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Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday 

Year B 

Isaiah 50:4-9a 

Psalm 31:9-16 

Philippians 2:5-11  

Mark 14:1-15:47 

 

From Hosanna to Crucify.  From Praise and Glory to Accusation, Humiliation, 

and Rejection.  From the crowds on the streets in the procession, to the stark, 

great loneliness on the Cross.  Holy Week has begun.  Jesus’ triumphant entry 

into Jerusalem would soon end with his death on the cross. Marks lends us the 

impression that these moments happen for Jesus over three days.  Today, we 

have gone from celebration, a celebration fit for a King, to great solemnity, 

sorrow, and grief in a matter of minutes.      

The Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday, offers us a threshold moment.  

Esther de Waal is a scholar of Celtic and Benedictine Spirituality, and has 

written a number of books.  She authored the book called, “To Pause at the 

Threshold”.  In it, she speaks about thresholds: about standing on a threshold 

as sacred, a crossing over of boundaries that open up into the promise of 

excitement or maybe even fear.  And that’s what God did in many ways 

through Jesus’ life and his journey to the cross. God crossed a threshold that 

we didn’t even know was possible, God became incarnate through Jesus to 

dwell among us. But that wasn’t the last of it.  Jesus’ ministry pushed 
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boundaries and borders, and showed the world what it meant to cross the 

threshold and live into the Kingdom of Heaven.  And when Jesus came in 

Jerusalem, encountered his trial and persecution, and ultimately his death, 

through the threshold of his death and resurrection we experience Eternal Life. 

But we’re not at the empty tomb yet.  There are moments to be experienced, 

Jesus’ final days to be remembered.  The washing of his disciples feet and last 

supper, the unfair trial with the raging crowds, the cross, agony, and death. 

Grief and sadness as his dead body is placed in the tomb, and the stone rolled 

over.  To go through all these moments is to be present with Jesus in his 

suffering as Jesus is present in ours.  To understand that nothing but a love 

that is incomprehensible could do this for us- broken, flawed, and sinners as 

we are.  Of course, Esther de Waal reminds us, that because we step over a 

threshold into something new, the past does not disappear. We remember 

what came before while at the same time live into the newness of what 

happens when the empty tomb is discovered. The liminal, sacred space of 

Holy week is held within that framework of Jesus entering into Jerusalem, and 

Jesus dying an excruciating death on the cross.   

What we do this week is more than just simply ritual- Just as Jesus’ death is 

more than just a man dying a death fit for the worst criminals.  Because these 

moments lead to something greater- salvation for all.  Today, we come to the 

threshold.  There is no turning back.  Holy week has begun.  We’ve stepped 

over the threshold into the mysteries of the cross.  We know the ending, but I 

invite you into reflection and mediation this week as if you didn’t know the 
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ending. Maybe this is your first Holy Week, but even if it’s not, how can you 

enter into this week as if it’s the first time you heard the passion narrative?  Or 

the first time you’ve encountered washing of the feet, the stripping of the 

altar, or the days of mourning Jesus’ death without knowing that he will 

return? I invite you this week to cross into the threshold of Holy Week anew.  

Step over the threshold with me into the possibility of maybe a bit of fear, of 

wondering, of mystery, but most certainly step over the threshold into the 

promise of love and eternal hope.     


