
Virtual Memorial Service written by Rev. Hazel Salazar-Davidson and Drew 
Stever.  

Gathering Around the Flame 

Invite the family to gather a candle and a small vessel of water prior to the service.  

Today we gather in this space to remember and celebrate a life. It is not what, or 
how we expected to gather during this sacred time. It is different. It has caught us 
off guard - as does death.  

While the time and ways we die are never predictable, we might find comfort in 
knowing two things: God has a constant presence in our life. And God has a 
constant presence in our dying.  

We light a candle to mark that we are entering into a sacred time together and 
sharing sacred space. It represents the Spirit's presence with us, simultaneously 
present with me and with you, although we are physically in different spaces.  

God is not bound by time, or space. God transcends all human limitations and 
comes near us, wherever we are, to comfort and love us unceasingly.  

Opening Prayer 

Let us pray. 

Be with us Loving Parent as we join together to remember and grieve the life of 
______. Hear our cries of pain as we are separated from family and friends and 
cannot gather with those who knew and loved your child. Hear our frustration as 
this is not how we have been taught to mourn. We crave the closeness of those who 
feel the same grief we feel, those who shared in this life and lament the sense that 
we are without those to whom we belong.  

Remind us, Gracious God, that we can cling to you, even in these lonely times, 
because you know what it feels like to lose someone you love dearly. 



In your son’s Jesus name we pray. Amen. 

Time of Remembrance 

Invite the family and other members to take a moment to share with one another.  

God we are grateful for these memories. May these memories and your grace 
continue to sustain us in our sorrow. Be near us now.  

Father, in our weakness, remind us of your strength.  

Jesus, in our loss, remind us of how we are found in you.  

Spirit, in our despair, comfort us with your presence.  

Amen.  

Scripture Reading 

Psalm 61:1-5 New Revised Standard Version (NRSV) 

Hear my cry, O God; 

From the end of the earth I call to you, 

    when my heart is faint. 

Lead me to the rock 

for you are my refuge, 

    a strong tower against the enemy. 

Let me abide in your tent forever, 

    find refuge under the shelter of your wings. 

For you, O God, have heard my vows; 

    you have given me the heritage of those who fear your name. 

Water 



I have asked you to gather two items for our time together. The first was the candle 
and the other is the water. I wanted to mark this time acknowledging that although 
we are not physically present with one another, the Body of Christ is connected in 
ways beyond human understanding. We are connected by the Holy Spirit.  

In Christian rituals, water is used to symbolize the Holy Spirit. It brings life to 
Creation, it nourishes our bodies, it carves miraculous designs into the earth, and 
what I often find most comforting, water remembers. 

There have been studies that show that no matter how often you dilute water, the 
water retains a “memory” of the substances that were in the water before it was 
diluted.  

I think of this and wonder, if my ancestors touched this water, is the water I use 
today also, in a way, touching them? 

Latin culture knows how to remember our ancestors. 

But sometimes, when we are deep in our grief, we find it hard.  

Let us rely on the water to remember the lives of those who have gone before us. 
Let us rely on the water to nourish us, to sustain us, to carry our memories forward.  

In the waters of baptism, God marks us as a part of an eternal family. One sealed 
by grace and love.  

And when we touch this water, we are reminded that God continues to work in us 
and through us and among us as community. 
 
That work is not ended in death, but continues.  
  
So now,  
If you are comfortable,  
You may take a finger and mark your forehead,  
or your hand, with the sign of the cross 
or just feel the water in your fingers  



and feel the touch of your ancestors 
and be reminded that the Creator loves you. 
That you continue to be connected to those marked by baptism  
And that death does not overcome that bond.  

Prayer of Commendation 

It is not easy to commend  
someone we love to God’s eternal keeping. 
  
I know that God has had a grip on _______ life since the very beginning,  
when she/he/they was/were fearfully and wonderfully made, 
when she/he/they was/were baptized  
  
this God who was as close to her/him/them  

as the air that she/he/they breathed,  
this God who listened to her/his/their prayers,  
  
who loved her/him/them more than she could ever know. 
  
Has prepared a place for her/him/them. 
  
We are here to commend _________ 

to God’s eternal keeping.  
  
We are here to remember her/him/them  

and to give her/him/them over to the hand of God,  
  
whose grip is forever  
and whose embrace is wide and strong.  
  
Amen. 



Prayer/ Releasing the Light 

I will now invite you to take your candle and if you can, hold it. We will be 
blowing it out together. When a candle is extinguished, something happens. The 
flame disappears, but the smoke and the fragrance lingers and flows upward and 
outward. The memory of the flame is released in the space around us and is present 
with us. 

On the count of ‘3’, invite to blow out the candle 

 

 


