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 Our worship this week begins Holy Week, time to remember Jesus’ final time 

in Jerusalem. From the beginning of the Church, we have remembered Jesus time in 

Jerusalem over a single week right before we celebrate glorious resurrection from the 

dead. We don’t know how long this time was as Jesus lived it. Attempts to make it fit 

neatly into a single week are impractical because the four gospels differ in their details. 

Our memories begin with Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem while riding a 

donkey’s colt, to the moment when his lifeless body was place in a borrowed tomb. 

This year we are following Luke’s report while taking time from our usual order of 

worship to remember the events that led Jesus to his death on the cross.  

Time to Welcome Jesus, the Christ 

 Our time to remember begins every year on the last Sunday morning before the 

first full moon after the spring equinox (March 14th at the earliest and April 17th at the 

latest). Following the lunar calendar ties our Holy Week to the ancient Jewish 

celebration of Passover, the night the angel of death passed over the Hebrew homes 

as they sought freedom from slavery in Egypt, which is celebrated every year at the 

first full moon following the spring equinox, just like Easter.  

Every year, we remember Jesus rode into Jerusalem on a borrowed donkey’s 

colt. Some men spread their cloaks on the road as men, women, and children alike 

waved palm branches calling out,  

“Blessings on the king who comes in the name of the Lord. 

    Peace in heaven and glory in the highest heavens.” Luke 19:38   

 What memories do you have of waving palms in worship? What I remember 

from worship as a child is not just a permission, but a command to sing with our 

outdoor voices as we waved our palm branches high. “Hosanna, loud hosanna, the 

little children sang . . ..”i  



Jesus’ Time in Jerusalem 

 As children, we experienced the joy of Jesus arriving by singing hosanna as we 

waved our palms. We did not know that Jesus’ arrival on a donkey’s colt was a highly 

charge political act. Even as adults we only remember if we take time to learn more. 

Here is the explanation of what Jesus entry meant from The Wesley Study Bible.ii  

“Jesus entry into Jerusalem . . . is staged as a counter-display to Herod Antipas’ 

annual entry into Jerusalem . . . every year at Passover time. Each time, (Herod) 

was riding a mighty warhorse and was escorted by an entourage of soldiers . . .. 

Jesus is riding a borrowed donkey and is escorted by un armed disciples. His 

purpose is to demonstrate the reign of God and to offer peace.”iii  

 While the crowd that cheered Jesus’ arrival, they were making Herod Antipas 

very angry. Jesus knew what he was doing. Jesus knew his actions could lead to his 

crucifixion. But he rode in on a donkey’s colt anyway. For the next few chapters in 

Luke’s gospel, we read of men in authority struggling with crowds of men, women, 

and children seeking Jesus and listening to his teaching.  

 We know some of these stories very well. They never neatly into a single week 

of worship. Therefore, these stories are often preached at other times of our Christian 

year, times when we are focused on the story’s theme, not its place in Jesus’ lifetime. 

Luke alone tells a famous story we call “The Widow’s Mite.” It is not a parable. It is 

an actual event.  

One day, Jesus was in the temple courtyard talking with his followers. Jesus 

told them, “Watch out for the legal experts. They like to walk around in long robes. 

They love being greeted with honor in the markets. They long for the places of honor 

in the synagogues and at banquets. They are the ones who cheat widows out of their 

homes, and to show off they say long prayers. They will be judged most harshly.” 

(Luke 20:46-47, CEB) Jesus then looked at the offering box near the entry, the place 

where financial gifts left to support the temple treasury. People who appeared to be 

very rich were putting their offerings in the box, when a widow slipped in among 

them. She put in only two small copper coins, “a mite” in the King James translation. 

Watching the widow give all she could, Jesus said, “I assure you that this poor widow 

has put in more than them all. All of them are giving out of their spare change. But 

she from her hopeless poverty has given everything she had to live on.” (Luke 21: 3,4 

CEB) 

Out of curiosity I typed “widow’s mite” into my favorite search engine and in 

less than 2 seconds had 415,000 results including an advertisement for a widow’s mite 



one could buy online for only $179.99! Amazing what twenty first century marketing 

can do to inflate the value of a coin so small in Jesus’ time that, it was worth only 6 

minutes of the average daily wage; $1.45 based on our current minimum wage. 

 But that $1.45 was all the widow had to live on. I wonder if she ever knew that 

Jesus was watching her as she slipped her coins into the offering box. But he was. 

And he called out the scribes who like to walk around in fancy robes looking all holy 

in public while in private they robbed poor widows of their homes. Was it generosity 

that motivated her gift; or did she have to rid herself of all assets before she was poor 

enough to receive any of their temple charity? 

 As a rabbi siding with the poor, Jesus’ message of loving God and neighbors 

was both deeply appreciated by the widows and considered a burden by those keeping 

their fragile peace with Herod. But Jesus did preached his message anyway. Let us 

prayerfully sing and ponder Jesus’ love for every human being.  

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 

what wondrous love is this, O my soul! 

What wondrous love is this that cause the Lord of bliss 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul. iv 

The Time Men Tried to Stop Christ 

 Jesus always had a great love to those who lived in the margins: widows, the 

blind, leapers, tax collectors, sinners of all sorts. As his fame became as large as 

Herod’s, Jewish leaders saw Jesus as a threat to their way of life. So, they came up 

with a plan. Luke tells it well.   

“Passover was approaching. The chief priests and the legal experts were 

looking for a way to kill Jesus, because they were afraid of the people.  Then 

Satan entered Judas, called Iscariot, who was one of the Twelve. He went out 

and discussed with the chief priests and the officers of the temple guard how 

he could hand Jesus over to them. They were delighted and arranged payment 

for him. He agreed and began looking for an opportunity to hand Jesus over to 

them—a time when the crowds would be absent. (Luke 22:1-6, CEB) 

 In Sunday School we learned that Jesus died on the cross in our place, an 

offering for our sins. Perhaps you share that understanding? But I clearly remember 

one afternoon when I was reading Luke in my Bible at home, alone while my babies 



napped. Reading carefully in the quiet, it hit me that the chief priests and legal experts 

were not arranging for Jesus’ crucifixion because they were concerned about saving 

my mortal soul from eternal damnation. Not at all. The chief priest and legal experts 

arranged for Jesus’ crucifixion because he was a threat to their carefully crafted 

agreements with Herod Antipas. Judas joined with them. His value to those who 

wanted to kill Jesus was that Judas knew where Jesus was camping and praying every 

night on the Mount of Olives.  

 This leads us to the Passover Dinner where Jesus instituted our sacrament of 

Holy Communion. In our full liturgy, the story is told this way:   

On the night in which (Jesus) gave himself up for us, he took bread, gave 

thanks to you, broke the bread, and gave it to his disciples, and said: “Take, eat; 

this is my body which is given up for you. Do this in remembrance of me.”  

When the supper was over, (Jesus) took the cup, gave thanks to you, gave it to 

his disciples, and said: “Drink from this, all of you; this is my blood of the new 

covenant, poured out for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, 

as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.”v 

 After dinner, Jesus returned to the Mt. of Olives for a night of prayer. His 

disciples went with him, all but Judas. Judas went to get the men who would arrest 

Jesus. They arrived while the other disciples slept. They arrested Jesus and took him 

to the high priest’s house as their next step in getting rid of Jesus legally. Here the 

chaos of the night is reflected in the four gospels with conflicting, confusing details. 

Luke wrote that of the eleven remaining apostles, only Peter followed at a distance. 

While Jesus was being mocked and beaten, Peter attempted to blend in with the 

crowd.  

 But Peter could not escape being seen. The first person to recognize him was a 

young woman, “a servant” in our translations—more likely a slave in how we now 

speak English. She called out, “I saw this man with him!” But Peter said to her, 

“Woman, I do not know him.” Peter did this two more times. Then dawn came, the 

rooster crowed, Jesus turned to look at Peter, and Peter remembered that Jesus knew 

he would do this. Peter left “and wept bitterly.” (Luke 11:39-62) 

 Jesus’ trial went on. His trial met their legal requirements, but it was not just. In 

the final step, Pontius Pilate carried out the orders of Herod, convened a gathering of 

“chief priest, the leaders, and the people.” (Luke 23:13) Pilate read the charges, told 

the gathering of leaders Jesus deserved a flogging but not a death sentence. But they 



demanded death. “Crucify him!” they shouted again and again. Pilate complied with 

their demands.  

 As Jesus was led from his trial to Golgotha for his crucifixion, a bystander, 

Simon of Cyrene, was forced to carry Jesus’ cross because Jesus was now too weak to 

carry it himself. As they led Jesus through the city streets, another crowd formed. This 

crowd protested his crucifixion. Among them were women who wailed for him. 

Exhausted and beaten, Jesus offered them comfort.  

 On Golgotha Jesus was publicly executed on a cross between two criminals. 

One mocked him, joining the others is demanding Jesus prove himself the Christ by 

saving himself. The other thief defended Jesus, then said, “Jesus, remember me when 

you come into your kingdom.” (Luke 23:42) Jesus forgave him and offered that 

second thief a place in paradise.  

 In the crowd watching Jesus die included women who had been with him from 

when he first left Galilee. They stood with the men who had once walked with him. 

All at a distance. All watching.  

 They heard Jesus say, “Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.” (Luke 

23:46) And while others went home, those women waited as Joseph of Arimathea 

claimed Jesus’ lifeless body. Those women who had walked with Jesus, now followed 

as Joseph placed Jesus in his own tomb. They saw the tomb. They saw how his body 

was laid. They did what they could of what needed to be done by going home to 

prepare their spices and ointments for his embalming. Then “on the sabbath (the 

women) rested according to the commandment.” (Luke 23: 56) 

 For one minute of silence, let us keep sabbath with them.  

 

Jesus’ Death and Our Time  

Every time we retell the story of Jesus’ death, we find ourselves in a new time. 

Earth has made another circuit around the sun. Each of us is older than we were last 

year. The major news of our world and nation has changed. We have changed. To 

innumerate our changes, I checked The New York Times’ headlines as one of two 

American papers read widely around the world, but seldom read in Hudson. 

The New York Times’ headlines for April 10, 2021, focused on COVID and 

vaccine supplies. Prince Philip had just died at age 99 and the medical examiner had 

declared George Floyd’s death a homicide at Derek Chauvin’s trial. On the editorial 



page, there was an essay titled “Democrats and Republicans no longer speak the same 

language.”vi That was last year. 

Last week (on the days I wrote), The New York Times’ headlines for April 7, 

2022, were overwhelmingly about the war in Ukraine. On April 8, 2022, they covered 

on President Biden, his current tax policies, and his reversals of Trump policies. In US 

news, there was a piece on how teachers are focusing on the Derek Chauvin trial with 

no mention of George Floyd. On neither day was there a headline about Ketanji 

Brown Jackson’s Senate confirmation to be our next Supreme Court Justice.vii 

Newspapers and well-written history like Luke’s gospel (Luke 1:1,2) often 

disagree. Good sermons work with the common sense idea that where we live and the 

daily news we hear affects how we read and hear the story of Christ’s time on earth. 

As we remember Jesus’ time in Jerusalem, focusing on Luke this year, we see parallels 

in the Bible with the world news of our time, especially with the news from Ukraine. 

From now we can imagine ourselves in one (or more) of the three crowds Luke 

described—the palm waving crowd, the assembly convened by Pilate, and the 

protestors watching Jesus as he was led to Golgotha. It is a small comfort to realize 

these were three distinct crowds. There is no comfort for women like me that only 

men were in power when Jesus was tried; now we share the privilege and power of 

being in the room.  

Had I been there, what would I have yelled? 

It is a lot to consider. Each of us is redeemed because Jesus chose a path that 

took him to the cross. But this week, Let us end by sharing an old hymn as our guide 

for finding Jesus’ seeing us, comforting us, forgiving us as we need him now. 

 

The Old Rugged Cross  

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suffering and shame; 

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain 

Chorus: So I'll cherish the old rugged cross  

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 



And exchange it some day for a crown 

2. O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,  

has a wondrous attraction for me;  

For the dear Lamb of God left his glory above  

to bear it to dark Calvary. (Chorus) 

3. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true,  

its shame and reproach gladly bear;  

then he’ll call me some day to my home far away,  

where his glory forever I’ll share. (Chorus)viii 

 

i “Hosanna, Loud Hosanna,” Jeannette Threlfall, 1873,  #278 The United Methodist Hymnal. Nashville. 
1989.  
ii Abingdon Press, Nashville, New Revised Standard Version 2009, Common English Bible 2012. 
iii The Wesley Study Bible, New Revised Standard Version, footnote on page 1274. 
iv “What Wondrous Love Is This,” USA folk hymn, #292, verse 1, The United Methodist Hymnal 
 
v  Communion Liturgy I, The United Methodist Hymnal 
vi https://www.nytimes.com/issue/todaysheadlines/2021/04/10/todays-headlines 
 
vii Ibid, but for 2022/04/07 and 2022/04/08.  
viii George Bennard, 1913, #504 The United Methodist Hymnal.  
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