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Sermon – Palm Sunday 2019 

The Passion from Luke 

The Very Rev. Scott Anderson  

St. Peter’s Cathedral 

April 14, 2019 

 

Palm Sunday’s Gospel Reading: 

The Passion of our Lord - Luke  

 

Welcome to Palm Sunday.  We get the chance to read the passion in parts in order to bring the 

story alive for us as we enter Holy Week.  If we really were to look at Holy Week as a play, the 

procession that we re-enacted this morning with our palm branches waving in the air as we 

processed in, would have been Act 1, Scene 1.  The curtain would have gone up.  All sorts of 

people had gathered at the entrance to the city, both believers and the curious.  A donkey had 

been procured from a local family and Jesus had climbed aboard in order to kick off the most 

important week in all of human history.  In that event, he fulfilled the words that were said over 

500 years earlier by the Prophet Zechariah in predicting the coming of the Messiah, “Rejoice 

greatly, O daughter of Zion! Shout aloud, O daughter of Jerusalem! Behold, your king is coming 

to you; righteous and having salvation is he, humble and mounted on a donkey, on a colt, the foal 

of a donkey.”   

 

The twelve apostles walked along with Jesus.  People along the road had cut palm branches and 

were waving them and laying them on the road.  This was a tradition, dating back centuries, to 

welcome a victorious king back into the city.  That was their vision of the coming Messiah; a 

vision of a conquering king. 

 

Jesus had a busy week ahead.  There was a great deal to teach.  Everything was coming to a 

head, and the fullness of the reality of what was going to take place had to be communicated.  

 

Act 1, Scene 2:  It’s Monday morning.  After arriving in town Jesus goes to the Temple.  He 

finds it full of vendors and money changers, all trying to make a buck off of the faithful who 

have come to offer sacrifices.  Outraged, he makes a switch, a whip, and runs them all out.  

Quoting Jeremiah his lesson for today begins.  He teaches them, and us, that this is his Father’s 

house.  It is holy and it has a purpose.  It is a lesson that applied to the Temple then and to the 

church today.  It also applies to our lives and our bodies, as Paul would later write to the 

Corinthians telling them that they are God's temple in this new Kingdom and that God's Spirit is 

meant to dwell in each of them, if they will allow it.  The lights dim on scene 2 with the 

expressions on the faces of the people starting to become troubled. 
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In Scene 3 Jesus teaches in the Temple surrounded by both everyday people and a watchful 

Temple leadership.  They needed to hear and embrace a new perspective.  Through stories and 

parables, he tells them how things are going to end here.  He teaches them about the stone that 

the builders rejected and how it becomes the cornerstone.  He teaches about two sons; one who 

pretends faithfulness by saying that he will go work at the vineyard, but doesn’t, and one who 

struggles with his faithfulness saying that he wouldn’t go, but eventually does.  In that parable, 

during this important week, he teaches that each of us comes to a time of choice.   

 

He teaches them about tenants in a vineyard and how they beat and threw out the messengers 

that the owner sent; finally killing the owner’s son, thinking that by doing so they would take the 

vineyard for themselves.  He turns to the leaders of the Temple and tells them the story about 

how a king who sent servants out to tell those who had been invited to his son’s the wedding 

feast that the feast was ready.  But they ignored those bringing the word, or worse they killed 

them, and so he invited everyone else, and he left those previously invited to the banquet, the 

leaders to whom he was talking, wallowing in their choice.  The curtain falls.   

 

Scene 4; the Mount of Olives; a special training seminar for his followers.  He explains about 

what is coming for them.  He tells them to be careful, for many will come and try to lead them 

astray claiming to be the Christ.  Nations will rise up against nation.  Famines and earthquakes 

are coming.  He tells them, “You’re going to be hated, and arrested, and killed just because you 

are my followers.”   

 

Act 1 of Holy Week comes to an end.  Much was taught.  Three years were coming down to one 

week.  He arrived by donkey and had to get the word out while there was still time.  He taught in 

the Temple.  He taught in the garden.  He taught by action and he taught by word.  He only had 

these few days to help everyone, then and now, make some sense of what was coming, or for us 

of what has taken place.   

 

Act 2 – Scene 1:  The curtain rises on an upper room in a local home.  Jesus and the 12 apostles 

are reclined around a table.  It is the Passover meal where they remember how the blood of the 

sacrificial lamb was spread on the door posts in Egypt in order to save the inhabitants from 

assured death.  At the meal Jesus takes bread and wine and explains how through them he will be 

made present and active for all faithful people in nourishing their transformation back to what 

they were meant to be from the start.  He invited them into this new context that he was bringing 

into existence.  This bread is my body which is given for you; this wine is my blood which is 

shed for you; take them and be nourished as a member of a new community that is being birthed.   

 

After the meal he steps down from his place of honor.  He teaches them something about life in 

this new existence.  He takes a towel and washes their feet as a servant, showing the humility 

that will be required to thrive in what was to come.   
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Scene 2, the scene shifts.  The stress of the process is noticeable on Jesus’ face.  He is at 

Gethsemane. He prays, as he struggles with what lies ahead, even sweating droplets of blood.  As 

his friends sleep, he asks God if there might be another way.  But as the lights fade on Act 2, he 

commits himself to his Father’s will for the sake of all of humanity. 

 

Act 3 – Everything has changed.  Darkness has taken over.  Time seems to speed up and slow 

down at the same time.  Judas betrays him, the soldiers arrest him, the disciples scatter.  This 

time he enters town without any fanfare.  People now are watching from around corners and 

behind ox carts, scared.  Jesus is bounced between different authorities.  Lies are told and 

agendas are put into action.  The people, many of whom were there to cheer him on just days 

earlier, out of fear are now calling for his head.  The trial quickly moves forward, during which 

Jesus is brutally beaten to within an inch of his life.  Finally, the weak authority bends to the will 

of a riled-up people.  They all but drag Jesus through the city to a place outside the walls and 

there they nail him to a cross where he suffers and dies with the words, “It is Finished,” after 

pleading for the forgiveness of everyone who put him there, both then and now.   

 

Holy Week is arguably the most important week of the Christian year leading up to the most 

important day of the Christian faith.  It is not, however, a time for us to be spectators.  It is not a 

play to be watched, from which we can step away for a breather during intermission or leave the 

story behind when the final curtain falls and simply go about our everyday lives.  It is a time for 

us to learn and participate.  It is a time for us to embrace it, wrapping our arms around this story 

of love and allowing it to change our lives.   

 

Almost 40 days ago, on Ash Wednesday, I invited all of us to the embrace of a holy Lent through 

self-examination and repentance; prayer, fasting, and self-denial; and by reading and meditating 

on God’s holy Word.  That was all for the sole purpose of getting us to this week and the cross at 

its end. 

 

There is a scene in the movie The Passion of the Christ which always has stuck with me.  Jesus 

was making his way to Calvary and fell as he was carrying his cross.  In the movie, as he lays on 

the ground exhausted and bloodied, his mom runs out to him, distraught and defeated, and 

cradles his face in her hands.  He looks back to her and says, almost like a child again, “Look, 

mother.  I am making all things new.”   

 

That is what he did… and that is what he does.  Don’t miss it! 

 

Amen  


