
Palm Sunday 2021 

What an extraordinary Liturgy Palm Sunday is and what a stark 

reminder of the fickleness of humanity and the unchanging love of 

God.  We are confronted with Jesus’s earthly triumphant entry 
into Jerusalem and his ignoble death on the cross just a few days 

later.  The two visions are stark in their contrast between the 

honour due to a king and the punishment of a criminal.   

In the former Jesus is given earthly honour and glory in the other 

he is stripped of all dignity. The one who is praised becomes the 

one who becomes the laughing stock.  They go from waving 

branches to slapping him in the face, from praise to insult, from 

casting their cloaks before him to stripping him of his clothes.  

We are fickle.  Normally it is because of something the celebrity 

politician or leader has done or failed to do that turns the crowds 

from adulation to a baying hoard.  Jesus has done nothing to 

deserve the volte face, save be true to himself. He is neither 

deluded by the praise nor destroyed by the nails.  On the contrary 

the wounds, the pain and his death will be means and entry into 

the real heavenly Jerusalem for us all.   

We are not far from the crowds of Jerusalem. Our society is 

always looking for the quick fix, and a fix that “something should 
be done and often that somebody else should do it”.  Rights and 

blame shout louder than responsibility and humility.  Our celebrity 

culture heaps praise on external trappings of success and 

glamour, status power and wealth.  But Jesus said blessed are 

the poor and the meek.  His healing touch was for the outcast, 

penitent sinner and despised.   

The events of this week, that we will retell, bring judgement and 

hope.  Judgement on a humanity made in Gods image which 

seeks to remake everything in its own image and for its own use.  



The people waving the branches see a much hoped for human 

power to save, liberate and fulfil promises of old.  The view from 

the cross and of the cross shows the darkness and corruption of 

human power and brings a judgement upon us all.  But hope 

flows in even greater measure.  It flows in each word Jesus utters 

from the cross which offer forgiveness, heavenly promise, new 

community and love.  

God in Christ does not change.  He is the same on the donkey, 

the same when clearing the temple of money changers, when 

crying for Lazarus, when healing lepers, when washing feet, when 

gazing with love at disciples that have deserted him, when looking 

at us from the cross, and when risen from the dead.  There is no 

fickleness in God’s love and it is that constancy which both judges 
the world, prompts the world to judge itself - but gives hope.  It is 

a hope summarised in a few commandments: to love God and 

neighbour, to serve rather than be served, to take simple bread 

and wine and remember, to forgive and be forgiven.  Above all it 

is a hope that is not just spoken of but shown sacrificially on the 

cross.  

This is the Christ that will welcome us into the heavenly 

Jerusalem with the palms of his wounded hands.  He did not lay 

down his clothes and dignity down for us to enter, as the crowds 

strew their cloaks, but his very life.  This is not a different Christ 

from that earthly palm waving entrance – the difference and 

change will be us and all humanity in response to the power of 

God’s unchanging love.   

 


