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Palm Sunday  

Matthew 21: 1-11 
 

Today we are celebrating a very different Palm Sunday; no gathering together, no blessing of 
palm crosses, and for many of us no actual palm cross. Holy Trinity’s Palm Crosses are locked 
away in the ‘self-isolating’ vicar’s study, but they will be blessed and they will be distributed 
as soon as we are able to gather in our little church, when we will be able to have the symbols 
we are used to but, for now we continue our journey to Easter together in our homes as we 
reflect on the Palm Sunday story and prepare once more for the events of Holy Week, events 
that will take to the cross, where we must pause a while, before we can journey on to Easter 
Day. 
 
Let’s travel once again in our minds from the deserted people free lanes of Crockham Hill to 
the overcrowded, hot and busy city of Jerusalem, where Jews from all over the known world, 
including Jesus and his disciples were heading to for the celebration of Passover.  
 
News travels fast and as Jesus; the one who raised Lazarus from the dead approached 

Jerusalem,  many would have been hoping that freedom was about to be ushered in once 

more for God’s people as they were expecting a  new king, they one they believed  was coming 

to defeat the powers of Rome and save them once more from oppression and foreign rule.  

Cries of Hosanna, filled the air as the crowd began to prepare a royal welcome for Jesus the 

prophet, teacher and healer from Nazareth in Galilee. Branches were being stripped from the 

trees and waved, and cloaks were laid on the ground, another sign of loyalty to a king, as the 

people sang the royal psalms proclaiming ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.’ 

It became clear that Jesus, sitting astride a donkey, a symbol of humility and peace, was in 

the eyes of the crowd the mighty and powerful king they had been waiting for; surely he was 

the one who would set them free.  

We know that people turn to God when they are desperate, when they are in great need, and 

on that first Palm Sunday the people were desperate and in great need as they got ready to 

welcome the person they hoped was their long awaited king. 

I suppose today one of the questions we must ask from the comfort of our sofas and arm 

chairs is ‘how desperate are we’ as we struggle in the midst of ‘lockdown’ and living life in a 

very differently to the way we did only a few weeks ago; are we simply willing to turn to God 

and be content for him to chooses the way forward for each of us and not like the people 

shouting their hosannas on the road to Jerusalem that day become disappointed when the 

king they hoped for turned out to be a very different kind of king, a king who turned the wrong 

way as he entered the great city and headed for the Temple Courts and the religious leaders 

and not the Roman Garrison in the Antonia Fortress. 



Yet, Jesus did come to rescue them, to meet their needs but not in the way they wanted or 

expected, just as he does for us today; he comes to rescue us, to meet us in our needs but not 

necessarily in the way we want, and at this very difficult time in our nation and our world it is 

hard for us to be willing and able to simply let go and let God be God and to trust, trust that 

when we see the daily figures of those who are unwell and dying rising, when we hear of 

shortages of protective clothing, and know of those in our own village who are battling this 

virus, and when we long to ‘do more’ to help. Perhaps at this difficult time what we must be 

content to do this year to just stand, to stand on the Jerusalem roadside and shout ‘hosanna, 

blessed is he who comes in the way of the Lord’ and allow Christ to follow his chosen path 

and not our hoped for path, but also to be willing as we leave the Palm Sunday story to follow 

the Christ path, through the events of Holy Week and Maundy Thursday as we allow him once 

again to wash our feet and humbly serve us. 

Perhaps this is a year when because we can’t gather we just need to be still, a year to be 

willing to patiently sit with Christ in Gethsemane for an hour on Thursday evening and then 

to stay at the foot of the cross for that final hour, as part of our preparation for what is to 

come; the blessing of Easter Day, a blessing that will stay with us if we are willing even at this 

difficult time to walk with Christ and allow him to set the direction of travel and for us to 

simply follow.  

So as once again we leave the Hosannas of Palm Sunday behind and travel through the Upper 

Room, Gethsemane and the Cross as we journey towards Easter Day and resurrection, I leave 

you with a prayer from the Sisters of Malling Abbey; 

Make me all love 
that I may be all prayer 

that one with you in love 
I may pray the prayer 

of your life, your passion 
your death and resurrection 

for the whole world. 
Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 


