Homily Passion Sunday
There is a legend about an ancient village in Spain. The villagers learned that the king would pay a visit! In a thousand
years, a king had never come to that village. Excitement grew! "We must throw a big celebration," The villagers all
agreed. But, it was a poor village, and there weren’t many resources. Someone came up with a classic idea. Since
many of the villagers made their own wines, the idea was for everyone in the village bring a large cup of their choice
wine to the town square, “We’ll pour it into a large vat and offer it to the king for his pleasure! When the king draws wine
to drink, it will be the very best he’s ever tasted!” The day before the king’s arrival, hundreds of people lined up to make
their offering to the honoured guest. They climbed a small stairway, and poured their gift through a small opening at the
top. Finally, the vat was full! The King arrived, was escorted to the square, given a silver cup and was told to draw some
wine, which represented the best the villagers had. He placed the cup under the spigot, turned the handle, and then
drank the wine, but it was nothing more than water. You see every villager reasoned, "I’ll withhold my best wine and
substitute water, what with so many cups of wine in the vat, the king will never know the difference!" The problem was,
everyone thought the same thing, and the king was greatly dishonoured. Today, Palm Sunday choose to honour our
great King, Jesus Christ by giving him our very best. Withholding nothing… Giving him our all. To give him everything
we need a committed faith and through this committed faith is relationship driven.
Peter was privileged to know Jesus in ways not granted to the other disciples. If anyone was in a position to know Jesus
intimately, Peter was. He knew Jesus the Messiah, Teacher, Deliverer, Raiser of the dead, and Master of the crowds.
Yet, on Good Friday, Peter saw a Man before him standing bound, captive, mocked, and silent before His accusers.
When asked about his association with this Prisoner, Peter answered: "I do not even know the Man" (Mt 26:74).
Certainly, Peter spoke words of cowardice and denial. Yet, there is a profound truth to Peter's statement: he did not
know Jesus, the Suffering Servant, Who was standing before him. Perhaps we feel that we know Jesus personally and
intimately. Even so, the Passion Sunday readings challenge us to take a new look at the Unknown One. Many of those
who gathered to throw their coats and palm branches onto the street and who shouted praises did so because it was the
popular thing to do at the time. At that one brief moment it became trendy. Perhaps some began doing it with sincere
motives, but others soon did it because others were doing it. Later at the trial, shouting crucify Him was the thing to do…
In fact for a brief moment it was the trendy thing to do to make a mass murderer and criminal their hero when they
shouted we want Barabbas.
At the parade it was trendy to offer praise… Everyone was doing it.. But At the trial to speak out for Jesus was
risky…Possibly even life threatening.
It was a baby mosquito's first day to fly out from home. When the mosquito came back home later that day, the father
mosquito asked, "How was your journey?" The baby mosquito replied, "It went great. Everyone was clapping for me!"
A committed faith takes the good with the bad. Knowing that all we are ever promised is that in the midst of both our
good and bad; Jesus will never leave us nor forsake us. He will stand with us. A story is told of A little girl who while
walking in a garden noticed a particularly beautiful flower. She admired its beauty and enjoyed its fragrance. “It’s so
pretty!” she exclaimed. As she gazed on it, her eyes followed the stem down to the soil in which it grew. “This flower is
too pretty to be planted in such dirt!” she cried. So she pulled it up by its roots and ran to the water faucet to wash away
the soil. It wasn’t long until the flower wilted and died. When the gardener saw what the little girl had done, he
exclaimed, “You have destroyed my finest plant!” “I’m sorry, but I didn’t like it in that dirt,” she said. The gardener
replied, “I chose that spot and mixed the soil because I knew that only there could it grow to be a beautiful flower.”God
has placed us exactly where we are. We must trust him. In the trusting We eventually see that He is using our
pressures, trials, and difficulties to bring us to a new degree of spiritual beauty. True Contentment comes when we
accept what God is doing and thank Him for it. This day is our faith casual or committed?. As we approach this week
where our Jesus suffered incredibly for us. In A week where our sins, past, present, and future were the nails that hung
him on that cross doesn’t Jesus deserve a second look. Doesn’t he deserve total control of our lives? Doesn’t he
deserve a personal relationship with Us? This week consider it all… and choose to give it all to him…

