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Opening Sentences 
“No act of virtue can be great if it is not followed by advantage 
for others. So, no matter how much time you spend fasting, no 
matter how much you sleep on a hard floor and eat ashes and 
sigh continually, if you do no good to others, you do nothing 
great.”        — John Chrysostom (d. 407) 
 
Prelude                      Search Me, O God 

(Healey Willan, 1880-1968) 
 

Welcome & Announcements 
Since the beginning of the church, Christians have observed the 
days of our Lord’s passion and resurrection with great devotion. 
It became one of the greatest traditions of the church to prepare 
for these events through serious examination of our spiritual 
lives. 
 
The season of Lent is a time of penitence, discipline, and 
renewal. In the Ash Wednesday service we are reminded of our 
mortality, we confess our sins, and we experience forgiveness 
through Christ’s death and resurrection. 
 
The “imposition of ashes” is a central part of the service. You 



are invited to come forward to receive the ashes on your 
forehead. In Scripture, ashes serve both as a symbol of 
mortality and as a sign of mourning and repentance. 
 
But neither sin nor death are the final word. We leave the 
service in confidence and gratitude: Christ has conquered 
death, and nothing can separate us from the love of God, which 
is in Christ Jesus, our Lord.       — Harry Boonstra (1935-2017) 
 
Opening Prayer 
All: The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger and abounding in love. 
In the name of Christ, be reconciled to God. 
This is the day of our salvation. 
O God, you delight not in pomp and show, but in a humble 
and contrite heart. Overturn our selfish ways and our love 
of worldly possessions and fix our hearts more firmly on 
you, that, having nothing, we may yet possess everything, a 
treasure stored up for us in heaven. Amen. 
 
Opening Song                Drawn to You 

(Words & Music: Audrey Assad & Matt Maher, 2016,  
CCLI Song #7101834) 

 

All my devotion is like sinking sand 
I've nothing to cling to but Your sweet hand 
No clear emotions keeping me safe at night 
Only Your presence like a candle light 
 
After ev'rything I've had 
After ev'rything I've lost 
Lord I know this much is true 
I'm still drawn to You 



 
I pour out my sorrows just like a precious oil 
I kiss Your feet Lord with a holy joy 
My tears an offering of my highest praise 
Your eyes say welcome and I receive Your gaze 
 
After ev'rything I've had 
After ev'rything I've lost 
Lord I know this much is true 
I'm still drawn to You 
 
After ev'rything's been said 
After ev'rything love costs 
Lord I know this much is true 
I'm still drawn to You 
You know I am 
 
Lord I know this much is true 
I'm still drawn to You 
 
Scripture                   Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21 
 
1 “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. 
 
Song of Response          

My Worth is Not in What I Own 
(Words & Music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, & Graham Kendrick, 2014, 

CCLI Song # 7024758) 
 

My worth is not in what I own 
Not in the strength of flesh and bone 
But in the costly wounds of love 
At the cross 
 
My worth is not in skill or name 
In win or lose, in pride or shame 



But in the blood of Christ that flowed 
At the cross 
 
I rejoice in my redeemer 
Greatest treasure 
Wellspring of my soul 
And I will trust in him, no other 
My soul is satisfied in him alone 
 
As summer flowers we fade and die 
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by 
But life eternal calls to us 
At the cross 
 
I will not boast in wealth or might 
Or human wisdom's fleeting light 
But I will boast in knowing Christ 
At the cross 
 
I rejoice in my redeemer 
Greatest treasure 
Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in him, no other 
My soul is satisfied in him alone 
 
Two wonders here that I confess 
My worth and my unworthiness 
My value fixed, my ransom paid 
At the cross 
 
And I rejoice in my redeemer 
Greatest treasure 



Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in him, no other 
My soul is satisfied in him alone 
 
And I rejoice in my redeemer 
Greatest treasure 
Wellspring of my soul 
And I will trust in him, no other 
My soul is satisfied in him alone 
 
My soul is satisfied in him alone 
 
Scripture                    Isaiah 58:1-12 
 
1   Shout out, do not hold back! 
          Lift up your voice like a trumpet! 
     Announce to my people their rebellion, 
          to the house of Jacob their sins. 
2   Yet day after day they seek me 
          and delight to know my ways, 
     as if they were a nation that practiced righteousness 
          and did not forsake the ordinance of their God; 
     they ask of me righteous judgments, 
          they delight to draw near to God. 
3   “Why do we fast, but you do not see? 
          Why humble ourselves, but you do not notice?” 
     Look, you serve your own interest on your fast day, 
          and oppress all your workers. 
4   Look, you fast only to quarrel and to fight 
          and to strike with a wicked fist. 
     Such fasting as you do today 
          will not make your voice heard on high. 



5   Is such the fast that I choose, 
          a day to humble oneself? 
     Is it to bow down the head like a bulrush, 
          and to lie in sackcloth and ashes? 
     Will you call this a fast, 
          a day acceptable to the LORD? 
6   Is not this the fast that I choose: 
          to loose the bonds of injustice, 
          to undo the thongs of the yoke, 
     to let the oppressed go free, 
          and to break every yoke? 
7   Is it not to share your bread with the hungry, 
          and bring the homeless poor into your house; 
     when you see the naked, to cover them, 
          and not to hide yourself from your own kin? 
8   Then your light shall break forth like the dawn, 
          and your healing shall spring up quickly; 
     your vindicator shall go before you, 
          the glory of the LORD shall be your rear guard. 
9   Then you shall call, and the LORD will answer; 
          you shall cry for help, and he will say, Here I am. 
     If you remove the yoke from among you, 
          the pointing of the finger, the speaking of evil, 
10  if you offer your food to the hungry 
          and satisfy the needs of the afflicted, 
     then your light shall rise in the darkness 
          and your gloom be like the noonday. 
11  The LORD will guide you continually, 
          and satisfy your needs in parched places, 
          and make your bones strong; 
     and you shall be like a watered garden, 
          like a spring of water, 



          whose waters never fail. 
12  Your ancient ruins shall be rebuilt; 
          you shall raise up the foundations of many generations; 
     you shall be called the repairer of the breach, 
          the restorer of streets to live in. 
 
Song of Response          

Search Me, O God 
(Words: J. Edwin Orr, 1936, Music: tune “Maori” collected by J. Edwin Orr, 1936 

CCLI Song # 3372098) 
 

Search me, O God, and know my heart today, 
Try me, O Savior, know my thoughts, I pray; 
See if there be some wicked way in me; 
Cleanse me from every sin, and set me free. 
 
O Holy Ghost, revival comes from Thee; 
Send a revival, start the work in me; 
Thy Word declares Thou wilt supply our need; 
For blessing now, O Lord, I humbly plead. 
 
Litany of Confession 
All: O Lord, open my lips,                                      
      and my mouth will declare your praise. 
    For you have no delight in sacrifice; 
    If I were to give a burnt offering, you would not be 

pleased. 
    The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit; 
       a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not 

despise. 
 
 
 



Song of Confession          
Have Mercy on Me, O God (Psalm 51) 

(Words: Psalm 51:1-6, 12-13, 16-17; Music: Jun-G Bargayo and Jun Jun Delmonte, 
2010, arr. Joel Navarro, 2011, One License Song #89381) 

 

Have mercy on me, O God, in your kindness. 
In your compassion, blot out my offense. 
Wash me, O God, from the stain of my guilt, 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
My offenses, truly I know them. 
My sin is always before me. 
Against you alone have I sinned. 
What is evil in your sight I have done. 
 
Have mercy on me, O God, in your kindness. 
In your compassion, blot out my offense. 
Wash me, O God, from the stain of my guilt, 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
Create in me a pure heart; 
put a steadfast spirit within me. 
Do not cast me away from your presence, 
nor deprive me of your Spirit. 
 
Have mercy on me, O God, in your kindness. 
In your compassion, blot out my offense. 
Wash me, O God, from the stain of my guilt, 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
Defend me, O God, my Savior. 
My tongue shall sing out your goodness. 
O Lord, open my lips, 



and my mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
 
Have mercy on me, O God, in your kindness. 
In your compassion, blot out my offense. 
Wash me, O God, from the stain of my guilt, 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
Prayer after Confession 
All: Almighty and everlasting God, You breathed into dust 

the breath of life, creating us for fellowship with You. 
You brought about our redemption through Jesus 
Christ to restore us to fellowship with You. Today we 
acknowledge You as our Creator and Redeemer. We 
acknowledge the frailty of our lives, the pain of our 
sinfulness, and even the weakness of our faith. Work in 
us, we pray, a spirit of true humility and of deep joy in 
Your presence, as we join  now to offer our prayers to 
You. Amen. 

(We offer our silent prayers of confession to God.) 
 
Assurance of Pardon 
 
Passing of the Peace of Christ 
 
Scripture                      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. 
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? 
15 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?’” 
 
Sermon           From the inside out: Your return 

(Rev. Amanda Golbek, Minister of Children & Youth) 
 
Litany for the Imposition of the Ashes 
We begin our Lenten observance and journey to Easter morning 
with the symbol of ashes. This ancient sign speaks of the frailty 
of our own human lives, calls us to humility and heartfelt 
repentance, and urges us to place our hope in God alone. 
Almighty God, You have created us out of the dust of the earth.  
May these ashes remind us 
of our mortality and penitence 
and teach us again that only by your gracious gift 
are we given everlasting life; 
through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen. 
 
People of God, each year we remember and celebrate the death 
and resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ, by which He 
overcame death and provided for us redemption from sin. Lent 
is a season of preparation for this celebration, a time for 
personal and communal renewal and penitence.  
I invite you, therefore, 
to observe a holy Lent 
by self-examination and penitence, 
by prayer and fasting, by works of love, 
and by reading and meditating on the Word of God. 
 
Remember that you are dust, and to dust you shall return. 
“...whether we live or whether we die, we are the Lord’s.” 
(Romans 14:8) 



Prayer of Response 
All: God of love, 
as in Jesus Christ you gave yourself to us, 
so may we give ourselves to you, 
living according to your holy will. 
As we journey as pilgrims throughout these forty days, 
teach us to walk in the light of Your Word. 
Keep our feet firmly in the way where Christ leads us; 
make our mouths speak the truth that Christ teaches us; 
fill us with the life that is Christ within us. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, forever and ever, 
Amen. 
 
Anthem of Reflection                  

Pilgrims’ Hymn 
(Words: Michael Dennis Brown,1997; 

Music: from the opera The Three Hermits, Stephen Paulus, 1997) 
 

Even before we call on Your name 
   To ask You, O God, 
When we seek for the words to glorify You, 
   You hear our prayer; 
 
Unceasing love, O unceasing love, 
   Surpassing all we know. 
Glory to the Father, 
   and to the Son, 
And to the Holy Spirit. 
 
Even with darkness sealing us in, 
   We breathe Your name, 



And through all the days that follow so fast, 
   We trust in You; 
 
Endless Your grace, O endless Your grace, 
   Beyond all mortal dream. 
 
Both now and forever, 
   And unto ages and ages, 
Amen 
 
Depart in Silence 
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Mission Statement 
First Presbyterian Church of Evanston 

exists to know Christ and to grow in him 
as we serve and make disciples in Evanston, 

the Chicago area, and the world. 
 

First Presbyterian Church 
1427 Chicago Avenue, Evanston, IL 60201 
(847) 864-1472        Fax:(847) 864-1494 

E-mail address: info@firstpresevanston.org 
www.firstpresevanston.org 
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