Hymns for Ash Wednesday 2024

186 Dust and Ashes Touch Our Face

Gen, 3:17-19; Ps. S1:1-12 Brian Wren, 1989
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1 Dust and ash -es touch our face, mark our  fail - ure and our
2 Dust and ash -es  soil our hands— greed of  mar - ket, pride of

3 Dust and ash -es choke our tongue

in the waste-land of de -
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fall - ing. Ho-ly Spir-it, come,
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walk with us to - mor-row,

na - tion. Ho-ly Spir-it, come, walk with us to - mor-row
pres - sion. Ho-ly Spir-it, come, walk with us to - mor-row
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take us as dis - ci-ples, washed
as we pray and strug-gle through
through all gloom and griev-ing  to

and wak-ened by your call - ing.
the mesh-es of op - pres - sion,
the paths of res-ur - rec - tion.
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Take us by the hand and lead us,

lead us through the des - ert sands,

J]e

e S—
T ] ﬁ 'r.._'

bring us liv-ing wa-ter, Ho




Savior, When in Tears and Dust 185

Roberr Grans, [815; alf,
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1 Sav - ior, when in  tears and dust, low we bow to you in  trust,
2 By your help-less  in- fant years, by your life of wantand tears,
3 By yourhour of dire de-spair, by your ag - 0 - ny of prayer,
4 By yourdeep ex - pir-ing groan, by the sad se - pul-chral stone,
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When re - pen - tant, to the skies scarce we lift our weep-ing  eyes,
By yourdays of sore dis-tress in the sav-age wil - der - ness,
By the cross, the nail, the thom, pierc-ing spear,and  tor- turing scomn,
By the vault whose cold a-bode held in vain the ris-ing God:
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Mind-ful how you suf-feredpain that God’slove in us might reign—
By the dread mys - te - rioushour  of the in-sult-ing tempt-er's power:
By the gloom that veiled the skies o'er the dread-ful sac - ri - fice:

O fromearth to realmsof light, Christre - stored in power and might,
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Help us claim what  we would be, hear our sol-emn it - a - ny.

Tum, O wm a fa-voring eye, hear our sol-emn it - a - ny.
Lis - ten to  our hum-ble cry, hear our sol-emn Iit - a - ny.
Lis - ten, lis - ten  to the cry of our sol-emn it - a - ny.
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