn, Joanna and 
Hannah). Along with many more aunts, 
uncles, cousins and extended family 
members and friends. 

Lucy is preceded in death by her great 
grandparents Henry and Ruth Hein, Roland 
Celley Sr., and Ted Hochhalter, along with 
great uncles and aunts Mike and Kelly 
Hochhalter, Mary (Celley) and Jerome 
Fischer, and Donna (Celley) Bjerklie. 

In lieu of flowers and �nancial gifts to the 
family, please consider donating to either of 
the following organizations in memory of 
Lucy Hein:

CPABLE works to ensure children with 
cerebral palsy and similar conditions are able 
to live their lives to the fullest by providing 
�nancial assistance for approved medical 
related expenses. www.cpable.org

RoughRider AMBUCS provides mobility & 
independence to individuals with disabilities 
by providing Amtryke therapeutic tricycles 
to individuals with disabilities. Lucy was 
blessed with two Amtrykes from this 
organization, one for home and one for 
school, which she loved to ride. 
roughriderambucs.wixsite.com/bismarck


