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All glory, laud, and honor be to thee, O Christ, our Redeemer King. Amen. 
 
We're nearing the end of the season of Lent, and I hope that this has been a fulfilling time for you. Of all the 
seasons in the Church's calendar, Lent is the one we focus upon the most, I'd say -- and perhaps with good reason. 
As we've talked about, the Church is always in need of the call to repentance, and we're reminded of that this 
season. We also hear a good portion of the Gospel readings appointed for the year, this year being Mark. Mark's 
account of Palm Sunday is found in the beginning of his eleventh chapter, and seeing as there are only sixteen 
chapters in Mark, we're hearing about a third of his account of Jesus' final week throughout this week. 
 
Finally, Lent is a season that especially draws our attention because many of us chose to give something up or take 
something on. Holy Week is a good time to take account of how we've done. I'd imagine sometimes it's gone well, 
and sometimes it hasn't. Sometimes it may even seem like a silly exercise. I once had someone tell me "shouldn't we 
just try to live like Jesus instead of giving things up?" I'm not sure she was wrong -- after all, the idea of living like 
Jesus might conjure up images of Jesus walking along the Galilean countryside with his disciples while feeding the 
hungry, being generous with the poor, welcoming the stranger, and caring for the sick. 
 
But that would not be telling the full story of Jesus' time on earth, nor is that where the story ends. For many were 
capable of the good deeds that Jesus did -- the Good Samaritan was charitable like Jesus; the Widow with her two 
coins was generous like Jesus; the Father of the Prodigal Son was forgiving like Jesus. The challenge of that 
person's idea of a good Lent -- to live like Jesus -- is that to live like him is not simply to be associated with doing 
good deeds. In fact, the words "good" and "Christian" are not synonyms so much as they might be stumbling 
blocks to actually living like Christ. To live like Jesus is to know what the early Church called "the Way" -- that 
there was something more specific about Christ than his goodness, that there was more to the story than people 
trying to be good. It is to have the same mind as Christ had, the same reverence for his heavenly Father as Christ 
did. To live into "the Way" meant to turn to walk in a new direction by following where Jesus leads us, 
acknowledging that we can't walk in that way without his help. For when Christ came into the world, it was not 
because the world needed the next example of goodness or another prophet to remind the people of God how to 
live -- it's because the world needed a savior. Christ came into the world that the world might live like him, yes, 
but more importantly so that the world might have life in him. 
 
As Jesus set out on his earthly ministry, he drew many followers who began to take notice of the events he 
foretold, that he must go to Jerusalem and undergo great suffering at the hands of the elders, chief priests, and 
scribes; and that "the Son of Man is going to be delivered into the hands of men"; and "they will condemn him to 
death and will hand him over to the Gentiles to be mocked and flogged and crucified." And when his most faithful 
disciples, like Peter, who confessed him to be "the messiah, the Son of the living God," heard these predictions, 
they scoffed at them because of what they thought their savior would be -- their savior was not one who would die 
but one who would reign. 
 
For many had hoped for his coming with great anticipation, and they believed Jesus would be more than an 
example but rather the one for whom they had waited; a savior who would conquer the world, a messiah who 
would rise up against the powers of the day, a king who would be crowned with glory and honor. Today, we, like 
Jerusalem of old, greet the Son of Man as our savior, the messiah, even as king, but certainly we are able to see the 
differences between expectations and reality -- this conqueror of ours comes not on a warhorse but a humble colt; 
this messiah comes not through soldiers under an arch of swords but amidst the common crowds under the gentle 
canopy of palms; this king seeks not power but peace. 
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Perhaps each year on Palm Sunday we think as Peter did -- that Christ's triumphant entrance into Jerusalem could 
be his greatest victory, that Christ would come into Jerusalem and begin his reign of glory without the agony of 
the cross. But that is not the hope of Christ, the hope of life, the hope of victory over death. For this king to enter 
into his glory, for him to reign as he intends, the story must continue down a different path -- because for all of 
our anticipation, for all of our praise, and for all of our homage, the crux of the story has yet to come. Truly, any 
conversation about what it means to live like Jesus or to follow Jesus as a disciple or to proclaim the reign of Christ 
as king is utterly incomplete without coming to know what it means to die with Jesus. That hope is found at the 
foot of the cross for the faithful few who have not abandoned him. Far be it from us to stand in the way of the Son 
of God walking in the path of his cross for the sake of the life of the world. Far be it from us to seek a faith in 
Christ that foregoes the cross of Calvary. 
 
We much prefer the Palms to the Passion, but the Palms do not represent the fullness of Christ's story. It would 
be more comfortable for us to identify with those who worship Christ rather than abandon him, who sing his 
praises instead of denying his name, who should "glory" and "hosanna" rather than "crucify him!" But as our 
liturgy today so starkly reminds us, it doesn't take much time for our cries to pass over from praise to disdain. Such 
is the nature of our sin. As St. Paul writes, "I do not understand my own actions. For I do not do what I want, but 
I do the very thing I hate." We may not have all experienced this tragic truth quite the way the Peter did when he 
denied Christ, but we certainly are familiar with the notion of saying no to Christ. We cannot ignore that the 
same people who joyfully greeted Christ as the one who came in the name of the Lord are the same who fervently 
shout for his death just a few days later. Like Peter and the crowds, we ourselves go from the pinnacle of 
faithfulness to the depths of denial. It is we who must also take our place in the sacred drama, identifying both 
with the faithful disciples and the insatiable mob. For as much as we seek to live like Jesus, we must also be aware 
of all the ways in which we fail to do so. 
 
Palm Sunday reminds us that Christ came into Jerusalem willingly to meet his fate in order for God's plan for 
salvation to be fulfilled, but it also reminds us that Christ was betrayed by his own followers -- condemned to 
death by the very people he came to save. But we need not be reminded only of the depth of the sin of all of 
humanity, ourselves included -- let us also be reminded of the heights of faithfulness and the power of love that 
also takes us into Jerusalem, and in the words of Thomas the Apostle, "let us go also that we may die with him." 
This week after hearing the Passion we might be reminded of the cost of those words, the truth of those words, 
and even the horror of those words. But we also remember that those words ring more true than our shouts of 
"crucify." We tell the Passion and read almost a third of Mark's Gospel this week not that we might feel the weight 
of its guilt but that we might know who we are -- followers of a crucified and risen Christ who have been asked of 
nothing less than to follow him even unto Calvary. 
 
And so we will. To live like Jesus -- our messiah lifted up on a cross, our king crowned with thorns -- we must take 
up our own cross and follow him to the place where he was betrayed, to the place where he was cast out, to the 
place where the savior of the world was put to death so that he would destroy death once and for all. May we have 
the strength, grace, and faith not to abandon him but to continue with him and one another at the start of this 
Holy Week, knowing that walking in the way of the cross is to walk in the way of resurrection life. Let us continue 
this journey together. Come, let us go to Jerusalem, that we may follow Christ to the cross, for we know that in his 
story and in ours, death will not have the final word. 
 
Amen. 


