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God Deeply Loves Dust 

 Ash Wednesday isn’t part of everyone’s faith tradition. I was a student in seminary when I 

was first introduced to the sacred ritual of having ashes imposed on my forehead on the      

Wednesday that marks the beginning of Lent. I have grown to appreciate the symbolism of a      

liturgical church, and the ashes are rich with meaning. Ashes are equivalent to dust, and the     

Genesis record says God made human flesh from the dust of the earth and infused the body with 

the breath of life. When a human corpse decomposes, it returns to dust or ash. 

 Historically, when a priest or minister uses a smudge of ash to draw a cross on the                     

worshiper's forehead on Ash Wednesday, he speaks something similar to these words:                            

"Ashes to ashes, dust to dust. Remember that you are dust, and to dust you will return." 

 Ashes are an image of both death and repentance, and during the forty days of Lent 

(excluding Sundays, which make the time frame 46 days), Christians worldwide grieve for their 

sins and the necessity of Christ's sacrifice for them through his death on the cross. Many people 

choose to identify in a small way with that sacrifice by giving up something during the period of 

Lent. In our culture that "sacrifice" usually involves something small like a certain food, alcohol, 

some form of entertainment, or some other personal enjoyment. Whenever you desire the               

surrendered item, you're encouraged to remember Jesus's time of temptation in the                                 

wilderness and his sacrifice on the cross. 

 The first time I received the imposition of the ashes upon my forehead, I was   

both drawn to and repelled by the message of Ash Wednesday--drawn to the solemn 

symbolism and tormented by the visible reminder of how terrible I was. As a humble   

and sorrowful person, I began my Lenten journey with my own heart harshly             

condemning me, which was reinforced by a lifetime of  messages about a judgmental 

God who exacted excellent performance I couldn't consistently achieve.                                        

  "Dust to dust"? Not exactly an uplifting experience.  



  

Lent, then, and specifically Ash Wednesday had never been one of my favorite holidays                                                    

on the church calendar, but my reluctance to be reminded of my shortcomings shifted 

when I came across a marvelous reading. Positioned in a black text box was a picture of 

a woman's forehead marked with ashes, and white bolded text slashed across the dark 

block,  "Did you not know what the Holy One can do with dust?" 

 The words are from the poem "Blessing the Dust: For Ash Wednesday" by Jan 

 Richardson.  A portion of the poem continues,    

                                                                                                                                                                                                            

"So let us be marked /not for sorrow / And let us be marked / not for shame. /                                                              

Let us be marked / not for false humility / or for thinking / we are less than /                                                

we are /but for claiming / what God can do / within the dirt, within the stuff /                                                                  

of which the world is made...." 

  

 Now that changes everything. For there is always hope when we realize                        
 what God can do within us and through us, all for His great glory!  

Shelly McLean… February 3 

Kandence Adams...February 6 

Kenzie Adams...February 6 

Donna Haines...February 8 

Frances Ayers...February 9 

Reny Lenzo...February 10 

Sue Dedmond...February 11 

Kim Voyles...February 11 

Robert Spivey...February 16 

Chuck McLean...February 19 

Piper McDaniel...February 28 



What a Day That Will Be   
There is coming a day, 

When no heart aches shall come, 
No more clouds in the sky, 

No more tears to dim the eye, 
All is peace forever more, 

On that happy golden shore, 
What a day, glorious day that will be. 

What a day that will be, 
When my Jesus I shall see, 
And I look upon His face, 

The One who saved me by His grace; 
When He takes me by the hand, 

And leads me through the Promised Land, 
What a day, glorious day that will be. 

Margie, 

We miss you but 

won’t it be a                

wonderful day                  

when we see                      

you again! 



Erica celebrated her                 

birthday last month                         

while working in the                             

emergency room AT              

THE HOSPITAL.                                       

Tradition for workers                           

on their birthday…                                   

PIE IN THE FACE. 

WOW...Too much                                

for me!!!!! 

No matter which team you are pulling for on Souper Bowl Sunday,       

this year we will be missing Lorna’s wonderful soup and Lyle’s beautiful    

table decorations. 

Last year families made donations of JUICE BOXES for the Nicholls food 

bags that are given out each week. 

This year we are asking for monetary donations so items that cannot be 

obtained from Second Harvest can be purchased.  We are continuing to 

furnish weekend bags for 32 students at the school and we strive to 

make the bags as nutritious as possible. Thanks for your support. 

 



 

Recently Lyle mailed me the following note:   “I was going through some of mama’s recipes the other day and found 

this. Thought you could pass it on.“  SO… here it is!! I hope that each of you will send in some of your favorite recipes 

and share the memories each recipe brings back to you.. 

 

 

Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and forever. 

Hebrews 13:8 

 Jesus will never change His character or His plans—no matter what is happening,               

no matter what we see going on in the world, and regardless of our moments of doubt or                      

unfaithfulness toward Him when circumstances tempt us to question His goodness. 

 Many things in life can make us feel unsettled. Sudden job loss, relocation to an area    

away from family and friends, serious illness, the loss of a loved one, broken relationships,                   

or coping with a permanent disability. We never know when life as we know it will be                                 

disrupted and we’ll face another challenge. THANK goodness for the rock-solid                         

promise in Hebrews 13:8 that our Savior and Lord will never change. 

             Diane Matthews 

             Morning with Jesus 

God of All, help us to see the ways you are calling us to proclaim your                                                                   

Good News and to serve you faithfully. Amen 


