Isaiah 50. 4-9
The hand of the LORD came upon me, and he brought
me out by the spirit of the LORD and set me down in
the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He led me
all around them; there were very many lying in the
valley, and they were very dry. He said to me, “Mortal,
can these bones live?” I answered, “O Lord GOD, you
know.” Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones,
and say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of
the LORD. Thus says the Lord GOD to these bones: I will
cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. I will lay
sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you,
and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and
you shall live; and you shall know that I am the LORD.”
So I prophesied as I had been commanded; and as I
prophesied, suddenly there was a noise, a rattling, and
the bones came together, bone to its bone. I looked,
and there were sinews on them, and flesh had come
upon them, and skin had covered them; but there was
no breath in them. Then he said to me, “Prophesy to
the breath, prophesy, mortal, and say to the
breath: Thus says the Lord GOD: Come from the four
winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that
they may live.” I prophesied as he commanded me,
and the breath came into them, and they lived, and
stood on their feet, a vast multitude.
Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole
house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up, and
our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore
prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord GOD: I
am going to open your graves, and bring you up from
your graves, O my people; and I will bring you back to
the land of Israel. And you shall know that I am
the LORD, when I open your graves, and bring you up
from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit
within you, and you shall live, and I will place you on
your own soil; then you shall know that I, the LORD,
have spoken and will act, says the LORD.”
Psalm 31
Be gracious to me, O LORD, for I am in distress;
my eye wastes away from grief,
my soul and body also.
For my life is spent with sorrow,
and my years with sighing;
my strength fails because of my misery,
and my bones waste away.
I am the scorn of all my adversaries,
a horror to my neighbours,
an object of dread to my acquaintances;
those who see me in the street flee from me.
I have passed out of mind like one who is dead;
I have become like a broken vessel.
For I hear the whispering of many—
terror all around!—
as they scheme together against me,
as they plot to take my life.
But I trust in you, O LORD;
I say, “You are my God.”
My times are in your hand;
deliver me from the hand of my enemies and
persecutors.

Let your face shine upon your servant;
save me in your steadfast love.
Philipians 2. 5-11
Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus,
who, though he was in the form of God,
did not regard equality with God
as something to be exploited,
but emptied himself,
taking the form of a slave,
being born in human likeness.
And being found in human form,
he humbled himself
and became obedient to the point of death—
even death on a cross.
Therefore God also highly exalted him
and gave him the name
that is above every name,
so that at the name of Jesus
every knee should bend,
in heaven and on earth and under the earth,
and every tongue should confess
that Jesus Christ is Lord,
to the glory of God the Father.
Matthew 21. 1 -11
When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached
Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two
disciples, saying to them, “Go into the village ahead of
you, and immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a
colt with her; untie them and bring them to me. If
anyone says anything to you, just say this, ‘The Lord
needs them.’ And he will send them immediately.” This
took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the
prophet, saying,
“Tell the daughter of Zion,
Look, your king is coming to you,
humble, and mounted on a donkey,
and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.”
The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed
them; they brought the donkey and the colt, and put
their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. A very large
crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut
branches from the trees and spread them on the
road. The crowds that went ahead of him and that
followed were shouting,
“Hosanna to the Son of David!
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the
Lord!
Hosanna in the highest heaven!”
When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in
turmoil, asking, “Who is this?” The crowds were saying,
“This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.”

Today is the start of Holy Week! On Palm
Sunday we recognise Christ coming in
humility to share in the Passover feast.
This Passover however was to be radically
transformed. Here the temporary power of
the old law is replaced by the sacrifice and
grace of Christ who, as that great hymn
remains us, ‘is both Priest and Victim in
this Eucharistic Feast’.
I take great pleasure in reading the
reflections of women and men who have
dedicated their lives to reflecting on the
lectionary and the seasons of the Church.
I include one now from St. Andrew of
Crete, an 8th Century state who reflects on
this humble entry of Christ into Jerusalem.
“Let us go together to meet Christ on the
Mount of Olives. Today he returns from
Bethany and proceeds of his own free will
toward his holy and blessed passion, to
consummate the mystery of our salvation.
He who came down from heaven to raise
us from the depths of sin, to raise us with
himself, we are told in Scripture, above
every sovereignty, authority and power,
and every other name that can be named,
now comes of his own free will to make
his journey to Jerusalem. He comes
without pomp or ostentation, as the
psalmist says: ‘He will not dispute or raise
his voice to make it heard in the streets’.
He will be meek and humble, and he will
make his entry in simplicity.
Let us run to accompany him as he hastens
toward his passion, and imitate those who
met him then, not by covering his path
with garments, olive branches or palms,
but by doing all we can to prostrate
ourselves before him by being humble and
by trying to live as he would wish. Then
we shall be able to receive the Word at his
coming, and God, whom no limits can
contain, will be within us.

In his humility Christ entered the dark
regions of our fallen world and he is glad
that he became so humble for our sake,
glad that he came and lived among us and
shared in our nature in order to raise us up
again to himself. And even though we are
told that he has now ascended above the
highest heavens – the proof, surely, of his
power and godhead – his love for man will
never rest until he has raised our
earthbound nature from glory to glory, and
made it one with his own in heaven.
So let us spread before his feet, not
garments or soulless olive branches, which
delight the eye for a few hours and then
wither, but ourselves, clothed in his grace,
or rather, clothed completely in him.
We who have been baptized into Christ
must ourselves be the garments that we
spread before him. Now that the crimson
stains of our sins have been washed away
in the saving waters of baptism and we
have become white as pure wool, let us
present the conqueror of death, not with
mere branches of palms but with the real
rewards of his victory.
Let our souls take the place of the
welcoming branches as we join today in
the children’s holy song: Blessed is he who
comes in the name of the Lord. Blessed is
the king of Israel.”

