
Donna Jean Olson was born 
September 24, 1930 to Arthur and Josephine 
(Christ) Hegge at their farm home. Donna attended 
four different grade schools and graduated from 
New England High School. Donna married 
Donald Olson on November 29, 1949 at the 
Rainy Butte Church and recently celebrated 
their 72nd wedding anniversary. They had three 
children; Bruce, Brad, and Barbara. They lived in 
Slope County for six years before moving to the 
Hegge farm in Hettinger County, which they later 
purchased from Donna’s parents. The farm was 
homesteaded by Donna’s grandparents and later 
was recognized as a Centennial farm. The farm 
remains in the family today. Donna was a farm 
wife and partner to Donald.  Always there to help 
drive truck, unload wheat, run for parts, bring food 
to the field, whatever was needed.Donna loved 
her family, always putting family first. Donna and 
Don were caregivers for their oldest son Bruce, 
due to health issues. She enjoyed camping, 
fishing, and walking with the family. Donna 
also participated in the community, the church, 
homemakers club and 4-H. She loved flowers 
and gardening, canning and creating delicious 
meals from her garden. Donna is survived by 
her husband, Donald Olson; son Brad (Anne) 
Olson, New England; daughter, Barbara (Bill) 
Truchan, Dickinson; grandchildren, Jennifer 
Olson, Warren, MN, Michael (Jennifer) Olson, 
New England; Jessica Olson, Dickinson; and 
her nieces and nephews. Donna was preceded in 
death by her parents Arthur and Josephine Hegge, 
and her son Bruce Olson.



Donna Olson
FUNERAL SERVICE:

Thursday, December 23, 2021 10:00 am
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

VISITATION:
Thursday, December 23, 2021

9:00 - 10:00 am
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

OFFICIATING:
Bernie Krebs

SONGS:
On Eagle’s Wings

Amazing Grace

PALLBEARERS:
All of Donna’s Family

INTERMENT:
Pierce Congregational Cemetery

Scranton, North Dakota

ARRANGEMENTS BY:
Stevenson Funeral Home
Dickinson, North Dakota

Lunch will be held in the fellowship room
immediately following the funeral service.

Everyone is welcome.

God saw she was getting tired

And a cure was not to be,

So He put His arms around her

And whispered, “Come with Me.”

With tearful eyes we watched her suffer

And saw her fade away,

Although we loved her dearly

We could not make her stay.

A golden heart stopped beating

Hard working hands to rest,

God broke our hearts to prove to us

He only takes the best.


