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Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday      The Rev Darcy Williams @ Emmanuel Chestertown 28 March 2021 

Readings:  Mark 11:1-11    Isaiah 50:4-9a     Psalm 31:9-16       Philippians 2: 5-11                  Mark15:1 - 15:47 

 

 

A Reflection for Palm Sunday: Sunday of the Passion 

 

Palm Sunday. It is a day marked by paradox and contrasts. A day begun celebrating a triumphal 

and joyous entry into Jerusalem, and ending with the retelling of Jesus’ death on the cross. A 

humble man, one known for his compassion and gentle spirit, enters Jerusalem riding on a colt. 

By the end of our readings for today, we have journeyed through Holy Week and find ourselves 

standing at the foot of the cross with the centurion, watching Jesus die. 

 

Author Debi Thomas compares Holy Week to the life we have lived this past year during the 

pandemic: a life of sliding from hope to disappointment to hope again, where the light at the end 

of the tunnel revives and renews us, while it also reminds us just how bleak and dismal that 

tunnel has been.   She writes: 

“Today, we begin a journey that holds within it the fullness of the human story -- the highs, the 

lows, the hopes, the fears.  In the span of seven days, we do it all: we praise, process, break 

bread, wash feet, make promises, break promises, deny, betray, condemn, abandon, grieve, 

despair, disbelieve, and celebrate.  This week, we see the light at the end of the tunnel, lose our 

vision of it entirely in the grimness of death, and then find it again, drenched in glory.”i   

 

Today we meet Jesus as he comes from the Mount of Olives, the place where King David stood 

and wept when driven from the city by Absalom. It is the same place the prophet Zechariah 

prophesied would be the place the Lord would stand when he returned to become king of all the 

earth.   

 

What might have been a quiet and uneventful journey, unobserved by the majority of people 

entering the city for the celebration of Passover, turned out to be joyous occasion. Crowds lined 

the dusty streets to see the man who welcomed all, and cured the sick and the lame. What a 

contrast it was to that night 33 years before when his mother rode into Bethlehem on a donkey to 

find no one was willing to give her a room where she could rest and give birth to her son! On this 

day, they spread their cloaks and leafy palm branches on the road as a symbol of honor. Shouts 

of "Hosanna" filled the air as they proclaim Jesus as one sent by the Lord, a descendent of the 

great King David.  Shouts of “Hosanna” echo the prayer of the psalmists and the ancient 

Israelites who cried out in Hebrew: Yasha – save or deliver,  anna  -- we beg, beseech. Yasha 

anna “Save us, Please” rang loud and clear. 

 

The contrasts were real that day. On one side of Jerusalem, Pilate, the Roman governor sat 

astride a mighty war horse surrounded by legions of soldiers. On the other side, Jesus entered the 

city astride a donkey surrounded by people longing to be saved from a life of fear, domination 

and oppression. 

 

While the Roman occupation brought only fear and persecution, Jesus spread hope, standing up 

for justice and peace. He was not one of the power brokers nor one of the political or religious 

leaders who served as puppets of the Roman domination system.  "Jesus comes not as one who 

lords his authority over others, but as one who humbly rejects domination. He comes not with 
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pomp and wealth, but as one identified with the poor. He comes not as a mighty warrior, but as 

one who is vulnerable and refuses to rely on violence."ii  

 

To look into Jesus’ eyes, one knew he was a man of God. It was right to cheer for him. Their 

expectations were high. He was one of them, and yet he was more. To them Jesus was the one 

who would make a difference. They did not know how, but they hoped that he would be the 

secular leader they longed for. The man who would, like Moses, lead them out of bondage. They 

hoped. They cheered, prayed, and shouted Hosanna. Save us. Blessed is he who comes in the 

name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest heavens. 

 

But in the course of a week, those who cheered saw the light at the end of their tunnel fade. Jesus 

was not going to be the king come to overthrow Rome. Jesus was not going to storm Herod's 

palace, seize power, and take his crown. The crown Jesus would wear would be one made of 

thorns.  The crowds that cheered him on Sunday, vilified him on Friday. Their dreams of a 

secular king were shattered by his execution. That is where the story stops today. That is the 

story we will reflect on all this week as we move closer to Friday and the cross. But we know 

that it is not the end of the story. The kingdom Jesus proclaimed was far more than anything all 

those who cried out Hosanna could ever imagine.  

 

But to bring that kingdom to fruition, Good Friday had to happen. There is no Resurrection 

without first walking through the valley of death. Through Jesus’ death, new life arose. God did 

not let fear and oppression have the final say. Death did not have final word. Hope is not lost. 

Death is not greater than God, and God’s love for us. 

 

Join me today and through the rest of this week as we walk with Christ through the dark days to 

the cross and pass into the Light of Resurrection life, redeemed, brought back to God. 

 
i https://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay?id=2958 
ii Feasting on the Word: Preaching the Revised Common Lectionary - Feasting on the Word – Year B, Volume 2: 

Lent through Eastertide. 
 


