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In the name of c Jesus. 
We live as Christians on the edge, and today being both Palm Sunday and 

Passion Sunday reflects that. It’s a day of contrasts: of rejoicing and reviling, of 
acclamation and accusation. You have come here knowing that Jesus was going to 
be here, and right you are. But which Jesus is this? The Jesus that entered 
Jemsalem like a triumphant conqueror, welcomed by adoring crowds? Or the Jesus 
in apparent defeat hanging from a cross, with wagging heads deriding Him in 
mock homage? 

We are on the edge as we enter Holy Week with these two images of Jesus on 
either side of us, events separated only by days: His procession and passion. And 
we ask ourselves, “who really is Jesus?” He seems such a contradiction. In the 
procession He appears sublime and glorious; in His passion, He is lowly and 
suffering. The procession makes us think of the honor reserved for a king; the 
passion shows us the punishment due a thief.  

In the procession Jesus is surrounded by glory and honor—and we joined in it, 
waving our palms and singing, “All Glory, Laud, and Honor, to You Redeemer, 
King.” In the passion He has neither dignity nor beauty that we should desire Him; 
He is stricken, smitten and afflicted. He trudges the path to His death; we exit 
today joining in the funeral procession that is His passion. 

In the procession, Jesus is the joy of all and the glory of the people; in the 
passion, He is the target of men’s cruelty and the laughing stock of the people.  

In the procession He receives the crowd’s acclamation, “Hosanna! Blessed is 
he who comes in the name of the Lord, even the King of Israel!”; in the passion He 
hears the sentence that He is guilty of death for the blasphemy of making Himself 
the Christ, and He hears the mob’s shouts of “Crucify Him!”  

In the procession He is adored as the Son of David; in the passion, He is 
reviled for having set Himself up as king of Israel with mocking adulation: “Hail, 
King of the Jews.” 

In the procession the people meet Jesus waving palm branches before Him; in 
the passion they smite Him in the face; they strike His head with a rod; they raise 
up a branch of hyssop that He might drink vinegar.  

In the procession they extol Him with praises; in the passion they heap insults 
upon Him.  

In the procession they throng to lay their clothes in His path; in the passion He 
is stripped of His own clothes in shame.  

In the procession He is welcomed to Jerusalem as a just king and savior; in the 
passion, Barabbas, a criminal is preferred over Him who is innocent, while He is 
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cast out of the city as a criminal, condemned as an impostor.  
In the procession He is mounted on an colt, and accorded every mark of 

honor; in the passion He hangs on the tree of the cross, cursed, torn by whips, 
pierced with wounds, and abandoned by His own people. 

Who is Jesus? Which Jesus do you follow? Who is Your Savior? Whom did 
you come here today to meet? The victorious King or the suffering Servant? The 
respected Rabbi or the reviled Redeemer? The conquering hero or the condemned 
criminal? Glorious God or humble human? Who? 

The fact is: the edge is exactly where you need to be today and going forward, 
for truly, you don’t have to make a choice. This is not an “either-or” question, for 
Jesus is all of these things—He became all these things: King and Servant, Rabbi 
and Redeemer, Conqueror and Criminal, God and man. He is both for you, and He 
has done these things for you, to make you who you are—even to raise the same 
questions in you about yourself, for who are you? Are you saint or are you sinner? 
Are you blessed or are you blameworthy? Are you righteous or are you wretched? 
Do you fail? Yet are you forgiven? Do you stumble in adversity and in prosperity? 
Are you lords or are you servants? 

In fact, you are both, aren’t you? In your flesh, you are guilty, wretched, 
failing, stumbling sinners, unworthy to have Jesus come under your roof. In Jesus, 
you are a forgiven sinner: picked up, wounds bound up, accounted righteous, a 
blessed saint. In Christ, these seeming contradictions are true, in the manner of 
Him, who though God became man, who though Lord became servant, who though 
sinless became sin, who though before the Law and above the Law became One 
born under the Law and obedient to the Law, who though He is Life and the One in 
whom is life submitted Himself to death, even the death of a cross, who though He 
was humbled for you is now highly exalted to the glory of God the Father. 

Throughout the church year, indeed throughout our lives, we are balanced on 
the edge as we follow Jesus. Let us follow Jesus, keeping our eyes fixed upon Him, 
honored in the procession, undergoing shame and suffering in the passion, 
steadfast in His will to do all this for you. 

And let us eat and drink the Supper He gives to strengthen us in our struggles 
as saint and sinner, for here too we ask: what it is? Is it command, or is it promise? 
Is it bread, or is it body? Is it wine, or is it blood? Is it done in remembrance, or is 
it a gift of God, a means of grace. It is all of these things, too, but most of all, it is 
“given and shed for you for the forgiveness of your sins.” God grant us to be 
steadfast in faith in Christ and in His word and Sacrament until the day when He 
highly exalts us—moves us from the edge to walk with Him again in the fullness 
of eternal glory. 

In the name of the Father and of the c Son and of the Holy Spirit. 


