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Ash Wednesday devotion 

 

The Heart of Worship 

When the music fades, 

All is stripped away, 

And I simply come; 

Longing just to bring 

Something that's of worth 

That will bless Your heart. 

 

I'll bring You more than a song, 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required. 

You search much deeper within, 

Through the way things appear; 

You're looking into my heart. 

 

Chorus 

I'm coming back 

To the heart of worship, 

And it's all about You, 

All about You, Jesus. 

I'm sorry, Lord, 

For the thing I've made it, 

When it's all about You, 

All about You, Jesus. 

 

King of endless worth, 

No one could express 

How much You deserve. 

Though I'm weak and poor, 

All I have is Yours, 

Ev'ry single breath. 

 

I'll bring You more than a song, 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required. 

You search much deeper within, 

Through the way things appear; 

You're looking into my heart. 

 

Repeat chorus 2 times 
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Joel 2:1-2,12-17 
1 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.  
12 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?  
5 Blow the trumpet in Zion;  

sanctify a fast;  

call a solemn assembly;  
16 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?’ ” 

 

 

 



This is the Air I Breathe 

This is the air I breathe, 

This is the air I breathe, 

Your holy presence living in me. 

 

This is my daily bread, 

This is my daily bread, 

Your very Word spoken to me. 

 

And I, I’m desp’rate for You. 

And I, I’m lost without You. 

 

This is the air I breathe, 

This is the air I breathe, 

Your holy presence living in me. 

This is my daily bread, 

This is my daily bread, 

Your very Word spoken to me. 

 

And I, I’m desp’rate for You. 

And I, I’m lost without You. 

And I, I’m desp’rate for You. 

And I, I’m lost without You. 

I’m lost without You. 

I’m lost without You. 

I’m desp’rate for You. 
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2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10 

We entreat you on behalf of Christ, be reconciled to God. 21 For our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, 

so that in him we might become the righteousness of God.  
6:1As we work together with him, we urge you also not to accept the grace of God in vain. 2 For he says,  

“At an acceptable time I have listened to you,  

and on a day of salvation I have helped you.”  

See, now is the acceptable time; see, now is the day of salvation! 3 We are putting no obstacle in anyone’s way, 

so that no fault may be found with our ministry, 4 but as servants of God we have commended ourselves in every 

way: through great endurance, in afflictions, hardships, calamities, 5 beatings, imprisonments, riots, labors, 

sleepless nights, hunger; 6 by purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, holiness of spirit, genuine love, 7 truthful 

speech, and the power of God; with the weapons of righteousness for the right hand and for the left; 8 in honor 

and dishonor, in ill repute and good repute. We are treated as impostors, and yet are true; 9 as unknown, and yet 

are well known; as dying, and see—we are alive; as punished, and yet not killed; 10 as sorrowful, yet always 

rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich; as having nothing, and yet possessing everything. 

 

LBW 296 Just as I Am, Without One Plea 

Just as I am, without one plea, 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 

And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, though tossed about 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

 

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 

Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am; thy love unknown 

Has broken ev’ry barrier down; 

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
Tune: William B. Bradbury; Text: Charlotte Elliott 
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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. 
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. 

 

LBW 423 Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service 

Lord, whose love in humble service 

Bore the weight of human need, 

Who upon the cross, forsaken, 

Worked your mercy’s perfect deed: 

We, your servants, bring the worship 

Not of voice alone, but heart; 

Consecrating to your purpose 

Ev’ry gift which you impart. 

 

Still your children wander homeless; 

Still the hungry cry for bread; 

Still the captives long for freedom; 

Still in grief we mourn our dead. 

As you, Lord, in deep compassion 

Healed the sick and freed the soul, 

By your Spirit send your power 

To our world to make it whole. 

 

As we worship, grant us vision, 

Till your love’s revealing light 

In its height and depth and greatness 

Dawns upon our quickened sight, 

Making known the needs and burdens 

Your compassion bids us bear, 

Stirring us to ardent service, 

Your abundant life to share. 
Tune: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia; Text: Albert F. Bayly 
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