
Dorian Carita Lambert
January 10, 1976 - November 6, 2021

and
A’zaireyha La’trice Etheridge

April 30, 2013 - November 6, 2021

C e l e b r a t i n g  t h e  M e m o r y  o f



Funeral Service for Mother & Daughter:
Monday, November 15, 2021 | 12:00 noon

Second Baptist Church
1151 York St. NE, Aiken, SC 29801
Rev. Dr. Douglas A. Slaughter, Pastor

Viewing from 11:00am - 12:00 noon



Order of Service
Rev. Dr. Douglas A. Slaughter, Presiding

Pastor, Second Baptist Church

Processional & Viewing
“Purple Rain”

Clergy, Family & Friends

Prayer
Rev. John Brightharp

Scriptures
Old Testament - Rev. Donald F. Brooks

New Testament - Ms. Kelley C. Slaughter
 

Hymn
Congregation

Reflections
Ms. Wanda Dicks

Her “3” Sons - Marcello, Jr., D’Andre, Darnell

Solo
“Goin’ Up Yonder”

Ms. Wanda Sunkett

Eulogy (For Dorian Lambert)
Rev. Dr. Douglas A. Slaughter
Pastor, Second Baptist Church

Eulogy (For La’trice Etheridge)
Rev. Brendolyn Jenkins Boseman

Pastor, Hudson Memorial CME Church

Committal
Dr. Aurelio D. Givens

A.D. Givens Funeral Services

Benediction
Rev. Dr. Douglas A. Slaughter

Lonely is the home without you,
Life to us is not the same;

All the world would be like Heaven,
If we could have you back again.
A light from our household gone,

A voice we loved is still,
A place is vacant in our home

That never can be filled.
May the God of Love and Mercy,
Care our loved one who is gone,

And bless with consolation,
Those left to carry on.

The happy hours we once enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still

But death has left a vacant place,
This world can never fill.
How dearly we loved you,

And prayed you might live,
But Jesus just beckoned,

And we had to give.
God gave us strength to bear it,
And courage to fight the blow,
What it has meant to lose you,

God alone will ever know.

Lonely is the Home 
Without You



Obituary
D orian C arita  L a mbert
Dorian Carita Lambert was born to William Jackson and Elizabeth Jackson on January 10, 1976 in Augusta, 
Georgia. As a child, she was described as being “the best daughter in the world.” She was affectionately called 
“Carita” by family and friends. Dorian was educated in the public schools of Edgefield County and graduated 
from Strom Thurmond High School (STHS) in 1994. She attended Voorhees College in South Carolina and 
earned a bachelor’s degree in Biology in 1998.

Dorian met her best friend and lifelong spades partner in 1994 and would then become the proud wife of 
Marcello, Sr. on June 8, 1998. From this union, Dorian and Marcello were blessed with four children. Her 
motherly spirit led her to use her creativity, organizational skills, and no-nonsense, but loving approach to all 
that she did in raising her children. She was their biggest cheerleader and most dedicated fan through every 
activity, accomplishment, and life event, whether she was selflessly volunteering or yelling herself hoarse from 
the stands, rain or shine. She never turned down the opportunity to taste test her favorite chefs’ new exotic, 
experimental dish. She sat through every track meet and flew all the way to Chicago to watch her favorite athlete 
graduate from boot camp. She attended every performance from the moment her favorite musician picked up 
his saxophone and marched along to the beat of the Mighty Sound of the Southeast. Whatever it was, she would 
drop everything she had going on to be there for her family.

The rare moments she would take time for herself, you would either find her crafting, watching an Eagles 
game, or both at the same time with her fists clenched around a cross stitching needle avidly “encouraging” her 
Philadelphia Eagles to find their way to the Super Bowl, green blood pumping through her veins. The times there 
wasn’t a game on, she always had a great list of eclectic Netflix recommendations including anime’s, dramas, older 
cartoons, and newest movies. She was also a woman of abundant Christian love; she was even known as the “Cat 
Lover” for her affection for the furry felines that she would make sure to feed, even going so far as to house any 
that came near her home. This love extended to humans as well, unless she was given an attitude to which she 
would put an abrupt halt.

A proud member of the Alpha Pi Chi National Sorority, Dorian was a woman of many talents. Working 
professionally in medical billing and coding, she did claims processing for United Healthcare from 1998 – 2008. 
She went back to school for medical coding, after which she started an internship with Healthcare Practice 
Management that led to full time employment with them in 2008. She enjoyed working with her coworkers and 
loved her work as a Medical Billing Specialist until her passing.

The consummate Boy Scout and Cub Scout mother, she regularly attended and supported trips and meetings. 
She was an active member of the STHS booster club where she supported the band and football teams with 
which her sons were involved, doing her best to provide ample opportunities for her children to travel and 
explore various hobbies. She also served as a member and the advisor for the Youth Council of the Aiken County 
NAACP pouring her time into the preservation and growth of her community.
Dorian was also committed to the work of the church, as evidenced by her love of ushering, a ministry she had 
formerly led, as well as her service in several other ministries. She also devoted her and her sons time to help out 
with the Second Baptist Church Food Bank.

Her heavy involvement with so many communities and lives are sure to be felt far and wide, leaving a cavernous 
hole that can only be filled with the same kindness and selflessness she exuded throughout her too-short life.



Obituary
A’z a ire yha  L a’ trice  Etherid ge

Born on April 30, 2013, A’zaireyha La’trice Etheridge was the proud daughter of Marcello Lambert, Sr. and the 
late Dorian Carita Lambert.... She was in 2nd grade and attended school at the Bettis Preparatory Leadership 
Academy where she had an unquenchable thirst to learn and read. In fact, it wasn’t rare that she would be found 
sound asleep with a book in her hand.

While only in the 2nd grade, she was filled with pride to have already been on a 3rd or 4th grade reading level. 
She picked up on words easily, even correcting her older brothers from time to time, and would unashamedly ask 
what a word meant during the rare times she came across one she didn’t already know. She had even asked her 
dad how to look up a word, probably so she wouldn’t have to keep asking. Once she learned the word, she was 
excellent in her pronunciation and articulate beyond her years.

Trice, as she was affectionately referred to by family and friends, was a truly brilliant child who shared her love 
for learning with her brothers, all of whom learned many lessons as a result. Trice’s curious and inquisitive nature 
led her to constantly ask questions; her hunger for answers was never-ending. She was full of energy and life and 
was well-known for her effortless humor. The world through her young eyes is part of what added to her hilarity, 
one time even reflecting 6 months after the fact on how she enjoyed being the flower girl at her oldest brother’s 
wedding, but that she and the bride had happened to wear the same outfit. Her eldest brother had agreed with his 
sister, it was the bride that should have changed. The next wedding in which she was to be a flower girl was that 
of her middle brother who would have gladly made the bride change to appease his baby sister. Loved beyond 
comparison by her three older brothers, she knew they would let her get away with just about anything if she 
asked nicely.

She loved being around her brothers whenever they were home with her. She loved to cook with her big brother, 
Marcello, Jr. She always looked forward to little gifts her brother Dre would bring her gifts whenever he came 
by. Anytime she heard the piano, she always wanted to play it with her brother, Darnell. And when her brother’s 
carefully decided to bring home their significant others for their little sisters approval, she was quick to welcome 
them into her life and ready to call them her sisters.

Other than her family, Trice also loved animals, even the mythical unicorn. She shared her late mother, Dorian’s, 
love for cats and was frequently running around after them, even Panda the cat she had declared as “weird,” 
with a book in her hand. She also couldn’t decide on a favorite color and ended up being more intrigued by the 
entire rainbow itself rather than an individual color. As a matter of fact, the many drawings she had given to her 
brothers had many of the subjects colored fantastically wild and colorful.

Just like her mother, Trice spent time volunteering and was a part of the Second Baptist Church food ministry 
serving as a paper runner, and it was said she did so with an abundance of enthusiasm. Once she knew her 
assignment, she was seen running back and forth giving paperwork to those who needed it. When it came to it, 
Trice would have a meticulous pattern and would stick to it – her motivation - to get her allowance when Friday 
came.

Above all, Trice loved her family and the time she spent enjoying her endless creativity. Her family knew she 
would have gone on to do wonderful, amazing things if given the chance. The amount of beauty in life and 
childlike wonder she would have brought into this world is immeasurable and an insurmountable loss that will 
be felt by all those who knew and loved her.

Survived By Many
Dorian and Trice leave to cherish their memory, their husband and father Marcello Lambert Sr, three sons and 
brothers, Marcello (Kylah), D’Andre (Kristal Herrin) Lambert, Darnell Lambert, mother and grandmother, 
Elizabeth Jackson, and a host of uncles, aunts, and in-laws.







Service of Comfort By:

812 Laurens Street | Camden, South Carolina  | 803.713.7018
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F U N E R A L  A N D  C R E M A T I O N  S E R V I C E S
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As the family of Dorian Carita Lambert and Azaireyha La’trice Etheridge, we wish to 
thank our many friends and family members for the outpouring of love and kindness 
extended to us during our time of bereavement.  Your calls of concern and offers of 
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bless and keep you is our sincere prayer.

-The Family


