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Readings for 
Ash Wednesday

Matthew 6:1-6,16-21

Jesus said,  "Beware of  pract ic ing
your  p iety  before others in  order  to  be
seen by them; for  then you have no
reward f rom your  Father  in  heaven.
"So whenever  you give a lms,  do not
sound a t rumpet  before you,  as the
hypocr i tes do in  the synagogues and
in the st reets,  so that  they may be
praised by others.  Truly  I  te l l  you,
they have received thei r  reward.  
But  when you give a lms,  do not  let
your  lef t  hand know what  your  r ight
hand is  doing,  so that  your  a lms may
be done in  secret ;  and your  Father
who sees in  secret  wi l l  reward you.

Joel  2.1-2,  12-17

Psalm 51.1-17

2 Cor inth ians 5.20b -  6.10

Matthew 6.1-6,  16-21

"And whenever  you pray,  do not  be l ike the hypocr i tes;  for  they love to
stand and pray in  the synagogues and at  the st reet  corners,  so that  they
may be seen by others.  Truly  I  te l l  you,  they have received thei r  reward.
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  wi l l
reward you.”
"And whenever  you fast ,  do not  look dismal ,  l ike the hypocr i tes,  for  they
disf igure thei r  faces so as to  show others that  they are fast ing.  Truly  I
te l l  you,  they have received thei r  reward.  But  when you fast ,  put  o i l  on
your  head and wash your  face,  so that  your  fast ing may be seen not  by
others but  by your  Father  who is  in  secret ;  and your  Father  who sees in
secret  wi l l  reward you.”
"Do not  store up for  yourselves t reasures on earth,  where moth and rust
consume and where th ieves break in  and steal ;  but  s tore up for
yourselves t reasures in  heaven,  where nei ther  moth nor  rust  consumes
and where th ieves do not  break in  and steal .  For  where your  t reasure is ,
there your  heart  wi l l  be a lso."



Joel 2:1-2,12-17
Blow the t rumpet  in  Zion;
sound the a larm on my holy  mountain!
Let  a l l  the inhabi tants of  the land t remble,
for  the day of  the Lord is  coming,  i t  is  near--
a day of  darkness and gloom,
a day of  c louds and th ick darkness!
Like blackness spread upon the mountains
a great  and powerfu l  army comes;
their  l ike has never  been f rom of  o ld,
nor  wi l l  be again af ter  them
in ages to come.
Yet  even now, says the Lord,
return to  me wi th a l l  your  heart ,
wi th  fast ing,  wi th  weeping,  and wi th mourning;
rend your  hearts  and not  your  c loth ing.
Return to  the Lord,  your  God,
for  he is  gracious and merci fu l ,
s low to anger,  and abounding in  steadfast  love,
and re lents f rom punishing.
Who knows whether  he wi l l  not  turn and re lent ,
and leave a b lessing behind him,
a grain of fer ing and a dr ink of fer ing
for  the Lord,  your  God?
Blow the t rumpet  in  Zion;
sanct i fy  a  fast ;
cal l  a  solemn assembly;
gather  the people.
Sanct i fy  the congregat ion;
assemble the aged;
gather  the chi ldren,
even infants at  the breast .
Let  the br idegroom leave his  room,
and the br ide her  canopy.
Between the vest ibule and the a l tar
let  the pr iests,  the ministers of  the Lord,  weep.
Let  them say,  "Spare your  people,  O Lord,
and do not  make your  her i tage a mockery,
a byword among the nat ions.
Why should i t  be said among the peoples,
`Where is  thei r  God?'"
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Psalm 51.1-17
Have mercy on me,  O God,
   according to your  steadfast  love;
according to your  abundant  mercy
   b lot  out  my t ransgressions.
Wash me thoroughly  f rom my in iqui ty ,
   and c leanse me f rom my s in.
For  I  know my t ransgressions,
   and my s in is  ever  before me.
Against  you,  you a lone,  have I  s inned,
   and done what  is  ev i l  in  your  s ight ,
so that  you are just i f ied in  your  sentence
   and blameless when you pass judgement.
Indeed,  I  was born gui l ty ,
   a  s inner  when my mother  conceived me.
You desire t ruth in  the inward being;
   therefore teach me wisdom in my secret  heart .
Purge me wi th hyssop,  and I  shal l  be c lean;
   wash me,  and I  shal l  be whi ter  than snow.
Let  me hear  joy and gladness;
   le t  the bones that  you have crushed re jo ice.
Hide your  face f rom my s ins,
   and blot  out  a l l  my in iqui t ies.
Create in  me a c lean heart ,  O God,
   and put  a  new and r ight  spi r i t  wi th in  me.
Do not  cast  me away f rom your  presence,
   and do not  take your  holy  spi r i t  f rom me.
Restore to  me the joy of  your  salvat ion,
   and sustain in  me a wi l l ing spi r i t .
Then I  wi l l  teach t ransgressors your  ways,
   and s inners wi l l  return to  you.
Del iver  me f rom bloodshed,  O God,
   O God of  my salvat ion,
   and my tongue wi l l  s ing a loud of  your  del iverance.
O Lord,  open my l ips,
   and my mouth wi l l  declare your  praise.
For  you have no del ight  in  sacr i f ice;
   i f  I  were to  g ive a burnt-of fer ing,  you would not  be pleased.
The sacr i f ice acceptable to  God is  a  broken spir i t ;
   a  broken and contr i te  heart ,  O God,  you wi l l  not  despise.
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2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10
We entreat  you on behal f  of  Chr ist ,  be reconci led to God.  For  our  sake he
made him to be s in  who knew no s in,  so that  in  h im we might  become the
r ighteousness of  God.
As we work together  wi th  h im,  we urge you also not  to  accept  the grace
of  God in  vain.  For  he says,
"At  an acceptable t ime I  have l is tened to you,
and on a day of  salvat ion I  have helped you."
See,  now is  the acceptable t ime;  see,  now is  the day of  salvat ion!  We are
put t ing no obstacle in  anyone's  way,  so that  no faul t  may be found wi th
our  minist ry,  but  as servants of  God we have commended ourselves in
every way:  through great  endurance,  in  af f l ic t ions,  hardships,  calamit ies,
beat ings,  impr isonments,  r iots,  labors,  s leepless n ights,  hunger;  by
pur i ty ,  knowledge,  pat ience,  k indness,  hol iness of  spi r i t ,  genuine love,
t ruthfu l  speech,  and the power of  God;  wi th  the weapons of
r ighteousness for  the r ight  hand and for  the lef t ;  in  honor  and dishonor,
in  i l l  repute and good repute.  We are t reated as impostors,  and yet  are
true;  as unknown,  and yet  are wel l  known;  as dying,  and see--  we are
al ive;  as punished,  and yet  not  k i l led;  as sorrowful ,  yet  a lways re jo ic ing;
as poor,  yet  making many r ich;  as having nothing,  and yet  possessing
everyth ing.
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