
 
The first thing I always noticed about Esther was that she was a stunningly beautiful woman. She always 
presented herself well, even at the end. The second thing I noticed was her laughing eyes. We all have 
our problems and we often wear them on our sleeve. Esther was always laughing. She liked fun, a few 
laughs. Sometimes when I entered the office when I was burdened with something going on. Very quick-
ly, Esther would stop me in my tracks and cheer me up. She was so thoughtful. Many times she would 
light a candle on her desk in memory of a parishioner who was maybe having surgery, or generally feeling 
sick. She didn’t have to do that, but she was always thoughtful about people. As a receptionist she was 
marvelous. She was always on top of things. She had our whole staff well organized. If she had to crack 
her whip, she did it. I appreciate that Esther introduced us to the Caregiving Café. This is a regular meeting 
in the parish for those who are caregivers to their loved ones. The room was full of both Catholic and non-
Catholic. Present also were professional people who gave good advice and good practices. This was all organized by Esther. She 
also managed the Parish Calendar. God help any member of staff who was not forthcoming with information for the calendar. Far 

away in my office I could hear Esther having a laugh with both staff and parishioners alike. It is not 
just about what a wonderful worker you are in any office. It is also about what you bring to the staff 
as a person. Esther helped to make our office a happy place. She was the first voice of the parish 
to a caller, and she was magnificent. What a lovely first impression she gave about St. Catherine’s. 
She will be greatly missed.  
 

It gives me great pleasure to tell you that Sylvianne Mariotti will now be our parish receptionist. For 
the record, I want to tell you all that we have now opened the parish reception for business. You 
can come in and now you will be welcomed by Sylvianne.   — With love, Fr. Pat  

Esther was one of the most faith-filled people I have known 
and had the pleasure to work with. She always greeted you 
with a smile and a hug, heart-to-heart hugs she would say. 
Esther was filled with love, gratitude, and compassion. It 
was hard to not be inspired and uplifted by her faith and 
hope. She displayed these qualities everyday to everyone 
she met. She was as beautiful inside as she was outside, 
with a kind and loving heart. The staff depended on her to 
keep us on task with calendars and events. 
    

Esther, your legacy of generosity, kindness, love, and dignity 
will remain forever. Until we meet again. - Love, Jeanette  

This bulletin is dedicated to the memory of Esther Quintanilla, our beloved receptionist, longtime 
staff member and parishioner. She was a warm and loving presence at our church whose kindness 
and compassion touched everyone who came into our offices. We keep her family in our prayers 
and will always keep her in our hearts. May she rest in peace.  

Esther, an amazing woman and a good friend. I will miss your compassion, 
kind heart and beautiful smile. Though, I know you will continue to share 
your love from Heaven. Rest in peace. – Diane Bily 

Esther was my best friend. We 
had many laughs together, many 
meals together and many heart-to
-heart hugs. She gave me advice 
every time that I asked for it and 
even when I didn’t want it because 
that’s what a true friend does. I 
will miss her so much but she will 
always be in my heart.  - Sylvianne  

Sweet Esther, I believe that one of the reasons God led me to St. Catherine’s 
was you. You were there for me, not just as a friend, but also as a mentor 
through some of my difficult moments. With you, I knew I wasn’t alone. Oh, how 
I admire your strength and faith. Thank you for being my friend. I love you and I 
will always carry a piece of you with me, heart to heart.  - Jen Gamblin 



You have been such a bright light to 
so many and I will hold your dear 
memory in my heart always. You 
have made a difference in my life 
and I thank God for the gift of your 
friendship and love. When I think of 
the pure joy and peace you are now 
experiencing in heaven with our Lord 
and Savior, I am so happy. When I 
think of never seeing you again on 
this earth, I am heartbroken. May 
you rest in heavenly peace my sweet 
friend, until we meet again.   
                               — Rhonda Smith 
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Sweet Esther, always a kind word, a smile, and a 
heart-to-heart hug for everyone she encountered. 
I feel so blessed to have known her – from those 
early days volunteering together at VBS to many, 
many shared cups of coffee. She always knew 
just what you needed to hear – whether it was a 
story about her family, some perspective on 
something you were dealing with, or the perfect 
scripture passage. I treasure my memories of my 
dear friend. Rest in peace now, Esther.    
                                                    — Sandy Guzman 

God gave us a special friend in Esther. Her beautiful 
smile lit up the room and her hugs were so comforting. 
Esther’s advice, guidance, and grace touched my life 
and many others in a personal way. She was such a 
passionate prayer warrior and was always open to 
prayer requests. It was a comfort just being around her.  
 
Esther was so kind and helpful when I started working 
at St. Catherine’s. She answered my many questions 
without hesitation or judgement. The bright red lipstick 
was her trademark and she wore it well. I often admired 
how she was able to portray such beauty even through 
hardship. Esther was truly beautiful inside and out. 
As the first welcoming face that everyone saw when 
entering the office, it was heartwarming. Esther will 
be fondly remembered. I’ll miss her daily hugs. Rest 
in peace dear friend.                      — Camille Parker 

God sees the heart of each of us. He knew Esther 
expressed kindness and love to everyone who entered 
the Church office. It is there that the true greatness 
of a person lies. -- Sandra Soto  

It’s hard to believe that our beloved Esther will no longer be waiting for us, 
welcoming us, patiently accommodating several people at once. Esther 
has filled several roles at St. Catherine over the years, from Community 
Ministry to her work in the main office. She has been involved in the Giving 
Tree, funeral receptions, helping anyone who walked in the door. Esther 
was the keeper of the calendar for everyone, which was no easy task in a 
parish as large and as busy as ours. 
 

In the last few years, her moral support was a blessing to me as we faced 
health issues together. Despite her own issues she always watched out 
for me coming into the office, opening doors, unlocking my office, saving 
me unnecessary extra trips. Her deep faith inspired me to keep going 
and to not give up. (She would also yell at me to get up and move!) That 
may not sound like much, but to me it was such a very real blessing. She 
was an inspiration. That is what Esther was: in her quiet, attentive, sup-
portive presence. She was a blessing to everyone with her radiant smile, 
her beauty and generous laugh. We shall miss her so much but I trust 
she is with God whom she had such a deep faith.  —  Pam Neumann  

Esther was filled with grace, beauty, and compassion, all of which she 
shared freely. She was a dear friend and I miss her tremendously. She was 
resilient and always there to support all of us. If I ever needed information 
about the parish, she was my go to person. She had a fierce spirit and a 
servant’s heart. Her love of family was admirable and she knew how to make 
everyone feel like they were part of her family. I will truly miss her welcoming 
hugs, smiling face, and words of encouragement. Rest in peace my sweet 
friend as I know you will be welcomed into the kingdom of heaven with open 
arms.                                                                                  — Jo Ann Campbell   

I remember how warm and 
kind Esther was to everyone 
who came into the front 
office, and how she frequently 
would stand up and say "You 
look like you need a hug. Let 
me give you a hug!" She was 
so attentive to every detail in 
her job. I appreciated how 
often she would email or 
call with a question, to make sure the parish facilities 
and ministries kept running smoothly. I will miss her 
sincerity and compassion, as well as her friendly 
smile and morning wave.   — Sarah Pedrozo 

God bless you Esther, may you Rest in Peace. Your 
smile is like a shining light that continues to shine 
from heaven down on all of us. Pray for us. Amen.                            
                                                             —  Deacon Art 

We will all miss Esther’s sense of community and 
care for the children and families of our parish. She 
was always so welcoming and patient with parents 
who would call seeking information about Faith 
Formation and the sacraments. Esther’s attention 
to detail and commitment to the parish showed 
through in every conversation and interaction with 
families. We will miss her years of experience and 
her wisdom which she so generously shared.  
                                                     --    Marti Salas 



Esther will remain in my heart for many reasons: her unflappable 
calm and composure; her unfailing pursuit of good order and 
high standards for it; her personal style and never-ever-less-
than-perfect hair! But far more than anything else, Esther will 
remain always with me for the faith she embodied at the core 
of all these other qualities. Even above her unique personality 
traits and quirks, it became evident over the years that her 
faith in God was the very center of her life – it drove her intense 
love of her husband Roy and her family, which were her other 
greatest love. Truly, it was her faith that led her here to St. 
Catherine, and carried her through all of her efforts on behalf 
of the parish. Throughout her illness, she leaned heavily on 
God to help her, and her strength throughout her journey with 
cancer was without a doubt a gift she received by faith. 
 
It was a great privilege to grow closer to her in these last few years. I will never forget the very surreal day only a few weeks ago, 
when we sat in the office parlor and planned her funeral together – ever the planner, she wanted to dot every ‘i’ and cross every ‘t’! 
She spoke of her faith then, and she was unafraid in a way that few people I’ve ever met are. She trusted God absolutely, in the 
way that Jesus tells us is most essential – with the trust of a child. It was hard to believe in that moment that her passing on to 
God was so imminent – I mean, she just looked like Esther, almost completely unchanged! Similarly, it has been hard for us on 
the staff to grasp that she is already, really and truly gone from us. We said our goodbyes, but it is taking some time for the reality 
of it to take hold. I will never forget Esther, and I dearly hope that, by faith and God’s grace, I will see her again. God bless and 
keep you, Esther.  — Eric Paul Carreiro 

I remember the first time I met Esther in 2011. My mom and I had just moved here from El Paso and we 
went to Johnson Hall to attend the Community Ministry Fair. There were several ministries with displays and  
I approached the CMO table to see what the Caregiver University was about. Esther greeted me with a big 
smile and a friendly hello. We talked about the classes and a little about my mom. She encouraged me to 
sign up for the Caregiver University class and I did. I am so grateful that she persuaded me to take these 
classes because it helped me to learn how to relate to my mom as she had dementia. Whenever I would 
volunteer for Religious Education and I would see Esther in the office at the reception desk, she would smile 
and give me a hug. I always admired how nice she looked and how she always seemed to be smiling. As a 
staff member, I enjoyed going to the Administration building and seeing Esther. She always had candy at her 
desk and I would ask if there were any Snickers. She would take the time to look through her goodie bag to 
find a Snickers. But it wasn’t just for the candy, it was for the conversation, smiles and hugs.  
 

I discovered how strong her faith was when she became ill. We never talked about it directly, but just the 
way she lived and the few words she spoke about her faith, I realized how much she trusted and loved our 
Lord. She inspired me to do the same. The last time I saw Esther at the office, I thanked her for encouraging 
me to sign up for the caregiver classes and how much it meant to me that she was the first one to welcome 
me to the parish at the ministry fair. Before she left, she touched the side of my face, like a mother does to 
her child and we said goodbye. That memory will always be close to my heart. I will miss her smiling face 
and her wonderful hugs. May she rest in peace. -- Cynthia Rodriguez 
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In recent years, my coworkers and I from the Cathedral 
School of Saint Mary had the wonderful opportunity 
to spend a day retreat at the beginning of the school 
year here at St. Catherine of Siena. This day of prayer 
and reflection allowed us a moment away from the 
hustle and bustle of downtown. Esther was always 
here to welcome us with her radiant smile, consistent 
kindness, and unwavering hospitality. Whatever logistical 
problem popped up, Esther was able to gracefully 
guide us to a smooth and quick solution. She truly was 
full of grace.  
 

Esther was a beautiful example for my coworkers and me of someone who 
knew well the importance of responding to God’s invitation to love and serve 
with a resounding, “Yes!” Now, my second graders and I offer a Classroom 
Rosary each Friday for the special intention that all who knew and loved Esther 
may be blessed in her loving memory. Eternal rest grant unto Esther and let a 
perpetual light shine upon her.    -- Deacon Chris 


