Short Homily for Palm Sunday

Palm Sunday, a day crowded with incident and the beginning of an overwhelming week, Holy Week begins here and we gather to accompany Jesus through this roller coaster week of excitement and anxiety, sorrow and joy, fear and hope, false accusation and betrayal, recognition and rejection, Resurrection and new beginnings. Jesus who came to us, as God with us, to share our human life, invites us to stand with him, to stay and watch with him, in this difficult week ahead, to immerse ourselves in the Scriptures, alongside him in his suffering, following in his footsteps as he walks the way of the Cross.
 His Journey to Jerusalem ends here, all that he has hoped for and feared and warned the disciples of, will happen here .He knows what is coming.
At the time of the annual Passover celebration, pilgrims from all around the world made their way to Jerusalem, the population would swell from around 50,000 to well over 200,000, to celebrate national liberation from Egypt. It was the custom for the Roman governor to make a militaristic triumphal entry to Jerusalem — with war horse, chariot, and weapons — each year in the days before Passover to remind the pilgrims that Rome was now in charge, and the Romans were always somewhat jumpy and watchful, because of the crowds. They would have noticed Jesus and his followers, his reputation would have travelled before him. Religious authorities and Roman conquerors would not ignore him.
Jesus rode in. humble and vulnerable on a donkey, in deliberate contrast to the smart powerful military presence of the Romans. Even so many in the crowds saw him as King and messiah, fulfilment of prophecy, they cut branches, spread cloaks and chanted “Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” and others responded, “Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David! Hosanna in the highest!”
Excitement levels must have been very high. But Jesus has less than a week to live.
Holy week must have been very confusing ,a time of emotional turmoil for all those present in Jerusalem many of whom will experience not only the celebration of that first Palm Sunday, but also later on possibly have joined in the cries of ‘Crucify him’ on Good Friday. 
Jesus himself will teach the message He came to bring, of God’s kingdom of love and service, serving by the washing of feet and sharing a last supper with the disciples. 
Knowing all the while that one would betray him, one would deny even knowing him, and almost all of them would run away.
He experiences the desolation of the agony in the garden, alone and afraid ,yet still trusting in God’s grace and compassion . ‘not my will he says but yours.’ The soldiers come, the disciples awake and flee and Jesus is kissed, betrayed and arrested. He hears Peter deny him, he goes through the unjust charges, hearings and trial, he hears the cries for his Crucifixion, endures the mockery and the scourging, carries his Cross and almost alone, save for a faithful few is nailed to his Cross and together with the two thieves he dies. Two brave sympathisers arrange for a tomb for his body, guarded and sealed by a stone - and then to add complete astonishment ,and not yet joy, to this account of horror and desolation, the stone is rolled away, and He rises from the dead on the third day.
This is the story of Holy Week and we are invited to share with Jesus in his journey to the Cross, and his Resurrection every year, to ponder again and to reflect on his experience of giving his life for his friends from Palm Sunday until Easter day. After many years of being a Christian I think I must be a very slow learner, as I still need this annual reminder, I forget so easily. To fully understand the glory, joy and wonder of the Resurrection, we also need to walk through Holy week with him and so to understand that it comes through suffering and death. 
We can choose to be present with Jesus, as his disciples throughout this week, confronting the ways in which we still betray him, loving him as we see him struggle for the courage to endure his death, or we can hide away, unwilling to let our comfortable everyday composure be torn in two like the temple curtain.
All we need are the scriptures and open hearts to make this journey with Jesus.
Like Jesus, our fear, our sin, our grief and our illusions about ourselves could have less than a week to live. Let’s spend that week with Jesus.
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