
 

 

 

 

 
 

The Still Point 
A Time of Meditation and Reflection 

Palm Sunday 
 

 
... At the still point of the turning world. Neither flesh nor fleshless; 
Neither from nor towards; at the still point, there the dance is, 
But neither arrest nor movement. And do not call it fixity, 
Where past and future are gathered. Neither movement from nor towards, 
Neither ascent nor decline. Except for the point, the still point, 
There would be no dance, and there is only the dance... 

 
T.S. Eliot, Burnt Norton 

 
 

  Peace on each one who comes in need; 
  Peace on each one who comes in joy.  
       Peace on each one who offers prayers; 
   Peace on each one who offers song. 
       Peace of the Maker, Peace of the Son, 
  Peace of the Spirit, the Triune One.   
 
 
Prayer  

Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he suffered pain, and entered not into glory before 
he was crucified: Mercifully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, may find it none other than the way of life 
and peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The Passion Gospel                                                                                    Matthew 27:11-54 

Jesus stood before the governor; and the governor asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” Jesus said, “You 
say so.” But when he was accused by the chief priests and elders, he did not answer. Then Pilate said to him, 
“Do you not hear how many accusations they make against you?” But he gave him no answer, not even to a 
single charge, so that the governor was greatly amazed. 

Now at the festival the governor was accustomed to release a prisoner for the crowd, anyone whom they 
wanted. At that time they had a notorious prisoner, called Jesus Barabbas. So after they had gathered, Pilate said 
to them, “Whom do you want me to release for you, Jesus Barabbas or Jesus who is called the Messiah?” For he 
realized that it was out of jealousy that they had handed him over. While he was sitting on the judgment seat, his 
wife sent word to him, “Have nothing to do with that innocent man, for today I have suffered a great deal 
because of a dream about him.” Now the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowds to ask for Barabbas 
and to have Jesus killed. The governor again said to them, “Which of the two do you want me to release for 
you?” And they said, “Barabbas.” Pilate said to them, “Then what should I do with Jesus who is called the 
Messiah?” All of them said, “Let him be crucified!” Then he asked, “Why, what evil has he done?” But they 
shouted all the more, “Let him be crucified!” 



So when Pilate saw that he could do nothing, but rather that a riot was beginning, he took some water and 
washed his hands before the crowd, saying, “I am innocent of this man’s blood; see to it yourselves.” Then the 
people as a whole answered, “His blood be on us and on our children!” So he released Barabbas for them; and 
after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified. 

Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor’s headquarters, and they gathered the whole 
cohort around him. They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and after twisting some thorns into a 
crown, they put it on his head. They put a reed in his right hand and knelt before him and mocked him, saying, 
“Hail, King of the Jews!” They spat on him, and took the reed and struck him on the head. After mocking him, 
they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him. 

As they went out, they came upon a man from Cyrene named Simon; they compelled this man to carry his cross. 
And when they came to a place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), they offered him wine to drink, 
mixed with gall; but when he tasted it, he would not drink it. And when they had crucified him, they divided his 
clothes among themselves by casting lots; then they sat down there and kept watch over him. Over his head they 
put the charge against him, which read, “This is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” 

Then two bandits were crucified with him, one on his right and one on his left. Those who passed by derided 
him, shaking their heads and saying, “You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save 
yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from the cross.” In the same way the chief priests also, along 
with the scribes and elders, were mocking him, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save himself. He is the King 
of Israel; let him come down from the cross now, and we will believe in him. He trusts in God; let God deliver 
him now, if he wants to; for he said, ‘I am God’s Son.’” The bandits who were crucified with him also taunted 
him in the same way. 

From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And about three o’clock Jesus 
cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 
When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, “This man is calling for Elijah.” At once one of them ran and 
got a sponge, filled it with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. But the others said, “Wait, let 
us see whether Elijah will come to save him.” Then Jesus cried again with a loud voice and breathed his last. At 
that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. The earth shook, and the rocks 
were split. The tombs also were opened, and many bodies of the saints who had fallen asleep were raised. After 
his resurrection they came out of the tombs and entered the holy city and appeared to many. Now when the 
centurion and those with him, who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw the earthquake and what took place, 
they were terrified and said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

 

Observe a moment of silence. 

 Poem: Love's as Warm as Tears                                                                                         C. S. Lewis 

 Love’s as warm as tears, 

Love is tears: 

Pressure within the brain, 

Tension at the throat, 

Deluge, weeks of rain, 

Haystacks afloat, 

Featureless seas between 

 



Hedges, where once was green. 

 Love’s as fierce as fire,   

Love is fire: 

All sorts–Infernal heat 

Clinkered with greed and pride,   

Lyric desire, sharp-sweet, 

Laughing, even when denied,   

And that empyreal flame   

Whence all loves came. 

 Love’s as fresh as spring, 

Love is spring: 

Bird-song in the air, 

Cool smells in a wood, 

Whispering “Dare! Dare!” 

To sap, to blood, 

Telling “Ease, safety, rest, 

Are good; not best.” 

 Love’s as hard as nails, 

Love is nails:   

Blunt, thick, hammered through   

The medial nerves of One   

Who, having made us, knew   

The thing He had done, 

Seeing (what all that is) 

Our cross, and His.   

  

Meditation 

The gospel for Palm Sunday is a kaleidoscope of action, drama, and emotion.  

It's a very familiar story but one that can be new each time we encounter it.  

The poem by C.S. Lewis probes love through four very different images: tears, fire, spring, and nails.  

These are more than just metaphors; the poet seems to be inviting us to experience  

these loves (both human and spiritual) in a direct and tangible way. 

 Like the gospel, the poem takes us in its closing section to the cross  - "Our cross, and His". 



  

Reflection 

Which part of the familiar passion story is speaking to you most directly at this time?  

What aspects of love do you see in the story? 

As we move from Lent to Holy Week, which images of love in the poem resonate for you?   

How might you go deeper with those images in the coming week? 

If you like, you can experience the poem in a different way through a choral setting by Paul Mealor  

(it takes about 5 minutes to listen to). 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ThbVXLNyK2I 

  

  

 

 

Prayers  
 
We bring before God someone whom we have met or remembered today   
 
We bring to God someone who is hurting tonight and needs our prayer 
 
We bring to God a troubled situation in our world  
 
We bring to God, silently, someone whom we find hard to forgive or trust 
  
We bring ourselves to God that we might grow in generosity of spirit, clarity of mind, and warmth of affection 
 
We offer our thanks to God for the blessings in our lives 
  
We name before God those who have died. 
 
Gracious God, you hear all our prayers: those we speak aloud, those we hold in our hearts, and those prayers for 
which we have no words. Hear the prayers of your people, and grant them as may be best for us, for the sake of your 

holy name. Amen. 
 

 Accept our thanks for all you have done, O God. Our hands were empty, and you filled them. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ThbVXLNyK2I
https://www.google.com/
https://www.google.com/


May Christ’s holy, healing, enabling Spirit be with us every step of the way, and be our guide as our road changes and 
turns, and the blessing of God our Creator, Redeemer and Giver of life be among us now and remain with us forever. 
Amen. 
 
 


