
Ryan Lee
October 5, 1973 - February 23, 2020

Ryan Lee, 46, of Hudson, NH passed away unexpectedly Sunday afternoon
on February 23, 2020 at his home. 

 

Ryan was born in Nashua on October 5, 1973 son of Ellen M. (Gauthier) Lee
and Charles Anderson and was predeceased by two brothers, Kirk and Scott;
his grandparents Kenneth and Mariette Lee and Robert and Claire Anderson
as well as his aunt, Gloria Gauthier. 

 

Ryan was a graduate of Alvirne HS Hudson NH Class of 1991. He later went
on to attended Chester School of design and Nashua Community College. 

 

Ryan was a licensed tattoo artist in local shops in the Nashua and Manchester
area. 

 Ryan, as a baby, picked up a pencil and never stopped drawing.  He has done
many pieces of art for family and friends. 

 

Ryan also loved creating original music and writing lyrics with his friends.  In
the mid nineties he was part of forming the band Tractor that played in local
venues in Nashua. 

 

Most people that know Ryan well would speak of his big heart and say he was
the most creative and funny person they knew. 



In His last weeks He especially enjoyed a birthday dinner with his daughters,
with his usual jokingly demeanor and went with his son to see the latest Star
Wars Movie for the third time! 

 

Ryan is survived by his three children, Jonas, Cleo and Maya Lee; Parents
Michael and Ellen Lee; father, Charles Anderson; a brother, Derek Lee and
wife Sarah; two sisters, Amber Anderson and Linda Thibault and husband
Jeff; grandparents, Richard and Claire Gauthier as well as several nephews,
aunts, uncles and cousins. 

 

Visitation period will be held on Monday March 2nd from 8:30am - 9:30am at
the DUMONT-SULLIVAN FUNERAL HOME, 50 FERRY ST. HUDSON. A
Funeral Mass will be held immediately following beginning at 10am with burial
following in St. Patricks Cemetery, Hudson.



Cemetery Details

St. Patrick Cemetery

75 Derry Rd.
Hudson, NH

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 2. 8:30 AM - 9:30 AM (ET)

Dumont-Sullivan Funeral Home Hudson, NH
50 Ferry Street
Hudson, NH 03051
(603) 882-9431
info@dumontsullivan.com

MASS AT CHURCH

MAR 2. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

St. Kathryn's Church
4 Dracut Rd.
Hudson, NH

mailto:info@dumontsullivan.com
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October 06, 2023 at 08:13 AM

Ryan Lee

September 27, 2023 at 04:05 AM

Ryan Lee

Sadie Stewart - July 22, 2020 at 09:58 PM

Somewhere I still have a Tractor tape.

Sean Brown - March 09, 2020 at 08:44 AM

Sean Brown lit a candle in memory of Ryan
Lee

Sean Brown - March 09, 2020 at 08:48 AM

Ryan, it hurts me so much that you're gone. I can't believe we're never
gonna hangout again. I never got the chance to tell you that I legitimate
and became a paralegal. I thought we'd both get a laugh out of that
one. I just can't believe you're gone. I love you, man!



Sean Brown - March 09, 2020 at 03:57 PM

Ryan, I'm sitting in a park in Manchester, playing Raekwon (Only Built
for Cuban Linx) and Mobb Deep (The Infamous) cause I know those
were your favorites. Man, you and me were supposed to be listening to
part 2 of Raekwon's album together. I know you would've loved it. It
seems like yesterday you and me were in your blue Chevy jammin out
to good music and puttin' something in the air. 🤭 As you know, I was
away for a while, but I never stopped telling all the brothas about the
white homie in NH who could make a dead man laugh. You're probably
the best natural comedian I've ever seen! There's absolutely NO ONE
who can hear your name without smiling or laughing. Laughter was the
gift you gave to the world. Ryan, no matter what bull we went through,
everyone always knew that you were my main man. Every time I told
you "no," you'd make me laugh and do whatever you wanted me to do.
Whenever I'd be pissed at something or someone, you'd crack me up
and make me feel better. From the first time we met in 1991, I knew
that I could never get tired of hangin' out with you. Listen, Ryan: When
you get to those pearly gates, if they try to give you a problem about
getting in ... just make'em laugh, man! We all know you can do it! My
wife, Stacey is completely messed up over you being gone. She was
always crazy about you. I miss you so much already. So long, Ryan! I
love you, man!



HB

Sadie Stewart - July 22, 2020 at 08:52 PM

Waiting on a Sunday afternoon 
 For what I read between the lines 

 Your lies 
 Feelin' like a hand in rusted shame 

 So do you laugh at those who cry? 
Reply? 

 Leavin' on a southern train 
 Only yesterday you lied, 

 Promises of what I seemed to be 
 Only watched the time go by 

 All of these things you said to me 
 Breathing is the hardest thing to do 

 With all I've said and all that's dead for you 
 You lied 

Good bye 
 Leavin' on a southern train 

 Only yesterday you lied 
 Promises of what I seemed to be 

 Only watched the time go by 
 All of these things I said to you 

  
It has been over 20 years, but I knew your creative soul. I always
regretted that Sunday afternoon that I sat a state away and you never
showed, this song forever reminds me of you since then. I knew I hurt
you and it didn’t feel good, I know I broke your heart. I no longer had a
way to reach you. Once I had the ability to search you online, it was
never happy results. This time, it was my heart that broke when the
result turned up your obituary.....5 months after the fact.....but you
passed on a Sunday afternoon. Usually an obituary doesn’t say
“afternoon”...this is why I found it so apropos to share something that it
so ancient, it doesn’t matter to anyone but me.

Holly Beausoleil - March 01, 2020 at 10:18 AM

My thoughts and prayers are with the families of Ryan. Loss of a
loved one is never easy but the memories will forever remain in your
hearts. Rest In Peace Ryan. 

  
Holly Beausoleil
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February 28, 2020 at 03:38 PM

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Ryan Lee.

Keli Christine - February 27, 2020 at 01:13 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Nancy
Deering

Nancy Deering Manley - May 18, 2020 at 08:33 PM

I miss u

Charlene Gauthier - February 26, 2020 at 02:10 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

KR
Kristie - February 26, 2020 at 07:26 PM

Cute

https://www.dumontsullivan.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.dumontsullivan.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Jennifer (Jones) Hamilton - February 26, 2020 at 01:41 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Devan - February 26, 2020 at 01:15 PM

Ryan Lee drew this beautiful picture for my nephew. It was a
thoughtful act of kindness as my nephew was sick with leaukemia
and Ryan wanted to do something to give back. Thank you Ryan,
RIP.

ellen lee - February 26, 2020 at 09:56 AM

5 files added to the album Memories Album



KR
Kristie - February 26, 2020 at 10:21 AM

R.I.P. sure will miss your funny things on facebook.

MS

Mary Sparks - February 26, 2020 at 10:34 AM

My friend, I will miss running into you and reminiscing about our past,
and talking about how much cooler our kids are than we were. You
were a very funny guy, your sense of humor could make an awkward
situation turn into a funny memorable one. That was your gift, to make
people laugh. You were very talented, with your art, and your music
and I’m glad you were able to share it. You will be in my memories and
never forgotten. Rest In Peace Ryan.. much love to your kids whom
you loved very much, and your mother, and family. I am very sorry,
Ryan will be missed

AN
Aunt Jackie and Uncle Norman - February 26, 2020 at 02:25 PM

Rest in peace Ryanwe all love you from Norman Jackie And our
Family. God Bless you Ryan

Sean Brown - March 09, 2020 at 08:38 AM

Wassup, Ryan? It's ya boy, Sean. I just got back around and tried to
look you up and it brought me here. I can't believe you're gone, man. It
seems like yesterday I was introduced to you and you started making
me laugh. I remember all our road trips and our conversations in your
blue Chevy. I remember introducing you to WuTang music and how you
fell in love with it. I remember Stacey and I taking you to your first rap
concert. I remember how we used to chill when we became neighbors.
Ryan, we had our ups and downs, but always remained friends. You've
no idea how many times I've been upset and you'd do something to
make me laugh. No one can even hear your name mentioned without
at least cracking a smile. That was truly your gift, man! You could make
the world laugh even if it was at it's worse. Stacey can't believe you're
gone either. I would love to have hung out with you one more time. So
long, Ryan. I love you, man!


