First Presbyterian Church
Huntsville, Tennessee
Ash Wednesday
March 1, 2017 6:45 PM
Welcome
Call to Worship
Leader: Let us worship God.
God sent Christ into the world, not to
condemn the world, but that the world might
be saved through him.
People: God's love endures forever.
Leader: God is our refuge and strength, a present
help in trouble. Therefore, we will not fear, though
the earth should change, though the mountains
shake in the heart of the sea; though the waters
roar and foam, though the mountains tremble with its tumult.
People: God's love endures forever.

Prayer of the Day (said by all)
Gracious God, out of your love and mercy you breathed into
dust the breath of life, creating us to serve you and neighbors. Call
forth our prayers and acts of tenderness, and strengthen us to face
our mortality, that we may reach with confidence for your mercy;
in Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.

Hymn

Beneath the Cross of Jesus

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand,
The shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land;
A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noontide heat, and the burden of the day.

Upon the cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see
The very dying form of One Who suffered there for me;
And from my stricken heart with tears two wonders I confess:
The wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness.
I take, O cross, thy shadow as my abiding place;
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of His face;
Content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss:
My sinful self my only shame, my glory, all, the cross.

Prayer for Illumination
Scripture Readings
Joel 2:1-2, 12-17; 2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:3;
Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21

Anthem

Sunday’s Palms Are Wednesday’s Ashes

Meditation
Invitation to the Observance of the Lenten Discipline
Psalm 51
Have mercy on me, O God, according to your loving-kindness;
in your great compassion blot out my offenses.
Wash me through and through from my wickedness
and cleanse me from my sin.
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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.
I shall teach your ways to the wicked,
and sinners shall return to you.
Deliver me from death, O God,
and my tongue shall sing of your righteousness,
O God of my salvation.
Open my lips, O Lord,
and my mouth shall proclaim your praise.
Had you desired it, I would have offered sacrifice,
but you take no delight in burnt-offerings.
The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit;
a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.

Prayer of Confession
Holy and merciful God, in your presence we confess our
sinfulness, our shortcomings, and our offenses against you. You
alone know how often we have sinned in wandering from your
ways, in wasting your gifts, in forgetting your love. Have mercy on
us, O Lord, for we are ashamed and sorry for all we have done to
displease you. Forgive our sins, and help us to live in your light,
and walk in your ways, for the sake of Jesus Christ our Savior.
Amen.

Imposition of Ashes
Prayer (said by all)
Accomplish in us, O God, the work of your salvation, that we
may show forth your glory in the world. By the cross and passion
of our Savior, bring us with all your saints to the joy of Christ's
resurrection. Amen.

Hymn

Here, O My Lord, I See Thee

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face;
Here would I touch and handle things unseen,
Here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace,
And all my weariness upon Thee lean.
Here would I feed upon the bread of God,
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;
Here would I lay aside each earthly load,
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.
I have no help but Thine, nor do I need
Another arm save Thine to lean upon;
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.
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The Lord’s Supper
Invitation to the Table
Great Prayer of Thanksgiving
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts.
We lift them to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
It is truly right and our greatest joy . . .
Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with the heavenly choirs
and with all the faithful of every time and place, who forever sing to
the glory of your name:
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.
You are holy, O God of majesty . . . Great is the mystery of faith:
Christ has died,
Christ is risen,
Christ will come again.
Gracious God, pour out your Holy Spirit upon us . . .
Through Christ, all glory and honor are yours, almighty Father, with
the Holy Spirit in the holy church, now and forever.

Amen.
Our Father . . .

Breaking of the Bread
Communion of the People
Prayer

Hymn

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace – how sweet the sound!
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fear relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.
Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we’d first begun.
Blessing and Charge
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