
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Worship Theme | Turning Points 
March 5, 2025 at 7pm 

The First Parish in Lincoln 
 A n  o p e n  a n d  w e l c o m i n g  c h u r c h 
 

ASH WEDNESDAY 
“Turning and Returning” 



Welcome to First Parish 
Nurturing Spirituality | Building Community | Pursuing Justice 

We are an open and welcoming community church formed in 1942 by the union of the 
Congregational (1746) and Unitarian (1842) churches in Lincoln. Whoever you are, 

wherever you are on life’s journey, you are welcome here. 

 
Land Acknowledgment. We gather today on the unceded homelands of the 
Massachusett and Nipmuc peoples. Let us strive to honor all indigenous peoples by 
joining their efforts to pursue justice and care for this land. An action step is included at 
the back of this bulletin. 

If you are visiting this evening, we are so glad you are here! We hope you’ll 
join us for our various programs. Tell us about yourself or sign up for our 
mailing list by filling out a Virtual Connect Card. 

 

  
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Give Online! Scan the QR code to contribute toward the Sunday Plate,  
a pledge, or a Special Offering.  

 

  

Livestream. You can view past services on 
our YouTube page. If you don’t wish to have 
your image included in a recording, please 
contact the church office or a minister. 

One License #A-732063 | CCS # 15261 

Assistive Listening Devices are available in 
the narthex. Please ask an usher for 
assistance. 
 

Children’s Program. Each Sunday, 
children are invited to participate in 
special Religious Exploration 
programming! Check out the full 
schedule on our website.  

We thank the following people for their contributions to today’s service. 

 Deacon 
Sarah Andrysiak 



*All are invited to rise in body or spirit. 

WEDNESDAY, March 5, 2025 TURNING POINTS 

Welcome! Please enjoy the prelude in a spirit of meditation. 

PRELUDE 

WELCOME Sarah Klockowski 

*OPENING WORDS 
From Tearfund Devotional | Gideon Heugh 

One: We are of the dust, grounded in dark soil  
Many: and the quaking of a new world;  

sighed into being by a greater wonder.  
One: We are of the dust, murky and awkward  
Many: and entirely, astonishingly sacred,  

sanctified by a love beyond our wildest dreams.  
One: We are of the dust, yet filled with shimmering glory;  
Many: intoxicating holiness not just pouring from heaven,  

but rising up through our dirt-covered roots.  

*OPENING HYMN | Gray 21 
For the Beauty of the Earth DIX 

READING  
“In Blackwater Woods” | Mary Oliver

Look, the trees 
are turning 
their own bodies 
into pillars 

of light, 
are giving off the rich 
fragrance of cinnamon 
and fulfillment, 

the long tapers 
of cattails 
are bursting and floating away over 
the blue shoulders 

of the ponds, 
and every pond, 
no matter what its 
name is, is 

 



 

nameless now. 
Every year 
everything 
I have ever learned 

in my lifetime 
leads back to this: the fires 
and the black river of loss 
whose other side 

is salvation, 
whose meaning 
none of us will ever know. 
To live in this world 

you must be able 
to do three things: 
to love what is mortal; 
to hold it 

against your bones knowing 
your own life depends on it; 
and, when the time comes to let it go, 
to let it go. 
. 
.

HYMN 
Children of the Earth Words and music by Richard Bruxvoort Colligan  

 

 
 



 

READING   
“O Beloved, soak in the rays of the sun” | Reid, enfleshed 

You are ash and dust, 
And to dust you return. 

O Beloved, soak in the rays of sun. 
Allow your breath to slow, and 
Your heart to rest. 
You are not the sum of your accomplishments. 

O Beloved, float on the river with friends. 
Laugh from your belly about that time 
You shot milk from your nose and tears ran down your cheeks. 
You are not the sum of your bank account. 

O Beloved, feel the wind on your face. 
Stand still with that warm embrace, 
Speak the truth of this existence. 
You are not here but for a rush of time. 

O Beloved, that you would lie beneath the magnolia in the summer. 
Her thick leaves protecting you from the heat 
while you eat a chicken salad sandwich with your beloved. 
You are not the speed of your productivity. 

O Beloved, be blessed by the immutable truth of presence. 
Learn, along with me, how to see: 
This is the only moment. 
Now this. 
Now, this. 
Now. This. 

You are ash and dust, 
And to dust you return. 

MUSICAL MEDITATION 
We Are Ysaÿe M. Barnwell (b. 1946) 

SILENT PRAYER & MEDITATION 



 

UNISON PRAYER 
From the Corrymeela Community 

God of the dust we were before, God of the dust we will become, 
God of the breath that has brought this dust to life: 
each day contains a miracle bounded by our mortality.  
In this season, we mark ourselves as creatures dependent on you, 
drawn up from a shared earth, and separated from each other 
only by a desire to be more than we are. 
May we, who will return to the earth, use these days to draw closer to you 
and to all those who share this earth, this breath, this animating love 
that can bring even ash to life. Amen. 

HYMN | Gray 108 
My Life Flows on in Endless Song SINGING  

READING  
Psalm 90:1-6, 12 

Holy Breath of Life, you have been our dwelling place 
in all generations. 
Before the mountains were brought forth 
or ever you had formed the earth and the world, 
from everlasting to everlasting you are God. 
You turn us back to dust 
and say, “Return, children of the earth.” 
For a thousand years in your sight 
are like yesterday when it is past 
or like a watch in the night. 
You sweep them away; they are like a dream, 
like grass that is renewed in the morning; 
in the morning it flourishes and is renewed; 
in the evening it fades and withers. 
So teach us to number our days 
that we may gain a wise heart. 

 



 

REFLECTION Sarah Klockowski 
Turning and Returning   

STATIONS OF MEDITATION  
With These Ashes Words and music by Kathy Douglass 

With these ashes, we remember,  
What we're made of, what we're made of 
With these ashes we remember, we are made of dust 
Ashes to ashes, dust to dust 
So it has always been 
Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, we return again 

*CLOSING HYMN | Gray 163 
For the Earth Forever Turning  BLUE-GREEN HILLS OF EARTH 

*BENEDICTION Sarah Klockowski 

POSTLUDE  

Feel free to depart or remain seated during our postlude.  

Please recycle this program.  
Bins are available in the narthex and the Stearns Room. 

 
LAND ACKNOWLEDGMENT ACTION STEP. You are invited to learn about and 
support the legislation currently before the MA State Legislature that would 
benefit Indigenous Peoples. There are currently five bills being considered in 
the 2023-2024 session that reflect the key concerns of local tribes: Scan the 
QR code to learn more about these bills and/or write your representative to express your 
support. 
  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


