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Ash Wednesday
Let me start by making a confession… 

I don’t find out whose playing in the Super Bowl until Super Bowl Sunday.
Each year I enjoy going to my brother’s Super Bowl Party for two reasons –

The snacks and the commercials!

You might remember one of the early commercials this year…

Two guys were at a backyard barbecue… 

they approach a large tub of ice with only one Bud Light left in the center of the tub.

One says to the other, “Let’s rock, paper, scissor for it..”

As the one prepares to make a rock/paper/scissor hand gesture,

The other picks up a real rock and throws it…knocking his opponent out cold…

The rock thrower walks over to the tub, takes the last bottle and walks away.

It’s a funny commercial, 

which also serves as a good illustration of the kind of me-first culture in which we live

– a culture that stops at nothing to get what it wants.

As we begin this season of Lent, it is good for us to acknowledge our rebellious ways.

With ashes on our foreheads, we are reminded of all the ways we throw rocks at others…

Our harmful words and actions, our insensitive perspectives, our bigotry…

Those are powerful rocks that we throw willingly, and sometimes unwillingly, at others.

We might put on a good, pious, face for others to see – as our gospel suggests…

But deep down we lack the compassion that is found in the heart of God.

Because of our actions/inaction others are hurt, relationships are broken…

When you combine the rocks I throw with the rocks you throw… 

There is a cumulative effect that causes the evil, the hunger, and brokenness of this world.

With ashes on our foreheads, and rocks in our fists, 

we start Lent in desperate need of forgiveness… we need God to change our hearts.

There is also another reality that needs to be acknowledged today.

Sometimes we are not the ones with the rock in our hands… 

Sometimes we are the ones who lay out cold on the ground.

Sometimes we lie broken because others have thrown rocks at us.

Sometimes the rocks come from forces larger than anyone person…
It is hard to be on the receiving end when rocks are thrown our way.

Mentioned at the start of worship today that Pastor Mac is down in N.C. with McAteer/Nelsons.

The death of Pamela has hit the family, and this Family of Faith, hard.

It just doesn’t seem fair that Pamela’s leukemia should have been able to take her life.

Death is perhaps the biggest rock that can be thrown at us… 

The rocks of death are many – disease, war, addictions, abuse, violence….

When these rock fly our way… we find ourselves broken and in need of restoration.

With ashes on our foreheads, we find ourselves on our back and down for the count;

we start Lent in desperate need of redemption… we need God to create us anew.

Whether we find ourselves more need of forgiveness or redemption today,

If we are honest with ourselves, we are in desperate need of both.

So we come here today – into the presence of God and one another – 

To hear the promises of a loving God…

We come to a Hard Rock Café – not for a greasy cheeseburger and cheesy t-shirt..
We come to a place God has prepared for us…

We come to the Rock of Ages – a sure and steady place where Jesus gives himself for our sake.

We come and Jesus gives to us treasures that can not be broken…


Not by the rocks we have thrown…


Not by the rock that have been thrown at us.

On a cross, we find the ultimate sign of God’s love – a sign of our forgiveness.

In an empty tomb, we fin the ultimate sign of God’s power to restore life – a sign of our hope.

With ashes on our head, Jesus comes to us with forgiveness and healing…

We begin our Lenten journey – recognizing our need for such gifts,

Seeking an awareness of God’s precious grace;

which picks us up, restores our lives, changes our hearts.
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