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Take my words and speak through them, take our ears and let us hear the music of 
your universe, take our hearts and kindle there the fire of your love.  Amen.

This is such a hard Sunday, a difficult one for me, reading the Passion on Palm 
Sunday, so much happening we almost don’t know what direction to go.  I liked it better 
years ago when the Passion and Palm Sunday were separate - that sat a little easier .    
Now that we put it all together it almost seems like too much to take in.

The word spread like wildfire that Jesus was to enter Jerusalem and the city was in 
turmoil.  The people had been waiting for the Messiah for a long time and could it really 
be that Jesus was that man?  The Messiah they had been expecting was a kind of 
warrior king, someone who would come as a conquering hero and free them from the 
Roman oppression.  

Many would have been to the hills to hear Jesus speak, they would have traveled 
around the Galilee to listen to his teachings, and they all thronged ahead of him and 
behind him.   They ran around in a frenzy, ripping branches from trees, waving them, 
paving the dusty streets with them and with their cloaks as well, shouting and laughing 
and dancing and singing, a mob in full swing.  The crowd grew as they approached the 
city, shouting hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest heaven!   He was the hero of 
the moment.  As they came into the city people said “Who is this?”  This was no militant 
conquering Messiah, clad in royal robes, no sword in hand – this was a man who 
looked much like themselves, dressed as they were, and riding not a prancing white 
charger, but a donkey, riding on in majestic lowly pomp.  This is Palm Sunday.

As we begin today to go through this time of Holy Week, we will see what happens, as 
we have just heard in the reading of the Passion.   We will see Jesus celebrate the 
Passover with his friends, a Passover unlike any they had ever experienced, a time 
when a new covenant would be made with them.  We will see the first Eucharist.  We 
will see how the crowd can be swayed, how the hero of one moment can become the 
despicable criminal of the next.  We will see the cruelty of a disgraceful trial.  We will 
see how even his dear friends were so overcome with fear that they denied knowing 
him.  We will see Jesus, the hero, beaten and broken, and taken to a shaming death, a 



death which was given to the most vile offenders of his time.  We will see him to his 
burial, and his tomb sealed.  There these lessons end.

My loved ones, we cannot go from today to next Sunday, to the glorious Day of 
Resurrection, without walking the way of the Cross.  We have listened to the words 
read today, now we must live through them ourselves.  Perhaps what we have done 
here today fills you and is what you need.  And perhaps you would like to do more.  So 
this is your homework, and I urge you to participate in this journey by coming to 
church, come to the Holy Week services, as many as you can.  Come on Maundy 
Thursday when we remember the Passover, and remember that Jesus washed his 
disciples’ feet before their meal.  Dirty feet shod in sandals, walking the dusty roads, 
cared for and washed in love by their Lord as an example of the way we are to be with 
one another.  If you have never joined in this service perhaps you will do so this week.  
I find it powerful, and holy.  Come on Good Friday when we hear the history of our 
people, moving through the stories of our most ancient ancestors in the Lord, to a time 
when we take that cross which had always been a symbol of shame and turn it into an 
icon of reverence known throughout the world.  Come to the Saturday Vigil, where we 
strike the new fire, where we celebrate our baptisms, where we go from darkness to 
glorious light, where we rejoice in the first mass of Easter Day.  We will be joined by 
churches of the greater Portland area.  This is the work of this week we call Holy.  If 
you cannot come, you could sit with your prayer book at home and read the services, 
read the lessons, knowing that you do this in communion with those throughout the 
world on these holy nights.  I hope you will join the journey of Holy Week in a way 
which works for you.

Let us remember with love our Jewish brothers and sisters as they begin their 
Passover tomorrow evening.  And as Jesus taught us, let us begin our new life in him, 
following his example, to be servants and companions to each other along the way.  
Let us remember our salvation and the price which was paid that we might have 
everlasting life.

Let us pray:  Lord, you rode straight into the power of the enemy to suffer and die; give 
us the strength to follow you to the center of opposition in this world, and the 
confidence which confronts power with love.  Amen.


