
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Ash Wednesday Service ~ March 2, 2022 ~ 5:30pm 
Fair Street Reformed Church 

 
“This is Me”                                                    from the Greatest Showman 
 
Welcome and greeting 
 
Call to Worship 

“Even now, declares the Lord, 
return to me with all your heart.” (Joel 2:12) 
Roll up your sleeves. 
Let down your guard. 
Come in from the storm. 
Make yourself at home. 
Pull up to the table. 
Release the tension in your jaw. 
Take a deep breath. 
Return to God 
with all your heart. 
May it be so. 

 
Prayer of Confession and Words of Assurance 

Holy God, I confess: I don’t return to you fully. 
I share with you the pieces of my life that are convenient. 
I put on different hats in different rooms. 
I forget that I am called, invited, and loved with all that I am— 
including my mess, my beauty, my faith, and my doubt. 
Forgive me, and give me a heart that longs to return. 
Friend, God sees you. God hears you. God loves you. You are forgiven and claimed 
with all that you are. Rest in that good news. 



Thanks be to God, amen. 
Holy God, we confess: we don’t return to you fully. 
We share with you the pieces of our lives that are convenient. 
We put on different hats in different rooms. 
We forget that we are called, invited, and loved with all that we are— 
including our mess, our beauty, our faith, and our doubt. 
Forgive us, and give us hearts that long to return. 
Friends, God sees you. God hears you. God loves you. You are forgiven and claimed with 
all that you are. Rest in that good news. 
Thanks be to God, amen. 

 
Scripture Reading       Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21 & Joel 2:1-2, 12-17 
 
Reflection                                                                   Rev. Kendra VanHouten 
 
Hymn: “Just as I Am” 
 
Receiving the Ashes and Communion 

At this time, you are invited to come forward to receive ashes. 
Please take this time to silent reflect, pray, and spend time in 
quiet worship.  After receiving ashes, you are welcome to 
receive communion, by taking from the table, a piece of the 
bread, and cup. (Bread and cup are broken and poured from 
one loaf and one cup tonight and safely distributed) 
 
If you are joining us from Zoom, Pastor Kendra will share some 
instructions for you during worship. 
During this time, we will hear the theme song for Lent, “Full to 
the Brim”, by Paul Demer. 

 
Prayer of Thanksgiving  
Sending  

As you leave this place, 
may you be awestruck by the beauty of this world. 
May you laugh, and may it be contagious. 
May you overflow with love for those around you. 
May you be effusive with hope and quick to point out joy. 
And in all of your living, and breathing, and being, 
may you find yourself full to the brim with God’s Holy Spirit, 
and may it change your life. In the name of the Lover, the Beloved, and Love itself— go 
in peace, full to the brim. Amen.  
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Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21  

“Beware of practicing your piety before others in order to be seen by them; for then you have 
no reward from your Father in heaven. 

2 “So whenever you give alms, do not sound a trumpet before you, as the hypocrites do in the 
synagogues and in the streets, so that they may be praised by others. Truly I tell you, they 
have received their reward. 3 But when you give alms, do not let your left hand know what 
your right hand is doing, 4 so that your alms may be done in secret; and your Father who sees 
in secret will reward you.  

5 “And whenever you pray, do not be like the hypocrites; for they love to stand and pray in the 
synagogues and at the street corners, so that they may be seen by others. Truly I tell you, they 
have received their reward. 6 But whenever you pray, go into your room and shut the door and 
pray to your Father who is in secret; and your Father who sees in secret will reward you.  

16 “And whenever you fast, do not look dismal, like the hypocrites, for they disfigure their faces 
so as to show others that they are fasting. Truly I tell you, they have received their 
reward. 17 But when you fast, put oil on your head and wash your face, 18 so that your fasting 
may be seen not by others but by your Father who is in secret; and your Father who sees in 
secret will reward you.  

19 “Do not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and rust consume and 
where thieves break in and steal; 20 but store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where 
neither moth nor rust consumes and where thieves do not break in and steal. 21 For where 
your treasure is, there your heart will be also. 

 
Joel 2:1-2, 12-17 
Blow the trumpet in Zion; sound the alarm on my holy mountain! Let all the inhabitants of the 
land tremble, for the day of the Lord is coming, it is near— 
2 a day of darkness and gloom, a day of clouds and thick darkness! 
Like blackness spread upon the mountains a great and powerful army comes; 
their like has never been from of old, 
    nor will be again after them in ages to come. 
Yet even now, says the Lord, return to me with all your heart, 
with fasting, with weeping, and with mourning; 
13     rend your hearts and not your clothing. 
Return to the Lord, your God, 
    for he is gracious and merciful, 
slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love, 
    and relents from punishing. 
14 Who knows whether he will not turn and relent, 



    and leave a blessing behind him, 
a grain offering and a drink offering 
    for the Lord, your God? 
15 Blow the trumpet in Zion; sanctify a fast; 
call a solemn assembly; gather the people. 
Sanctify the congregation; assemble the aged; 
gather the children, even infants at the breast. 
Let the bridegroom leave his room, and the bride her canopy. 
17 Between the vestibule and the altar 
    let the priests, the ministers of the Lord, weep. 
Let them say, “Spare your people, O Lord, 
    and do not make your heritage a mockery, 
    a byword among the nations. 
Why should it be said among the peoples, 
    ‘Where is their God?’” 
 

On My Way* 
You said return to me 
so here I am 
skin and bones held 
together 
with memories and a little 
bit of 
duct tape. I am bringing 
the worst of me, 
consider yourself warned— 
the furrowed brow, 
the achy back, 
the slew of judgments, 
a pocket full of 
assumptions, 
the track of negativity 
that runs 
laps in my head. 
I am bringing it all 
because you said 
return to me, 
edits not required, 
so return I will. 
And not all of it will be bad. 
Some of it will be lovely. 
I will bring 
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 a wagon full of nostalgia, 
a melody that won’t 
let me go, 
a million stories that start 
with the words, 
“Oh it was beautiful!” 
I will bring a mended heart, 
a glass half-full, 
two lungs, out of breath 
from dancing too long, 
and dreams that taste 
like honey. 
I will bring my whole 
messy 
human self 
because I know, 
I just know, 
deep in my bones, 
that you are already 
running to meet me. 
There are no cuts on 
this team. 
You said you’d take it all, 
so here I come. 
Me and all my humanity. 
We are on my way. 
 


