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There are certain occasions when a sermon is unnecessary. And some say that it’s best on Palm 

Sunday to let the liturgy speak for itself. I heed that advice … after a fashion.  

 

I don’t typically preach a sermon, as such, on Palm Sunday. But I will offer a brief observation. 

 

A couple of observations really.  

 

First – and VERY briefly – but it must always be said, I remind you that the Jews did not kill 

Jesus. The Romans killed Jesus, employing their engineering prowess to cruel effect. 

 

But mainly what I observe this year, as I consider once more this old, familiar tale of terror, is 

that Jesus sees the world – and those who live here – like nobody else, even at the end. 

 

He had always seen more than others saw. He saw more potential in fishermen and a tax 

collector than anyone else, themselves included. So, he made them disciples.  

 

The religious leaders saw Jesus as one who broke the rules. They saw God as one who 

demanded much of us. Jesus saw life as a gift – and opportunities to love as precious. 

 

Jesus saw children of God wherever he looked. He taught that God favors the sort of people 

looked down upon or overlooked by others: the poor, the hungry, those who sorrow. On one 

occasion, as you might recall, he saw – as everyone did – the wealthy offer their gifts (with great 

fanfare) at the Temple, and Jesus also saw – as nobody else did – the enormity of a poor 

widow’s offering of two small copper coins. 

 

Jesus told stories, trying to get us to see the world as he did. Jesus told the story of a rich man 

who stepped over a poor man at this doorstep, turning a blind eye to human need every day of 

his life. He told the story of the Good Samaritan, hoping we would see that everyone in need is 

a neighbor we can help.  

 

And Jesus saw that his way of looking at the world – and all who share it – would inevitably 

bring him to cross. He kept telling his disciples about the trajectory of this road they travelled 

together, but his disciples tried desperately NOT to see what was so clear to see. 

 

Even today, on that final march to the cross, Jesus sees people in ways we would almost 

certainly fail to see. When Peter denies Jesus for the third time – as Jesus said he would – Jesus 

turns and looks at him. Peter feels only shame; he fails to see compassion in Jesus’ eyes. 
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As Jesus stumbles toward the cross, he sees women weeping by the side of the road. And he 

speaks a word of compassion to them, seeing the pain they bear matches his own. 

 

Nailed to a cross, a short time later, Jesus looks out and offers forgiveness to those who crucify 

him. “Forgive them,” he says, “for they do not know what they are doing.” He sees ignorance 

and prejudice blind them, so Jesus prays even for those who do the most violent harm. 

 

And in agony on that cross, mocked by soldiers and one of the criminals crucified beside him, 

Jesus sees their fear. He offers (to the one who could hear it) a reassuring word: “Truly I tell 

you, today you will be with me in paradise.” And that was practically the last thing Jesus said. 

 

We are still mostly blind. We are blinded by our preconceptions and our prejudices. We are 

blinded by our fears and our self-absorption. We fail to see the love of God for each of us and 

every other child of God. We would do well this Holy Week to see Jesus, the love of God 

incarnate, walking the way of the cross. We would do well this Holy Week to see the world – 

and ourselves – as Jesus sees us; we are God’s beloved, called to walk that same way of love. 

 


