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 Today we remember Jesus’ entry into the city of Jerusalem. He approaches from 
the east, from the Mount of Olives, the place from which according to tradition the 
Messiah would appear. He comes riding on the back of a colt, without any display of 
prestige or power. The crowds composed of pilgrims who have come to the city to 
celebrate the feast of Passover, many of whom may have seen and heard all that 
Jesus had said and done up in Galilee, hail Him as, “the king who comes in the name 
of the Lord.” No doubt, many of these Galileans hoped that He would be the one who 
would overthrow the despised Roman rule.  
 
 Around that same time, maybe that same day, certainly that same week, there 
was another grand entry into the city of Jerusalem. This time it was from the west, as 
the Roman governor, Pontius Pilate, arrived from the imperial capital of Caesarea 
Philippi. He had come to be close to the action, should any riot or rebellion break out 
when so many cantankerous Jews, always on the brink of rebellion, were assembled in 
their holy city. Pilate’s entry, no doubt, was much different from that of Jesus. He 
displayed the might and power of Rome, arriving in a chariot pulled by magnificent 
horses, escorted by a legion of Roman soldiers, their armor glistening in the sun. 
Pilate’s entry displayed the power of Rome. Under the reign of Caesar Augustus, a few 
decades earlier, the city set on seven hills had established the Pax Romana, the 
Roman Peace, and for the first time ever peace reigned throughout the Mediterranean 
world. But, it was a peace imposed by the boot of the Roman soldier, so devastating in 
its consequences that the Roman historian, Tacitus, described the conquest of Britain 
in these words, “They create a desert and call it peace.” 
 
 The contrast of those two entries in to Jerusalem brings to mind the opening 
paragraph of Charles Dickens’ A Tale of Two Cities. As in the time of Jesus, so at the 
dawning of the French Revolution, there were two opposing parties. There were those 
at the top, like the French aristocrats, who had and held fast to everything, for whom, 
“it was the best of times…the season of light…the spring of hope,” and those at the 
bottom, for whom, “it was the worst of times…the season of Darkness…the winter of 
despair.” Then the wheel turns. The bottom rises, the top comes crashing down like 
the blade of the guillotine. Then what? The oppressed become the oppressors, only to 
be overthrown by the next generation of have-nots.  
 
 Jesus did come to promote a revolution, but not the political kind. He did not 
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advocate the overthrow of tyrannical governmental structures, but rather a change of 
heart that would in time transform the face of the earth. It was said of the early 
Christians, “See how they love one another.” But what changed the brutality of the 
Roman world was not simply that they loved one another, but that they loved those 
outside of their own community. These Christians rescued babies abandoned on 
hillsides by families that could not afford to feed them; they cared for the sick, victims 
of plague that would periodically ravage the Empire; they fed the poor in a day when 
there was no safety-net to look out for them.  
 
 We live in an era that could also be called, “the best of times, the worst of 
times.” It is the “worst of times” when we consider the thousands of innocent 
Ukrainian children, women and men, maimed, tortured, murdered, their towns and 
cities totally destroyed in Putin’s War. We’ve all seen the pictures. It is also “the best 
of times,” as we witness the thousands of people in Eastern Europe who have rushed 
to the borders, to welcome displaced Ukrainians, not into refugee camps, but into their 
homes, to feed and clothe them.  This is the result of the revolution set in motion by 
Jesus of Nazareth that proclaims the value of every human being, that teaches us to 
care for our neighbor in distress, that proclaim the path of peace as the ultimate 
solution. This is the message that has transformed Western civilization, the tradition to 
which we are heirs, and the example that waits to be put into practice by us in this, 
our own “best” and “worst” of times. 


