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The readings this week:
◦ Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29
◦ Mark 11:1-11
Click here to read this week’s Scriptures

Mary’s Palm Sunday
This wasn’t how she had imagined it.
She had imagined this day or a day like today. A day of
arrival. A procession. Acclaim. He would be welcomed
and lauded with loud shouts and honour and then there
would be a place for him on high. With gifts like his, a
day like this must be on its way. That wasn’t just mother’s
pride. Everyone could see that he was destined for great
things.
You could hear it when he spoke. His manner was
different. Right from when he was a boy, he could look
right into you and speak with such directness and wisdom.
He could speak to anyone and he never said what they
expected or what they wanted to hear but only what he
thought. She didn’t know where he got that from. Not
from her, most certainly. She had plenty of thoughts,
that’s for sure, but she carried them close. She wasn’t
going to tackle the powers that be, regardless of her own
thinking. That’s no way to live in peace.
But this son of hers was different. He spoke out like a
prophet of old. Just like she had imagined he might back
when she started imagining him. Back when his beautiful
mysterious life began and then all that wondering and
worrying and now here he was. A man with a powerful
voice for peace. They needed him now in the Temple, of
course. That’s where he should be – explaining and
advising. Bringing the light that he was so good at finding
in the oldest stories into these strange and shadowed days.
The high priests should seek him out. They had certainly
heard about him. Everyone had. So they should seek him
and call him out and bring him up to a place where he
might be a force for good, don’t you think? Sure, he
wasn’t from the right family and he wasn’t Jerusalemborn, but he had the gifts and that should matter more. For
the good of the people.

But now she worried that he was going about it the wrong
way. He was spending his time trying to change the
people instead of changing the ways of the nation. He was
wasting his time on a very small stage. And she worried
that the powers that be wouldn’t like it either. What he
was doing, what he was saying put power – or the dream
of power – in the hands of the people. It was all upside

down. And all these people now in the streets were making
too much noise – just like a celebration or a festival to
rival the Temple festivals. What were they celebrating
anyway? The kingdom of God is near. That’s what they
claimed. And Jesus, save us! That’s what they were
shouting. Revolutionary words. You can’t stir the people
up like that and then expect a quiet life.
She wished he could have a quiet life.
Not that she expected to convince him that Nazareth would
be best and that it might be time to settle down. She’d tried
that before and he’s only turned away. Thought she was
trying to silence him, to hide him, maybe. But, of course, it
was quite the opposite. She wanted him to be seen. But
seen in the right way, not in this loud and dangerous
procession. The best thing for him would be to be a wise
man – a prophet even – in a small town, and then to be
discovered by those who could actually do something
about it. Like a promotion, as it were. Brought to the seat
of power and given space and power to speak. Not force
him way into Jerusalem with the rabble. Not mess around
with crowds and donkeys. Of course, he was seeing it all
in light of that ancient prophecy about the king’s arrival on
the donkey and she was sure that he believed that he was
preaching peace. But she wasn’t sure that the Temple
authorities would see it that way. The loud crowds didn’t
feel like peaceful people. They felt like people on the edge
and that felt dangerous.
She imagined the authorities looking down from their high
places, watching. She imagined how they might see these
crowds, how they might see her son and his dangerous
peace. How they might mutter. But she couldn’t imagine
what might
happen next
nor where
this
crowded
road might
end. She
didn’t want
to imagine
that far.
~ Katie
Munnik,
Presbyterian
Record
Messy Church Palm Sunday painting, Pathway Parish Chruch

Reflecting on the Word
Psalm Reading: Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29
Think of how the President of the U.S. travels from place
to place – a private high-tech airplane, soldiers, media,
special cars, and so on. This entourage is not just practical
– it is designed to give an impression. What message is
being sent about the President himself? What message is
being sent about the nation he represents? The
procurement of the colt seems like a minor detail. Why do
you think the Gospel writers chose to include this story
before Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem? From your own study
and knowledge, what was life like for the Jews under
Roman rule during Jesus’ time? In a time like this, what
might people have expected God to do through a
Messiah? How would people have expected that Messiah
to come into Jerusalem? Some suggest that Governor
Pilate might have been making a grand entrance in
Jerusalem that day as well. What kinds of things would
such a grand military parade have spoken to the people of
Jerusalem? In contrast, what kinds of things would Jesus’
entrance have spoken to the people of Jerusalem? This
was not a spontaneous gathering. Jesus made preparations
(e.g., the colt), and once he arrived he turned around and
left town! The parade itself was obviously an important
moment for Jesus’ ministry. Why? If Jesus were coming
for a visit today alongside the U.S. President, how do you
think he would arrive? What message would he send by
his arrival? How do you think U.S. Christians would
respond? Faith Element
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Let us run to accompany him as he hastens
toward his passion, and imitate those who
met him then, not by covering his path with
garments, olive branches or palms, but by
doing all we can to prostrate ourselves before
him by being humble and by trying to live as
he would wish. Then we shall be able to
receive the Word at his coming, and God,
whom no limits can contain, will be within us.
… So let us spread before his feet, not
garments or soulless olive branches, which
delight the eye for a few hours and then
wither, but ourselves, clothed in his grace, or
rather, clothed completely in him. We who
have been baptized into Christ must ourselves
be the garments that we spread before
him.... Let our souls take the place of the
welcoming branches as we join today iin the
children's holy song: “Blessed is he who
comes in the name of the Lord. Blessed is the
king of Israel.”
~ Andrew of Crete (c.650-712, 726,or 740)
Sermon 9 for Palm Sunday, quoted from Readings for the
Daily Office from the Early Church, J.Robert Wright,
via Suzanne Guthrie, At the Edge of Enclosure

O Christ, you entered the city as a poor man
not in style but simply,
yet still you caused uproar, and questions
everywhere;
you drew the expectations of a hungry crowd,
and brought buried conflicts to the light.
May we, who are sometimes swayed by the crowd's
approval,
and who often avoid conflict
for fear of its cost to us,
hold fast to the gospel of peace and justice
and follow faithfully in your way of compassion and
solidarity
with those who are poor and excluded,
wherever it may lead us. Amen.
~ Kathy Galloway, Monthly Prayers, Christian Aid Website
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Praying Toward Sunday

Gospel Reading: Mark 11:1-11
Read verse 3. What would the Lord say He "has need of"
in your life? What is he asking for from your heart? In this
passage, the disciples worked together with Jesus to bring
the donkey to Him. What are the spiritually practical ways
Jesus wants to "partner" with you? In verse 6, the disciples
said "exactly what Jesus commanded". How well do we
know the words of Jesus? Do you know specifically what
Jesus said about salvation? Peace? Prayer? Love? What
verses come to mind? This donkey was never ridden
(verse 2), yet, he was immediately broken by Jesus. There
was no resisting. Where is the Lord longing to see humble,
beautiful brokenness in your life? We know from the other
gospels that Jesus wept on Palm Sunday because he knew
the difference between their expectations and his ultimate
purpose. How do you respond when God doesn't fulfill
your expectations? How should you respond? Coastal
Christian Church

