Community Christian Church
February 17, 2021

6:30 PM ZOOM platform

As we begin this service, let’s take a few moments to clear preoccupations
from our minds and make our priority the desire to meet God during this time.

Meditative Music

“Sing Gently"

written by Eric Whitacre

sung by Chapter Six

Call to Worship

~ by Lisa Frenz

In the softness of evening,
in the solace of silence, we come to You, O Lord.
We come for acceptance;
we come for community;
we come for forgiveness and love.

O Lord, Hear My Prayer.
In the serenity of day’s end,
in the restfulness of worship, we come to You, O Lord.
We come to you for respite;
we come to you for completion;
we come to you for forgiveness and love.

(continued)
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O Lord, Hear My Prayer.
In the quiet of night,
in the comfort of darkness, we come to You, O Lord.
We come for peace;
we come for comfort;
we come for forgiveness and love.

O Lord, Hear Our Prayer.
Ancient Scripture

Genesis 2:4-7

Lector: Julie Benjamin

These are the generations of the heavens and the earth when they were created.
In the day that the LORD God made the earth and the heavens, when no plant of
the field was yet in the earth and no herb of the field had yet sprung up—for
the LORD God had not caused it to rain upon the earth, and there was no one to till
the ground; but a stream would rise from the earth, and water the whole face of
the ground— then the LORD God formed man from the dust of the ground, and
breathed into his nostrils the breath of life; and the man became a living being.

Singing Together

Breathe on Me, Breath of God

Ancient Scripture

Jeremiah 18:1-6

lyrics within video

Lector: Keith Benjamin

The word that came to Jeremiah from the LORD: ‘Come, go down to the potter’s
house, and there I will let you hear my words.’ So I went down to the potter’s
house, and there he was working at his wheel. The vessel he was making of clay was
spoiled in the potter’s hand, and he reworked it into another vessel, as seemed
good to him.
Then the word of the LORD came to me: Can I not do with you, O house of Israel,
just as this potter has done? says the LORD. Just like the clay in the potter’s hand,
so are you in my hand, O house of Israel.

Meditation
Musical Interlude

The Reverend Steven Price

Have Thine Own Way Lord

Ash Wednesday Prayer of Confession
O God, we confess the damage we may do our bodies by those things we eat
or do not eat, drink or do not drink, by over-sleeping or sleep-deprivation,
by failure to exercise or failure to seek medical attention, by lifedestroying emotions and angers.

Forgive us, O God, and make us whole.
(continued)

O God, we confess that we love ourselves too much or too little, ignore our
families or smother them, fail to love our neighbors or fail to recognize that
everyone is a neighbor.

Forgive us, O God, and teach us love.
O God, we confess our sins of hesitation – when kindness should be done,
generosity or common decency shown, or risky justice pursued.

Forgive us, O God, and wake us up.
God, we confess our spoken sins – gossip or lies, betrayal of trust or
exaggeration, hurtful criticism, prejudiced jokes, cheap agreements without
commitment.

Forgive us, O God, and keep us quiet.
God, we confess the harm we do when we don’t think we will be caught.

Forgive us, O God, and brighten the mirror of our conscience.
O God, we confess our joylessness – not noticing the beauty of the earth or the
sweet passing of time, staying aloof from people and animals, letting
distractions eat our living.

Forgive, O God, every time we do not open our spirits, our minds,
our emotional hearts, or our bodies to the blessings you are waiting
to give us.
Words of Assurance
As Lent begins,
know that God understands how we struggle
to stay open and compassionate.
The invitation is not to focus on our inadequacies,
but on God’s gift of grace and love
which transforms our hearts and minds.
God’s grace and love is given to us again, here and now.
Beloved, be encouraged.

A concluding blessing on Ash Wednesday

~ by Jan Richardson

* We will read the BOLDED PRINT while making the sign of the cross
on our own foreheads.
All those days you felt like dust, like dirt,
as if all you had to do was turn your face toward the wind
and be scattered to the four corners
or swept away by the smallest breath as insubstantial—

(continued)
3

* WE ARE DUST, AND TO DUST WE SHALL RETURN
Did you not know what the Holy One can do with dust?
This is the day we freely say we are scorched.
This is the hour we are marked
by what has made it through the burning.
This is the moment we ask for the blessing
that lives within the ancient ashes,
that makes its home inside the soil of this sacred earth.

* WE ARE DUST, AND TO DUST WE SHALL RETURN
So let us be marked not for sorrow.
And let us be marked not for shame.
Let us be marked not for false humility
or for thinking we are less than we are
but for claiming what God can do
within the dust,
within the dirt,
within the stuff
of which the world is made…

* WE ARE DUST, BEAUTIFUL DUST. AMEN
Quiet Music for Sending

“Adagio for Strings”

Samuel Barber

COVID CELLO PROJECT 10 (278 cellos playing)

Our service has ended.
Go and proclaim what God has done and
look forward to what God has yet to do.
Amen

4

5

