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  Jesus	
  Christ,	
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  Source	
  of	
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  of	
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Ash Monday 
(Blessing and Distribution of the Ashes)



ASH	
  MONDAY	
  
BLESSING	
  AND	
  DISTRIBUTION	
  OF	
  ASHES	
  

A	
  table	
   is	
  placed	
  within	
  the	
  sanctuary	
  for	
  the	
  blessing	
  of	
   the	
  ashes.	
  On	
  the	
  table	
  are	
  placed	
  the	
  
ashes	
  prepared	
  from	
  the	
  palms	
  of	
  the	
  previous	
  year,	
  two	
  candles,	
  and	
  holy	
  water.	
  	
  

After	
  the	
  homily	
  the	
  celebrant	
  and	
  ministers	
  assemble	
  around	
  the	
  table.	
  	
  

Hymn	
  

O	
  Lord,	
  I	
  Yearn	
  For	
  Your	
  Pardon	
  
Syriac:	
  bo’ooto	
  dmor	
  ya’qoob	
  (Lent)	
  

1. O	
  Lord,	
  I	
  yearn	
  for	
  your	
  pardon	
  to	
  come	
  to	
  me.
So	
  grant	
  me	
  tears	
  of	
  repentance	
  while	
  there	
  is	
  time.	
  
I	
  thirst	
  for	
  your	
  mercy,	
  Jesus,	
  to	
  give	
  me	
  life.	
  
O	
  Sea	
  of	
  love	
  and	
  compassion,	
  wash	
  over	
  me.	
  	
  

2. O	
  Lord,	
  I	
  have	
  sinned	
  against	
  you;	
  now	
  hear	
  my	
  plea.
I	
  beg	
  of	
  you	
  to	
  forgive	
  all	
  my	
  sins	
  and	
  faults.	
  
The	
  great	
  abyss	
  of	
  sin’s	
  evil	
  has	
  swallowed	
  me;	
  
stretch	
  forth	
  your	
  hand	
  lest	
  I	
  perish.	
  Lord,	
  rescue	
  me!	
  

3. We	
  sing	
  your	
  praise,	
  O	
  Good	
  Shepherd,	
  who	
  saved	
  your	
  flock.
You	
  came	
  to	
  earth	
  and	
  you	
  brought	
  back	
  the	
  sheep	
  that	
  strayed.	
  
Can	
  anyone	
  truly	
  praise	
  you,	
  O	
  Hidden	
  Son,	
  
and	
  honor	
  your	
  Father	
  and	
  give	
  your	
  Spirit	
  thanks?	
  

OR	
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I	
  Yearn	
  For	
  Your	
  Pardon,	
  O	
  Lord	
  
Syriac:	
  bo’ooto	
  dmor	
  ya’qoob	
  (Minor)	
  

1. I	
  yearn	
  for	
  your	
  pardon,	
  O	
  Lord,
give	
  me	
  tears	
  to	
  repent	
  in	
  this	
  Season	
  of	
  Lent.	
  	
  
Lord,	
  have	
  mercy.	
  	
  
I	
  beg	
  for	
  your	
  favors,	
  O	
  Lord,	
  	
  
for	
  your	
  mercy	
  I	
  thirst,	
  for	
  your	
  kindness	
  and	
  love.	
  
Lord,	
  have	
  mercy.	
  

2. Against	
  you,	
  O	
  Lord,	
  I	
  have	
  sinned,
hear	
  the	
  cry	
  of	
  my	
  voice;	
  turn	
  your	
  ear	
  to	
  my	
  prayer.	
  
Lord,	
  forgive	
  me.	
  	
  
O	
  wash	
  me,	
  O	
  Lord,	
  from	
  my	
  guilt;	
  	
  
purify	
  me	
  and	
  I	
  shall	
  be	
  whiter	
  than	
  snow.	
  	
  
Lord,	
  forgive	
  me.	
  

3. O	
  Jesus	
  our	
  Lord	
  and	
  our	
  God,
you	
  have	
  saved	
  all	
  your	
  flock	
  in	
  your	
  mercy	
  and	
  love.	
  	
  
O	
  Good	
  Shepherd!	
  	
  
You	
  came	
  to	
  return	
  all	
  the	
  sheep	
  	
  
who	
  had	
  wandered	
  and	
  strayed	
  from	
  the	
  love	
  of	
  our	
  God.	
  
O	
  Good	
  Shepherd!	
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Blessing	
  of	
  the	
  Ashes	
  

The	
  celebrant	
  sprinkles	
  ashes	
  with	
  holy	
  water	
  three	
  times	
  as	
  he	
  says	
  once:	
  

Cleanse	
  me	
  with	
  hyssop	
  and	
  I	
  shall	
  be	
  pure:	
  
wash	
  me,	
  and	
  I	
  shall	
  be	
  whiter	
  than	
  snow.	
  (Psalm	
  51:9)

The	
  celebrant	
  incenses	
  the	
  ashes	
  three	
  times	
  while	
  the	
  following	
  is	
  sung:	
  

All:	
   Lord,	
  have	
  mercy.	
   Kyrie	
  eleison.	
  
Lord,	
  have	
  mercy.	
   Kyrie	
  eleison.	
  
Lord,	
  have	
  mercy.	
   Kyrie	
  eleison.	
  

Cel:	
   O	
  Lord,	
  hear	
  our	
  prayer.	
  

Cong:	
  	
   And	
  let	
  our	
  cry	
  come	
  before	
  you.	
  

Cel:	
   ✠	
  Peace	
  be	
  with	
  you.	
  

Cong:	
  	
   And	
  with	
  your	
  spirit.	
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Cel:	
   Eternal	
  and	
  almighty	
  God,	
  	
  
forgive	
  those	
  who	
  repent	
  	
  
and	
  have	
  mercy	
  on	
  those	
  who	
  call	
  upon	
  you.	
  	
  
Send	
  your	
  angel	
  from	
  heaven	
  	
  
to	
  ✠	
  bless	
  and	
  ✠	
  sanctify	
  ✠	
  these	
  ashes.	
  	
  
May	
  they	
  be	
  a	
  healing	
  remedy	
  	
  
for	
  the	
  sufferings	
  of	
  those	
  who	
  call	
  upon	
  your	
  holy	
  name	
  
and	
  confess	
  their	
  sins	
  in	
  the	
  presence	
  of	
  your	
  divine	
  mercy.	
  
May	
  those	
  who	
  receive	
  these	
  blessed	
  ashes	
  	
  
be	
  delivered	
  from	
  their	
  sins,	
  	
  
and	
  also	
  find	
  healing	
  for	
  their	
  bodies	
  	
  
and	
  protection	
  for	
  their	
  souls.	
  	
  
O	
  Lord	
  our	
  God,	
  to	
  you	
  be	
  glory	
  
now	
  and	
  for	
  ever.	
  	
  

Cong:	
  	
   Amen.	
  

Distribution	
  of	
  the	
  Ashes	
  

The	
  priest	
  signs	
  the	
  forehead	
  of	
  each	
  person	
  with	
  the	
  sign	
  of	
  the	
  cross,	
  saying:	
  

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

During	
  the	
  distribution	
  of	
  ashes,	
  appropriate	
  hymns	
  are	
  sung	
  such	
  as	
  the	
  following:	
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  Ash	
  Monday	
  Hymns	
  

Let	
  Us	
  Seek	
  a	
  Remedy	
  
Syriac:	
  bsafro	
  salee	
  doneeyel	
  	
  

1. Let	
  us	
  seek	
  a	
  remedy
for	
  the	
  sickness	
  of	
  our	
  souls	
  
and	
  ask	
  pardon	
  for	
  our	
  sins	
  
with	
  sorrow	
  and	
  tears.	
  	
  
For	
  the	
  Lord	
  of	
  love	
  calls	
  out:	
  
“If	
  you	
  wish	
  to	
  live	
  in	
  me,	
  	
  
repent	
  and	
  seek	
  pardon	
  now	
  
while	
  there	
  is	
  still	
  time.”	
  

2. At	
  your	
  gate	
  we	
  stand	
  and	
  knock,
begging	
  you	
  to	
  hear	
  our	
  prayer	
  
and	
  open	
  your	
  treasury	
  
of	
  mercy	
  and	
  love.	
  
Pour	
  your	
  wealth	
  on	
  those	
  in	
  need;	
  
do	
  not	
  turn	
  your	
  face	
  from	
  us.	
  
We	
  come	
  with	
  repentant	
  hearts,	
  
O	
  Merciful	
  One.	
  	
  

3. Look	
  upon	
  your	
  people,	
  Lord,
and	
  have	
  mercy	
  on	
  your	
  flock	
  
because	
  of	
  your	
  Mother’s	
  prayers	
  
and	
  those	
  of	
  your	
  saints.	
  
May	
  your	
  lasting	
  peace	
  prevail	
  
everywhere	
  throughout	
  the	
  world.	
  
O	
  Lord,	
  guard	
  your	
  holy	
  Church	
  
from	
  evil	
  and	
  harm.	
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Since	
  My	
  Sins	
  Are	
  Greater	
  
Syriac:	
  lbait	
  ‘aneedeh	
  

1. Since	
  my	
  sins	
  are	
  greater	
  than	
  the	
  sins	
  of	
  all,
I	
  do	
  not	
  know	
  where	
  to	
  turn	
  for	
  refuge,	
  Lord.	
  
Truly	
  nothing	
  can	
  assist	
  me	
  but	
  your	
  grace,	
  
which	
  calls	
  to	
  me	
  like	
  a	
  mother	
  with	
  great	
  love.	
  
Seeking	
  sinners,	
  Lord,	
  your	
  grace	
  goes	
  far	
  and	
  wide	
  
and	
  calls	
  to	
  them:	
  “Come	
  to	
  me,	
  O	
  weary	
  souls!	
  
Find	
  true	
  comfort	
  in	
  repentance;	
  turn	
  to	
  me.	
  
I	
  promise	
  you:	
  I	
  will	
  give	
  you	
  rest	
  and	
  peace.”	
  

2. Come,	
  O	
  sinners!	
  Like	
  the	
  Ninevites,	
  repent!
Come,	
  fast	
  and	
  pray,	
  keeping	
  vigil	
  for	
  the	
  Lord.	
  
Put	
  on	
  garments	
  of	
  repentance	
  as	
  they	
  did,	
  
and	
  cleanse	
  your	
  hearts,	
  putting	
  ashes	
  on	
  your	
  head.	
  
Ask	
  for	
  pardon	
  and	
  forgiveness	
  from	
  the	
  Lord,	
  
who	
  loves	
  us	
  all,	
  Jesus	
  Christ,	
  the	
  Son	
  of	
  God.	
  
Beg	
  his	
  mercy	
  while	
  you	
  can,	
  before	
  you	
  die	
  
and	
  lose	
  your	
  chance,	
  when	
  the	
  door	
  is	
  closed	
  to	
  you.	
  

3. Neither	
  heights	
  nor	
  depths	
  nor	
  mountains	
  could	
  outweigh
my	
  many	
  sins	
  if	
  you	
  placed	
  them	
  on	
  a	
  scale.	
  
With	
  a	
  drop	
  of	
  your	
  pure	
  mercy,	
  Christ	
  our	
  Lord,	
  
deliver	
  me;	
  set	
  me	
  free	
  from	
  all	
  my	
  sins.	
  
I	
  am	
  troubled	
  by	
  my	
  thoughts;	
  they	
  judge	
  me,	
  Lord.	
  
Where	
  can	
  I	
  hide,	
  when	
  you	
  seek	
  to	
  punish	
  me?	
  
In	
  your	
  mercy	
  and	
  compassion,	
  make	
  me	
  pure,	
  	
  
O	
  Son	
  of	
  God;	
  cleanse	
  me	
  from	
  my	
  guilt	
  and	
  sin.	
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Concluding	
  Prayer	
  

After	
  everyone	
  has	
  received	
  the	
  ashes,	
  the	
  celebrant	
  returns	
  to	
  the	
  table	
  and	
  says	
  the	
  concluding	
  
prayer.	
  	
  

Cel:	
   Lord	
  God,	
  	
  
as	
  we	
  begin	
  this	
  holy	
  season	
  of	
  Lent	
  
assist	
  us	
  in	
  our	
  Christian	
  battle	
  to	
  conquer	
  all	
  evil.	
  
Arm	
  us	
  with	
  chastity,	
  abstinence,	
  and	
  purity,	
  	
  
and	
  we	
  will	
  raise	
  glory	
  and	
  thanks	
  to	
  you,	
  	
  
now	
  and	
  for	
  ever.	
  	
  

Cong:	
  	
   Amen.	
  

The	
  Divine	
  Liturgy	
  continues	
  with	
  the	
  Creed.	
  

10




















































	The First Weekday Cycle of Lent
	Blessing and Distribution of the Ashes
	Creed
	Anaphora of Saint John the Apostle

