
1 
 

Here we are, standing at the gate to Holy Week on Palm/Passion Sunday about to enter into Holy 

Week.. It is called passion because it comes from the Latin word Passio meaning “suffering or 

enduring.”     

And here we are, standing at the doorstep ready to take our place in the crowds.  This week, we 

shall witness the greatest paradox unfold right before our eyes.  But in order to grasp the 

greatness of this, we need to see the whole paradox in the larger context. In other words, we 

can’t just participate in one day of Holy Week; we can’t just come and experience only one part 

of the story.  We need to partake in the whole story, the larger context.  It is only than that we see 

the complete picture.   

And this story begins today as we join, with the Passover crowds shouting at the top of our 

lungs…“Hosanna (save us!)  In the highest.  Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the 

Lord.  Hosanna in the highest.” With these shouts, we hail Jesus as King.   

And even though our procession this morning may have been in smaller numbers than what 

happened on that day. But what it does for us is that it gives us a small picture of what it must 

have been like to see the throngs of people in the Holy City for Passover welcoming Jesus.  But 

the story doesn’t end there.  It is only a piece of the larger context of how God transformed those 

events in a paradoxical manner.  

Of how the crowds wanted an earthly king, a national leader – God gave them the King of 

heaven and earth. The crowds wanted a messiah to defeat the Romans and bring back the 

kingdom of Israel. Jesus rode into Jerusalem to defeat sin and death and bring about the kingdom 

of God. The crowds wanted someone who was strong enough to fight their enemies. God gave 
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them someone strong enough to love all enemies. The palm branches of Palm Sunday were 

transformed from symbols of nationalistic pride into symbols of self-sacrificing love.  

And the truth of the matter is much of Christianity makes little sense if each event of our Lord’s 

life is removed from the larger picture.  Take my Jewish Orthodox  friend, for example, who has 

always been appalled by Christianity’s fixation with the cross. One evening a couple of years ago 

as we were sitting around a campfire,  we got talking about religion and things, and she said to 

me that she couldn’t understand how we (Christians) could have a gallows as the central symbol 

of our faith. She told me she thought it was tragic that little children were brought up to venerate 

and admire the cross – a symbol of torture and death. She said, “It just seems so morbid having 

all those beautiful children wearing crosses, I don’t understand it.”   

I couldn’t help but smile. I know what she means. From one point of view the cross is a morbid 

symbol of death. For the cross was the most brutal means of state execution in the ancient world. 

It was the primary method the Roman Empire used to humiliate and kill its enemies. It is very 

morbid and dark that the Son of God was killed on the cross. But my friend is only getting part 

of the picture. We don’t hang crosses in our churches or around our necks, or pinned to our 

coats, because of what the Romans did to Jesus. We hang crosses because of what God did with 

Jesus – in spite of Roman cruelty. The cross is not a symbol of death but a symbol of life. It is 

the most profound symbol of divine love that conquers all suffering and all death.  The greatest 

paradox ever! 

In Mel Gibson’s movie “The Passion of Christ”.  Gibson does an amazing job depicting the evil 

cruelty of human beings. In 127 minutes the audience sees in vivid detail every whip and lash, 

every cut and bruise, every drop of blood Jesus shed – from the moment he was arrested until the 
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moment his lifeless body was placed into the tomb. The movie helps us understand more 

completely the full reality of our Lord’s sufferings. But so what. By itself that suffering is only 

another heartbreaking story akin to all the other suffering humans have afflicted upon one 

another since the beginning of time. By itself, the passion is nothing more than the story of the 

most sophisticated religious system of its time allied with the most powerful political empire of 

the ancient world against a solitary figure – the only perfect man who ever lived. What matters, 

what is central to our faith is how God turned the crucifixion upside down and made that human 

tragedy into a triumph of self-sacrificing love. 

You see the most important thing about our passion gospel reading for today is not that Jesus 

suffered but that Jesus valued love more than power. He could have fulfilled the desires of the 

crowds on Palm Sunday. He could have rallied the people to fight, called down a legion of 

angels, freed the people of Israel from Roman occupation and been crowned the most glorious of 

earthly rulers. He had the power, for He is God after all. But instead he willingly humbled 

himself and became obedient to the point of death-even death on a cross because he knew that 

power, no matter how well intentioned, tends to cause suffering. While love, being vulnerable, 

absorbs it.  And so is the paradoxical Love of God Father, Son, and Holy Spirit! 

As we come to the altar this morning, may we call to mind that the palms were once straight 

swaying in worship to our King but are now transformed into a Cross, but that the Cross itself 

will blossom with the Easter lilies-and that the Body and Blood here present for us is that which 

will be broken and shed in this week to come, drawing us ever closer to the eternal life that can 

only be found in this man on the donkey riding into Jerusalem. 

“Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord-the King of Israel!” 
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May you have a blessed Holy Week as you witness the whole story unfold right before your 

eyes.  Amen! 

 

 


