Ash Wednesday Prayer
February 16, 2021

Opening Song

Opening Prayer
“Even now,” declares the LORD, “return to me with all your heart, with fasting and weeping and mourning.
Rend your hearts, and not your garments.” Return to the LORD your God, for he is gracious and merciful, slow
to anger, and filled with compassion and love.
Amen

Our Reconciliation with God and One Another
Save us, O God,
From the blindness, which is not even aware that it is sinning;
From the pride, which cannot admit that it is wrong;
From the self-will, which can see nothing but its own way;
From the self-righteousness, which can see no flaw within itself;
From the callousness, which has sinned so often that it has ceased to care;
From the defiance, which is not even sorry for its sins;
From the evasion, which always puts the blame on someone or something else;
From the heart so hardened, that it cannot repent.
Give us at all times,
Eyes which are open to our faults;
A conscience which is sensitive and quick to warn;
A heart that cannot sin in peace but is moved to regret and remorse.
Grant that being truly penitent we may be truly forgiven,
so that we may find that your love is great enough
to cover all of his sin; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen

Liturgy of the Word
First Reading: Joel 2:12-18
Psalm 51:

Second Reading : 2 Cor 5:20-6:2
Gospel: Matthew 6:1-6, 16-18

Prayer Over the Ashes
God of dirt and ashes, God of the burnt
and the hurt, bless these ashes and
all of us who receive them.
Hear our secret sins, the ones that really
burn us. See our smoldering resentments, the ones we won't let go of.
Then, O God, Easter us this Lent. Come
into our upper rooms and breathe into
us your peace. May our observance of
this season of Lent bring us your forgiveness so that we might rise from these
ashes to New Life. Amen.

Reception of Ashes
Prayer of the Faithful
Closing Prayer
Rend Your Heart
A Blessing for Ash Wednesday by Jan Richardson
To receive this blessing,
all you have to do
is let your heart break.
Let it crack open.
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 could take you 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. Amen

Closing Song

