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Order of Memorial Service

Ritualistic Service   10:30-11:30 am APC National Sorority

Pastoral Prayer Rev. Dr. Patricia Allen

Musical Selections: Ave Maria

Obituary Lori Schantz

Tribute Didtra Manson

Scriptures:

Old Testament - Psalm 23 Elizabeth Stroud

New Testament - John 14: 1-7 Rev. Dr. Alethea Withers

Musical Selections: Heaven Waits

Reflections and Remembrance - (2 mins) Janice Granger

Steven Schantz

Eulogy Rev. Dr. Patricia Allen

Musical Selections: We're Going to Miss You

Acknowledgments Dominique Laws

Benediction and Dismissal Rev. Dr. Patricia Allen



Obituary of Amy L. Smith

Amy L. Smith transitioned peacefully surrounded by family on November 18, 2022. She enjoyed a 
life well-lived with family and friends.

Amy was born on January 29, 1934, to Estella Steele and Alex Land. She was raised in Little Rock, 
Arkansas. Amy was the second of nine children in her family. Always an engaged and good student, 
Amy graduated from Dunbar High School in Little Rock Arkansas, and received a Bachelor of 
Science from the University of Maryland. She began employment in Little Rock, remaining there for a 
period of time after her marriage to John Smith. She and John relocated to Maryland in 1962.

Amy began her career in the federal government as a secretary at the Naval Ordnance Station. 
Through her hard work, sharp mind, perseverance, and love for numbers, Amy was promoted to the 
position of Budget Analyst at the National Aeronautics and Space Administration in Washington,
D.C., a position she held until her retirement in 1997.

Amy was a decades-long member of St. Paul Methodist Church in Kensington, Maryland. She was 
active in many of the church programs, including the finance committee, and feeding the hungry.      
An accomplished Bridge player, Amy was a member of the Washington Bridge Unit, an affiliate of the 
American Bridge Association.  She was known as an outstanding player and a serious competitor. 
Many wanted her as a partner, but they also knew they had to be on their game, as she was known 
as a bit of a "sore loser." In Bridge playing, she believed in, worked for, and exemplified excellence in 
Bridge just as she did in all her other endeavors.

Amy gave much of her time, love, and intellectual gifts as a long-time member of the Alpha Pi Chi 
National Sorority, Inc. She served as National, Regional and Chapter president, and over time, 
acquired Life Member status. She was especially known for her keen recall of facts and protocols 
and was an author on the history of the Sorority. Her Chapter, Lambda Mu, manages the Amy Smith 
Scholarship to support persons pursuing higher education. Donations are accepted for the 
scholarship, payable to Lambda Mu Chapter, APC, mailed attention to Didtra Manson at the home 
address, 3101 Kent Street, Kensington, MD 20895.

Amy was preceded in death by two sisters, two brothers, and her husband, John. The second of nine 
siblings, Amy is survived by her daughter, Didtra Manson; granddaughter, Delise Michelle LeBlanc; 
great-grandchildren, Dari, Danielle, and Darian Jr LeBlanc; and sisters, Vinita Settlers, Winnie Camp, 
Ruth Sims, and Tangie Sims, of Little Rock, Arkansas.  She is also survived by a host of nephews, 
nieces, and friends.



Tribute to My Mother

Everyone has an opinion of my mother. But let me tell you about my mother, Amy L. Smith. 

 Did you know my Mom’s favorite color is pink?
 Did you know my Mom’s favorite flowers are roses?

 Did you know my Mom enjoyed dancing?
       Did you know my Mom had to walk to school?

 Did you know my Mom spent most of her life dealing with racism from all people because of the
color of her skin?

 Did you know my Mom’s hair is actually red? 

   Mom was born the second child of a family of nine children and two loving parents. I realized
that is why Mom felt strongly about family always coming first. There were many family events she
put together throughout the years that made sure it brought all of the families together.  It did not

matter where you were you came through.  Mom started Family Dinner every Tuesday night.  Even
when her treatments were making her weak she could always find the strength to prepare dinner.
Family has always been her top priority. Mom’s other passion was helping others in any way there
was a need. She always displayed acts of kindness along her journey. Not only did she love family,
but she also helped others, and was a hard-working Mom. Mom gave totally dedication to family,

jobs, Alpha Pi Chi Sorority, Inc., and St Paul’s Methodist Church.

As time start getting short, I was able to convince Mom to go outside to breathe fresh air. You know
Mom she became stubborn, but I manage to get her outside and to get in the car. That day we drove

around the beltway making a complete circle, During the ride, Mom said, “this is my first time
actually realizing the distance”. I decided while out to drive around 

 for her to see the Fall foliage in Virginia, mom made a comment that the colors seem to be extra
bright, it is just beautiful, the words seem to sound soft and I start thinking she is getting tired.

    Mom was my partner, we were always around each other. She was my Mom, my friend, and my 
political and world news informant. She had the answers to it all. I have lost a part of me and now I 
find my life quiet to the point every sound in the house can be heard. Sounds you never knew were

there and sounds that are heard are even louder.

 My mom spent her last few days in the comfort of her home, under hospice care. 
I was blessed to take care of all her wants and needs. 

Being the loving person that she is her concern was always how am I doing. I am very thankful to 
my Mom for life-learning lessons and to be able to give back to her what she gave to me and to be 

able to make her last days comfortable and loving. 

 Mom, your purpose was well done and Mom you did an awesome job. 
I will and I am missing you.

WITH ALL MY LOVE, Didtra



Gram, your life was full of loving deeds,
forever thoughtful of our special needs.

Today and tomorrow, our whole life through,
We will always love and cherish you.
There was magic in Gram's touch,

and sunshine in her smile.
There was love in everything she did

to make our lives worthwhile.
We found both hope and courage

just by looking into her eyes.
Her laughter was a source of joy,

her words warm and wise.
There was kindness and compassion

found in her embrace,
And shining down from Heaven above

we see the glow on Gram’s face.

-Love, Amanda, Marion, and DJ

Tribute to Our Gram
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This world, however beautiful,

Was never meant to be
The place that I could call my home, 

For eternity
And though I would not choose to leave,

A loving God knows best,
 And in His time,

He lifted me to a place of peace and rest.
For He has built a place

Where His children will abide,
Free from pain and sorrow,

Forever at His side.

Our family would like to express our heartfelt thanks for all the acts
of kindness that you have so graciously demonstrated. Your prayers,

calls, visits, food, flowers, and words of encouragement will never
be forgotten. Just your thoughts of us this day, whatever you did to

console our hearts, we thank you so much, whatever the part. 

May God continue to bless each and every one of you. 

Thank you  
The Family of Amy L. Smith

A special thank you to the St. Paul's United Methodist Church for
opening their doors to us. 


