
Palm Sunday of the Lord’s Passion – Year A 

 

If you stop and think of how the life, death and 

resurrection of Jesus has been portrayed in the artwork 

of the centuries, a clear pattern emerges:  the stories 

around his birth and the stories around his death are the 

most frequent subjects, by far. 

That has an effect.  Traditional Christian piety has 

followed suit.  The decades of the rosary, for example, 

did not have any references to the period of Jesus’ 

ministry until Pope John Paul II introduced the 

Luminous Mysteries to fill the gap.   

And even within the two phases of the story that have 

gotten the most attention, some elements take 

precedence.  The first Gospel for Palm Sunday is a good 

case in point.  We have a lot more artwork that portrays 

the kingship of Jesus on his heavenly throne than we do 

of him riding on a donkey. 

And yet, riding in on the foal of a donkey was exactly 

what Jesus chose to do to make the point for his entry 

into Jerusalem.  He had known for a while that the 

people wanted to make him king.  He escaped the earlier 

attempt by fleeing to the isolation of the mountains.  It 

was not yet time.  But now he sees that it is time and so 

he determines to make use of the event to say something 

important—something that went against the people’s 

expectations and maybe ours, too.  He chooses to ride 

into Jerusalem on the foal of an ass instead of on a 

stallion or in a chariot, which would have been more the 

custom for a “conquering hero.” 

He uses as his reference point the scriptures, particularly 

the words of the prophet Zechariah: 
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Say to daughter Zion, “Behold, your king comes to you, meek and riding on 
an ass, on a colt, the foal of a beast of burden.” 
 
This was totally Jesus’ choice and so we should pay 

attention to what he is doing.  That will mean resisting 

images that work against that idea.  They may not 

capture the essence of how Jesus sees himself. 

 

When I was living in Washington, DC I often visited the 

National Shrine of the Immaculate Conception.  It was 

only a mile away.  Huge church!  With a huge portrayal 

of Christ seated on the throne of judgment.   
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He does not look happy; more stern than anything, and 

ready to do business.   

 

Somewhere along the line the meekness got lost and in 

its place something scarier emerges.  Somewhere along 

the line a choice was made to revert to form and prefer a 

king who is going to exact justice, however that is 

conceived, and the meekness and mercy that making 

one’s entry on the colt of a donkey symbolizes fades into 

the background. 

 

Still, it can’t be denied, when given the chance to make a 

statement Jesus picks a donkey and rides into his city on 

it.  Can we take notice?  Can we let that image have its 

proper place, given that it’s the one Jesus prefers?  Can 

we let it work on us, taking down the barriers of fear and 

worry and putting in their place grateful rejoicing for all 

the good God is doing for us, even while we are still 

sinners? 

 

We have the opportunity, already on Palm Sunday, to 

place our trust in the one who knows no limits when it 

comes to our salvation.  Jesus is the master of his own 

destiny, but he chooses the approach to our salvation that 

will actually work—humble service, choosing to be 

meek when the normal order of the day is to conquer by 

force.  Jesus’ way is definitely is not the way of the 

world, but it is the way our Savior chose to go, and it 

beckons us to follow. 


