THE IMPOSITION OF ASHES
All are invited forward to receive ashes.
As ashes are imposed, we will sing together:

Jesus, I Come
Out of my bondage, sorrow and night,
Jesus, I come; Jesus I come.
Into Thy freedom, gladness and light,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of my sickness into Thy health,
Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of my shameful failure and loss,
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm,
Out of life’s storms and into Thy calm,
Out of distress into jubilant psalm,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of unrest and arrogant pride,
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into Thy blessed will to abide,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love,
Out of despair into raptures above,
Upward forever on wings like a dove,
Jesus, I come to Thee.
Words by William Sleeper, Music by Greg Thompson
© 2000 Greg Thompson

Beautiful Scandalous Night
Go on up to the mountain of mercy
To the crimson perpetual tide
Kneel down on the shore
Be thirsty no more
Go under and be purified
Follow Christ to the holy mountain
Sinner sorry and wrecked by the fall
Cleanse your heart and your soul

In the fountain that flows
For you and for me and for all
On the hillside you will be delivered
At the foot of the cross justified
And your spirit restored
By the river that pours
From our blessed Savior's side
At the wonderful tragic mysterious tree
On that beautiful scandalous night
You and me were atoned by His blood
And forever washed white
On that beautiful scandalous night
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Words and Music by Derald Daugherty & Steve Hindalong
© 1995 Never Say Never Songs

THE CONCLUDING PRAYER
THE LORD’S PRAYER

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.
See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small:
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
Words by Isaac Watts (1707), Music by Lowell Mason (1824)
© Pubic Domain

THE BENEDICTION

Depart in silence

Welcome to Hope Presbyterian Church!

THE WELCOME
THE CALL TO WORSHIP
The LORD is full of compassion and mercy,
slow to anger and of great kindness.
He will not always accuse us,
nor will he keep his anger for ever.
He has not dealt with us according to our sins,
nor rewarded us according to our
wickedness.
For as the heavens are high above the earth,
so is his mercy great upon those who
fear him.
As far as the east is from the west,
so far has he removed our sins from
us.
As a father cares for his children,
so does the LORD care for those
who fear him.
For he himself knows whereof we are made;
he remembers that we are but dust.
—Psalm 103:8-14
HYMN OF CONFESSION

God Be Merciful to Me
God, be merciful to me;
On Thy grace I rest my plea
Plenteous in compassion Thou,
Blot out my transgressions now;
Wash me, make me pure within;
Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.

My transgressions I confess;
Grief and guilt my soul oppress.
I have sinned against Thy grace,
And provoked Thee to Thy face.
I confess Thy judgment just;
Speechless, I Thy mercy trust.
I am evil, born in sin;
Thou desirest truth within.
Thou alone my Savior art,
Teach Thy wisdom to my heart;
Make me pure, Thy grace bestow,
Wash me whiter than the snow.
Broken, humbled to the dust
By Thy wrath and judgment just,
Let my contrite heart rejoice,
And in gladness hear Thy voice;
From my sins O hide Thy face,
Blot them out in boundless grace.
Gracious God, my heart renew,
Make my spirit right and true.
Cast me not away from Thee,
Let Thy Spirit dwell in me;
Thy salvation’s joy impart,
Steadfast make my willing heart.
Sinners then shall learn from me,
And return, O God, to Thee
Savior all my guilt remove,
And my tongue shall sing Thy love
Touch my silent lips, O Lord,
And my mouth shall praise accord.
Words by Richard Redhead, Music by Christopher Miner
© 1997 Christopher Miner Music

MESSAGE

“Faith Works” Ethan Smith

1 O foolish Galatians! Who has bewitched
you? It was before your eyes that Jesus Christ
was publicly portrayed as crucified. 2 Let me
ask you only this: Did you receive the Spirit by
works of the law or by hearing with faith? 3
Are you so foolish? Having begun by the Spirit, are you now being perfected by the flesh? 4
Did you suffer so many things in vain--if indeed it was in vain? 5 Does he who supplies
the Spirit to you and works miracles among
you do so by works of the law, or by hearing
with faith-- 6 just as Abraham "believed God,
and it was counted to him as righteousness"? 7
Know then that it is those of faith who are the
sons of Abraham. 8 And the Scripture, foreseeing that God would justify the Gentiles by
faith, preached the gospel beforehand to Abraham, saying, "In you shall all the nations be
blessed." 9 So then, those who are of faith are
blessed along with Abraham, the man of faith.
10 For all who rely on works of the law are
under a curse; for it is written, "Cursed be everyone who does not abide by all things written
in the Book of the Law, and do them." 11
Now it is evident that no one is justified before God by the law, for "The righteous shall
live by faith." 12 But the law is not of faith,
rather "The one who does them shall live by
them." 13 Christ redeemed us from the curse
of the law by becoming a curse for us--for it is
written, "Cursed is everyone who is hanged on
a tree"-- 14 so that in Christ Jesus the blessing
of Abraham might come to the Gentiles, so
that we might receive the promised Spirit
through faith.
—Galatians 3:1-14

LITANY OF PENITENCE
For our sins of word and deed…
All we’ve done and left undone…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For our failure to forgive...
Falsely judging and condemning…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For our pride, our lies, our anger…
Deaf to calls for loving service…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For our fear of all that’s different…
Refusing, Lord, to see our neighbor…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For our busyness and numbness…
Neglecting prayer and works of mercy…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For our waste of your creation…
Self-indulgent ways of living…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
For complacency and silence…
Lacking hope and faithful vision…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
Come and break the chains that bind us…
Break the power of the darkness…

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.
Allow us to return to you
with our whole heart . . .
Enable us to rend our hearts
and not merely our garments . . .

Have mercy upon us, O Lord.

