Joel 2:1-2, 12-17

Blow the trumpet in Zion; sound the alarm on myhmbuntain! Let all the inhabitants of the
land tremble, for the day of the Lord is comingsinear—a day of darkness and gloom, a day ofislou
and thick darkness! Like blackness spread upomihntains a great and powerful army comes; their
like has never been from of old, nor will be agafter them in ages to come. Yet even now, says the
Lord, return to me with all your heart, with fagfjrwith weeping, and with mourning; rend your heart
and not your clothing. Return to the Lord, yourdifor he is gracious and merciful, slow to anged
bounding in steadfast love, and relents from pungshWho knows whether he will not turn and rejJent
and leave a blessing behind him, a grain-offerimgj @ drink-offering for the Lord, your God? Blohet
trumpet in Zion; sanctify a fast; call a solemneasbly;gather the people. Sanctify the congregation;
assemble the aged; gather the children, even s&rihe breast. Let the bridegroom leave his raona

the bride her canopy.

2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10

We entreat you on behalf of Christ, be reconcite@bd. For our sake he made him to be sin who
knew no sin, so that in him we might become thbtagusness of God. As we work together with him,
we urge you also not to accept the grace of Gadim. For he says, "At an acceptable time | have
listened to you, and on a day of salvation | hasipdd you." See, now is the acceptable time; sBe,in
the day of salvation! We are putting no obstaclanyone's way, so that no fault may be found with
ministry, but as servants of God we have commendeselves in every way: through great endurance, in
afflictions, hardships, calamities, beatings, impnments, riots, labors, sleepless nights, huilyer;
purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, holinesspaft, genuine love, truthful speech, and the posfe
God; with the weapons of righteousness for thet tigind and for the left; in honor and dishonoiillin
repute and good repute. We are treated as impostmisyet are true; as unknown, and yet are well
known; as dying, and see--we are alive; as punjsinadi yet not killed; as sorrowful, yet always reijog;

as poor, yet making many rich; as having nothimgl, yyet possessing everything.



An Ash Wednesday Meditation

Where is their God? It is a question asked of alduestion the Israelites faced often. Ancient
cultures loved their idols. They loved to carvelgout of wood and stone, presenting them befare th
crowds as possessing power and mystery, despiteghbgen a tree not too long beforehand. Where is
their God, the Israelites would hear, and oftery tingght have no answer, for they knew not where God
was. Inthe exile, in the hunger, in the wildesydbey wandered, they begged, they suffered, and y
they did not find God. The God who spoke through\oice of the prophets, who came in a still, $mal
voice, was not one the ancients wanted to searchTiioey wanted their gods to be visible, and prgse
even if this meant they were ineffective. They teano place the god upon a stage and bow low éefor
it.

Times change, and yet they stay the same. OunsSsd difficult to pin down. God came to us
in a manger, God left behind an empty tomb withhimg but a burial cloth as evidence of his departur
God ascended into heaven, and ever since God Henéoly Spirit to be with us, to guide and support
us. Except the Holy Spirit no longer appears mgtes of fire over our heads, coming in a loudhing
wind. The Spirit speaks to our hearts, and ydt\bae is so difficult to hear amidst the clamér o
everyday life. We still have our gods that pult @orship away from worshipping the one true god] a
while they are not carved of wood and stone, tlieyna less distracting than they were to the atgien

The prophet Joel tells us to be ready, to pregarthé coming of the Lord. We are called to
sanctify a fast, call a solemn assembly, and gatieepeople. The Lord is coming, in darkness and
clouds, and we are to be ready. T Qorinthians we hear the same message: Prepattesfbord.
Through knowledge and patience, kindness and genowe, we are to make ready, for the Lord will
come.

Today we begin a new season, a new journey. We tnaveled this way before, but not like this,
not in the situation we are in now, not in the grote have now. This is a new time, and yet thesagps

is the same. Prepare for the coming of the Lok have forty days in which we are to examine our



lives, examining our habits, poring over ourselieBnd the weak spots and the holes, those places
where the cloth has worn a little thin and could agpatch, some TLC. We are to spend our timelyyise
investing it in prayer and devotion, offering ouves up to God so that we might hear the words iGod
speaking to us here, now.

| went to the doctor today to get a physical. Whecheduled my appointment for 1:30 in the
afternoon, | didn’t realize | would be asked ta fiasorder to have my blood taken. | did not enjoy
waking up this morning knowing it would be over eehours until | had the chance to eat. Fastilag is
discipline, but not one I enjoy, nor one | wouldoemmend. However, there are some others | do gnjoy
and | might recommend them.

Take some time with the Bible every day. Readnt think about what you're reading. There
are some difficult words in there, ones we couldngpthe rest of our lives contemplating and never
understand.

Pray. Daily. More often if you get the chancevek if it's just to say hello. It's tough to hehe
voice of God if we're not taking the time to hauer @art in the conversation.

Take some time to just be quiet. The PsalmistesyitBe still and know that | am God.” Only by
closing off the noise and distractions will we li@eato tune our ears to hear the Spirit whispetangur
hearts.

It can be difficult discovering what message Gosjpisaking to us. It is impossible if we don'’t
create time to try and discover that, and evereifde take the time, we can still feel as thoughaveegjust
missing the message. We must remember it is ajtamgey through this wilderness, and no one daid i
would be easy. To reach the empty tomb Jesushfadto mount the cross and make the ultimate
sacrifice, and yet because he has done so we kirmpromise of the empty tomb awaits. But we cannot
rush there; first we must linger awhile in the wildess, hearing the words frof Zorinthians echoing
in our hearts: We are treated as imposters, andrgdrue; as unknown, and yet are well known; as
dying, and see — we are alive; as punished, andogekilled; as sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; @sor,

yet making many rich; as having nothing, and yetsessing everything.



