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Palms and Passion 

 

More years ago than I would like to remember I brought a class of 11 years olds to 

see the film ‘Jesus Christ Superstar’. (The headteacher came with us, trusting my 

choice of film because of my religious background. He wasn’t so sure about my 

judgement after seeing the film!) The children, who were very streetwise, loved the  
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film but I can still hear one boy, with a puzzled look on his face saying with an 

equally puzzled tone in his voice, “Miss, those people who waved the palms to 

welcome Jesus were the same people who killed him days later.” It wasn’t a 

question.  I don’t remember what my response was, but it was probably totally 

inadequate. But –“out of the mouths of babes…”  That young boy, now in his 50s, 

was already showing signs of touching the depths of reality.  We can never 

underestimate that capability in everyone.  Maybe his unspoken question was, 

“What’s going on?”  This same question is probably on the lips and in the minds of 

most people on the planet at this moment. In his reflection on the first day of Passion 

Week, Michael Marsh echoes that young boy’s sentiments. [1] 

“In some ways today feels like one of confusion and contradiction. What began as a 

victory parade ends as a funeral procession. There’s a disconnect that makes us 

uncomfortable. It should. On the one hand we wave our palms and celebrate Jesus’ 

triumphal entry into Jerusalem. On the other hand the gospel paints a picture of 

Jesus’ passion and death. There’s a part of us that wants to say, “Well which is it? 

Palms or passion?” The answer is, “Yes.” Every year this day again reminds us, that 

the answer is, “Yes.” It is both, palms and passion. There is no quick or easy 

resolution to the palms and the passion. There is only the tension of the day. It’s a 

difficult place to be. Today’s liturgy presents the palms and the passion together 

because that’s the reality of our lives. We want the palms, but the passion? Not so 

much. So we try to make our little world safe. We insulate and isolate in an attempt 

to make ourselves invulnerable. Every day Jesus lived in the tension of the palms 

and the passion. He knew that it is not about choosing between life or death, palms 

or passion; but about choosing life and death, palms and passion. That’s the tension 

of this day. That tension is always a place of vulnerability.” [2] 

“Vulnerability is the birthplace of love, belonging, joy, courage, empathy, and 

creativity. It is the source of hope, empathy, accountability, and authenticity. If we 

want greater clarity in our purpose or deeper and more meaningful spiritual lives, 

vulnerability is the path.” [3] 
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