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ASH WENDESDAY 
-ESCALATION- 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP: “Lento” by Telemann    Flute:  Andy Quam 

CONFESSIONAL 
 

P:  In the name of the Triune God, God, 

C:  our Creator 

P:  Jesus. 

C:  our Redeemer, 

P:  and the Holy Spirit, 

C:  the one who makes us holy.  Amen. 

 

Hymn Verse 

Alas! And did my Savior bleed. 

And did my sov’reign die? 

Would he devote that sacred head 

For sinners such as I? 

 

IMPOSITION OF ASHES 

P:  Today is Ash Wednesday.  It is the day in which the faithful have their 

foreheads marked with ashes in the shape of the cross.  It marks the beginning 

of Lent, the forty days of fasting and abstinence, the traditional preparation for 

the annual celebration of Easter.  In the Old Testament we hear of people who 

repent of their sins putting on sackcloth and sprinkling their heads with ashes.  

As we mark ourselves with the ashes on our foreheads, it not only marks our 

repentance and contrition, but also reminds us that “from dust we come and 

to dust we shall return.”   

     At this time people are invited to mark themselves with the sign of the cross 

with the ashes they have been provided.   

 

Hymn Verse 

Was it for sins that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 
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Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

And love beyond degree! 

 

Psalm 51 
P:  Scripture tells us that the time when Nathan the prophet confronted David 

over his sinfulness. David “fasted, wouldn’t go out, and slept on the floor.”  His 
words of sorrow are our words of sorrow as we reflect on our own sinfulness. 

 
Psalm 51     
The psalm is spoken responsively.  
P:  Generous in love—God, give grace! 
C:  Huge in mercy—wipe out my bad record. 
P:  Scrub away my guilt,  
C:  soak out my sins in your laundry. 
P:  I know how bad I’ve been;   
C:  my sins are staring me down.   
P:  You’re the One I’ve violated, and you’ve seen it all, seen the full extent of my 

evil.   
C:  You have all the facts before you; whatever you decide about me is fair.   
P:  I’ve been out of step with you for a long time, in the wrong since before I was 

born. 
C:  What you’re after is truth from the inside out.  Enter me, then; conceive a 

new, true life.   
P:  Soak me in your laundry and I’ll come out clean,  
C:  scrub me and I’ll have a snow-white life.   
P:  Tune me in to foot-tapping songs,   
C:  set these once-broken bones to dancing.   
P:  Don’t look too close for blemishes,   
C:  give me a clean bill of health.   
P:  God, make a fresh start in me, shape a Genesis week from the chaos of my life.   
C:  Don’t throw me out with the trash, or fail to breathe holiness in me.   
P:  Bring me back from gray exile, put a fresh wind in my sails!   
C:  Give me a job teaching rebels your ways, so the lost can find their way home.   
P:  Commute my death sentence, God, my salvation God, and I’ll sing anthems to 

your life-giving ways.  
C:  Unbutton my lips, dear God; I’ll let loose with your praise.   
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P:  Going through the motions doesn’t please you, a flawless performance is 
nothing to you. 

All:  I learned God-worship when my pride was shattered.  Heart-shattered lives 
ready for love don’t for a moment escape God’s notice. 

 

Hymn Verse 

But tears of grief cannot repay 

The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away; 

It’s all that I can do. 

 

P:  God, whose love for us is steadfast and mercy endless has reconciled the world 

to God’s self through the life, death and resurrection of God’s Son, Jesus 

Christ.  God does not count our sins against us.  I, a called and ordained 

servant of the Word, assure you that all your sins are forgiven, in the name of 

God our Creator, + Jesus our Redeemer and the Holy Spirit who makes us holy. 

 

Anthem:  “Merciful God”    Solo:  Kyla Betts 

 

SERVICE OF THE WORD 

Philippians 2: 5-8 
5-8 Think of yourselves the way Christ Jesus thought of himself. He had equal 
status with God but didn’t think so much of himself that he had to cling to the 
advantages of that status no matter what. Not at all. When the time came, he set 
aside the privileges of deity and took on the status of a slave, became human! 
Having become human, he stayed human. It was an incredibly humbling process. 
He didn’t claim special privileges. Instead, he lived a selfless, obedient life and 
then died a selfless, obedient death—and the worst kind of death at that—a 
crucifixion.  
 
Hymn Verse 

O sacred head now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, thine only crown. 
O sacred head, what glory, what bliss, till now was thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine. 
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Matthew 26: 47-56 
47-49 The words were barely out of his mouth when Judas (the one from the 
Twelve) showed up, and with him a gang from the high priests and religious 
leaders brandishing swords and clubs. The betrayer had worked out a sign with 
them: “The one I kiss, that’s the one—seize him.” He went straight to Jesus, 
greeted him, “How are you, Rabbi?” and kissed him.50-51 Jesus said, “Friend, why 
this charade?”  Then they came on him—grabbed him and roughed him up. One 
of those with Jesus pulled his sword and, taking a swing at the Chief Priest’s 
servant, cut off his ear.52-54 Jesus said, “Put your sword back where it belongs. All 
who use swords are destroyed by swords. Don’t you realize that I am able right 
now to call to my Father, and twelve companies—more, if I want them—of 
fighting angels would be here, battle-ready? But if I did that, how would the 
Scriptures come true that say this is the way it has to be?”55-56 Then Jesus 
addressed the mob: “What is this—coming out after me with swords and clubs as 
if I were a dangerous criminal? Day after day I have been sitting in the Temple 
teaching, and you never so much as lifted a hand against me. You’ve done it this 
way to confirm and fulfill the prophetic writings.”  Then all the disciples cut and 
ran. 
 
Hymn Verse 

My burden in thy passion, Lord thou hast borne for me, 
For it was my transgression which brought this woe on thee. 

I cast myself before thee; wrath is my rightful lot. 
Have mercy, I implore thee; Redeemer, spurn me not. 

 
Matthew 26: 57-66 
57-58 The gang that had seized Jesus led him before Caiaphas the Chief Priest, 
where the religion scholars and leaders had assembled. Peter followed at a safe 
distance until they got to the Chief Priest’s courtyard. Then he slipped in and 
mingled with the servants, watching to see how things would turn out.59-60 The 
high priests, conspiring with the Jewish Council, tried to cook up charges against 
Jesus in order to sentence him to death. But even though many stepped up, 
making up one false accusation after another, nothing was believable.60-61 Finally 
two men came forward with this: “He said, ‘I can tear down this Temple of God 
and after three days rebuild it.’”62 The Chief Priest stood up and said, “What do 
you have to say to the accusation?”63 Jesus kept silent.  Then the Chief Priest said, 
“I command you by the authority of the living God to say if you are the Messiah, 
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the Son of God.”  64 Jesus was curt: “You yourself said it. And that’s not all. Soon 
you’ll see it for yourself:  The Son of Man seated at the right hand of the Mighty 
One, arriving on the clouds of heaven.”65-66 At that, the Chief Priest lost his 
temper, ripping his robes, yelling, “He blasphemed! Why do we need witnesses to 
accuse him? You all heard him blaspheme! Are you going to stand for such 
blasphemy?” They all said, “Death! That seals his death sentence.” 
 
Hymn Verse 

With sword they come to meet thee, as though thou wert a thief, 

With love’s sweet kiss they greet thee, with taunts they bring thee grief. 

The violence is growing, the tension escalates, 

Yet thou art humbly showing: God’s plan with patience waits. 

 

Sermon:  “A Destructive Pattern: ESCALATION” 

 

Hymn Verses 

Lord, grant that through thy passion my eyes might truly see 

The selfless, loving fashion with which thou lovest me. 

That with such knowledge, growing, to those within my reach 

I might be gracious, knowing your love is shown to each. 

 

What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest Friend. 

For this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 

Oh, make me thine forever!  And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, outlive my love for thee. 

 

Be thou my Consolation, my Shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of thy passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

My eyes shall then behold thee, upon thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold thee.  Who dieth thus dies well. 

 

Prayer 

P:  O merciful God, we give you thanks this day and every day in our journey 
through life for the cross that assures us of your forgiveness.  By Jesus’ cross 
we receive forgiveness for every sin, including the sin of ESCALATION.   
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C:  For those times we continue to respond back and forth negatively to each 
other, upping the ante, hurting and sometimes destroying relationships, 
forgive us we pray. 

P:  Grant that during this season of reflection and repentance we might become 
more Christ-like in our communication with one another, so that when we do 
fight, we might fight fair, respecting the person we disagree with and with a 
desire to understand, not destroy. 

C:  Give us wisdom and the strength to “watch the way you talk. Let nothing foul 
or dirty come out of your mouth. Say only what helps, each word a gift.” 
(Eph. 4:29) Grant us humility, like that of Christ.  Grant us wisdom, from 
Christ himself. 

All:  So that is all we say and all we do we might glorify you, O God.  Amen. 
 
WORDS OF INSTITUTION 
 
LORD’S PRAYER 

    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 trespasses, 
    as we forgive those 
     who trespass against us; 
 and lead us not into temptation, 
  but deliver us from evil. 
 For thine is the kingdom, 
      and the power, and the glory, 
  forever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Communion Distribution 
P:  The wine and bread of Holy Communion strengthens us to live as Christ would 

have us live.  The body of Christ given for you.  The blood of Christ shed for 
you. 

Meditative music is played as people eat the bread and drink the wine in their 
pew. 
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Blessing 
P:  The body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ strengthen you and keep you in 

his grace. 
C:  Amen. 
 
Post-Communion Prayer 
P:  Let us pray. 
C:  We thank you O Lord, for this bread and wine, your body and blood.  We 

thank you for once again assuring us that our sins are forgiven.  Freed from 
the burden of our guilt, empower us with our Holy Spirit to go out into this 
world and forgive others as we have been forgiven.  In Jesus name we pray, 
Amen.  

 

Benediction 

P:  And now go in peace… go strengthened…go with the One who is able to do 

more within you than you can ask or imagine.  Go to serve and honor Jesus 

with your words and actions.  Go and honor and respect those around you, in 

the name of God our Creator, Jesus our Redeemer and the Holy Spirit who 

makes us holy. 

C:  Amen!  

 

Closing Hymn 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, from thy wounded side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure, save from wrath and make me pure. 

 

Not the labors of my hands can fulfill thy law’s demands; 

Could my zeal no respite know, could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; thou must save and thou alone. 

 

Nothing in my hand I bring; simply to thy cross I cling. 

Naked, come to thee for dress; helpless, look to thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or I die. 

 

Postlude:  “Rock of Ages” 


