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“When the moment comes for lighting festive candles, 

 let them remind you not only what you lost, but also,  

what you had.”  Sascha 

Remembering…. Loving…. Honoring 

 

 

 

 



We come together for a virtual evening of remembrance dedicated to our children, and siblings, and 

grandchildren, whose lives ended too soon.   

Their greatest gift to us was their life, their presence, and their love. 

 

 

Welcome & Credo         Sharon Ellington 

 

We Remember Them by Sylvan Kamens and Rabbi Jack Reimer - a responsive reading: 

At the rising of the sun and at its going down 

We remember them. 

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter 

We remember them. 

At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring 

We remember them. 

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer 

We remember them. 

At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn 

We remember them. 

At the beginning of the year and when it ends 

We remember them. 

As long as we live, they too will live, for they are now a part of us as 

We remember them. 

When we are weary and in need of strength 

We remember them. 

When we are lost and sick at heart 

We remember them. 

When we have joy we crave to share 

We remember them. 

When we have decisions that are difficult to make 

We remember them. 

When we have achievements that are based on theirs 

We remember them. 

As long as we live, they too will live, for they are now a part of us as 

We remember them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Song by Linda Matorin Sweenie 

 

 

Five Candles:  We light the five candles in honor of our Loved Ones:  One for our Grief, one for our 

Courage, one for our Memories, one for our Love, and one for our Hope. 

 

Grief:  “The First Candle represents our Grief.  The pain of losing you is as intense as our love for you…” 

 

Poem  “When our Children Went Away” author unknown read by Dan Yancey 

 

Courage:  “The Second Candle represents the courage to confront our sorrow, to comfort each 

other, and to change our lives…” 

 

Poem:  “The Promise” by Diane Robertson read by Rhonda Coleman-Jackson 

 

Memories:  “The third candle we light in your memory;  the times we laughed, the times we cried, the 

times we were angry towards each other, the silly things you did, and the caring and joy you gave 

us…” 

 

Poem:  “Memories” by Larry Howard read by Todd Ephraim 

 

Love:  “The fourth candle we light for our love.  As we enter the holiday season and share this night of 

remembrance, we light this candle that your light may always shine…” 

 

Poem:  “Kisses to Heaven” author unknown read by Susan Curby 

 

Hope:  “The fifth candle we light for Hope, that you will live on through us, never to be erased from 

our memory, that your lives continue to make a difference in the world.  That you are proud of us, 

and that we will be together again.  We love you, we remember you…” 

 

Poem:  “Hope” by Emily Dickinson read by Scott Sibley 

 

Poem: for Lighting of Candles – “Lights of Love” author Jacqueline Brown, a TCF member 

 

Lighting of Candles & Speaking their names 

 

Background Song:   

 “Precious Child” by Karen Taylor-Good 

 

Keynote Speaker:  Richard Szczepaniak 

 

Song by:  Linda Matorin Sweenie 

 

Closing Poem:  “On a Night in December” by Genesse Bourdean Gentry from "Catching the Light"- 

Coming Back to Life after the Death of a Child 

 

  



 

On A Night In December 
By Genesse Bourdeau Gentry 

From Catching the Light ~ Coming Back to Life after the Death of a Child 

 

As days moved on towards winter, 

And tree were goine bare, 

We were faced with shopping malls 

Where carols filled the air. 

 

And thought all turned to loved ones, 

Those present, and those not. 

For us, whose lives were drained of light, 

It was solace that we sought. 

 

And so began a journey 

Of candles round the earth 

Bringing light to darkness 

And honoring the worth. 

 

Of Children held so dear to us 

But never to grow old, 

Whose lives filled our life tapestries, 

With threads of finest gold. 

 

Now we gather on this night 

And watch the candles burn 

See their pictures, say their names 

One by one, in turn. 

 

And our children, brothers, sisters, 

For whom we gather here, 

Let us know, in the candles glow, 

That they are always near. 

 

 

Conclusion          Sharon Ellington 


