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Palm Sunday introduces and encapsulates Holy Week, the culmination of Jesus’s earthly 

ministry that we remember to prepare for the celebration of Resurrection at Easter next 
Sunday, our most joyous Christian feast. We began today remembering Jesus’s triumphant 
entrance into Jerusalem and now we have just heard his plaintive cry to God as he breathes 

his last in a horrific and humiliating execution: "My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?" 
It seems utterly tragic. And yet, at the moment of Jesus’s death, the tombs 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.” The centurion proclaims 

Jesus to be God’s son, foreshadowing (as Kathie taught us last week) the recognition 
throughout the world of Jesus’s awesome work. 

In the midst of that work he cried, "My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?" And the 

women who were his friends and faithful followers looked on in abject grief, sharing his 
question of God. We may also share that question at this time and at various times throughout 

our lives. We struggle through disease, greed, and struggle, like Jesus struggled with some of 
the leaders of his Jewish community, as well as the Roman government, and early Christian 

communities struggled with other members of the Jewish community from which they had 
split, who came to be called “the Jews.” We struggle with evil, like the centuries of anti-
Judaism that has abused our sacred scripture and led to the Holocaust and continues to this 

day, like the anti-Asian xenophobia that abuses the shared experience of a global pandemic 
today. 

Indeed, in this time of pandemic, as we watch thousands die and worry for the health of our 
parents, grandparents, spouses and selves, as we lose livelihoods and worry about making 
ends meet and even what might be left of our culture and society when it’s all over, as we 

grieve the loss of connection to friends and family, it may feel like God has forsaken us. 

But Jesus sets the ultimate example of struggling on behalf of the good. The roots of the word 

“passion” originally meant both “suffering” and, more generally, “experience.” In Jesus’s 
excruciating experience of the cross, it naturally felt like God had forsaken him. But God had 

not forsaken him; God was working through him. Through his suffering the tombs were opened 
and all the saints lived. Through the women’s faithful experience of suffering and grief the 
world came to know of Jesus’s world-saving, transformative, life-giving love. 

It may feel like God has forsaken us in this difficult time. But God has not forsaken us. God has 
entrusted us with following Jesus like the women did to spread the Good News of his love that 

leads to new life for all. 

I invite you to reflect and engage in conversation around these questions as we begin our 

Holy Week: 

• How are you called to experience this time of pandemic, isolation, sacrifice and 

uncertainty? 

• How are you called to be present and grieve?  

• How can you pray to God, “why have you forsaken me?”  

• How can you use this time to create new life?  

• What is your hope?  

How is Jesus’s offering on the cross helping you? 


