
Ash Wednesday

Just two weeks ago, on Ground Hog’s Day to be exact, I had Lasik surgery on my eyes; so after fifty years of wearing glasses from the time I got up to the time I went to sleep, I now just wear reading glasses.

Trust me, it has been a difficult change.  Fifty years of habit is hard to change.

Outside, I still have to wear sunglasses during the day; but at night--I am free!  We have had quite a bit of snow in the past two weeks and for the first time I saw snow without looking through water spots on the lens of glasses.  It was amazing.

All those years of hearing, “Isn’t the snow beautiful!” took on a new meaning.  Even at night, I could appreciate the pure white of freshly fallen snow.

If you go out now, you can still find spots--in your yard; looking out over fields, where that pure white snow still exists.  But most of the snow we see piled along side our roads and sidewalks has become tainted with dirt.  And it is ugly.  

At its root is still the pure white snow, but in the process of plowing and shoveling so that life continues, the snow has become tainted.

Our lives are like the snow.  We are created in the pure and good image of God.  But in the process of living, sin has entered our lives and tainted our lives.  And sin is what ever keeps you from growing stronger and going deeper in your relationship with God.  

While a tainted pile of snow in the shopping center parking lot can only melt and never move closer to its original pure white, we can.  It is the process Christians know as “repentance.”  To repent is to turn away from whatever is keeping us distant from God and intentionally growing stronger in our relationship with God.

Sin can be an action, something we do.  But it is not limited to that.  Attitudes, questions, situations we create and situations thrust upon us all can be sinful if they keep us distant from God.  

To turn from these sinful situations is not easily accomplished.  It does not happen in an instant.  It is something we work at.  You have to get your hands dirty.  Because it is hard, I am encouraging you to select just one area, one situation upon which you want to focus.  In the coming weeks, strive to discover how you can repent; turn away from shackles of that situation and move toward the hope God holds for God’s creation.

If we do that, Lent will lead us to deeper and more profound celebration of that hope, represented in the resurrection of Christ.

What ever area you want to work on this Lent, write it on the back of the insert, fold it so no one else can read it, and bring it forward when you come to the altar for ashes.  These inserts will be burned, marking the beginning of our journey to hope.

Dirty snow in the parking lot can not move back toward pure white.  But we can.


