Short Reflection 1
Sunday March 29th 2020 Lent 6, Palm Sunday 
Reading: St Matthew 21.1-11
… the last lap … 
We gather to worship – and I use the word gather deliberately because gathering is what and who and where the church is – we gather to worship at the beginning of Holy Week on Palm Sunday. This year everything is different for us. All of the communal things, all of the outdoor things we have been accustomed to doing throughout Holy Week, as our liturgical possibilities and our ecumenical sensibilities have both grown up and come together, are shattered. We cannot move, we cannot touch as we used to do – it is unsafe to do so; it limits now the health and survival of others as well as of ourselves - drastically. We have moved back firmly into the land of symbol. And symbol is very important in religious self-understanding. Literally a symbol is: a thing thrown together or alongside; it illustrates and points to something beyond itself with which it is connected and which it connects to other people; it stimulates, it prompts the senses to make the connection with the reality that might easily become forgotten and misunderstood. Therefore, it is vital in keeping the connection of faith and hope in the quest for love. It is our duty and our discipleship to make symbol work and to make symbol happen and to discover once again the motive power of the God who is unseen yet ever near. This, I suggest is a good journey for us all to take in Holy Week as we walk Jerusalem in any year and at any time. It is a journey that can bring the Bible to life in us as we give attention to what is says and also to how we need to live it today. It would be a good journey in any case in an aggressive materialist world. It is the only walk with Christ we can take today on …the last lap … 2020.
What are we now to make of Palm Sunday? With a degree of realism, the originators of The Book of Common Prayer had the whole of The Passion Narrative – everything that happened in Jerusalem in Holy Week – read as one continuous story in church on Palm Sunday. I assume working people simply went home, got back to work and they let it sink into them during the week. They did not have the freedom we have had to come to church every day in Holy Week – a freedom we have largely squandered, we probably know not why, as Holy Week Services have dwindled in parishes to next to nothing. They would, after all, have been among the first generation to hear the story in their own language. This would have been exciting for those who are spiritual people and yet technically illiterate. We ought never to underestimate the thrill of hearing and understanding something in our own language. This is the revolution of Reformation; this is the reformation calling of church after church in the modern age. This is the new challenge facing us today: Is the digital face of the church of God so attractive, so easy to switch on and off, that we will not really have the interest or the need to return to real gathering ever again? This is the new question we will have to face. I would reply: No!

Today, I have taken just a small part of the story of the entry of Jesus into Jerusalem and the reaction and response of the crowd. As the story unfolds, of course this is a fickle crowd, but: What else would it be? It is a crowd. Fickleness is what crowds do. They ‘fickle.’ And we ‘fickle’ also. Let us not get above our station in our new virtual self-confidence. But let us not be too cynical or too self-righteous today. It is but the beginning of this journey, this … lap … Let us imagine the colour, the movement, the life and the energy. Let us make the movement and the leap of faith where we can: from Scripture to spectacular through image and imagination. 
I have an icon which I got in Jerusalem as it happens, of The Triumphal Entry and it has all the elements we might predict. But there is also in the bottom corner a small child struggling to get out of his or her cloak to throw it down on the ground in good time and in this way to become part of the action.  This child wanted to be right in there. Should we, in our coronaviral confinement, not also want to be right in there with the same urgency to move from spectator to participant?  Our cry and our joy can be:

Hosanna to the Son of David!

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!

Hosanna in the highest heaven!    

Life as we have known it has changed radically and significantly for us all as a result of the onset of the coronavirus worldwide and in Ireland. We have been asked by those who carry out a duty of political and civic responsibility to act wisely and thoughtfully in the interests of everyone else, as a community, and in the interests of ourselves, as individuals. We are, however, asked to do this in a whole new understanding of community itself – with a diligence that demands avoidance; with a carefulness that averts contagion. We, and the whole of the world, are living at the heart of a global pandemic. As people of faith, we dare not turn our face away from our families or from our neighbours old and new, or from those of World Faiths other than our own. Let us keep open this sense of a crowd of belonging, a crowd of responsibility and a crowd of care when we have no idea when we will gather again as the church of God in one place. Let us try hard not to ‘fickle.’ 

St Luke 19.40: Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, Teacher, order your disciples to stop. Jesus answered, I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out. 

We today need the Crucified, Risen and Ascended Lord to say this of us. This is where our voice, our sound, our shout should be.
