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PRELUDE Lamentation — Franklin D. Ashdown Mark Cole, organ 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP Based on Isaiah 58 

One: God says, Look, you serve your own interest on your fast day and oppress all your workers.  

All: God says, Look, you fast only to quarrel and to fight and to strike with a wicked fist.  

One: Is this not the fast that God chooses?  

 To loose the bonds of injustice, to let the oppressed go free, and to break every yoke?  

All: We are to share our bread with the hungry, bring the homeless poor into our house,  

 clothe the naked, and not hide ourselves from our own kin.  

One: Then you shall call, and the Lord will answer; you shall cry for help,  

All: and God will say, Here I am.  
 

PRAYER  

One: Let us return to the Lord. 

All: God is gracious and compassionate; slow to anger and abounding in love. 

One: Have mercy on us, O God, according to your unfailing love. 

All: Wash away our iniquity; cleanse us from our sins. 

One: The sacrifice acceptable to God is a humble spirit. 

All: A broken and contrite heart God will not turn away. 

One: “Even now,” declares the Lord, “return to me with all your heart.” 

All: With open hearts we call upon the name of the Lord. 
 

HYMN Lord, Who throughout These Forty Days ST. FLAVIAN 
 

CALL TO CONFESSION 

One: God desires truth in the inward being and receives a broken spirit, the contrite heart. 

All: Seeking abundant mercy, let us confess our sins before God. 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION Psalm 51  
Wash me through and through from my wickedness and cleanse me from my sin.  

For I know my transgressions, and my sin is ever before me.  

 

Against you only have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight.  

And so you are justified when you speak and upright in your judgment. 

 



Indeed, I have been wicked from my birth, a sinner from my mother’s womb.  

For behold, you look for truth deep within me, and will make me understand wisdom secretly. 

 

Purge me from my sin, and I shall be pure; wash me, and I shall be clean indeed.  

Make me hear of joy and gladness, that the body you have broken may rejoice. 

 

Hide your face from my sins and blot out all my iniquities.  

Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me. 

 

Cast me not away from your presence and take not your Holy Spirit from me.  

Give me the joy of your saving help again and sustain me with your bountiful Spirit. 

 

DECLARATION OF FORGIVENESS 

One: According to God’s steadfast love, according to God’s abundant mercy,  

 God does not pass judgment on us the judgment we deserve. 

All: God creates in us clean hearts and gives a new and right spirit. 

 In the grace of Jesus Christ, we return to God forgiven. Praise God! 
 

READING 

 

SILENT REFLECTION  

 

HYMN 288 Spirit of the Living God LIVING GOD

   

INVITATION TO THE OBSERVANCE OF THE LENTEN DISCIPLINE 

One: Friends in Christ, every year we celebrate our redemption through the death and resurrection of our Lord 

Jesus Christ. Lent is a time to prepare for this celebration and to intentionally renew our life of faith. We 

begin this holy season by acknowledging our need for repentance, and for the mercy and forgiveness 

proclaimed in the gospel of Jesus Christ. 
 

We begin the Lenten season with the sign of ashes. This ancient sign speaks of the frailty of human 

life, and marks the penitence of this community. I invite you, therefore, in the name of Christ, to 

observe a holy Lent by self-examination and penitence, by prayer and fasting, by works of love, and 

by reading and meditating on the Word of God. 
 

LITANY OF PENITENCE 

All:  Holy and merciful God, we confess to you and to one another, that we have sinned in thought, word 

and deed, by what we have done, and by what we have left undone. 

One: We have not loved you with our whole heart, mind, and strength. We have not loved our neighbors as 

ourselves. We have not forgiven others as we have been forgiven by you.  

  (silence) 

One: We confess our unfaithfulness: our pride, hypocrisy, and impatience, our self-indulgent appetites and 

exploitation of others, our anger at our own frustration and our envy of others, 

  (silence) 
 

One: We confess our neglect of human need and suffering, our indifference to injustice and cruelty, our 

uncharitable thoughts toward our neighbors, and our prejudice toward those who differ. 

    (silence)  

One: For our wasteful consumption of your creation and lack of concern for those who come after us; for our 

negligence in prayer and worship, and for failing to live out the faith that is in us,  

All: For these things we repent, trusting in your mercy, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 Guide our hearts and direct our steps that we may follow faithfully in the way of Jesus Christ, in 

whom we hope, Amen. 

 



IMPOSITION OF ASHES 

One: We bow our heads before you, O God, aware of our sinfulness and our shortcomings. Remembering 

our baptism, the watermark of the cross upon us, we also receive this ashen cross upon our foreheads—

another sign that in life and death, we belong to you. In the name of Jesus Christ, crucified, risen, and 

coming again, we pray.  

All: Amen.  
 

HYMN Sign Us with Ashes PHOENIX 
 

CHARGE AND BLESSING   

Dedicate yourselves to the fast God chooses, 

loosening the yoke of bondage, 

declaring freedom to the oppressed, 

offering food to the hungry and shelter to the homeless. 

Then your light shall break forth like the dawn,  

and the glory of the Lord will shine upon you. 

God will hear your cry and be at your side, now and forevermore. 

Amen.  

 

POSTLUDE        Jesus Walked This Lonesome Valley — Thomas Keesecker        Mark Cole, piano 

 

From noon to 1:00 p.m. and 5:00 to 6:00 p.m., the pastors will be outside in the 

portico (entry through the playground gates) for the imposition of ashes (or a 

blessing) while you remain in your car. The following words may be said as ashes 

are placed on the forehead: 

 

Remember that you are dust, and to dust you shall return. 

 

In life and death, I belong to God 

 
 

  



Ash Wednesday Reflection  
 

Marked by Ashes 
 

Ruler of the Night, Guarantor of the day . . . 

This day — a gift from you. 

This day — like none other you have ever given, or we have ever received. 

This Wednesday dazzles us with gift and newness and possibility. 

This Wednesday burdens us with the tasks of the day, for we are already halfway home 

     halfway back to committees and memos, 

     halfway back to calls and appointments, 

     halfway on to next Sunday, 

     halfway back, half frazzled, half expectant, 

     half turned toward you, half rather not. 
 
This Wednesday is a long way from Ash Wednesday, 

   but all our Wednesdays are marked by ashes — 

     we begin this day with that taste of ash in our mouth: 

       of failed hope and broken promises, 

       of forgotten children and frightened women, 

     we ourselves are ashes to ashes, dust to dust; 

     we can taste our mortality as we roll the ash around on our tongues. 
 
We are able to ponder our ashness with 

   some confidence, only because our every Wednesday of ashes 

   anticipates your Easter victory over that dry, flaky taste of death. 
 
On this Wednesday, we submit our ashen way to you — 

   you Easter parade of newness. 

   Before the sun sets, take our Wednesday and Easter us, 

     Easter us to joy and energy and courage and freedom; 

     Easter us that we may be fearless for your truth. 

   Come here and Easter our Wednesday with 

     mercy and justice and peace and generosity. 
 
We pray as we wait for the Risen One who comes soon. 
 
by Walter Brueggemann 

 

  



Blessing the Dust 

A Blessing for Ash Wednesday 
 

by Jan Richardson 

 

All those days 

you felt like dust, 

like dirt,  

as if all you had to do 

was turn your face 

toward the wind 

and be scattered 

to the four corners 

 

or swept away 

by the smallest breath 

as insubstantial -- 

 

Did you not know 

what the Holy One 

can do with dust? 

 

This is the day  

we freely say 

we are scorched.  

 

This is the hour 

we are marked by what has made it  

through the burning. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is the moment  

we ask for the blessing 

that lives within 

 

the ancient ashes, 

that makes its home 

inside the soil of 

this sacred earth. 

 

So let us be marked 

not for sorrow.  

And let us be marked  

not for shame.  

 

Let us be marked 

not for false humility 

or for thinking 

we are less 

than we are 

 

but for claiming 

what God can do 

within the dust, 

within the dirt, 

within the stuff 

of which the world 

is made, 

and the stars that blaze 

in our bones, 

and the galaxies that spiral 

inside the smudge 

we bear. 



  

 



 



 
 

 

 


