
Palm Sunday reflection

Today, of course is the day on which we would normally hold our palm crosses high as we 
join physically together in our churches in celebration.  The day on which we sing familiar 
Palm Sunday hymns alongside our friends, but this year is, of course different as our 
worship takes place in our own homes.    

Usually on Palm Sunday I would be encouraging congregations to make the most of 
opportunities to gather together during Holy Week, so that we don’t leap from Palm 
Sunday to Easter Day, whilst missing all that happened during this week.   
 
I do wonder if this year, we might just be able to focus upon the events of this week more 
deeply as we perhaps have the time to do so.  To use printed and online resources where 
we can, to continue to be a worshipping people walking with Christ in these days. 

It has struck me as remarkable over these past few weeks which somehow seem much 
longer than they actually have been, how quickly our behaviour, and view of the world 
changes.    When watching television recently there was a scene where strangers met for 
the first time and shook hands.  This was a perfectly normal interaction in a recorded 
programme, but without even thinking about it my mind said  -  they really shouldn’t be 
doing that!   Strange how quickly our norms change.

Palm Sunday heralds a week in which the mood changes very rapidly, behaviour changes, 
expectations change.  We begin today with the action of Jesus’ entry into the city, which 
then leads us into a week marked by arrest, trial and execution, and I want to focus upon 
the action of this day, and then the waiting in days that will follow.  

As Jesus enters Jerusalem we note a distinct lack of social distancing!, as the closely-
packed city is filled with different emotions.  We are brought the cheers and Hosannas, 
and we are reminded of the growing disquiet of those in authority.    

Matthew’s focus is upon Jesus as the one who is control of the events in fulfilment of the 
prophets.   He directs where the animals are to be found and collected, and what should 
be said if anyone raises an objection.  The move into the city is led and arranged by him.   
Others accompany hime, others react to him, but Jesus is the one who leads.      

When I think about the responses to Jesus on that day, I do wonder where I would be.
•  Among disciples walking with him, either joining him recently, or having journeyed for 

some time?   
• Among those who Matthew alone records as being in the city and questioning who he 

is?   
• Amongst those who offer shouts of praise when all is well, but quietly slip into the 

background when things become more difficult?   



If I am being honest then I would admit that at times I am in each of those places at 
different times.    Seeking to walk with Jesus, but often falling away.   Wanting to sing  
‘Hosanna’ but falling silent when things are doubtful or difficult.   Seeking to know more 
about him, but then closing ears and eyes to what he might actually be calling us to do.  

And part of our response is because of what we know is yet to come.  Together with the 
action of Palm Sunday, is our knowledge that as the week goes on, Jesus, the one 
directing the events as he and the crowd enters the city, becomes the one done unto by 
others.  Today Jesus is leading the events, later he will be the one being done unto.

In his classic work “The Stature of Waiting” - still available for home delivery through online 
booksellers! - VH Vanstone focusses, as we have so far, upon the action of the Gospels as 
directed by Jesus.   With a focus upon Mark’s Gospel, Vanstone reminds us of the one 
whose ministry has been marked by movement as Jesus teaches and travels and 
converses and heals.  Jesus is the subject of the sentences, he leads and others respond.   

Then Vanstone reminds us that from the time of his arrest, Mark changes the position of 
Jesus in the sentences.  He becomes the object of sentences, rather than the subject.   He 
is done unto by others, rather than the one who is taking the decisions.   

This comparison leads Vanstone to stress the value that is present in Jesus who waits.   
He is to wait in the garden, to wait for trial, to wait to be passed between different leaders, 
to wait for crucifixion, to wait for death.   And we are to be reminded that in our lives, action 
is often seen as all important….but then through circumstances outside our control we find 
ourselves to be a waiting people - through old age or infirmity or sickness perhaps - 
waiting for others to meet our needs, waiting for God.

I used to go and visit a Local Preacher who was 108 years old.   He had served as a local 
preacher for many, many years, and it had been my privilege to present him with his long 
service certificate marking 80 years of service - faithfully walking alongside Christ.   But 
now, he waited.  No longer active as once he had been, he was at times frustrated that he 
was still waiting to be with God, but within him  - although he probably would not have 
recognised it - was a stature in his waiting, as there had been a stature in his serving.  And 
there was dignity in that.

Uniquely this year, we find ourselves at the beginning of Holy Week as a people who also 
wait in a changed world. In Jesus we discover one whose Kingship is not shown only in 
what he did, but also in the stature of how he was to wait in these days.   

And perhaps for us, as we share the Gospel reading full of action for Palm Sunday, we 
also need to learn how to use this time for waiting which is not of our choice, as we 
discover a God who waits with us in our confusion, doubts and fears.  A God, who in 



Christ, has been there before us, is with us now, and has been with those who have come 
before who have also had to wait for reasons not of their choosing in illness or isolation.   
 
Today we cannot hold high our palm crosses together in a church service, but we can hold 
on to them as a focus for our private prayers.  We can’t engage in the busyness of our 
church lives, we cannot give out hymnbooks or make the coffee or stand with others in 
singing Hosanna, but we can give thanks for all those who have helped us in our journeys 
of faith during our lives.   

We cannot do all these things and many others beside, but we can - perhaps - seek a 
repurposing of our lives as we find ourselves having to change from a people who do, to a 
people who wait.  May we discover Christ waiting with us.  

Amen


