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Joel 2:1-2, 12-17
2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10

Matthew 6:1-6, 16-21

“Baptized Dust”

Our season of Lent begins today, as we are invited into a time of self-reflection,

repentance, and deepening our relationship with God.  We are invited into a time of

retreating into our own souls for meaningful examination, taking a hard look at who we

are, our own human weakness; our own human frailty.  We receive the sign of the cross on

our foreheads with ashes, remembering that we are dust and to dust we shall return.  As

Christians we use this season to prepare ourselves for Holy Week, as we walk with Jesus

into Jerusalem, to the upper room to sit around the table and be fed with the disciples by

the bread of life and the cup of salvation.  We will walk with Jesus as Judas betrays him

and Peter denies knowing him.  We will walk with Jesus as he is arrested, crucified, and

meets his death on the cross.  We will wait those dark, desperate days when his body is in

the tomb.

And we will celebrate with shock and amazement on Easter morning, when we see

for ourselves the depth of God’s grace and the power of God’s love for us. We will

celebrate with great fanfare and songs of praise that the Light of the World shines once

again in the darkness and life everlasting is opened wide for each of us as we receive

redemption and mercy.
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The challenge of Lent is almost too much – to bear the burden of our souls that we

keep so hidden; to strip back the façade of who we wish we were and the people we want

to be and sit with the reality of who we really are – sinners in need of a Savior.  Today we

will receive the sign of the cross on our foreheads and be told that we, indeed are merely

dust, and to dust we return.  It is a reminder of our ultimate weakness, and our total

dependence upon God’s strength in our lives.

Peeling back the layers of busyness, of having responsibilities and things to do;

peeling back the layers of the lives we have created for ourselves, we take this time to

acknowledge our inner struggles and sins, our inner loneliness and grief, our inner regrets

and shame.  We take this time to be honest about who we are… But we do so

remembering whose we are.  The cross on our foreheads is the same cross that was placed

on our foreheads earlier this year when we gathered around the baptismal font and were

told to, “remember your baptism and be thankful”.

We are able to use this day and these weeks to be honest about our mistakes and

shortcomings, only because we know God’s faithfulness to us.  We know that the majesty

and power and might of the day of the Lord coming near is coupled with a great grace that

reminds us that our God is a gracious God, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love.

This season is not an unbound falling into our own insecurities and weaknesses, but a time

of reflection that is hemmed in by God’s grace and surrounded by a powerful mercy that

overcomes even our deepest mistakes and our worst regrets.
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I do believe it is a bold act of faith, to lay yourself bare to your need for God’s

mercy, to open yourself to the fear that maybe you’re not good enough and that things

aren’t okay.  It is a bold act of faith, because we do so trusting that in those moments of

tender vulnerability, God will fill the cracks of our broken lives with compassion and love,

forgiving whatever needs to be forgiven; redeeming whatever needs redemption,

reconciling whatever has been broken.

We are reminded to today that we are dust…but we are baptized dust, claimed by

God as one of his sweet children, loved by God through a peace that passes understanding,

saved by God through our Savior Jesus Christ.  We are dust, and to dust we shall return –

baptized dust, rooted in the power of our almighty, merciful God.

I pray this season may be a time of spiritual renewal for each of you, that through a

commitment to prayer or fasting of some sort, or through the reading of scripture or times

of intentional silence or being alone, that you may indeed know the depth of God’s love

for you and that on that blessed Easter morning, you will know that the power of the

resurrection is a power God gives to you; that all that is lost will be found, that all that is

hopeless will be redeemed, that all death will rise to new life, that all darkness will be

overcome by the power of the Light of the World.


