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     Palm Sunday.  Passion Sunday.  We have them both today and the Palm Sunday gospel along with the reading of Mark’s passion account offer a stark contrast.  First we hear, “Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord, the king of Israel.”  Then we listen to the crowds cry out, “Crucify him.”  Finally we hear as Jesus dies on the cross, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me.”   What happened in such a short period of time?   How could Jesus be acclaimed as “he who comes in the name of the Lord” one day and be totally rejected by others a few days later?  Is the world that feckless?  Are we that fickle?  Well, perhaps we are.  Think back to times in your faith life when you were thrilled, excited, and happy about something like making your confirmation; celebrating the sacrament of marriage; the baptism of your children;  a powerful parish mission you attended;  a retreat you made that brought you closer to God.  You were a part of these dynamic moments and during and for a while after
						1.
them, you felt the presence of the Lord in your life, and perhaps you resolved to live more now in the presence of Jesus and his Word.  Then time passed, and maybe only a little time, and you had allowed the mundane, the crass, and the secondary things to once again overtake the spiritual and sacramental.  The most important relationship you will ever have, the one you have with God, the one Jesus asked us very specifically to participate in each Sunday in the Eucharist was once again relegated to the back burner behind sleeping in late, 18 holes of golf, sports practices, or vacations.  I’ve heard people say in all sincerity that we are supposed to attend Sunday mass each week except when on vacation.  On vacation there is no expectation that you would go to mass. I missed that in the gospel accounts.  I thought Jesus said, when he gave the Eucharist to the apostles and us, “Do this in remembrance of me.”  I apparently missed the verses on “except when you are on vacation in Florida, or the Ozarks, or at Cancun.  
     When we fail to join our sisters and brothers to celebrate the 
						2.
Eucharist as Jesus asked us, are we that far away from the Jewish leaders who cried out “Crucify him”?  Oh skipping mass in favor of a golf game or soccer tournament doesn’t sound even remotely as callous and unfeeling as “Crucify him,” but aren’t we still saying to Jesus, “You’re inconvenient right now; please move out of the way.”  It’s more sanitized than “Crucify him,” but isn’t the end result similar?  
     Isn’t it much like what C. S. Lewis discovered on his conversion journey?  Lewis found he could leave atheism and believe that God existed and not really have to change much in his life.  Accepting Christianity, however, was quite another matter.  Christ wanted to come into his life, and once there, he would interfere; he would want relationship, he would want participation; he would want the whole person, body, mind and soul.  Lewis was hesitant to hand over all the things that he thought were interesting, important, and enjoyable in his life so that he would be able to receive what Christ had to give him.  
     That takes us to Jesus’ words on the cross: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me.”  These words sound like the most 
						3.
despairing utterance ever spoken—but they are not.  This is the first verse of Psalm 22, the great psalm of messianic hope and expectation.  The author of this psalm knew that the world was in a shambles, but despite that expressed every hope in the saving power of God.  
The psalmist wrote:
          For He has not despised or abhorred the suffering of the
	afflicted.  He has not hid his face from him but has heard  
          when he cried to him.  . . . All the ends of the earth shall
	remember and turn to the Lord and all the families of the 
	earth shall worship before Him. . .  Men shall tell of the 
          Lord to the coming generation,
That was Jesus on the cross caught in the most horrible suffering and death one could imagine and still absolutely confident in his Father’s will and power to save the world.  
     My God, my God why have I forsaken you with all the stuff I put ahead of you in my life, with all the excuses I make for not celebrating Eucharist in remembrance of you as you requested,  for fearing to 
						4.
let you completely into my life because you might interfere with all 
the incredibly important stuff I have determined to be more important than you.  Have I been out there in the crowds of the 21st century saying “Crucify him, crucify him” or maybe standing off to the side not saying anything at all because that would mean getting involved?  
     One last thought: what if someone was in great danger of harm or even death and you saw it.  What if that someone was a family member or dear friend.  You would do whatever humanly possible to prevent that harm from befalling that person.  Now, what if the person in danger is you, and the danger is that you are slipping out of the grasp of the Lord by your choices of making your will paramount in your life and of not allowing Jesus to be present to you in the sacraments and prayer.  Isn’t that a far greater calamity?  
     “My God, my God, why have you forgiven me?”
     “My God, my God, why have you redeemed me?”
     My God, my God, give me the grace to receive all that you offer 
     and to live all that I receive.”  Amen.                      
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