
SUNDAY OF THE PASSION/PALM SUNDAY

LITURGY OF THE PALMS — LUKE 19:28–40; PSALM 118:1–2, 19–29
LITURGY OF THE PASSION — ISAIAH 50:4–9A; PSALM 31:9–16; PHILIPPIANS 2:5–11; LUKE 23:1–49
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Liturgy of the Palms

THE HOLY GOSPEL OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST ACCORDING TO LUKE

After Jesus had said this, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem.  When he had come near 
Bethphage and Bethany, at the place called the Mount of Olives, he sent two of the disciples, 
saying, “Go into the village ahead of you, and as you enter it you will find tied there a colt that 
has never been ridden.  Untie it and bring it here.  If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ 
just say this, ‘The Lord needs it.’”  So those who were sent departed and found it as he had told 
them.  As they were untying the colt, its owners asked them, “Why are you untying the colt?”  
They said, “The Lord needs it.”  Then they brought it to Jesus; and after throwing their cloaks on 
the colt, they set Jesus on it.  As he rode along, people kept spreading their cloaks on the road.  
As he was now approaching the path down from the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude of 
the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a loud voice for all the deeds of power that they 
had seen, saying, “Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord!  Peace in heaven, 
and glory in the highest heaven!”  Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, 
order your disciples to stop.”  He answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would 
shout out.”

             LUKE 19:28–40

PSALM  118:1–2, 19–29
1  Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; * his mercy endures for ever.
2  Let Israel now proclaim, * ”His mercy endures for ever.”
19  Open for me the gates of righteousness; * I will enter them; I will offer thanks to the Lord.
20  ”This is the gate of the Lord; * he who is righteous may enter.”
21  I will give thanks to you, for you answered me * and have become my salvation.
22  The same stone which the builders rejected * has become the chief cornerstone.
23  This is the Lord’s doing, * and it is marvellous in our eyes.
24  On this day the Lord has acted; * we will rejoice and be glad in it.
25  Hosannah, Lord, hosannah! * Lord, send us now success.
26  Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord; * we bless you from the house of the 
 Lord.
27  God is the Lord; he has shined upon us; * form a procession with branches up to the 
 horns of the altar.
28  ”You are my God, and I will thank you; * you are my God, and I will exalt you.”
29  Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; * his mercy endures for ever.

Holy and mighty God, your Son’s triumph over sin and death has opened to us the 
gate of eternal life. Purify our hearts that we may follow where he has gone and 
share in the radiance of his glory. We ask this for the sake of our risen Lord.



Liturgy of the Passion

A READING FROM THE BOOK OF ISAIAH

The Lord God has given me the tongue of a teacher, that I may know how to sustain the weary 
with a word.  Morning by morning he wakens — wakens my ear to listen as those who are 
taught.  The Lord God has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious, I did not turn backward.  I 
gave my back to those who struck me, and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; I did 
not hide my face from insult and spitting.  The Lord God helps me; therefore I have not been 
disgraced; therefore I have set my face like flint, and I know that I shall not be put to shame; 8he 
who vindicates me is near.  Who will contend with me?  Let us stand up together.  Who are my 
adversaries?  Let them confront me.  It is the Lord God who helps me; who will declare me 
guilty? 

ISAIAH 50:4–9A

PSALM 31:9-16
9  Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am in trouble; * my eye  is consumed with sorrow, and 
 also my throat and my belly.
10  For my life is wasted with grief, and my years with sighing; * my strength fails me because 
 of affliction, and my bones are consumed.
11  I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to  my neighbours, a dismay to 
 those of my acquaintance; * when they see me in the street they avoid me.
12  I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind; * I am as useless as a broken pot.
13  For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is all around; * they put their heads 
 together against me; they plot to take my life.
14  But as for me, I have trusted in you, O Lord. * I have said, “You are my God.
15  My times are in your hand; * rescue me from the hand of  my enemies, and from those 
 who persecute me.
16  Make your face to shine upon your servant, * and in your  loving-kindness save me.”

Helper of the helpless, comfort of the afflicted, may your servants who stand in the 
midst of evil find strength in the knowledge of your presence, and praise you for the 
wonders of your love; through Jesus Christ our Redeemer.

A READING FROM THE LETTER OF PAUL TO THE PHILIPPIANS

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, 
did not regard equality with God as something to be exploited, but emptied himself, taking the 
form of a slave, being born in human likeness.  And being found in human form, he humbled 
himself and became obedient to the point of death — even death on a cross. Therefore God also 
highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus 
every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue should 
confess that Jesus Christ
is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.

PHILIPPIANS 2:5–11
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THE HOLY GOSPEL OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST ACCORDING TO LUKE
Then the assembly rose as a body and brought Jesus before Pilate.  They began to accuse him, 
saying, ‘We found this man perverting our nation, forbidding us to pay taxes to the emperor, and 
saying that he himself is the Messiah, a king.’ 3Then Pilate asked him, ‘Are you the king of the 
Jews?’  He answered, ‘You say so.’  Then Pilate said to the chief priests and the crowds, ‘I find no 
basis for an accusation against this man.’  But they were insistent and said, ‘He stirs up the 
people by teaching throughout all Judea, from Galilee where he began even to this place.’

When Pilate heard this, he asked whether the man was a Galilean.  And when he learned that he 
was under Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him off to Herod, who was himself in Jerusalem at that 
time.  When Herod saw Jesus, he was very glad, for he had been wanting to see him for a long 
time, because he had heard about him and was hoping to see him perform some sign.  He 
questioned him at some length, but Jesus gave him no answer.  The chief priests and the scribes 
stood by, vehemently accusing him.  Even Herod with his soldiers treated him with contempt 
and mocked him; then he put an elegant robe on him, and sent him back to Pilate.  That same 
day Herod and Pilate became friends with each other; before this they had been enemies.

Pilate then called together the chief priests, the leaders, and the people, and said to them, ‘You 
brought me this man as one who was perverting the people; and here I have examined him in 
your presence and have not found this man guilty of any of your charges against him.  Neither 
has Herod, for he sent him back to us. Indeed, he has done nothing to deserve death.  I will 
therefore have him flogged and release him.’ 

Then they all shouted out together, ‘Away with this fellow! Release Barabbas for us!’  (This was a 
man who had been put in prison for an insurrection that had taken place in the city, and for 
murder.)  Pilate, wanting to release Jesus, addressed them again; but they kept shouting, ‘Crucify, 
crucify him!’  A third time he said to them, ‘Why, what evil has he done?  I have found in him no 
ground for the sentence of death; I will therefore have him flogged and then release him.’  But 
they kept urgently demanding with loud shouts that he should be crucified; and their voices 
prevailed.  So Pilate gave his verdict that their demand should be granted.  He released the man 
they asked for, the one who had been put in prison for insurrection and murder, and he handed 
Jesus over as they wished.

As they led him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming from the country, 
and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus.  A great number of the 
people followed him, and among them were women who were beating their breasts and wailing  
for him.  But Jesus turned to them and said, ‘Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but 
weep for yourselves and for your children.  For the days are surely coming when they will say, 
“Blessed are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, and the breasts that never nursed.”  

Then they will begin to say to the mountains, “Fall on us”; and to the hills, “Cover us.”  For if 
they do this when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?’

Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him.  When they 
came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the criminals, one on 
his right and one on his left.  Then Jesus said, ‘Father, forgive them; for they do not know what 
they are doing.’  And they cast lots to divide his clothing.  And the people stood by, watching; 
but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, ‘He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah 
of God, his chosen one!’  The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, 
and saying, ‘If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!’  There was also an inscription over 
him, ‘This is the King of the Jews.’
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One of the criminals who were hanged there kept deriding him and saying, ‘Are you not the 
Messiah?  Save yourself and us!’  But the other rebuked him, saying, ‘Do you not fear God, since 
you are under the same sentence of condemnation?  And we indeed have been condemned 
justly, for we are getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.’  

Then he said, ‘Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.’  He replied, ‘Truly I tell 
you, today you will be with me in Paradise.’

It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon, 
while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two.  Then Jesus, crying 
with a loud voice, said, ‘Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.’  Having said this, he 
breathed his last. 47When the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God and said, 
‘Certainly this man was innocent.’  And when all the crowds who had gathered there for this 
spectacle saw what had taken place, they returned home, beating their breasts.  But all his 
acquaintances, including the women who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a distance, 
watching these things.

LUKE 23:1–49

___________________________________________________________________________________

‘Father, forgive them; 
for they do not know what they are doing.’

Some time ago, the notion hit me that a different kind of movie should be made about the life, 
ministry and death of our Lord.  There is a perspective that, to my knowledge has not been 
explored.  You may wonder how the multitude of docudramas and biographies on Christ could 
have missed anything at all.  We have seen blond haired, blue-eyed representations of Jesus as 
well as darker skinned, dark haired, deep brown eyed depictions.  We have witnessed stories 
about Jesus which gloss over the tough parts and also stories that dwell on exaggerating the 
gruesome treatment he received at the hands of the Romans.  And the truth?  We need to sort 
that out for ourselves.  In a sense each person has their own view of the reality of Christ — their 
own perspective.  And there is a certain rightness in this.  For what may have meaning for one 
person may be entirely different to what may have meaning for another.

Bishop Tutu makes the point that while there is one Gospel in what is written down for us — 
there are countless theologies that apply to us that are specific to our personal or community 
circumstances.  This is one way that our Infinite God can also be our personal God, relating 
individually to who we are and where we are on the journey of life.  God did not just set us in 
motion and walk away.

Now, I started out by talking about this movie I thought should be made.  Movie making is not 
my specialty.  The closest I ever came was in filming our children when they were little.  We 
had, and still have, our Bell and Howell 8 mm reel to reel movie camera.  It seems to me that 
the projector and screen are still around, also.  Our camera has no microphone.  So the only 
sounds we can hear are those of the grinding of the projector.  Yet, I had this concept.

Now, I will share it with you.
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It was my observation that most of what we have on film today focuses on the life of Jesus as 
seen through our perspective.  I wondered what the story would be like if we looked at the life 
of Jesus through his eyes as he was looking at us?  Maybe we would better understand some 
aspects of his actions and reactions.

Think for a moment about the look on the faces of the men who were about to stone the woman 
when Jesus asked of them for the one without sin to cast the first stone.

Or face of the soldier whose daughter was just raised from the dead.
Or the expressions on the faces of the folk gathered at the tomb of Lazarus when his 
 rotting corpse came back to life.
Or what Jesus saw in the faces of those who were sure that their boat was sinking as 
 he calmed the sea.
Or how dismayed he must have felt when the disciples started to squabble angrily as to 
 which one of them was the best.
Or what it must to have been like to heal 10 people, only to see 9 of them run off without 
 as much as a quick ‘thanks’.
Or how discouraging it must have been to see Nicodemus as a spiritual leader be so 
 dense when it came to real spiritual understanding.
Or in contrast, the joy that came from seeing tax collector Zacchaeus respond to Jesus 
 by declaring that from now on he would be fair and donate to the poor.

The list goes on and on.

Jesus disrupted his life in a major way because of his love of us.  He came to save us from 
ourselves.  He at great sacrifice came to share the ways of God with us.  While he physically 
dwelt on earth, his ministry was totally focused on building up humanity.  Imagine for a moment 
the sense of love and dedication that surrounded his move to be amongst us.  Imagine also, how 
he saw people respond to his efforts to let us know how things really are and can be with God, 
our relationship with God, our relationship with other people and our own sense of ourselves.

Of course that leads us to the events of Holy Week.  For in Holy Week we are called to enter 
into Jesus’ life in his last days on earth.  We are given to see what he was up against and what he 
had to endure.  We see how he saw the joyous and adoring response of the people along the 
way as he rode that donkey into Jerusalem.  How in contrast he saw the responses of Temple 
officials, the mob, Herod and Pilate building relentlessly against him.  We wonder what did he 
see in the faces of those who conspired to put him painfully to death?  We can imagine how we 
would feel.  We can see ourselves with a mix of emotions from fear, to rage, to a feeling of 
complete helplessness and sense of betrayal.

But with Jesus, the response was different.  Love still prevailed, as it does to this very day.  As he 
looked down from that cross at those around him, consider his words. Father, forgive them; for 
they do not know what they are doing.   True forgiveness is a grace powered by love.  I say it 
again.  True forgiveness is a grace powered by love.  

Jesus continues to live among us.  

May we receive the light of Christ in our hearts.
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