
We l c o m e t o 
Saint Stephen’s 
in the Season 
of Lent. In this 
season, we are 
reminded to 
seek balance in 
our l ives by 
setting aside 
practices and 
behaviors that 
are in danger 
of becoming 
c o m p u l s i v e , 
and we humbly 
recognize that 
we are not the 
center of cre-
ation or the 
sum total of all 
that is. We are 
reminded that 
we can let go 
of some of the 
pressures and 
anxieties that 
per vade our 
lives, because 
they are mo-
mentary, while 
God, and our 
souls’ rest in 
God, is eternal. 

Ash 
Wednesday 

March 2 
 2022
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Welcome to Worship at St. Stephen’s! 
You will notice that this bulletin indicates moments in the service where sitting, standing, 
or kneeling is customary. These are only customs, and if you find that you are uncomfort-
able in any of these postures, please pay attention to your body and change your prayer 
posture as needed. 

If you are interested in becoming more involved with St. Stephen’s, please fill out one of 
the welcome cards at the usher’s table. It’s our priest’s practice to invite newcomers to 
coffee or lunch, so after you fill out a card you can expect to be contacted soon. 

The Arps Garage on College Road (kitty-corner from the south side of the church) is free 
for parishioners to park in. Simply pick up a parking sticker from the welcome table. 

Saint Stephen’s is a B.R.E.A.D. church, joining with 40 diverse congregations to act power-
fully on local issues of justice and fairness such as gun violence, affordable housing and 
strategies for maintaining discipline in public schools. Learn more at www.breadcolum-
bus.org. 

Saint Stephen’s is a founding member of Neighborhood Services, Inc. (NSI), a community 
food pantry serving the campus area. You can learn more about NSI at www.neighbor-
hoodservicesinc.org. 

Worship Leaders this Morning
Preacher & Celebrant: The Rev. Karl Stevens

Resident & Deacon: The Rev. Patricia Rose

Lectors: Rae Fellows (Noon Service), Eric Peters & Sarah 
Huelskoetter (7:00 PM Service)

Intercessor: Rich Horton (7:00 PM Service)

Organist: Dennis Davenport

Cyber Sacristans: Molly Cooke (7:00 PM Service)

Acolyte: Dale Smith (7:00 PM Service)

St. Stephen’s Vestry: Holly Engel, Rae Fellows (Senior Warden), Dale Harris, 
Stuart Hobbs (Junior Warden), Sarah Huelskoetter, 
Eric Peters, Ralph Richter, Russell Schelby, Jennifer 
Schmied, Rachael Smith, Norm Wernet

Cover Painting: The Bosom of God, KPB Stevens, mixed media on paper, 2021.

http://www.neighborhoodservicesinc.org
http://www.neighborhoodservicesinc.org
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Throughout the service, the people’s responses are in italics. 

There will be no music at the noon service. Text with musical notation will be 
said rather than sung. 

We begin our service today in silence. 

The Opening Acclamation 

Let us pray.  

Almighty and everlasting God, you hate nothing you have made 
and forgive the sins of all who are penitent: Create and make in 
us new and contrite hearts, that we, worthily lamenting our 
sins and acknowledging our wretchedness, may obtain of you, 
the God of all mercy, perfect remission and forgiveness; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.  

Kyrie 
Sheet music can be found on page 15 of this bulletin. 

Kyrie eleison. 
Christe eleison. 
Kyrie eleison. 

The people sit. 

A Reading from The Prophet Isaiah 
Shout for all you are worth, raise your voice like a trumpet! 
Proclaim to the people their faults, tell the house of Leah and 
Rachel and Jacob their sins! They seek me daily, they long to 
know my ways, like a nation that wants to act with integrity 
and not ignore the Law of its God. They ask me for laws that 

We are happy to 
know that many 
people new to wor-
ship in the Episco-
pal Church come to 
St. Stephen’s, and 
we welcome you! If 
you would like to 
read about the ser-
vice and increase 
your understanding 
of Episcopal liturgy, 
please scan this QR 
Code with your 
phone: 

If a hymn number 
appears in this bul-
letin without any 
letters in parenthe-
sis, it’s from the 
blue Hymnal 1982, 
which you can find 
in the pew racks. If 
there are letters in 
parenthesis after 
the hymn number, 
that means the 
hymn came from 
an alternate source, 
and the sheet mu-
sic appears at the 
back of the bulletin.
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are just, they long for God to draw near. Yet they say, ‘Why should we fast if you 
never see it? Why do penance if you never notice?’ Because when you fast, it’s 
business as usual, and you oppress all your workers! Because when you fast, you 
quarrel and fight and strike the poor with your fist! Fasting like yours today will 
never make your voice heard on high! Is that the sort of fast that pleases me — a 
day when people humiliate themselves, hanging their heads like a reed, lying down 
on sackcloth and ashes? Is that what you call fasting, a day acceptable to YHWH? 
On the contrary!  

This is the sort of fast that pleases me: Remove the chains of injustice! Undo the 
ropes of the yoke! Let those who are oppressed go free, and break every yoke you 
encounter! Share your bread with those who are hungry, and shelter homeless 
poor people! Clothe those who are naked, and don’t hide from the needs of your 
own flesh and blood! Do this, and your light will shine like the dawn — and your 
healing will break forth like lightning! Your integrity will go before you, and the 
glory of YHWH will be your rearguard.  

Cry, and YHWH will answer; call, and God will say, ‘I am here’ — provided you 
remove from your midst all oppression, finger pointing, and malicious talk! If you 
give yourself to the hungry and satisfy the needs of the afflicted, then your light will 
rise in the darkness, and your shadows will become like noon. YHWH will always 
guide you, giving relief in desert places. God will give strength to your bones and 
you will be like a watered garden, like a spring of water whose waters never run dry. 
You will rebuild the ancient ruins, and build upon age-old foundations. You will be 
called Repairer of Broken Walls, and Restorer of Ruined Neighborhoods.  

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 103:8-14 
You are full of compassion and mercy, *  
slow to anger and of great kindness.   

You will not always accuse us, *  
nor will you keep your anger for ever.  

You have not dealt with us according to our sins, *  
nor rewarded us according to our wickedness.  

For as the heavens are high above the earth, *  
so is your mercy great upon those who fear you.  
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As far as the east is from the west, *  
so far have you removed our sins from us.  

As parents care for their children, *  
so do you, O Lord, care for those who fear you.  

For you yourself know whereof we are made; *  
you remember that we are but dust. 

Marked by Ashes 
Walter Brueggemann 

Ruler of the Night, Guarantor of the day… 
This day — a gift from you. 
This day — like none other you have ever given, or we have ever received. 
This Wednesday dazzles us with gift and newness and possibility. 
This Wednesday burdens us with the tasks of the day, for we are already halfway 
home 
     halfway back to committees and memos, 
     halfway back to calls and appointments, 
     halfway on to next Sunday, 
     halfway back, half frazzled, half expectant, 
     half turned toward you, half rather not. 

This Wednesday is a long way from Ash Wednesday, 
   but all our Wednesdays are marked by ashes — 
     we begin this day with that taste of ash in our mouth: 
       of failed hope and broken promises, 
       of forgotten children and frightened women, 
     we ourselves are ashes to ashes, dust to dust; 
     we can taste our mortality as we roll the ash around on our tongues. 

We are able to ponder our ashness with 
   some confidence, only because our every Wednesday of ashes 
   anticipates your Easter victory over that dry, flaky taste of death. 

On this Wednesday, we submit our ashen way to you — 
   you Easter parade of newness. 
   Before the sun sets, take our Wednesday and Easter us, 
     Easter us to joy and energy and courage and freedom; 
     Easter us that we may be fearless for your truth. 



6

   Come here and Easter our Wednesday with 
     mercy and justice and peace and generosity. 

We pray as we wait for the Risen One who comes soon. 

The people stand and sing. 

Gospel Hymn #147 (LEVAS) Come, ye Disconsolate 
Sheet music for this hymn can be found on page 16 of this bulletin. 

Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish, 
Come to the mercy seat, fervently kneel: 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; 
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot heal. 

Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
Here speaks the comforter, tenderly saying, 
“Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot cure.” 

Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above: 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heav’n can remove. 

Words: Stanzas 1-2, Thomas Moore (1779-1853); Stanza 3, Thomas Hasting (1784-1872) 
Music: Samuel Webbe (1740-1816) 

The Gospel 
The Holy Gospel of Our Savior Jesus Christ According To Matthew 
Glory to You, O Christ. 

Jesus said: “Beware of practicing your piety before others to attract their attention; 
if you do this, you will have no reward from your Abba God in heaven. “When you do 
acts of charity, for example, don’t have it trumpeted before you; that is what 
hypocrites do in the synagogues and the streets, that they may be praised by others. 
The truth is, they’ve already received their reward in full. But when you do acts of 
charity, don’t let your left hand know what your right hand is doing; your good 
deeds must be done in secret, and your Abba God—who sees all that is done in 
secret—will repay you. “And when you pray, don’t behave like the hypocrites; they 
love to pray standing up in the synagogues and on street corners for people to see 
them. The truth is, they have received their reward in full. But when you pray, go to 
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your room, shut the door, and pray to God who is in that secret place, and your 
Abba God—who sees all that is done in secret—will reward you. 

“And when you fast, don’t look depressed like the hypocrites. They deliberately 
neglect their appearance to let everyone know that they are fasting. The truth is, 
they have already received their reward. But when you fast, brush your hair and 
wash your face. Don’t let anyone know you’re fasting except your Abba God, who 
sees all that is done in secret. And Abba God—who sees everything that is done in 
secret—will reward you. “Don’t store up earthly treasures for yourselves, which 
moths and rust destroy and thieves can break in and steal. But store up treasures 
for yourselves in heaven, where neither moth nor rust can destroy them and 
thieves cannot break in and steal them. For where your treasure is, there will your 
heart be as well. 

The Gospel of Our Savior. 
Praise to you, O Christ. 

The people sit for the Homily. 

The Homily 
The people stand for the Affirmation of Faith 

Invitation to a Holy Lent 
Dear People of God: The first Christians observed with great devotion the days of 
our Lord’s passion and resurrection, and it became the custom of the Church to 
prepare for them by a season of penitence and fasting. This season of Lent 
provided a time in which converts to the faith were prepared for Holy Baptism. It 
was also a time when those who, because of notorious sins, had been separated 
from the body of the faithful were reconciled by penitence and forgiveness, and 
restored to the fellowship of the Church. Thereby, the whole congregation was 
put in mind of the message of pardon and absolution set forth in the Gospel of our 
Savior, and of the need which all Christians continually have to renew their 
repentance and faith.  

I invite you, therefore, in the name of the Church, to the observance of a holy 
Lent, by self-examination and repentance; by prayer, fasting, and self-denial; and 
by reading and meditating on God’s holy Word. And, to make a right beginning of 
repentance, and as a mark of our mortal nature, let us now kneel before the Lord, 
our maker and redeemer.  

Silence is then kept for a time, all kneeling. The Celebrant then blesses the ashes. 
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Almighty God, you have created us out of the dust of the earth: Grant that these 
ashes may be to us a sign of our mortality and penitence, that we may remember 
that it is only by your gracious gift that we are given everlasting life; through Jesus 
Christ our Savior. Amen.  

Please come forward and form a circle around the altar for the Imposition of Ashes.  

Remember that you are dust, and to dust you shall return.  

Psalm 51  
Sung by the Choir & the People. The psalm tone and text for the psalm are on pages 17-18 of this 
bulletin. At the noon service, we will speak the text rather than sing it. 

Litany of Penitence  
The Celebrant and People together, all kneeling  

Most holy and merciful Father: We confess to you and to one another, and to the whole 
communion of saints in heaven and on earth, that we have sinned by our own fault in 
thought, word, and deed; by what we have done, and by what we have left undone.  

The Celebrant continues  

We have not loved you with our whole heart, and mind, and strength. We have not loved 
our neighbors as ourselves. We have not forgiven others, as we have been forgiven. 
Have mercy on us, Lord.  

We have been deaf to your call to serve, as Christ served us. We have not been 
true to the mind of Christ. We have grieved your Holy Spirit. 
Have mercy on us, Lord.  

We confess to you, Lord, all our past unfaithfulness: the pride, hypocrisy, and 
impatience of our lives, 
We confess to you, Lord.  

Our self-indulgent appetites and ways, and our exploitation of other people, 
We confess to you, Lord.  

Our anger at our own frustration, and our envy of those more fortunate than ourselves, 
We confess to you, Lord.  

Our intemperate love of worldly goods and comforts, and our dishonesty in daily 
life and work, 
We confess to you, Lord.  



9

Our negligence in prayer and worship, and our failure to commend the faith that 
is in us, 
We confess to you, Lord.  

Accept our repentance, Lord, for the wrongs we have done: for our blindness to 
human need and suffering, and our indifference to injustice and cruelty, 
Accept our repentance, Lord.  

For all false judgments, for uncharitable thoughts toward our neighbors, and for 
our prejudice and contempt toward those who differ from us, 
Accept our repentance, Lord.  

For our waste and pollution of your creation, and our lack of concern for those 
who come after us, 
Accept our repentance, Lord.  

Restore us, good Lord, and let your anger depart from us;  
Favorably hear us, for your mercy is great.  

Accomplish in us the work of your salvation,  
That we may show forth your glory in the world.  

By the cross and passion of your Son our Lord,  
Bring us with all your saints to the joy of his resurrection.  

The Priest, stands and, facing the people, says  

Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who desires not the death of 
sinners, but rather that they may turn from their wickedness and live, has given 
power and commandment to his ministers to declare and pronounce to his people, 
being penitent, the absolution and remission of their sins. He pardons and absolves 
all those who truly repent, and with sincere hearts believe his holy Gospel.  

Therefore we beseech him to grant us true repentance and his Holy Spirit, that 
those things may please him which we do on this day, and that the rest of our life 
hereafter may be pure and holy, so that at the last we may come to his eternal joy; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  

Please stand for the peace. 

The Peace 
The peace of God be with you. 
And also with you. 
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Offertory Anthem: Consider 
Sung by the Choir 

Consider the lilies of the field whose bloom is brief: 
— We are as they;  
Like them we fade away,  
As doth a leaf. 

Consider the sparrows of the air of small account: 
Our God doth view 
Whether they fall or mount,— 
He guards us too. 

Consider the lilies that do neither spin nor toil, 
Yet are most fair:— 
What profits all this care 
And all this coil? 

Consider the birds that have no barn nor harvest-weeks; 
God gives them food: 
Much more our Father seeks 
to do us good. 

Text: Christina Rosetti, Music: Roland E. Martin 

The Holy Eucharist 
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Please stand. 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give thanks to 
you, Almighty God, Creator of heaven and earth. You bid your faithful people 
cleanse their hearts, and prepare with joy for the Paschal feast; that, fervent in 
prayer and in works of mercy, and renewed by your Word and Sacraments, they 
may come to the fullness of grace which you have prepared for those who love 
you. Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with Angels and Archangels and 
with all the company of heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory 
of your Name: 

Sheet music for the Sanctus can be found on page 15 of this bulletin. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your 
glory. Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest.  

Holy and gracious God: In your infinite love you made us for yourself; and, when 
we had fallen into sin and become subject to evil and death, you, in your mercy, 
sent Jesus Christ, your only and eternal Son, to share our human nature, to live 
and die as one of us, to reconcile us to you, the God and maker of all.  

Jesus stretched out his arms upon the cross, and offered himself, in obedience to 
your will, a perfect sacrifice for the whole world.  

On the night he was handed over to suffering and death, our Savior Jesus Christ 
took bread; and when he had given thanks to you, he broke it, and gave it to his 
disciples, and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, which is given for you. Do this for 
the remembrance of me.” 

After supper Jesus took the cup of wine; and when he had given thanks, he gave it 
to them, and said, “Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, 
which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you 
drink it, do this for the remembrance of me.”  

Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 

Christ has died. 
Christ is risen. 
Christ will come again. 

We celebrate the memorial of our redemption, Almighty God, in this sacrifice of 
praise and thanksgiving. Recalling Christ’s death, resurrection, and ascension, we 
offer you these gifts. 



12

Sanctify them by your Holy Spirit to be for your people the Body and Blood of your 
Son, the holy food and drink of new and unending life in Christ. Sanctify us also 
that we may faithfully receive this holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, 
constancy, and peace; and at the last day bring us with all your saints into the joy 
of your eternal kingdom. 

All this we ask through Jesus Christ our Savior. By Christ, and with Christ, and in 
Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, Almighty God, 
now and for ever. Amen. 

Now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say: 

Our Father in Heaven, hallowed be your name. Your kingdom come, your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread, and forgive us our sins as we 
forgive those who sin against us. Save us from the time of trial, and deliver us from 
evil. For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and for ever. Amen. 

The Breaking of the Bread 
Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us; 
Therefore let us keep the feast. 

Please stand and remain standing until the end of the service. 

Communion Hymn #122 (LEVAS), Close to Thee 
Sheet music for this hymn can be found on pages 19-20 of this bulletin. 

Thou my everlasting portion, 
More than friend or life to me; 
All along my pilgrim journey, 
Savior let me walk with thee. 
Close to thee, Close to Thee, 
Close to thee, Close to thee; 
All along my pilgrim journey, 
Savior let me walk with thee. 

Not for ease or worldly pleasure, 
Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with thee. 
Close to thee, Close to Thee, 
Close to thee, Close to thee; 
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Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with thee. 

Lead me through the vale of shadows, 
Bear me o’er life’s fitful sea; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with thee. 
Close to thee, Close to Thee, 
Close to thee, Close to thee; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with thee. 

Words: Fanny J. Crosby (1820-1915) 
Music: Silas Vail (1818-1884) 

Postcommunion Prayer 
God of abundance, you have fed us with the bread of life and cup of salvation; you 
have united us with Christ and one another; and you have made us one with all your 
people in heaven and on earth. Now send us forth in the power of your Spirit, that 
we may proclaim your redeeming love to the world and continue for ever in the 
risen life of Christ our Savior. Amen.  

Blessing 
May Christ, the Son of God, be manifest in you, that your lives may be a light to 
the world; and the blessing of God Almighty, the One, Holy, and Undivided Trinity, 
be among you, and remain with you always. Amen.  

Closing Hymn #411, O bless the Lord, my soul 
O bless the Lord, my soul! 
His grace to thee proclaim! 
And all that is within me join 
to bless his holy Name! 

O bless the Lord, my soul! 
His mercies bear in mind! 
Forget not all his benefits! 
The Lord to thee is kind. 
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He will not always chide; 
he will with patience wait; 
his wrath is ever slow to rise 
and ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins, 
prolongs thy feeble breath; 
he healeth thine infirmities 
and ransoms thee from death. 

He clothes thee with his love, 
upholds thee with his truth; 
and like the eagle he renews 
the vigor of thy youth. 

Then bless his holy Name, 
whose grace hath made thee whole, 
whose loving-kindness crowns thy days: 
O bless the Lord, my soul! 

Words: James Montgomery (1771-1854); para. of Psalm 103 
Music: St. Thomas (Williams), melody Aaron Williams (1731-1776); harm. Lowell Mason (1792-1872) 

Dismissal 
Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

Postlude
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The Hymnal 1982, Service Music - #86 The Holy Eucharist, Kyrie Eleison

Kyrie eleison.
Christe eleison.
Kyrie eleison.

Your ritesong purchase includes a one-time use reprint license for congregational use. This song may be printed in congregational song sheets
for one-time use. No permission is granted to include this song in a hymnal or other permanent or semi-permanent collection of songs. No other
form of the music, whether for use by a choir, organ or other accompaniments is covered by this license. Please contact the publishers for these
permissions.

If you have purchased ritesong individual songs you have the rite for a single one-time use as described above. You will need to purchase them
again for any other use.

If you have made an annual purchase of ritesong, these rights expire when your annual purchase lapses. You must maintain an annual purchase
to maintain license rights described above.

The Hymnal 1982, Service Music - #124 The Holy Eucharist II, Holy, holy, holy Lord:
Sanctus

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest.

Your ritesong purchase includes a one-time use reprint license for congregational use. This song may be printed in congregational song sheets
for one-time use. No permission is granted to include this song in a hymnal or other permanent or semi-permanent collection of songs. No other
form of the music, whether for use by a choir, organ or other accompaniments is covered by this license. Please contact the publishers for these
permissions.

If you have purchased ritesong individual songs you have the rite for a single one-time use as described above. You will need to purchase them
again for any other use.

If you have made an annual purchase of ritesong, these rights expire when your annual purchase lapses. You must maintain an annual purchase
to maintain license rights described above.
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Lift Every Voice and Sing II - #147 Come, ye Disconsolate
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LEVAS 122, Close to Thee
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