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Allen Pruitt

I want to invite you to wonder deeply
at what all this might mean.

We are gathered in a church
as winter begins to close.

We hear scripture;
we pray prayers;
we confess our sins;
we hear God’s pardon pronounced.

These things seem typical,
but they are not.

These are the things we do each week,
and here we are on a Wednesday.

I invite you to wonder,
to figure out a way

to see it all again
for the first time.

To hear scripture
and answer for yourself

how it might hold some meaning;
to prayer prayers

and see for yourself
what sort of God it is you pray to;

to confess your sins
and listen

as your heart finds room to breath again.
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No one can answer for you;
and if there are 20 of us,

there will be 20 different answers;
and if there were a 1,000 of us,

there would be a 1000 different answers.

Answering what it all means
and why we have gathered,

answering how it can all be new again,
how this work we do in church

is anything but typical.

In a few minutes I will stand before you
and I will offer you another invitation.

The words I will say will be nothing more
than a different way of offering the same invitation with which I began:

I invite you to wonder deeply
at what all this might mean.

“I invite you,
in the name of the church,

to the observance of a Holy Lent.”
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I invite you

to read scripture
and not pretend that you are too much for it

by saying that it is too much for you;
to pray

and listen for when you are praying to yourself
and when you are praying to the Almighty God;

to confess
and know,

KNOW in the deepest place you have,
that God will be with you no matter what.

I invite you to all of this,
and more.

We begin this observance with something not typical at all.
We begin by reminding ourselves

that nothing is too simple
that God can’t make it holy,

and that even God is not so holy
that he can’t work his hands in the dirt

when the time comes.
We begin by rubbing ashes on our heads

and I’ll say again and again the same words,
to people I love
and people I barely know,

I’ll say,
“Remember that you are dust

and to dust you shall return.”
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I want to invite you to wonder,
deeply,

at what that might mean.
To wonder at young and old,

sick and healthy,
saint and sinner,

receiving the same blessing,
time and time again,

a blessing of dirt
and a benediction of mortality.

What could it mean,
“remember that you are dust
and to dust you shall return”?

What could it mean for you
the next time you’re lost?

What could it mean for you,
the next time you get found?

What could it mean for you
the next time you feel alive?

What could it mean for you,
the next time you don’t?
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Wonder,
wonder at what God is calling you to.
Wonder at God being born like he was;
wonder at God calling the faithless;
wonder at death

that never seems to be the end;
wonder at light

shining even in the depth of darkness.
Wonder at it all.

Your life,
your community,
your gifts,
your God.

Wonder at it all.

When you go home and wash this dirt away,
remember.
“Remember that you are dust

and to dust you shall return.”
When you go home

and you are done with this day,
remember to wonder.

And keep on wondering,
every day of your life.


