
WELCOME AND  ANNOUNCEMENTS 

PRELUDE		        
	

OPENING WORDS AND MEDITATION

Tune my heart.
Like an old violin,

like a worn down piano,
I have been left out in all manners of weather;

I have been left alone for far too long.
So like a concertmaster

with a steady hand,
tune me up.

Listen and learn
the cracked keys,

the broken strings.
Memorize the forgotten intervals

that even I did not know.
And then, when we’re ready,

When this creaky heart is tuned,
teach me a new song.

As we begin the season of Lent, let us turn inward and tune our hearts. Before an orches-
tra plays together, they must all tune their instruments—the cacophony of this process 
may be very loud and create lots of dissonance, but it’s a necessary step in the process of 
creating harmonies and melodies. And so, this Lent, how can you tune the instrument of 
your heart so that it aligns with God?

February 14, 2024
Ash Wednesday

Welcome to worship this evening! 
Bulletin Cues:  Bold indicates congregational response, * indicates please stand, if able

Preacher: Pastor Carla Nelson, Pianist: Glenna Muir, Liturgist: Carol Jones
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RESPONSIVE READING		  Psalm 51:1-17
Have mercy on me, O God, according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy, blot out my transgressions.

Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin.



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

Indeed, I was born guilty, a sinner when my mother conceived me.

You desire truth in the inward being; therefore teach me wisdom in my secret heart.
Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 
wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

Let me hear joy and gladness; let the bones that you have crushed rejoice.
Hide your face from my sins, and blot out all my iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, O God, and put a new and right spirit within me.
Do not cast me away from your presence,  and do not take your holy spirit from me.
Restore to me the joy of your salvation, and sustain in me a willing spirit.

Then I will teach transgressors your ways, and sinners will return to you.
Deliver me from bloodshed, O God, O God of my salvation,
and my tongue will sing aloud of your deliverance.

O Lord, open my lips, and my mouth will declare your praise.
For you have no delight in sacrifice;
if I were to give a burnt offering, you would not be pleased.

The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit;
a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.

REFLECTION			  Pastor Carla

IMPOSITION OF ASHES
Lent is a time for us to return to our Creator who formed us from the dust of the earth. 
Our lives are finite, so we want to spend every precious moment in tune with God, living 
whole, abundant lives—the kind of lives we were created to lead. And so in recognition of 
our origins in the earth, in acknowledgment of our finite days, we come to receive ashes 
and remember: dust we are, and to dust we shall return.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

*CLOSING HYMN GTG 		  Take My Life and Let It Be	
 



BENEDICTION
Beloved wanderer, as you leave this place, may you carry your curious heart on your 
sleeve. May you look for God in every face. May you find the courage to get out of the 
boat, to run to the tomb, and to speak of your faith.  And when the world falls apart, may 
you hear God’s voice deep within, saying, “Take heart, it is I, be not afraid.” You are called. 
You are blessed. In both your ups and your downs, you always belong to God. Go now in 
peace. Go trusting that good news.

Amen. Thanks be to God.

POSTLUDE

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1874

Tune: H. A. Cesar Malan, 1827

Take My Life and Let It Be

77 77 with repeat

HENDON

www.hymnary.org/text/take_my_life_and_let_it_be

This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source. 
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5 Take my will and make it thine;

it shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart—it is thine own;

it shall be thy royal throne,

it shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour

at thy feet its treasure store.

Take myself, and I will be

ever, only, all for thee,

ever, only, all for thee.
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Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1874

Tune: H. A. Cesar Malan, 1827

Take My Life and Let It Be
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This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source. 
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5 Take my will and make it thine;

it shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart—it is thine own;

it shall be thy royal throne,

it shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour

at thy feet its treasure store.

Take myself, and I will be

ever, only, all for thee,

ever, only, all for thee.
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Tune: H. A. Cesar Malan, 1827
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5 Take my will and make it thine;

it shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart—it is thine own;

it shall be thy royal throne,

it shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour

at thy feet its treasure store.

Take myself, and I will be

ever, only, all for thee,

ever, only, all for thee.
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