Manuel Valencia, Jr
November 21, 1994 - November 21, 2022

Manuel Valencia Jr, 28 of Strathmore, California, died on Monday, November
21, 2022. Manuel was born to Manuel Valencia Sr. and Martha Alicia Ramos
Bravo on November 21, 1994 in Porterville, California.

Visitation will be held 4:00 PM Wednesday, December 7th, 2022 at Salser &
Dillard Funeral Chapel, 127 E. Caldwell Ave., Visalia. Mass of Christian Burial
services will be held 10:00 AM Thursday, December 8th, 2022 at ST. James
Catholic Church, 19752 Guthrie Drive, Strathmore. Graveside services will be
held 11:30 AM Thursday, December 8th, 2022 at Lindsay-Strathmore
Cemetery, 639 S Foothill Ave, Lindsay.

Services have been entrusted to Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel. Memorial
Tributes and condolences may be offered by logging onto www.salseranddillar
d.com.



Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 7. 4:00 PM (PT)

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel
127 E. Caldwell Ave.
Visalia, CA 93277

Rosary

DEC 7. 6:00 PM (PT)

Salser and Dillard Funeral Chapel
127 E Caldwell Ave
Visalia, CA 93277

Mass of Christian Burial

DEC 8. 10:00 AM (PT)

ST. James Catholic Church
19752 Guthrie Drive
Strathmore, CA 93267

Graveside

DEC 8. 11:30 AM (PT)

Lindsay-Strathmore Cemetery
639 S Foothill Ave
Lindsay, CA 93247



Tribute Wall

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel created a Tribute Video in memory
of Manuel Valencia, Jr

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel - December 06, 2022 at 04:07 PM

It breaks my heart for little manuel Mossie 1
valencia jr it was a real pleasure meeting you

in my life ima miss you cabron love you fukerr I

Richard Portillo - January 18, 2023 at 10:32 AM

My condolences to the family.

R.1.P. Mijo | miss you every day that goes by...I| remember a few yrs
ago on mothers day,i was upset because my kids didn’t even tell me
happy mothers day, and then you show up with some real red rose's
and a card and told me happy mothers day you also gave me two
glass rose's that still till this day i have.. | will always tresure those
rose's..my heart is heavy and hurts so much,i catch myself looking
out my door to see if you pass by like you did every day and tell me
hi but you dont,and reality hits me. And the pain sits in i will never
see you pass by anymore.Love and miss you méerito. Love betty
ferguson

Betty ferguson - December 08, 2022 at 03:16 PM



