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In the Name of God who is Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

Today, Palm Sunday, is also known as “Passion Sunday” and it is the first Sunday of Holy Week. 

From the earliest days of the Christian movement Holy Week has long been the most important 

week of all to the Christian community of believers.  It was in these last days, in this Holy Week, 

that the message of God’s love found its most powerful and poignant expression. 

Today, our worship began as we remembered Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem with an 

adoring crowd lining the path along his way. As Jesus rode along the way, people kept 

spreading their cloaks on the road.  As Jesus approached the path down from the Mount of 

Olives, the whole multitude of the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a loud voice 

saying, “Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in 

the highest heaven!” Jesus’ entry into the city of Jerusalem on a donkey would bring to mind 

for the people in his day a prophecy from the prophet Zechariah: “Rejoice greatly O daughter 

Zion! Shout aloud, O daughter Jerusalem! Lo, your king comes to you; triumphant and 

victorious is he, humble and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” (Zechariah 9:9)  

The image of that donkey is vivid in my mind.  When I was serving at Saint Michael and All 

Angels in Dallas, I remember one Palm Sunday as nearly a thousand souls were gathered by the 

entrance to the school attached to the parish.  We were in line waiting for the procession that 

would divide at the station collect as we would sing  “All glory, laud, and honor” and then the 

congregation would divide and process to three different worship spaces. A donkey was part of 

the procession.  Being a lover of animals, I went over to the donkey to pat his head whereupon 

he took my stole into his mouth and would not let go. It briefly held up the start of the 

procession until his owner was able to set my red stole free!  I learned something about 

donkeys.  They have horrible , I mean horrible breath.  At least this one did.  As I entered the 

chancel of the Saint Michael Chapel, I was aware of the odor that had followed me.  It was on 

my stole! I slipped into the sacristy and found another one so as not to be offensive to the 

gathering of the faithful. 



It is important to remember that in those days in Jerusalem, the victorious one riding on a 

donkey indicated that this was someone coming in peace, with peaceful intentions.   A warrior 

would come riding on a stallion. Although a warrior would be thought to be more threatening 

to earthly powers, the prophecy from Zecariah sheds a different light on things. It would be this 

lowly one who would come in this time of tumult that would pose the greater threat to the 

powers that be. It is important  that Jesus, unlike a warrior, would enter the cityin this lowly yet 

symbolic fashion. 

What then would happen would be that the cheering, adoring crowd on that Sunday would 

only five days later, on that fateful Friday, be some of the same ones who would yell out, 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!” At the end of the Passion Gospel today we conclude by recalling 

Jesus’ fatal clash with the powers that be and the religious authorities in a hostile crowd. 

Human nature has not changed all that much. Throughout human history it has ever been thus. 

In some of the political rallies we are witnessing in recent days, for example, we see what 

happens when someone seeking to be powerful by might of strident rhetoric can incite violence 

within a crowd of otherwise non violent people. How quickly human sentiment and human 

allegiances can change. How quickly sometimes our own allegiances can change. 

This week the Church invites us to join with others throughout the Christian faith to walk the 

Way of the Cross with Jesus on his treacherous journey to the cross. This week, the Church 

invites us to consider how walking in the steps of Jesus on his way to the cross might somehow 

deepen our experience of God. We are invited to consider how this journey for us might lead us 

to a deeper sense of trust and free us to live more completely into the life God has given us to 

live. We experience how Jesus lived his last days with both deep trust that God would  be with 

him in the worst moments possible and then, as well, his experience of deep distress of feeling 

abandoned—“My God, why hast thou abandoned me?”   We see in Jesus the full range of 

human experience—and all for us. 

I hope and I pray that this week to come may be a helpful week for you, helpful in that you 

might be strengthened in your journey, whatever you might be facing, that in some way you 

may experience the unconditional love of God, for it is when we are surrounded by love that we 

can face life whatever it may bring. And how might this week empower you and me to be more 

loving, more patient with ourselves and with one another as we experience, and then as we 

exhibit in ourselves, the unconditional love of God. 

As we leave our worship this morning and during this coming week, I invite you to contemplate 

the words of the last hymn we will sing today for they capture the very essence of what this 

journey to the cross means for us.  God’s love for us is unconditional.  God loves us so much 

that he gave a son for us.  May our keeping of this week be a reflection of our gratitude, and 



may our observance of this week help us to remember what it is that God has done and 

continues to do for us: 

For me, kind Jesus, was thy incarnation, 

thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation, 

thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion, 

for my salvation. 

 

Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, 

I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee, 

think on thy pity and thy love unswerving, 

not my deserving. 


