
Esther O. Sexton
July 5, 1915 - March 19, 2011

Esther Sexton, 95, Muskogee; Esther was born to Hayden Ebb and Mary
Speck July 6, 1915 in Coweta, OK and died on March 19, 2011. Esther
attended Starr school in Wagoner County. She traveled with her husband Bill,
living in California, Kentucky, and Pennsylvania before settling in Muskogee in
1957. During WWII she worked as a welder in a shipyard, of which she was
very proud. She was a homemaker, enjoyed gardening, and was a good cook.
She was a long time member of Shiloh Baptist Church where she especially
enjoyed the class meetings. She was also a member of Eastern Star. 
She was preceded in death by her parents, her husband Bill Sexton, sons
Billy Ray and Bobby Sexton, sisters Jewell Branstidter, Macie Harding and
Ruth Keeler; Brothers Floyd, Joe and Cloman Speck. 
Esther is survived by her dear friend of over 50 years, Lorene Wright of
Muskogee, daughter-in-law Owana Sexton, of Beaumont, TX; Granddaughter
LuEllyn Morgan and her husband Gavin of Aberdeenshire, Scotland;
Grandsons Micheal and Robert Sexton of Muskogee, William Sexton of
Orange, TX. Great-granddaughters Natalie Dobbins of Aberdeenshire,
Scotland, Rachel Campbell, her husband Arran and their daughter Bailey
Rayanne of Tulsa; Granddaughter Karen Painter of Lake Oswego, OR;
Grandson Jason Fisher of Lindenhurst, IL; and many neices and nephews. 
Special thanks go to Magnolia Gardens for six years of loving care. Esther
often remembered her special birthday motorcycle rides. Thanks also go to
Broadway Manor and Hometown Hospice for the kind, attentive care she



received her last 6 months. 
Services will be 2:00 p.m. Thursday, March 24, 2011 at Cornerstone Funeral
Home Chapel, 1830 N. York Street with Brother Larry Lashley officiating.
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Esther O. Sexton

Laura Holt - April 13, 2014 at 08:07 PM

Esther was a wonderful part of my life. I helped care for her while
she was at Magnolia Gardens, and she was a never ending source
of great times and stories. I volunteered to help out the night that we
had a dance in Esther's honor. To my knowledge, it was the last
time that she got all "gussied up" and danced. I was very fortunate
to have scored two dances with the lady of the evening! I will never
forget that bright, smiling face.


