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 The Prayerbook service for Palm Sunday tries to do too much.  It includes everything but the 

kitchen sink in an effort to encompass the joyful account of the Palm Sunday entry into Jerusalem as 

well as the excruciating story of Good Friday.  The reason behind this overloaded liturgy, I assume, is 

the reality that Friday is a work day, and very few people these days will be in church to observe 

Good Friday.  But the Easter resurrection really makes very little sense without the death on the 

cross.  

 I, for one, love the pageantry and the confusion of Palm Sunday.  Having once stood on the 

hillside known as the Mount of Olives, overlooking Jerusalem, I can imagine that scene 2,000 years 

ago, when coming over the top of the hill, the crowd would have suddenly seen the capital, its walls, 

and the magnificent temple finally coming into view. 

 Arriving for the Passover festival was the radical new religious figure, this ‘Jesus of Nazareth,’  

who was riding not on a chariot, as would Pontius Pilate, but rather on a donkey, the symbol of a 

prince of peace, not a king of war.   And the response of the crowd was not unlike the words of the 

hymn: “Ride on, ride on in majesty! Hark all the tribes hosanna cry; thy humble beast pursues his road with 

palms and scattered garments stowed.”  But this morning, we, who celebrate that triumphal entry once 

again, also know where his coming will lead: “Ride on, ride on in majesty! In lowly pomp ride on to die.” 

And thus on this morning, we cannot ignore the rest of the story. 
 

 The collect for today, the little prayer that means to summarize the theme of this combination 

of Palm and Passion Sunday, puts it this way: “Almighty and everliving God, in your tender love for the 

human race you sent your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suffer death upon 

the cross, giving us the example of his great humility: Mercifully grant that we may walk in the way of his 

suffering, and also share in his resurrection…” That collect makes some rather bold statements: 

 What happened on Good Friday - occurred, not so much because people are bad, - but because 

of God’s “tender love for the human race.” 

 What happened on Good Friday was a choice, a choice made out of love, a choice made by the 

God, who was somehow in the human Jesus whom we call the Christ, a choice to willingly join 

the suffering of humankind. 

And not only was it Jesus’ choice nearly 2,000 years ago; but it is a choice that we say we want to 

make today, if we were honest when we prayed those words: “Mercifully grant that we may walk in the 

way of his suffering, and also share in his resurrection.” 
 

 The Protestant preacher and Harvard teacher Peter Gomes was fond of pointing out that 

“Protestant Churches are filled on Easter, but empty on Good Friday.”  He wrote, “We prefer our 

church crosses to be empty - and we rarely make devotions to the broken and bruised Jesus that we 

see hanging on the crosses of our Catholic counterparts.”  We enjoy the Palm Sunday parade, and we 

happily celebrate Easter’s new life, but we’d rather relegate that awful, painful scene of Good Friday 

to ancient history. Still, why then pray that “we may walk in the way of his suffering?” Because that’s 

where Christ is to be met today. 
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 We, who are followers of Jesus, we, who somehow see something of God in the one who 

“humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death-- even death on a cross,” we discover God, we 

know God - and are known by God - as we share in the suffering of our world. 

 Now I know that this is not the frequently-preached gospel of victory and success, a gospel 

proclamation that promises abundance of things and freedom from pain.  This is not the kind of 

gospel that only sees as most important our having a personal, one-on-one relationship with Jesus, 

and thus able to ignore the difficult issues of how people relate to one another in a world divided 

between ‘haves’ and ‘have-nots.’   Those who would preach only success and personal relationship 

with Jesus aren’t interested in the hard work of reconciliation with the sinful and ministry among the 

poor, the migrant, and the immigrant.  But that to me is a false gospel, and, as followers of the real 

Jesus, we need take to heart the words of the collect ‘to walk in the way of his suffering” today, and 

throughout this week and beyond, if we are to have any true appreciation of the Easter life that 

comes out of death, the joy that comes out of suffering with and for the other. 

 

The little passage from Paul’s letter to the Philippians that we heard earlier is what makes 

sense of this day for me.  Jesus, that one who was in the form of God, didn’t count equality with God 

as something he would exploit, but rather showed us the real nature of God, and the real meaning of 

human living by being just like us and by participating in the very real suffering of this world.  For 

the key to living our humanity fully is not to be found by being saved from this world, but rather by 

immersing ourselves in this world, especially among its most needy, for that is where Christ is to be 

met. 

 The good news of Holy Week, the good news of the whole Christian story, is that somehow 

God in Jesus has come into a world of people just like us, people who are neither perfect nor holy, 

people who frequently get hurt and hurt others, who lose one another and feel lost themselves.  Jesus 

has come to us in our lostness.  Jesus has come into the hurt of the world.  And the really good news 

is that is where Jesus is still to be found today. 

 Those who have never felt themselves lost may have a hard time understanding that.  Those 

who feel self-sufficient and need no one else to live a satisfied life    probably don’t have any idea 

what I’m talking about.  But those who know what it means to be hurt by others, and to have hurt 

others, know that way of the cross is the way of self-sacrifice, discovering ourselves to be servants of 

our servant Lord. 
 

 This Thursday, Maundy Thursday, will mark the 36th anniversary of the death of Archbishop 

Oscar Romero of El Salvador.  Romero was gunned down while celebrating Eucharist in the small 

chapel of a church in the Salvadorian capital on March 24, 1980. 

 He was archbishop for only three years, but in that time he had became the voice of the people, 

most especially the voice of the poor.  Each Sunday, his sermons could be heard on an independent 

radio station, and if you walked the streets of any small village, you would hear the sound of his 

voice coming from small transistor radios.  Romero was a preacher of the gospel to all, but he 

frequently reminded people that for one to truly hear the gospel “one must become poor” and one must 

be part of the reconciliation of all God’s people. 

 Archbishop Romero was keenly aware that the truth was a rare commodity in Salvadoran 

society, and as part each Sunday’s homily, he would include a section which he called ‘Events of the 

Week,’ information unavailable on the state-controlled media. He said, “These homilies try to be this 
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people’s voice.  They try to be the voice of those who have no voice.”  He also knew that the powers-that-be 

might eventually silence his sermons.  He said, “If, unhappily, some day they silence our radio and don’t 

let us write our newspaper, each of you who believe must become a microphone, a radio station, a loudspeaker, 

not to talk, but to call for faith.” 
 

 There were those who wanted to silence the participants in the first Palm Sunday parade, 

because their “hosannas” were a revolutionary cry, looking forward to a new king, the Messiah. 

“Teacher, order your disciples to stop,” they said. But Jesus rebuked those who would silence their cries. 

“I tell you,” he said,“if these were silent, the very stones would shout out.” 
 

 Today our liturgy (with the parade and the lengthy gospel in which all took a part) reminds us 

that rather than being observers of the gospel story, each of you must play a part.  No one can remain 

silent.  None of us can simply be a spectator to the injustices of life.   Not one of us can remain silent.   

For we are all witnesses to, and all actors in, this drama of life and death.  We are all participants, 

called to share the good news by word and deed that the one who humbled himself and became 

obedient to death, even death on a cross, did so that all might be reconciled to God and share in the 

knowledge that we are profoundly loved and need never be afraid.  

           Amen. 

 


