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Today St. Mark sets the stage for all that will unfold in the days to come: Jesus’ Last Supper; his 
anguish in the garden; his arrest, trial and sentence; and finally, his crucifixion, death and burial. 

And it’s a story that reveals the fickleness of the human heart and how quickly it changes. It began 
with a rejoicing crowd lining the road into the city with their cloaks laid before Jesus, as he entered 
Jerusalem, in a manner generally reserved for earthly kings. Jesus was accompanied by a faithful band of 
followers, closely in tow, as the crowd rejoiced, singing joyfully, “Hosanna…blessed is the kingdom of our 
father David…”  
 

But it all changed in a matter of only a few days. The crowds who proclaimed their Hosanna’s—a 
Hebrew word which means ‘save now’—looked to Jesus to restore the kingdom that David had once led. 
But Jesus had no intention of simply going back to the kingdoms of their ancestors; he was about building a 
new kind of kingdom that would require a change of their hearts.  

The joy and hope the held in Jesus, changed to resentment and fear. On Palm Sunday they lined 
the road to welcome and exalt him, but on Good Friday they lined a different route: the Via Dolorosa—the 
Sorrowful Way—to jeer, mock and spit at him.  

No longer would he be carried high on the back of a donkey—an animal that symbolized peace to 
the Jews—instead he would shoulder the weight, carrying the instrument of his death over his back. On 
Palm Sunday they sang ‘hosanna’, but on Good Friday they shouted: “Crucify him”, their palm fronds 
exchanged for nails. 

Jesus clearly knew that he would ultimately have to give his life, and that his arrest and trial would 
shake the faith of his followers, but I wonder if even he was surprised by the complete and utter 
abandonment that took place. Even those closest to him, who had said, “My faith will not be shaken” and “I 
will not deny you”, were nowhere to be found when he was left to face his accusers. In the end, it seems 
his only support was the cross itself, as it heard him utter his singular and final cry: “Why have you 
forsaken me?” How things changed in only a matter of five days. How fickle the human heart.  
 

Each of you received a palm when you entered. In fact, you might still have those you’ve received in 
previous years in your home, as a keepsake. But the real reason we have these in hand, is to remind us 
that in a sense, we are not merely recalling a past event. With these palms in hand, we become present to 
these events that unfolded 2000 years ago in Jerusalem.  

And instead of Peter, James and John, you and I are his band of followers—and with Jesus, we are 
at the threshold of this week. So is this week more about everything else, or is it about your walk with 
Jesus? Put him on your calendar every day this week, even if you’re working or have school. Will you stay 
close to Jesus or will you drift away, not so much in fear, but in indifference and preoccupation? Will you 
follow him along the Via Dolorosa to the cross?  


