Homily for Palm Sunday 2023

We enter the church in celebration recounting Christ’s triumphant entry into Jerusalem.
Just like the original Palm Sunday, we formed a parade route, sang hosannas, and
waved our palm fronds in the air in celebration. The Messiah has arrived. He did not
come charging in on a regal horse. He arrived sitting on a donkey, as the prophet
Zechariah told us He would. Scripture paints a clear picture. The people were cheering
in a frenzy, covering the road with palm fronds transforming it from ordinary ground to
Holy Ground. In their minds, they would soon be set free. In their minds, Jesus has
come to conquer the Romans and restore the golden years of King David and King
Solomon. Jesus knew that all those hosannas would soon turn into cries of “We have no
king but Caesar, Crucify Him!” The palm lined streets would transform once again to the
Way of Sorrow...the path to the cross.

This is the beginning of a tumultuous week. The man who wowed the people with his
teachings, fed thousands with a few loaves and fishes, healed multiple diseases,
restored sight and hearing, and freed the possessed from their demons, is about to
become a pariah. St. John tells us, “He came to what was His own and His own did not
accept Him.” Jesus was not surprised in the least. He knew the human mind and heart
all too well. He was not fooled by all the acclamations and fanfare. Flattery could not
swell His head. His words mesmerized the crowds, intrigued Herod, and even gave
Pontius Pilate room for pause. He could have easily declared who He was and basked
in the accolades, but He had no ambition for worldly glory.

Today is an opportunity for us to enter a period of meditation that will take us to the
depths of the Passion and Death of our Lord, Jesus. It will take us from the “Hosannas”
to “My God My God why have you forsaken Me?” Although He was silent at His mock
trial, Jesus is going to speak. Jesus will preach to us from the throne of the Cross. He
will preach not so much with words as with actions. This week, especially this week, the
cross becomes the focal point of our lives. In the silence of our hearts, we can hear
Him say, “This is my body given up for you...this is my blood poured out for you.” Like a
magnet, the cross draws us to Jesus as he invites us to bring our hurts and our worries
to Him. The psalmist assures us that, “The Lord is close to the broken hearted. He
rescues those whose spirit is crushed.” Jesus wants us to experience His peace and
wholeness. He willingly suffered the greatest pain because He knew the end of the
story, and so do we. Scripture shows us in the Book of Revelation:

“And | heard a loud voice from the throne say, “Behold, the dwelling place of God is with
man. He will dwell with them, and they will be His people, God himself will be with them
as their God. He will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and death shall be no more,
neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor pain anymore, for the former things
have passed away.’ Jesus’ death was not just an act of love...it defines love.

God gave us a gift so powerful that it melts hearts, opens the closed gates of heaven,
and makes all things new. God demonstrates for us that the words “I love you” are not
so much something you say as something you demonstrate. God proved His love on
the cross. When Jesus hung and bled and died, it was God saying, “I love you.”



