Unless a grain of wheat 

falls into the ground 

and dies…

Ash Wednesday service

Marlene Kropf

Opening words

Very truly I tell you,

unless a grain of wheat falls into the ground and dies,

it remains just a single grain;

but if it dies,

it bears much fruit.


John 12.24

Hymn



What wondrous love is this

HWB 530, stanzas 1-2










(unison)

Psalm 102.1-11




ALL
Hear my prayer, O Merciful One;






let my cry come to you!




Right
Do not hide your face from me






in the day of my distress.




Left
Incline your ear to me;






answer me speedily in the day when I call.




Right
For my days pass away like smoke,






and my bones burn like a furnace.




Left
My heart is broken, the fragments scattered to the winds;






I am too wasted to eat my bread.




Right
My groanings never cease;

day and night I call to you.




Left
I am like an owl of the wilderness,






like a little owl of the waste places.




Right
I lie awake;






I am like a lonely bird on the housetop.




Left
All day long my fears well up,

threatening to overwhelm me.




ALL
Bread turns to ashes in my mouth,






and tears mingle with my drink






because of your indignation and anger.





My days are like an evening shadow;






I wither away like grass.





Hear my prayer, O Merciful One;






let my cry come to you!

Hymn


O thou, in whose presence


HWB 559

Meditation

Silence

Prayer of confession
(from Menno Simons)



ALL
Lord Jesus,





blind I am, do thou enlighten me;





naked I am, do thou clothe me;





wounded, do thou heal me;





dead, do thou quicken me.




I know of no light,





no physician,





no life, except thee.  AMEN



Song of assurance
My faith looks up to thee


HWB 565










(sing first stanza, then hum)

Imposition of ashes
“Remember that you are dust”

Prayer



ALL
Merciful God,




you call us forth from the dust of the earth




and name each of us as your beloved children.




Now look upon us as we enter these Forty Days




bearing the mark of ashes:





sign of our mortality,





reminder of our end.




Bless our journey through the desert of Lent




to the font of rebirth.




May our fasting be a hunger for justice,




our acts of charity, a making of peace;




our prayer, the chant of humble and grateful hearts.




When we come to Easter and behold the empty cross,

renew in us the certainty of your unfailing love; 

assure us again that neither life nor death 

can separate us from you.




All that we do and pray is in the name of Jesus,

our Savior and Lord.  AMEN

Hymn


O Love that will not let me go


HWB 577

