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Sermon 2 14 18 Ash Wednesday 

Happy Valentine’s Day! 

Happy Ash Wednesday! 

Not quite the same thing, are they?  

But I think there’s a lot that connects them. Let’s talk about love for a bit, shall we?  

Love – wonderful, frustrating, exciting love. As a subject for conversation, well… we could 

go on forever. But let’s think first about the love of a child – unconditional love.   

Those of you who are parents – or grandparents – or have a niece or nephew close 

to you…  Do you remember looking into that child’s face for the first time, and that child 

looks up at you, and all you can see on that face is complete and total trust and 

unconditional love? Unconditional love. Unconditional love is love without rules or borders 

or anything that defines it – it is pure love.  

I hope, I pray that each and every person here has known or will know the wonder, 

the joy, the purity of seeing unconditional love in the face of a child. We all, simply because 

we’re human beings and children of God, we all deserve to have that experience. 

And you know something? If you can’t have that experience with a child – well – 

puppies and kittens are a surprisingly good second! 

Unconditional love. That is the love Jesus has for you – just that real – just that 

immediate – and completely available. 

Now you may not believe in God (and there are many people who attend church 

who don’t!) and you may not believe in Jesus, but I’ll bet you believe in love. And that’s a 

really good place to start with this faith business, this God business. Because basically, 

that’s what God is all about. Love is God’s bottom line. Before anything else, God is love. 

God, our creator, loves us so much, sooooo much, that he sent a part of himself, to 

sacrifice himself for us.  And that’s where ashes come in. 

Ashes are a symbol of death, of mourning. Yet, even as ashes are created, smoke 

rises, scent rises and becomes a part of the air around us, a part of the air we breathe. All 

that is left that we can see and touch is the ash. Yet scent and smoke is there too. We receive 

these ashes as symbols of everything we can’t see and yet know is still there. Like love. 

As we journey through Lent we approach the cross and then approach Christ’s 

death, and then we approach the tomb. And the tomb is open – it’s empty. The empty tomb 
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is the fullest symbol of Easter. And even as we approach the tomb, we carry on us, on our 

faces, the physical memory of the ashes. They will have been washed off for weeks. And yet 

we can recall them and they remain the very real symbols of everything we can’t see and 

yet KNOW is there.   

We know the love of family. We can feel it. We know the love of friends. We can feel 

it. We know the love of God. We can feel it.  

Have you ever noticed, if you receive your ashes earlier in the day, that you go 

through your day and you forget that they’re on your forehead? And then someone looks at 

you a little funny and that reminds you that they’re there.  

Even if you forget them, your ashes are still there. Even if you forget God, or try to 

move away from God – God is still with you.   

Even if you wash your ashes off, (they’re pretty hard to get rid of, totally) they’re 

still there.  

They become a part of you. 

Let them become a part of you. 

They’re a good reminder. We are human. Someday our bodies will change. We shall 

be changed. Our bodies will die off and fall away and we won’t need them anymore and 

that’s not a bad thing or even a sad thing. It just is. And we shall become spirit just as palms 

become smoke.  

Receiving ashes reminds us of our humanity. And that’s a good thing. We are frail 

fallible human beings. Yet we are beloved by God. We are the very fortunate recipients of 

the unconditional love of God.  We are loved. You are loved. All God asks us to do is accept 

that love. All we have to do is say, “OK. I accept that. I accept that you love me 

unconditionally.”  

That’s it. That’s everything.  


