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Holy Journeys 

 Today’s readings are full of ironies and journeys back and forth. 
Start with the name: is it Palm Sunday or Passion Sunday? It’s both. 
Should we pay attention to the triumphal entry of Jesus into the busy 
capital city of Jerusalem, or to the drama of his last hours on earth? 
Again, we have to do both. There is no way to sail on the wave of 
“Hosannas” on Palm Sunday to the wave of “Alleluias” on Easter 
morning without going down into the troughs of “Crucify Him!” on 
Good Friday.  

 Jesus and his disciples had been making their way from Galilee in 
the north to Jerusalem in the middle of the country. After stopping in 
Jericho, they headed up the steep fifteen-mile road to the capital. Jesus 
stopped at the Mount of Olives, from which he could see the great 
temple directly across the narrow Kidron Valley. There he sent ahead for 
a donkey and her colt to fulfill the prophesy that his entrance would not 
bear any of the grandeur of a king, but instead be characterized by 
humility. A donkey and colt, not a great steed would be his decidedly un-
regal mount. 

 After that first day in Jerusalem, Jesus made the short trip to 
Bethany, a village just outside the city, to spend the night. In the 
morning he returned to the temple and told many parables, which are 
recounted in Matthew’s chapters 22 through 25. I recommend reading 
them this week. The upshot of the parables, however, was to drive the 
Jewish leaders to distraction as they repeatedly realized that Jesus was 
using them as object lessons.  

Because Passover was about to begin, Jesus directed his disciples 
to a certain house in Jerusalem where they should prepare the Seder 
meal. According to Matthew, Mark and Luke, Jesus’ Last Supper with 



his disciples took place at the Passover meal. The gospel of John puts 
the Last Supper one day before Passover, which makes some sense 
because the leaders were conspiring to get rid of Jesus, and they did not 
want anything to disrupt the festival. 

 At the Passover, after blessing and sharing bread and wine – from 
which we have the instructions for Christian Holy Communion – Jesus 
took his friends for another journey. They made the short walk back 
across the Kidron Valley to the Garden of Gethsemane, a lovely spot 
with ancient spreading olive trees – still alive today. Jesus wanted some 
quiet time to pray because he knew the torments to come. Although his 
disciples were physically present, they were emotionally absent; they 
could not share Jesus’ agony. They could not even obey his request to 
keep awake.  

 It was in the garden that a crowd of sword-carrying leaders and 
hangers-on, led by Judas, intercepted Jesus and arrested him. And so 
began yet another journey. Jesus was taken to the high priest, Caiaphas, 
who was eager to have this trouble-maker out of the way. Simon Peter 
saw it all, as he was tracking Jesus in the shadows. But, just as Jesus had 
predicted, Peter denied three times that he knew the man in chains. Jesus 
probably spent the remaining hours of that night in a pit where prisoners 
and animals were held. In the morning, Jesus was bound again and taken 
to Pilate. The last trip Jesus made as a living man was his journey from 
the governor’s headquarters to Golgotha. We know that following 
crucifixion his body, lovingly wrapped by Joseph of Arimathea, made 
the journey to the tomb. Joseph rolled a stone in front of the tomb to seal 
it from robbers. A few hours later the chief priests and elders got Pilate’s 
permission to post a contingent of soldiers to guard the tomb. They 
wanted to take no chance that Jesus’s disciples might spirit the body 
away and then claim that he had risen. Another little irony in the story. 

 There is no Easter in any of these journeys. We cannot get to 
Easter without first witnessing the betrayal and the denials. We can’t get 
to Easter if we ignore the degradation, interrogation, flogging, and 



vilification. We can’t get to Easter by turning aside our eyes at the 
nailing of a challenging teacher to a public cross set on a hill where he 
was left to die by slow strangulation. And we certainly can’t get to 
Easter by refusing to look at the tomb. 

 Yet, many who call themselves Christian try to do this. They want 
to go from Palm Sunday to Easter morning as if it is one happy 
sequence. It doesn’t work. It doesn’t bring happiness. It is empty, more 
empty than Jesus made himself, in the words from Philippians, to be a 
humble and obedient slave to the point of death – even death on a cross. 
These are words from an early Christian hymn that Paul found inspiring. 

 So, there’s no Easter in the lessons today. Nor will there be all 
week. Unless we ourselves walk these paths in spiritual, worshipful 
solidarity, daring to go beyond safety into the darkness of evil and death, 
carrying Jesus to the tomb, we will not begin to grasp the power of 
Resurrection. 

 This year we face a special challenge: worshipping through Holy 
Week at home – sheltered in place! It doesn’t seem right at all – to be 
separated from each other. The only thing that makes it possible is that 
we’re all doing it together – as individuals or small family units. With 
some special input from a team of Episcopal liturgists, Rev. Debra has 
put together Maundy Thursday and Good Friday services that are 
tailored for home use. I urge you to keep your faithful practices of Holy 
Week, praying for those you would normally see in church, for those 
who are afraid of getting sick and for those who are already fighting for 
their lives. We have never needed each other’s prayers more! Let us take 
this Holy Week journey with eyes and hearts wide open. 

Amen. 
   


