Theodora Lydia Hiett

September 12, 1932 - July 6, 2020

Thea Hiett was born on September 12, 1932 in Groningen, Netherlands to
Sibbeltje and Jan vanKomen. The 3rd of 11 children, she lived in Holland until
she immigrated to the United States by herself at the age of 17.

Thea was preceded in death by the love of her life, Glenn C. Hiett; her son,
Ronald G Hiett; 2 grandchildren, 1 great-grandson, and her parents. Thea is
survived by 5 of her 6 children: Richard (Mary) Hiett, Monika (Ron’s wife)
Hiett, Susan (T.C.) Estes, Alisa (Bob) Brown, Roger (Bernay) Hiett and Teresa
(Mike) Linder, 34 grandchildren and partners, 88 great-grandchildren and 1
great-great grandchild.

Thea met Glenn in Holland in 1950 while he was serving a full-time mission
for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. She desperately wanted
to live in America and was sponsored by Estella Hiett (mother to Glenn) of
Etna, CA. Estella gladly offered Thea a job in her restaurant at the Blake Hotel
and 9 days after Glenn returned from his mission, on October 9, 1950 they
were married. They were eventually sealed for time and all eternity in the Salt
Lake City, Utah temple. Thea’s parents and 8 of her siblings later followed her
to America.

The things she treasured most in her life were her family, her faith and her
husband. If you ever had the pleasure of visiting with her in her home, you



know that she always had snacks on the table, food in the kitchen, kids in her
yard and quilts on the sewing machine. All of her children, grandchildren and
multiple others were wrapped in the love she sewed into those quilts. She
willingly served everyone she came in contact with and fulfilled her calling as
God’s hands on this earth.

Thea loved to sing and instilled the love of music into all of her children. She
insisted that all of them play an instrument, and her 3 daughters all learned to
play the piano which has served them immensely in their lives. She loved
spending time with Glenn in the mountains as long as she could hike and not
be required to ride his horses. Cleanliness was literally next to godliness for
her. Everyone knew it was safe to eat off the floors at Thea’s house and even
when she camped in the mountains, she was meticulous and tidy. It was once
said of her that she might be the only woman to constantly have to repaint her
house because she scrubbed the paint off trying to keep it clean. Her
beautifully manicured green lawn was the gathering place for many church
activities, weddings, and late-night kick-the-can escapades for teenagers. For
anyone she ever met, the beautiful white house at the end of the lane was a
safe place to land and all were welcome.

There are few in the valley who were not touched in some way by this special
woman'’s life as she truly made everything she touched more beautiful. Thea

has left a large hole in our hearts and will be dearly missed.

Thea will be laid to rest next to Glenn in Etna Cemetery at a private ceremony.



Cemetery Details

Etna Cemetery

Sawyers Bar Road
Etna, CA 96027

Events

Details are pending.



Tribute Wall

Thea became so dear to us when our daughters (Teresa Hiett and
Lisa Murphy) were close friends in high school in the mid-eighties.
We planned many activities with them, and she blessed us with her
wonderful cooking and baking skills. Also, her son, Richard, worked
for us on projects both at our pharmacy building and the 1921 home
we purchased around that time. Thea's extraordinary character and
the loving kindness she showed in the community will never be
forgotten. She was "One of a Kind."

Sandra Murphy

Sandra Murphy - July 16, 2020 at 11:54 PM

Dear Hiett Family,

Thea was an extraordinary woman who generously shared her love
and caring hands with every person she met. Her obituary is
wonderful and touches my heart.

Love, Diane Seaver Henry

Diane Henry - July 11, 2020 at 09:34 PM

Mrs. Hiett sang for my father's funeral, 1973. She sang this song
and I'll share it back with you:

God Has Not Promised Skies Always Blue, Flower-Strewn
Pathways All Our Lives Through; God Has Not Promised Sun
Without Rain, Joy Without Sorrow, Peace Without Pain. But God
Has Promised Strength for the day, rest for the labor, light for the
way, Grace for the trials, help from above, unfailing kindness,
undying love.. - Annie Johnson Flint

-Susan Nieman Allen, daughter of Harry Nieman.

Sue Allen - July 10, 2020 at 01:09 AM



1 file added to the album Memories Album

Girdner Funeral Chapel - July 08, 2020 at 06:33 PM



