Gloria R. Carpeneto, Homily
Palm Sunday, April 9, 2017
Blessing of Palms, Matthew 21:1-11
Isaiah 50:1-7, Philippians 2:5-11, Matthew 26:14 – 27:66, Psalm  22, My God, My God, why have You deserted me?

As we begin the last week of our Lenten journey this year, I’d like us to remember something from the first reading we heard this afternoon. And to help us remember,, I’m going  to re-read the scripture we heard from the prophet Isaiah; but this time, I’ll be reading it from the translation of the Bible we know as The Message. Here they are, the words of the Suffering Servant.

The Master, God, has given me a well-taught tongue,
so I know how to encourage tired people.
God wakes me up each morning,
wakes me up and opens my ears, as one ready to hear and take orders.
The Master, God, opened my ears, and I didn’t go back to sleep, 
I didn’t pull the covers back over my head.
I followed orders, I stood there and took it while they beat me,
I held steady while they pulled out my beard.
I didn’t dodge their insults; I faced them as they spit in my face.
And through it all, the Master, God, stayed right here and helped me,
and I have not been  disgraced.
So every day now, I set my face like flint, like stone.
I don’t turn my head away from what I am called to see and hear.
And I am confident that I will never regret hearing God call me to love. 

In the person of the Suffering Servant, Jesus understands that his call is to be fully present in the world. God wakes the Suffering Servant up each morning so that He might know the world with eyes and ears that do not turn away. Jesus, in the person of the Suffering Servant in Isaiah, is called to notice all that he sees and hears, and to love it all, no matter the consequences. And that is our call as well.   
· We know this week, we will walk with Jesus from adulation & admiration through betrayal & abandonment.

· We will rejoice with Paul and his Philippians, acknowledging that Jesus is the exalted one of God, and that at the name of Jesus every knee must bend. 

· And we will cry with the women at the foot of the cross, weeping that a gentle spirit has been unjustly tortured, a friend and teacher has been abandoned by those he loved best, and yet another a young man’s life has senselessly ended. 

In other words, during Holy Week we will walk in solidarity with Jesus on the same journey of life that has been taken by every human being who has ever lived. Jesus’ journey is the prototype for our own.  And our call this week – like the call of the Suffering Servant in the Book of Isaiah – will be to set our faces like flint, to walk with Jesus, and not to turn away from anything we see in his life, our own lives or in the lives of others. 
Think of walking the Stations of the Cross … When Jesus is condemned to die, we will remember the horror of all injustice, anywhere, anytime.  When Jesus falls a first time, we will remember our brothers and sisters whose life burdens beat them to the ground. When Veronica wipes the face of Jesus, we will remember those who grief or pain or sorrow is so great that our call is to touch them with compassion. When Jesus dies on the cross, we will remember equally senseless deaths in a chemical attack in Syria, a landslide in Colombia SA, or a truck bombing in Stockholm. Jesus’ journey will be our journey, and like him, we will not turn away.

We walk today with palms waving and shouts of alleluia. We walk this week through the valley of the shadow of death. And we will walk with a risen Christ on Easter. That is the Paschal Mystery, the very heart of what we believe, the words we sing with every Eucharist we celebrate – Christ has died, Christ has risen, and Christ will come again. Our call is to witness to Christ’s  dying, his rising and his living among us by being present to it all, in the life of Jesus and the life of the world. The Suffering Servant reminds us –  God wakes us up each morning, and our job is to not to go back to sleep.     
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