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Palm Sunday / Passion Sunday - Year A 

 

 
Wanting to party – needing to grieve 

 
Call to worship  
Humble and riding on a donkey, we greet you. 
Acclaimed by crowds and carolled by children, we cheer you. 
Moving from the peace of the countryside to the corridors of power, 
We salute you, Christ our Lord. 
You are giving the beasts of burden a new dignity. 
You are giving majesty a new face. 
You are giving those who long for redemption a new song to sing. 
With them, with heart and voice, we shout “Hosanna!” 

(Stages on the Way – Wild Goose Worship Group p77) 
 
Suggested Song “What the Lord has done in me” 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h7--kGfRVlg  
 
Prayer of the Day 
One thing we know, 
Listener to our hearts: 
     you are the One 
     who journeys with us 
     in these days of confusion, 
     and who waits for us at 
     our final destination. 
 
One thing we know, 
Healer of our lives: 
     when we find ourselves 
     in valleys veiled in shadows, 
     you are walking alongside us 
     even though we may never notice. 
 
One thing we know, 
Comforter of our souls: 
     when we are weakened 
     by the burdens of our lives, 
     when fears disrupt our lives, 
     you come to us, to rest 
     your strengthening peace upon us. 
 
One thing we know, 
God in Community, Holy in One: 
once we could not see you in every moment, 
but now our eyes are opened wide, 
and so, we pray together, saying, 

(c) 2020 Thom M. Shuman 
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Reading: Matthew 21:1-11  
When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2saying to them, ‘Go into the village ahead of you, 
and immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring 
them to me. 3If anyone says anything to you, just say this, “The Lord needs them.” 
And he will send them immediately.’ 4This took place to fulfil what had been spoken 
through the prophet, saying,  
5 ‘Tell the daughter of Zion, 
Look, your king is coming to you, 
   humble, and mounted on a donkey, 
     and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.’  
6The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7they brought the donkey 
and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8A very large 
crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut branches from the trees and 
spread them on the road. 9The crowds that went ahead of him and that followed 
were shouting, 
‘Hosanna to the Son of David! 
   Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!’  
10When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, ‘Who is 
this?’ 11The crowds were saying, ‘This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.’ 
 
Drama – “Not Quite What I Expected”  
https://vimeo.com/403174749/210beb32f7  
 
Reflection 
https://vimeo.com/402806544/fc9f4d2fd9  
Have you ever been to a parade? Springwood has one every year when a lot of the 

local groups march down the street. There are dancing groups, pipe bands, school 

groups, the rural fires service and the like. Along the edges of the main street are 

stalls selling all kinds of goods, food clothing, jewellery etc and others advertising 

their services. The local churches get together and have a stall where kids can make 

a toy out of wood and then paint it. It is a wonderful day full of fun and laughter. You 

can hear children enjoying themselves and adults catching up with long-time friends. 

Everyone loves a parade, especially after the last few weeks of Lenten gloom. Palm 

Sunday--the last Sunday of Lent--beckons to us, "Let's hold a parade." We are all 

keen to sing "All Glory, Praise and Honour to you Redeemer King," and we are ready 

to wave our palm branches.  
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Today however, we can’t do any of that. We want to party, but instead we are 

grieving. We crave the pomp and ceremony celebrating the entry of Jesus into 

Jerusalem. We want to cry “Hosanna” (save us, rescue us Saviour). We want to 

shout out in the streets, hug our friends and neighbours. we want to party. We want 

our freedom. Instead we are in isolation. The lives we are living today are vastly 

different to those of a few short weeks ago. I don’t know about you, but I am grieving 

for all that cannot be at the moment. It has been a very difficult transition for us all. 

Jesus and his disciples had to make a similar transition. 

 

The festival frenzy of waving palms, the marvellous chaos of Jesus entering 

Jerusalem in a parade, the screaming disciples and braying donkeys will soon give 

away to the betrayal, the anguish, the abandonment, suffering and death. We who 

shout "Hosanna" will soon cry, "Crucify Him!"  Two clashing moods, two differing 

sentiments, two varying attitudes towards life and towards God. 

 

Sometimes dissonance is reality. A grandchild is born and a grandparent dies. The 

party and the grief. A teenager gets into the university of his choice and soon loses 

his license for drink driving. We buy a special gift but then let an argument spoil our 

wedding anniversary. The party and the grief. Sometimes there is dissonance in our 

lives. Life is not always a parade. The pomp and circumstance are overshadowed by 

the grief. 

 

In the Gospel of Matthew, the parade takes place when all the Jewish males, who 

are able, have come to Jerusalem for the Passover. The city is heaving with extra 

people. Some are bringing animals to offer as sacrifices, others will purchase one at 

the temple. It is a great celebration in the Jewish calendar. They have come to 

remember the Jewish people’s deliverance from slavery in Egypt to the freedom of 

the promised land. They had been oppressed by Pharaoh, forced to do hard manual 

labour, told where they would live and how they would live. Then there was great 

rejoicing because they were finally free. 

 

At this Jewish festival of Passover, Jesus comes into the city riding on a donkey. 

Jesus, according to the Gospel of Matthew is the fulfilment of the Law and the 

Prophets. He comes to bring about the completion of God’s love. He represents 

hope to the Jewish people and all peoples. He comes to set the captives free. The 
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Messiah who would relieve the Jewish people from the burden of the Roman 

occupation. He comes on a donkey to bring freedom to them once more. 

 

If we are honest with ourselves, we would rather shout, "Hosanna!" than "Crucify 

Him!" The Passion and grief of the cross doesn't market well. A savour who dies on 

a cross doesn’t sell well. That's not our idea of God. We want a strong, powerful 

God, a God who is in control, a God of majesty and glory. 

The truth is we prefer to let the palm branches prevail and pretend that life is like a 

parade. Sometimes we do everything that we can to make others think that our 

families are full of joy and festivity. We talk about our holidays and the good times, 

rarely disclosing the portions of our lives that are like the Passion. Yet, now that the 

whole world is in isolation, we can’t hide from the truth. Our lives have been 

narrowed down in focus. We are grieving for that which has been lost, even if it is 

temporarily. We can’t pretend that all is well, but we can make the best of this time 

even though it is unprecedented.  

 

The word "passion" comes from a Latin word "passio," which means "undergoing." 

Christ's Passion encompasses the suffering and pain that He underwent for our sake 

before dying and rising to new life. His Passion changed all of life.  

 

We need to keep waving the palm branches and singing "All Glory, Praise and 

Honour" and recalling sweet hosannas in a world filled with far too many crucifying 

events. Our joys are mingled with our sorrows, and our sorrows are mixed with 

moments of joy. The mixed signals of Palm Sunday and the Sunday of the Passion 

reflect reality. They remind us that courage, heroism and hope mingle with sin, fear 

and evil. This Sunday reminds us that our lives are complicated. The Passion invites 

us to confront the difficult realities of our lives rather than pretend that life is like a 

perfect parade when it is far from it. 

In all four gospels, this week is the climax of the story of Jesus' life. No other world 

religion has at its centre a man condemned to die by public torture. We cannot skip 

the denial, betrayal and crucifixion of Jesus. For that is a false presentation of life as 

a parade without any sorrow or grief. 

 

The truth is that many of us do not like unhappy endings. There's part of each of us 

that wants to sanitize life and have happily ever afters. The challenge for most of us 
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is that we do not know what to do with the hard bits of life or the hard bits of religion--

the painful stories, the betrayal of Jesus, the angry mob, His torture and crucifixion. 

We find it all too offensive and too hard in our already complicated and painful lives 

to focus on things so disturbing.  

 

Yet, the four gospels do not suppress a word about Jesus’ death and the ugly way 

that humans treated God’s own Son. The Evangelists did not sanitize the story but 

put it in a central position. They tell a long narrative about Jesus’ death.  

Palm Sunday reminds us that God’s love is the only thing that makes sense out of 

human suffering, conflict and tragedy. God’s love doesn’t explain it all away; it just 

makes those things more possible to bear, to see in them the hand of God reaching 

out to redeem us and make us whole. Everyone loves a parade, but life has its 

moments of Passion that cut us to the bone. Yet our lives are not a relentless cycle 

of “Hosannas” and shouts of “Crucify Him.” The final words are “Hallelujah. He is 

Risen.” We can live with hope. 

Amen. 

 

 
 

Let us pray. “Going up to Jerusalem” 

Loving God, at this time, we remember that going up to Jerusalem 

Cost Jesus his very life. 

We come before you, 

Conscious of the way religious words and holy phrases 
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Can slip so easily from our lazy lips and our hardened hearts. 

What do we really know of your mountainous truth, 

Your rock-hard integrity, the depth of your suffering for love of us all? 

Forgive us for the shallowness of our faith, 

And the timidity of our following: 

Forgive us for the ready excuses we make for going our own way 

And claiming it as yours. 

Turn us round again, we pray, by your Holy Spirit, 

Active within us and among us. 

Show us how to be open again to your faithfulness and to your freedom, 

That we may live new lives and be again bearers 

Of the seeds of the reign of Jesus. 

Amen. 

(Eggs & Ashes  - Ruth Burgess & Chris Polhill p127) 
 
Prayer for Others – Meredith Yabsley 
To pray this prayer with images and music: 
https://vimeo.com/403173100/7c20dafaa9  
 
Good and gracious God, 
We come to you with our prayers for others and for ourselves. 
We struggle to understand the dramatic changes within our community, our state, 
our nation and the world, and so we come to you for help and comfort.  
As we face the storms of isolation, illness, fear and grief, we call on you as our friend 
and our Saviour.  
 
We pray for our leaders, here and abroad.  We pray for their willingness to work 
together for this world you so dearly love. 
We pray for our Prime Minister and his Cabinet.  We pray for our Premier and her 
Cabinet.   We pray for our Mayor and his Council.  May they seek your wisdom and 
humility in leading in strange times. 
 
We have family, friends and people in the community who are in great need. 
We lift up to you those who are ill, and we pray that they will know your healing. 
We pray for those who care for the sick and ask your protection for them as they 
work. 
 
We lift up to you those who are alone and isolated and pray for new ways to keep in 
touch. 
We pray for those who find new ways of expressing kindness and being together, 
and we ask for your continued inspiration. 
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We lift up to you those who are grieving with the sadness of loss; loss of a loved one, 
loss of a job, loss of a way of life. 
We pray for those who offer your love and surround those who are grieving at this 
time.   
 
Gracious God we lift ourselves to you because we are ill, we are lost and alone and 
we are grieving.   
Walk with us, Lord, help us to learn to reach out to you and then to others, as you 
call us.  Help us to learn to love in new ways, for the sick, for the lonely and for the 
grieving. 
 
We pray for the countless and tireless workers who bring healing and offer comfort in 
these difficult times.  Be with them as they work, inspire them to great good for the 
world you love. 
There are many we could name and in a moment of silence we think of them… 
Silence 
 
All our prayers we offer in the name of Jesus who taught us to pray, 
 
Our Father in heaven, 

hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 

on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins, 

as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 

and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 

now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 
Suggested song – How deep the Father’s love for us 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nR-N_Oh4uNg  
 
 
Sending 
May the love of the Father, 
the tenderness of the Son, 
and the presence of the Spirit, 
gladden your heart 
and bring peace to your soul, 
this day and all days, Amen. 
 
 
 
Rev Janice Freeston 
April 2020 
 


