Dorothy Lee Brooks

July 7, 1940 - September 12, 2001

O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth! Psalm 8:1Dorothy
Lee Brooks, the daughter of the late Sammie Lee and Bessie Mae
Roseborough. She was born on July 7, 1940 in Chester, South Carolina. She
entered eternal rest on July12, 2001. We shall miss her presence, but we
thank God for the memories of her life and the serenity of ever-abiding love.
Dorothy was educated in public schools in Baltimore, MD. She was baptized
at Friendship Baptist Church. She later joined Zion Hill Missionary Baptist
Church. She also was a member of The Pastor’s Aid and was very active in
her church. She loved life people and above all she loved God. Ms. Dot as
everyone knows her as the frizze cup lady in the community. She is survived
by five sibblings. She proceeded after death two brothers Lindsay and Donald
Roseborough. She leaves to mourn: three brothers; Milton, Raymond and
Stanley Roseborough, two sisters; Sandra Braxton, Catherine Petteway, two
brother-in-laws; Walter E. Braxton and Larry Petteway, three sister-in-laws;
Dorothy Roseborough, Grace Roseborough , Denise D. Roseborough and a
host of nieces, nephews, great nieces, nephews and a host of other relatives
and her friends (Mae Cummingham and Ruby.)
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Dorothy Lee Brooks

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

Well auntie | know you can’t see this but it’s
been 19 years now and I still miss you as if it
were yesterday now ya brothers are all gone
as well so if you should happen to see them
tell them all | love them and miss them
especially my daddy

Melissa Johnson - November 01, 2020 at 05:25 AM

Well aunt dot | know you can't see this but it's
been 14 years baby and we still miss you as if
it was today I loved you then | love you still |
always have and | always will

Melissa Johnson - September 11, 2015 at 10:25 AM

My Aunt Dot was sweet she had her way as
we all do but her bark was worst than her bite.
| miss her so so very much.

Melissa Johnson - December 26, 2014 at 11:26 PM
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Dear Mr. Roseborough, The richness of the human experience is in
what is handed down from one life to the next-not simple things of
mortar and stone, but memories of what one said or felt or did. Live
with your good memories, as they will add to your comfort, which
comes from knowing that your grief is shared and understood. The
March Family and Staff#timported-begin##Victor March##imported-
end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



