Scattering of Ashes Funeral Outline
We have come here today to scatter the ashes that are all that now remains of the body of (name).

In a beautiful rite, we gave his/her body to the flames. Fire is the visible form of energy, which is the real and true essence of all that appears in this world where we express ourselves through bodies and minds. A funeral pyre is like a candle's burning the candle's tallow disappears in the emerging form of the candle's glow. In the funeral pyre the fire of life in haste to call life forth again when life has faltered, consumed and transformed the clay that we entrusted to it, returning all that was radiant to the radiance of the Spirit that gave it form, until at last all that is left is this handful of ash and earthiness we must now commit to the earth from which it came.

These ashes are not (name). They are merely what remains of the body he/she wore at the close of his/her life here on this earth. 

First he/she had the body of a baby, then of a girl/boy, then of a grown woman/man, and finally, this body that in the funeral pyre, we have returned to the fire, to the air, to the waters of the earth and to the earth itself.

We are taught that there are four elements in the world and of these all that is-- everything--is composed. These four are earth, water air and fire. Modern science confirms the findings of our fathers. It divides all things into four forms; solids, liquids, gases and energy.

When you think about it, you see how true this is--we all have qualities like earth, like water, like air, like fire. There was much in (name) that was like fire. Now all that was fire, fiery, the living fire that beat in the heart and ran in the veins, this the funeral fire has made one again with the fire that burns in the sun and stars and in every unseen, singing, dancing, fiery particle of being.

There was much in (name) that was like air. All that was like air--airy, light and irrepressible--the fire has carried upward into the encircling air to become the breath of life for living things.

There was much in (name) that was like water. All that was like water, watery, the fire has diffused into the skies, to be one with the watery vapors of the air, with clouds and rain--a renewing source of life for all living things. Finally, there was that in (name) that was like earth.

Now that which was of the earth, earthy, lies here in these few ashes. These we now return to the earth, into the cradle endlessly rocking, the womb of the world from which we were all brought forth.

Scatter the ashes now and ask people present to pry silently. 

Life is a process in which we are all linked. We merge and reemerge. That which was earth returns to earth. That which was air returns to air. That which was water returns to water. That which was fire returns to fire.

But we are more than earth and water, air and fire. We are Spirit. In us is the Spirit of God and that which was Spirit returns to God who gave it.

"Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord." 

So let us all join at this moment of leave taking in speaking aloud together, as a blessing and farewell for (name), our Unity Prayer for Protection. (name), The Light of God Surrounds You, The Love of God Enfolds You, The Power of God Protects You The Presence of God Watches Over You Where Ever You Are, God Is.

Our life did not begin with birth, It is not of the earth; And this that we call death, it is no more Than the opening and closing of a door-- And in Your house how many rooms must be Beyond this one where we rest momently. Dear Lord, I thank You for the faith that frees, The love that knows it cannot lose its own; The love that, looking through the shadows, sees That You and he and I are ever one!

Today we scatter (name)'s ashes at his beloved (name site). No longer bound by this world, but a part of it. No longer tied to one place, one time, but free. Every time you feel the warm sunshine on your face, Every time you hear the rain softly falling outside your window, No matter where you are, no matter how far you travel in this big, wide open world, Remember.

Litany: When We Remember Her or Him

One: At the rising of the sun and at its going down. . .

All: We will remember her.

One: At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter. . .

All: We will remember her.

One: At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring. . .

All: We will remember her.


One: At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer. . .

All: We will remember her.

One: At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn. . .

All: We will remember her.

One: At the beginning of the year and when it ends. . .

All: We will remember her, for she is now a part of us, as we remember her.

One: When we are weary and in need of strength. . .

All: We will remember her.

For he/she is now a part of us as we remember he/her.

A Committal Prayer

Eternal God, you have shared with us the life of (name). Before she was ours, she was yours. For all that (name) has given us to make us what we are, for that of her which lives and grows in each of us, and for her life that in your love will never end, we give you thanks.

As now we offer (name) back into your arms, comfort us in our loneliness, strengthen us in our weakness, and give us courage to face the future unafraid. Draw those of us who remain in this life closer to one another, make us faithful to serve one another, and give us to know that peace and joy which is eternal life; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Spiritual Committal

In placing the ashes of (name) in this hollowed ground, we think again of all that our dear son, brother/sister, companion and friend meant and means to us. We dedicate this simple plot, amid these natural surroundings, to every beautiful and precious memory. We lay these ashes in that gentle earth, which has been the chief support of humankind, since first they walked beneath the sun. To all human beings, to all living forms, the soil has ever provided the sustenance that is the staff of life. To that good earth we now commit the ashes of our friend.

A Benediction

Now the work is left to us, the living, to carry forth the beauty and joy of that life which has been taken from us. Where we weep, Hamish would have us laugh. Where we mourn, Hamish would have us rejoice. But we know that he will forgive us our grief, for to grieve is to love, to love is to cherish, and to cherish is to give praise and thanksgiving for the life which has blessed us all.

To that life we pray courage and strength, that our frailty be forgiven, our sorrows redeemed, the wounds of our loss healed, in the sure knowledge that life moves forward and does not tarry with yesterday, and that the life before us beckons to greater glory as the only memorial that is fitting and just. Let us depart in peace and look to the morning, assured that tomorrow the sun will rise again. Life gives and life takes away: Blessed be life, above all, forever.

May the truth that makes us free, the hope that never dies and the love that casts out fear lead us forward together until the day spring breaks, and the shadows flee away. Amen.

A Benediction

Now to the One who is able to keep you from falling, and to make you stand without blemish in the presence of God's glory with rejoicing, to the only God our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty, power, and authority.

The Lord's Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses. As we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, For ever and ever. 

Amen

