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Thursday, November 18th, 2021 

Viewing: 10:00 am               Celebration: 11:00 am 

 

 

First Rising Mt. Zion Baptist Church 

602 N Street northwest 

Washington, DC 20001 

Reverend Oran W. Young + Pastor 

Reverend Tyrone Queen, MSBC Eulogist  &  Reverend Victor Wade, MSBC Officiating               

 

Esther Connor Swinson 
Queen Esther 

 

Sunrise 

June 1, 1934 

Sunset 

November 1, 2021 



The Legacy of Queen Esther  

 

Esther Connor Swinson was born on June 1, 1934, in Patrick County, Virginia, to the late John 

and Lucy Connor. She was the youngest of 13 children. At an early age, the family relocated to 

Washington, DC, where she attended DC Public Schools. 

In her teenage years, Esther met Jerry Swinson, the love of her life in Washington, DC. They 

married and had two children, Turhan Terry Swinson and Valerie Vianna Swinson-Condell. They 

relocated to New York City, where they resided for several years until the unfortunate death of her 

mother, Lucy, in 1963. Esther moved her family back to Washington, DC, where she worked at 

Litton Amecom in College Park, Maryland, for over 35 years before retiring. Esther lived on T 

Street for most of her life. Her daughter, Valerie, cared for her well-being for more than twenty 

years until she went home to be with the Lord, Christ Jesus. 

Esther Swinson loved to dance, whether at a wedding or enjoying the town, and you could always 

catch Queen Esther on the dance floor. Esther also loved to bowl and travel to Atlantic City to play 

her favorite game, "Wheel of Fortune," with her son, Terry. Esther enjoyed her retirement years, 

and when she wasn't bowling, dancing, or at the casino, she loved traveling to Las Vegas, Hawaii, 

and Italy with her daughter, Valerie. 

Esther accepted Jesus Christ at an early age, and after relocating to Washington, DC, she later 

joined Mt. Sinai Baptist Church, NW Washington, on April 11, 1999.  She was a faithful member 

for twenty-two years, a member of Family Unit 2, known as Guild 2, and a member of the Charity 

Ministry.  She was especially fond of her Pastor, Rev. Tyrone Queen.  Esther knew the power of 

prayer and kept praying until the Lord called her home on Monday evening, November 1, 2021. 

Esther Connor Swinson, the last of the Connor children, gained her Crown of Glory." 12 Blessed is 

the one who perseveres under trial because, having stood the test, that person will receive the crown 

of life that the Lord has promised to those who love him" James 1:12 

Queen Esther was preceded in death by her parents, John and Lucy Connor, her siblings Ollie, 

Nanny, Fanny, Elsie, Catherine, Evelyn, Lillian, Minnie, Ed, Robert, Jimmy, Guy, her 

granddaughter, Erikka Hayes, goddaughter, Paulette Smith, and godson, Brian Cooper. 

 She leaves to cherish her joyful memories, her son, Turhan Terry Swinson (Valerie 

Swinson/Norma Swinson-Williams) and daughter, Valerie Vianna Swinson-Condell (Nigel 

Condell); her grandchildren, Lakesha Swinson-Sheppard (Tyran Sheppard), Jedaka Mundey 

(Kenneth Mundey, Sr.), Brittany Swinson-Sumpter (Johnny Sumpter), Natasha Oliver (Andrew 

Watts-Curnow), Lorrell Walker, Larrell Walker, Jr. (Anisha Dawson), Maria Green-Condell, and 

Kirsten Shannon. Her great-grandchildren, Imari Allen, JaVon Hayes, Dyani Sheppard, Sanaa 

Sheppard, Jordan Hayes, Jayden Hayes, Michai Austin, Madison Sheppard, Kenneth Mundey, Jr., 

Larrell Walker III, Jayden Wilson, Londyn Wilson, Jose Foster, Chancellor, and Aliyah Walker; a 

host of nephews, nieces, and cousins of the McWilliams, the Holland, the Berch, the Whitfield, and 

the Winbush families. 



 

Esther's Celebration Service 

Reverend Victor Wade, MSBC - Officiating  

Musical Prelude Opening Selection............Winans'..............Count It All Joy……….…Bro. Ryan Jones 

Scripture Reading 

          Old Testament………………Psalms 23:1-6 ………Lakesha Swinson-Sheppard, granddaughter   

         New Testament……………John 14:1-6 …………………………….….Jedaka Mundey, granddaughter   

 

Prayer of Comfort.....................................................................................................Reverend Victor Wade    

 

Acknowledgments...........Reading of Cards...........Trustee Darleen Perry, First Rising Mt. Zion B.C.                  

Reading of Grandma’s Poem………………………………………………………..…Larrell Walker, Jr., grandson 

 

Words of Encouragement……………………………………............……………….…….….Sis. Jeanette Littlejohn  

                                                                                                    Rev. Oran W. Young, Pastor 

                                                                                         First Rising Mt. Zion Baptist Church                 

                                                                           

Reflections…………………………………………………………………………………………….………...….2 Minutes Only   

Obituary.......................................................................................Mrs. Brittany Sumpter, granddaughter 

Selection.............................Kirk Franklin..........My Life is in Your Hands.....................Bro. Ryan Jones  

 

Eulogy................................................................................................ ......Reverend Tyrone Queen, Pastor 

 

Benediction.................................................................................... ........Reverend Tyrone Queen, Pastor                           

Recessional Selection………………......BeBe & CeCe Winans………………………….....Don’t Cry For Me 

 

Lincoln Memorial Cemetery 

4001 Suitland Road 

Suitland, Maryland 20746 

301-568-8410  



 

My Mother, My Angel 

Once upon a time, an angel held my hand. 

She wiped away my tears and helped me understand 

Our time on Earth is brief; there are lessons to be learned. 

Each precious day God gives us, another page is turned. 

Every chapter full of memories, times of joy and tears, 

Triumphs and defeats, through every passing year. 

She loved us unconditionally, always by our side. 

When no one else would listen, in her, we could confide. 

With gentle words of wisdom, she led us on our way, 

Down the paths of righteousness if ever we did stray. 

She saw the light in everyone and gave with no regrets, 

Always from her heart, let's not forget. 

Angels come in many forms; for me, it was my mother. 

With love, I cannot say in words there'll never be another. 

Every day I turn the page, in my heart will ever remain 

Everything she taught me as I stroll down memory lane. 

  Thank you, God, for giving me the most priceless of all treasures. 

Help me, Lord, to keep alive her memory here forever. 

I pray that I can someday be everything she hoped I would, 

That she's smiling down from heaven knowing she did good.  

As we gather here today, there's no ending to her story.  

Another chapter has begun, full of grace and glory. 

God called her to His heavenly home, part of His great plan. 

Although it may be hard, we all must understand.   

Faith is what is hoped for, things we cannot see. 

Heaven is promised to all of us if only we believe. 

Source: https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/my-mother-my-angel-2        

It's So Hard to Say Goodbye 

https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/my-mother-my-angel-2


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grandma’s Poem 

I Love you Grandma such a lot  

You mean the world to me  

You’re patient, kind and full of fun 

And thoughtful as can be 

You help me out and give advice 

You’re there when times are bad 

You buy me treats and things I need 

And hug me when I’m sad. 

But best of all, we’re special pals 

And as today’s for you,  

It seems the perfect time to say 

“You’re Wonderful” … it’s true! 



 MY LIFE IS IN YOUR HANDS           You don't have to worry and don't you be afraid 

                                               Joy comes in the morning, troubles they don't last always 

                                              For there's a friend in Jesus, who will wipe your tears away 

                                                  And if your heart is broken, just lift your hands and say: 

                                                                                  "I know that i can make it 

I know that i can stand 

No matter what may come my way 

My life is in your hands" 

You don't have to worry and don't you be afraid 

Joy comes in the morning, troubles they don't last always 

For there's a friend in Jesus, who will wipe your tears away 

And if your heart is broken, just lift your hands and say: 

"I know that i can make it 

I know that i can stand 

No matter what may come my way 

My life is in your hands 

With Jesus i can take it 

With him i know i can stand 

No matter what may come my way 

My life is in your hands" 

So when the tests and trials, may seem to get you down 

And all your friends and loved ones are nowhere to be found 

Remember there's friend in Jesus, who will wipe your tears away 

And if your heart is broken, just lift your hands and say 

"I know that i can make it 

I know that i can stand X 2 

No matter what may come my way 

My life is in your hands 

With Jesus i can take it 

With him i know i can stand 

No matter what may come my way 

My life is in your hands" 

"I know that i can make it 

                                                                                    I know that i can stand 

                                                                         No matter what may come my way 

                                                                                  My life is in your hands                 Source: Musixmatch………Songwriters: Kirk Franklin 

https://www.musixmatch.com/


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

I'm Free 

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free 

I'm following the path God laid for me, 

I took his hand when I heard him call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work, to play, 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 

I found that peace at the close of the day. 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life's been full, I savored much 

Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. 

 

 



 

              Pall Bearers                      Floral Bearers           Honorary Pall Bearers                                
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The family would like to extend their sincere appreciation for the many kind expressions of sympathy 

extended to them during their hour of bereavement. Special thanks to, Lorrell Walker, Nigel Condell 

Valerie Moore Swinson, Dollie Exum, Dana Julien, godsons, Cortez Baker, Jarrett Jackson, and Deonte 
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Zion Baptist Church. May God Bless each you through your journey of life.  

 

Repast: 

Martini's Restaurant & Lounge 

725 Cady Drive 

Fort Washington, Maryland, 20744 

 

Services Entrusted: 

Robinson Funeral Home  

1313 Sixth Street NW 

Washington, DC 20001  

202-387-5984 

 
              

Larrell Walker, Jr.           Javon Hayes               

 Jason Ball                    Deonte Francis            

Jarrett Jackson             Kenneth Mundey, Sr. 
 

Family and Friends Turhan Terry Swinson 

Louis Ball 

Nigel Condell  

Terry Dudley 

Ronnie Dudley  
 


