
Palm Sunday
Today we begin with palms in our hands and “Hosanna” on our lips—but we end standing at the foot of the Cross.
In just one liturgy, we move from triumph to tragedy, from praise to betrayal, from procession to Passion. And that is not by accident. It is meant to confront us with a hard truth: the distance between welcoming Jesus and truly following Him is shorter than we think.
At the beginning of Mass, the crowd shouts, “Hosanna to the Son of David!” They spread cloaks and branches, honoring Jesus as king. It looks like faith. It sounds like devotion.
But only days later, perhaps many of the same voices cry out, “Crucify him!”
What changed?
The truth is: Jesus did not change. The crowd’s expectations did.
They wanted a Messiah who would conquer, not suffer. A king who would overthrow enemies, not forgive them. A savior who would fit their plans—not challenge their hearts.
And when Jesus refused to be that kind of king, they turned away.

We are in that crowd.
It’s easy to distance ourselves from Judas, from Peter, from the chief priests. But the Gospel doesn’t let us stay comfortable.
· Like Judas, we can trade Jesus for something less—money, comfort, status.
· Like Peter, we can promise loyalty… and then deny Him when it costs us something.
· Like the crowd, we can praise Him on Sunday and forget Him by Monday.
Palm Sunday holds up a mirror. It asks:
When do I shout “Hosanna,” and when do I walk away?

And yet—this Passion is not just about our failure. It is about God’s fidelity.
Even as betrayal unfolds, Jesus remains steady.
· At the Last Supper, He gives Himself: “This is my body.”
· In Gethsemane, He surrenders: “Not as I will, but as you will.”
· Before Pilate, He is silent.
· On the Cross, He forgives: “Father, forgive them.”
Jesus does not love us when we are faithful; He loves us into faithfulness.
He knows the weakness of the human heart—and He chooses the Cross anyway.

Look at the Cross carefully.
It is not just suffering. It is self-giving love.
Jesus is not a victim of circumstances; He is offering Himself completely. Every lash, every insult, every nail—He embraces it for us.
And when He cries out, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” He enters even into the darkest places of human experience—so that no one is ever alone there again.

So where does that leave us today?
We stand at the threshold of Holy Week. And the question is not just what happened to Jesus—but what will happen in us.
Will we remain spectators of the Passion?
Or will we walk with Him?
This week invites us:
· To move beyond surface-level faith
· To stay with Jesus not only in joy, but in suffering
· To let His sacrifice change how we live
Because following Christ is not just waving palms—it is carrying the Cross.

One final image.
At the end of the Passion, Jesus is laid in the tomb. It seems like defeat. Silence. Finality.
But we know something the first disciples did not yet understand:
The Cross is not the end of the story.
Love is stronger than sin.
Faithfulness is stronger than betrayal.
Life is stronger than death.

So today, as we hold our palms, let’s make a deeper commitment:
Not just to welcome Jesus when it’s easy,
but to follow Him all the way to the Cross—
trusting that beyond it lies resurrection.

“Hosanna in the highest.”
May it be not just our song today,
but the truth of our lives this week.

