
At the Procession 

 The holiest week of our year has begun. 

 The Lord is at the gates of Jerusalem.  Today, as Jesus prepares to enter the 

city, pilgrims arriving for Passover have swelled the city's usual population of thirty or 

forty thousand by more than a half-million people.  It's as if nearly ten million people 

were to converge on Nashville this week in anticipation of Easter. 

 Today, we're among the pilgrims, but where are we in the crowd? 

 Some among the throng are actively hostile to the itinerant rabbi  entering 

through one of the city gates.  Some, perhaps most, are indifferent both to Him and to 

the events that are about to unfold.   

 But some are welcoming him enthusiastically.  They spread their cloaks in His 

path.  They carry palms, a traditional pagan symbol of conquering generals and their 

victorious armies, and, in the Jewish world, a  symbol of rejoicing, and they lay them at 

His feet.1  They shout “hosannas” to greet Him. 

 What about us?  What do we bring to this day?  How do we greet the Christ? 

 I suspect He wants each of us to offer something in greeting Him.  From some of 

us, He perhaps wants our contrition.  From others, perhaps our humility.  From still 

others, perhaps our service, and from others, perhaps the forgiveness we can offer to 

those with whom we feel aggrieved.   

                                                 
1 See Scott Hahn, ed., Catholic Bible Dictionary. (New York:  Doubleday, 2009), 670 and John F. Sullivan, 
The Externals of the Catholic Church: Her Government, Ceremonies, Festivals, Sacramentals, and 
Devotions (New York:  P. J. Kenedy & Sons, 1917), 208-209 for a discussion of the symbolic significance 
of palms in the ancient world. 



 

 

 Some of us will bring our joys, returning them to the source of every blessing.  

Some of us will bring peace, the peace conveyed by the Messiah’s touch, the peace we 

return to Him that He might extend it to others through us. 

 Each of us has something, something that the Lord wants us to "untie"2 and bring 

to Him.   

 If we ask Him what He needs, He'll tell us.  For each of us has something He 

needs, and each of us needs Him.  And as the events of this, the holiest of weeks, the 

week of our Passover, will show us, whatever we offer Him will be returned a hundred-

fold.  Whatever we sacrifice will be raised again, and whatever we cast down will be 

transformed, made holy, and raised to new life. 

 

After the Gospel 

 The King of Kings was born in a feeding trough, His birth proclaimed by angels 

not to the powerful of this world, but to the lowly.  His first breaths, His first cries, were 

witnessed not by sovereigns, but by shepherds. 

 And now, as He prepares to die, rise again, and ascend to the throne of Heaven, 

He spends His last days not in the company of those who command great armies, or 

those who command great wealth, but with a leper, who is therefore an outcast, and a 

woman who brings what’s dearest to her — an exorbitantly expensive perfume that she 

mixes with the tears of her thankfulness for having freed her from the burden of her sin. 

 “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,” He had said at the outset of His public 

ministry, “he has anointed me to bring glad tidings to the poor.  He has sent me to 

                                                 
2 Mt 21:2 (NAB). 



 

 

proclaim liberty to captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go 

free …”3  For, as He would later say, “[I was not sent] into the world to condemn the 

world, but that the world might be saved …”4 

 During this sacred week, He comes to us too.  He comes that we might follow 

Him to new life, new life right here, right now, in a kingdom that lies beyond our personal 

crosses, and to a resurrection that awaits in the world to come.  

  

      

    

                                                 
3 Lk 4:18 (NAB) 
4 Jn 3:17 (NAB) 


