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Liturgy for Ash Wednesday 2021 

Opening (based on Joel 2:12-14) 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 

Spirit be with you all. 

Behold, now is the acceptable time. 

Today is the day of God’s salvation. 

We tremble in fear and anticipation, 

at the nearness of a God so great and powerful. 

Return with all your heart, 

with weeping, fasting, and mourning. 

God is gracious and merciful, 

slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love. 

Be reconciled to God, through Christ Jesus, 

and receive a new and right spirit within. 

We will fast and pray as an inner discipline, 

preparing ourselves for faithful discipleship. 

Prayer 

Sovereign Lord, Mighty God, Holy One—have mercy on us. We confess our sins to you. 

We have fallen short of your glory and without your mercy and grace we would be dust. 

Help us to repent now and throughout these forty days. Lord, as we enter into this Lenten 

season, be near to us. Help us, by your Holy Spirit, to feel right conviction and repentance 

for our sin; to have the strength to overcome the enemy. 

Thank you, Lord, that Easter is coming! Death has no sting, no victory, because of Jesus! 

Glory and honor and praise to His name! Thank you for rescuing us. Help us balance the 

weight and the joy of this season as we move through the weeks that follow. Help us bear 

the good fruit of your Spirit. 

From dust we might have been formed, but our bodies, our spirits, our very selves, await 

redemption and restoration. Help us long for that day, and let it come quickly, for it is in 

Jesus name and for his sake we pray. Amen.   

Meditation: “Savior, When in Dust to You,” arr. Paul Manz—Heather MacPhail, organ 

Scripture Reading: Psalm 51—Prayer for Cleansing and Pardon 

To the leader. A Psalm of David—when the prophet Nathan came to him, after he had been 

with Bathsheba.  

David knew what he’d done. He knew the depth and breadth of his sin. But he also knew 

the depth and breadth of God’s mercy and love. It was to that that David appealed. 

1 Have mercy on me, O God, 

    according to your steadfast love; 

according to your abundant mercy 



2 
 

    blot out my transgressions. 
2 Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity, 

    and cleanse me from my sin. 

3 For I know my transgressions, 

    and my sin is ever before me. 
4 Against you, you alone, have I sinned, 

    and done what is evil in your sight, 

so that you are justified in your sentence 

    and blameless when you pass judgment. 
5 Indeed, I was born guilty, 

    a sinner when my mother conceived me. 

6 You desire truth in the inward being; 

    therefore teach me wisdom in my secret heart. 
7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 

    wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
8 Let me hear joy and gladness; 

    let the bones that you have crushed rejoice. 
9 Hide your face from my sins, 

    and blot out all my iniquities. 

10 Create in me a clean heart, O God, 

    and put a new and right spirit within me. 
11 Do not cast me away from your presence, 

    and do not take your holy spirit from me. 
12 Restore to me the joy of your salvation, 

    and sustain in me a willing spirit. 

13 Then I will teach transgressors your ways, 

    and sinners will return to you. 
14 Deliver me from bloodshed, O God, 

    O God of my salvation, 

    and my tongue will sing aloud of your deliverance. 

15 O Lord, open my lips, 

    and my mouth will declare your praise. 
16 For you have no delight in sacrifice; 

    if I were to give a burnt offering, you would not be pleased. 
17 The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit; 

    a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise. 

18 Do good to Zion in your good pleasure; 

    rebuild the walls of Jerusalem, 
19 then you will delight in right sacrifices, 

    in burnt offerings and whole burnt offerings; 

    then bulls will be offered on your altar. 
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Solo: “Create in Me a Clean Heart,” Thomas Keesecker—LeeAnne Galioto, mezzo-soprano 

Litany for Ash Wednesday and the Lord’s Prayer 

In the softness of evening, 

In the solace of silence, we come to you, O Lord. 

We come for acceptance; 

We come for community; 

We come for forgiveness and love. [Pause] 

In the serenity of day’s end, 

In the restfulness of worship, we come to you O Lord. 

We come to you for respite; 

We come to you for completion; 

We come to you for forgiveness and love. [Pause] 

In the quiet of the night,. 

In the comfort of darkness, we come to you, O Lord. 

We come for peace; 

We come for comfort; 

We come for forgiveness and love. [Pause] 

We come, O Lord of Light, 

seeking the illumination of your Word. 

We come for the path we can’t find; 

we come for the life we don’ have; 

We come to you for our lives are chaos and death, 

and you alone have peace and breath and being; 

you alone are the Way and the Truth and the Life. [Pause] 

In your mercy, O Lord, you call us to the path or repentance. 

You remind us in your Word that we are earth and dust. 

But you promise to lift the poor from dust. 

Let us remember that we are dust—and to dust we shall return. 

Let us offer the prayer that Our Lord taught us… 

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 

debts—as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation—but deliver us from 

evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. Amen. 

Benediction: “Rend Your Heart,” by Jan Richardson 

To receive this blessing, 

all you have to do 

is let your heart break. 

Let it crack open. 
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Let it fall apart 

so that you can see  

its secret chambers, 

the hidden spaces  

where you have hesitated  

to go. 

Your entire life is here, 

inscribed whole  

upon your heart’s walls: 

Every path taken 

or left behind, 

Every face you turned toward  

or turned away… 

Every word spoken in love  

or in rage, 

Every line of your life  

you would prefer to leave  

in shadow, 

Every story that shimmers  

with treasures known, 

and those you have yet to find. 

It will take days  

to wander these rooms. 

Forty, at least. 

And so let this be  

a season for wandering… 

For trusting the breaking… 

For tracing the rupture  

that will return you 

to the One who waits 

who watches… 

who works within the rending… 

to make your heart whole. 

Blessed be God forever. Amen and amen. 

 

 


