
February 21, 2021   Ash Wednesday  Hymn Sheet 

OPENING HYMN:        “Come and Find a Quiet Center”        FWS #2128 

1. Come and find the quiet center in the crowded life we lead, find the room for hope to                    

enter, find the frame where we are freed: Clear the chaos and the clutter, clear our eyes 

that we can see all the things that really matter, be at peace, and simply be. 

2. Silence is a friend who claims us, cools the heat and slows the pace, God it is who speaks 

and names us, knows our being, touches base, making space within our thinking, lifting 

shades to show the sun, raising courage when we’re shrinking, finding scope for faith                     

begun. 

3. In the Spirit let us travel, open to each other’s pain, let our loves and fears unravel,                         

celebrate the space we gain: There’s a place for deepest dreaming, there’s a time for                 

hearts to care, in the Spirit’s lively scheming there is always room to spare. 

     Hymn of Preparation:             “Cares Chorus”                      FWS #2215 

I cast all my cares upon you, I lay all of my burdens down at your feet, and anytime 

that I don’t know what to do, I will cast all my cares upon you. 

     Hymn of Preparation:   “Take My Life, and Let It Be”           UMH #399 

1. Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee. Take my moments and my days;                          

let them flow in ceaseless praise. Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy 

love. Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee. 

2. Take my voice, and let me sing always, only, for my King. Take my lips, and let them be filled 

with messages from thee. Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold.                              

Take my intellect, and use every power as thou shalt choose. 

3. 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. Take my love, my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store.               

Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee. 

     Hymn of Preparation:            “Fill My Cup, Lord”                   UMH #641 

Fill my cup, Lord, I lift it up, Lord. Come and quench this thirsting of my soul. 

Bread of heaven, feed me till I want no more; fill my cup, fill it up and make me 

whole. 



CLOSING HYMN: “You Are Mine”     FWS #2218 

1. I will come to you in the silence, I will lift you from all your fear. You will hear 

my voice,  I claim you as my choice, be still and know I am here. 

Refrain:  Do not be afraid, I am with you. I have called you each by name.                       

Come and follow me, I will bring you home; I love you and you are mine. 

2. I am hope for all who are hopeless, I am eyes for all who long to see. In the 

shadows of the night, I will be your light, come and rest in me. Refrain. 

3. I am strength for all the despairing, healing for the ones who dwell in shame.                  

All the blind will see, the lame will all run free, and all will know my name.                       

Refrain. 

4. I am the Word that leads all to freedom, I am the peace the world cannot give.              

I will call your name, embracing all your pain, stand up, now walk, and live!                      

Refrain. 

1. Sunday’s palms are Wednesday’s ashes as another Lent begins; thus we kneel 

before our Maker in contrition for our sins. We have marred baptismal                      

pledges, in rebellion gone astray; now, returning, seek forgiveness; grant us                  

pardon, God, this day! 

2. We have failed to love our neighbors, their offences to forgive, have not                             

listened to their troubles, nor have cared just how they live, we are jealous, 

proud, impatient, loving over much our things; may the yielding of our failings 

be our Lenten offerings. 

3. We are hasty to judge others, blind to proof of human need; and our lack                         

of understanding demonstrates our inner greed; we have wasted earth’s                          

resources; want and suffering we’ve ignored; come and cleanse us, then                       

restore us; make new hearts within us, Lord! 

Hymn of Preparation: “Sunday’s Palms Are Wednesday’s Ashes” FWS#2138 
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