
Hillsdale First United Methodist Church | Ash Wednesday, March 2, 2022 

• IN-PERSON 7:00 pm in the Sanctuary 
• LIVESTREAM online at 7:00 pm on Facebook https://www.facebook.com/HillsdaleFirstUMC  
• on YouTube https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCRIHbHBJ74jhHeLkO4gAs6A? 
• on our church website  http://hillsdalefirstumc.com/  
• and by phone 517-247-2477 

 

Prelude  Meditation H. Winkler 

Call to Worship  Genesis 1:1-28 

Hymn  God, the Sculptor of the Mountains 2060 

1. God the sculptor of the mountains, God the miller of the sand, 
God the jeweler of the heavens, God the potter of the land: 
You are womb of all creation, we are formless; shape us now. 

2. God the nuisance to the Pharaoh, God the cleaver of the sea, 
God the pillar in the darkness, God the beacon of the free: 
You are fount of all deliv'rance, we are sightless; lead us now. 

3. God the dresser of the vineyard, God the planter of the wheat, 
God the reaper of the harvest, God the source all we eat: 
You are host at every table, we are hungry; feed us now. 
 

4. God the unexpected infant, God the calm, determined youth, 
God the table-turning prophet, God the resurrected truth: 
You are present every moment, we are searching; meet us now. 
 

Words: John Thornburg © 1993  Used by permission of the author. Music: Amana Husberg, © 1996 Abingdon Press, admin. by The Copyright Copyright Co. 
All Rights Reserved. Reprinted under CCLI 3134300 and Streamed under CCLI 20153811 r. 

Invitation  

 Meditation – A Story of Anger We break… 

When relationships fracture and dissolve, and we are caught 
in the wake of disagreement and anger, our spirits absorb the shock,  

and our hearts break with confusion. 

(sung by all) 
O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; when we call, answer us. 

 O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; come and listen to us. 

Meditation – A Story of Depression We break… 

When sadness consumes us –sometimes for no visible external reason – 
we long for the uplift of joy and the consolation of normalcy. 

(sung by all) 
O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; when we call, answer us. 

 O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; come and listen to us. 

Meditation – A Story of Jealousy We break… 

When we feel overshadowed and eclipsed by others – 
when what we have to offer is rejected and overlooked –  

when our envy and longing to be included pulls our souls into despair and dejection. 

(sung by all) 
O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; when we call, answer us. 

 O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; come and listen to us. 
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Meditation – A Story of Stress We break… 

When the burdens of our responsibilities feel like too much, 
and our time is overburdened, even with good things, 

and there seems no time just to be. 

(sung by all) 

O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; when we call, answer us. 
 O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; come and listen to us. 

Meditation – A Story of Shame or Guilt We break… 

When we make mistakes so grave they result in true casualty; 
when our shame and guilt seem to take our ability to breathe away from us; 

when we lose loved ones too soon and cannot find anything to ease the emptiness. 

(sung by all) 

O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; when we call, answer us. 
 O Lord, hear our prayer, O Lord hear our prayer; come and listen to us. 

Words: Psalm 102:1-2, adapt. The Community of Taizé © Alteliers et Presses de Taizé, Taizé Community, France, GIA Publications, Inc. exclusive North American Agent 
Music: Jacques Berthier, © Alteliers et Presses de Taizé, Taizé Community, France, GIA Publications, Inc. exclusive North American Agent. Reprinted and Streamed under Once License A-723218 

We break…  Our hearts break; our spirits break. 
Our peace is disrupted. Our relationships are strained; 
because of these, we feel separated from you, our God. 

We wander away in shame and doubt. We turn away in anger and pain. 
We leave behind the wonder and awe with which we were so lovingly designed  

and imagine ourselves to be in charge. 

We deny ourselves the very gifts we need the most. 
In our brokenness we wander away from the heart of God – from you, God, who loves us so fully – 

and we imagine it is you pulling away from us, rather than us who are shutting down. 
We long to hear your voice in the darkness of our solitude and sadness. 

Song  Change My Heart, O God 2152 

Change my heart, O God, make it ever true.  
Change my heart, O God, may I be like you.  
You are the Potter, I am the clay.  
Mold me and make me, this is what I pray.  
 

Change my heart, O God, make it ever true.  
Change my heart, O God, may I be like you.  
You are the Potter, I am the clay.  
Mold me and make me, this is what I pray.  
 

Change my heart, O God, make it ever true.  
Change my heart, O God, may I be like you.  

Words and Music by Eddie Espinosa © 1982 Mercy / Vineyard Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) All rights reserved. Reprinted under CCLI License # 3134300 and streamed under CCLI #20153811 

Litany    Joel 2:1-2; 12-13; 15-17 

“Right now,” says God, “Return to me with all your heart,  
with fasting and weeping and mourning. Tearing at your clothes is not enough.” 

Let our hearts break open to show our failings and our sorrows 
and let us return to God who is kind and full of mercy, 

who is patient and ever loving, who is always ready to forgive. 

Blow the trumpet, sound the alarm; give orders for a fast and call an assembly. 

Gather everyone together: the old and the young, the children and the babies.  
We must all stop what we are doing and come before God. 
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Song of Confession Create in Me a Clean Heart, O God  
Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit within me. 
Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from your presence, O Lord, 
and take not your holy Spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of your salvation; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

Text and Music: Anonymous, based on Psalm 51:10-12 arr. Sharon Bradimore © 2001 Faith Alive Christian Resources 
All rights reserved. Reprinted and streamed under One License #A-723218 

Prayer of Confession 

Gracious God,  
  we come to you in this season of turning and returning.  
We thank you that you receive the broken heart, 
  the troubled conscience, the conflicted spirit.  
Your gift of grace frees us to confess the broken places in our lives,  
  to receive your healing and be restored to wholeness,  
  to seek the wisdom and strength we need for the life of discipleship,  
  and to commit ourselves again to love you, our neighbor,  
  and the entire Creation with all our being.  
Be with us in this time of confession and contrition  
  and help us to remember that it is never too late to apologize,  
  to seek healing and new life, and to be renewed by your grace. Amen. 

Psalm 51:10-12, 15-17 

Imposing the Ashes (Refrain sung by all, verses sung by vocalists) 

Sign us with ashes, merciful God, children of dust, as to dust we return. 
Sign us with ashes, merciful God; mark us and make us your own. 

Text: Mary Louise Brindle. Music: Tony Alonso  © 2006 GIA Publications, Inc. All Rights Reserved. Printed and Streamed under One License A -723218 

Anthem  More Like You, Lord J. Althouse 

Passing the Peace 

Song  When We Are Called to Sing Your Praise 2216 

1. When we are called to sing your praise with hearts so filled with pain  
that we would rather sit and weep or stand up to complain,  
remind us, God, you understand the burdens that we bear;  
you, too, have walked the shadowed way and known our deep despair. 
 

2. When we are called to sing your praise and cannot find our voice,  
because our losses leave us now no reason to rejoice,  
remind us, God, that you accept our sad laments in prayer;  
you, too, have walked the shadowed way and known our deep despair. 
 

3. When we are called to sing your praise and life ahead looks grim,  
still give us faith and hope enough to break forth in a hymn,  
a thankful hymn, great God of Love, that you are everywhere;  
you walk the shadowed way with us and keep us in your care. 
Words: Mary Nelson Keithahn © 2000 Abindgon Press, admin, by the Copyright Co. Music: traditional English melody. 
All rights reserved. Reprinted under CCLI #3134300; Streamed under CCLI 20153811 
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Blessing  The pieces of our lives are all held in God’s hands,  
and we are blessed with new life through God’s forgiveness and grace. 

 

We are called to hold each other in love and compassion –  
and to cherish the pieces we each hold in our relationships –  

with others, with Creation, and with our God. 
 

May we all find wholeness and new life in this season. 

Let us journey together in compassion and understanding,  
recognizing that our God reclaims us in love, again and again. Amen. 

Postlude When We Are Called to Sing Your Praise Ch. Ore 

 

 

Call to Worship. New Revised Standard Version Bible © 1989. / Invitation, “We Break…”, Litany, Prayer of Confession, Blessing. Seasons of the Spirit™ © 2018 Wood Lake 
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