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5 April 2020                                              Palm Sunday of the Lord's Passion (A)
Isaiah 50:4-7; Psalm 22; Philippians 2:6-11; Matthew 26:14-27:66

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?

The cry from Jesus's lips on the cross can also be the cry of countless people 

around our world today.  We live in a time of great pain and suffering, of isolation 

and fear.  But we also live in a time of faith and hope, of compassion and courage 

on the part of so many people.  

What a difference a few weeks make.  A few weeks ago we were gathered 

together in this place, celebrating the Eucharist.  Now, we're a bit farther apart, and 

even though we can be connected through technology, we feel the pain of 

separation, not being able to greet and catch up with each other, to share a close 

sign of peace with each other, like we usually would.

And what a difference a few days made in the life of Jesus.  From being 

welcomed into Jerusalem by the crowds with palms and cries of acclamation, to 

being betrayed and handed over to death, with most of his disciples deserting him.  



2

Throughout Matthew's gospel, we hear many quotes and allusions to the Old

Testament, to show that Jesus Christ truly is the fulfillment of all the prophecies, 

all the hopes for the Messiah, our savior.  This is definitely the case in the passion 

narrative we just heard.  Jesus truly is the suffering servant, the one who knows 

God is his help even when people turn against him.

The most striking instance of this is Jesus's cry from the cross, “My God, my

God, why have you forsaken me?”  Taken on its own, this may seem like Jesus is 

crying out in mortal anguish, feeling abandoned by God at the point of death.  And 

that might be true.  But I think there's a deeper meaning here.

Jesus's cry is the opening line from Psalm 22, which was also our 

responsorial psalm.  Psalm 22 is one of the most visceral prayers of lament and 

suffering in the Old Testament.  Reading it, we can immediately see how the prayer

is fulfilled in Jesus:

All who see me scoff at me …

They have pierced my hands and my feet … 

They divide my garments among them …

But then there's a dramatic reversal at the end, where the lament turns into 

praise and thanksgiving:
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For he has not spurned or disdained

the misery of this poor wretch,

Did not turn away from me,

but heard me when I cried out.

I will offer praise in the great assembly;

my vows I will fulfill before those who fear him.

… 

And I will live for the Lord;

my descendants will serve you.

The generation to come will be told of the Lord,

that they may proclaim to a people yet unborn

the deliverance you have brought.

Thus Jesus is praying this psalm with all of these sentiments in his mind and 

heart: lament for suffering, but also praise and thanksgiving for his eventual 

deliverance.  
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And Jesus is not just praying this for himself; he is praying this for all of us. 

In a commentary on the psalms, Saint Augustine wrote that Jesus “prays for us as 

our priest, he prays in us as our head [of the Church], he is the object of our 

prayers as our God … Let us then recognize both our voice in his, and his voice in 

ours … we speak along with him and he along with us”.  

Thus by praying Psalm 22 on the cross, Jesus is not just lamenting his own 

suffering, he's giving voice to all of humanity's suffering, past, present, and future. 

We can look to him on the cross as suffering with us, right now.

But we can also see him giving voice to all of our hopes for deliverance, 

right now.  This is the Paschal Mystery: from suffering and even death, can come 

new life.  And that new life may come simply from being in relationship with the 

living God.

At the base of my chalice is an inscription in Latin: Per ipsum, et cum ipso, 

et in ipso.  (It wasn't a custom job, I just liked how it looked in the catalog, so I got 

it as-is.)  It means, “Through him, and with him, and in him”, the words that begin 

the doxology at the end of the Eucharistic Prayer as the hosts and the chalice are 

elevated.  Through Jesus, with Jesus, and in Jesus, all glory and honor is due to 

God our Father.  
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But these words have been given new meaning to me these last few days.  

Through him, with him, and in him, we pray.  In union with Jesus, we lift up all of 

our sufferings in supplication, and we give thanks to God for all the small mercies 

we experience.  And, through us, with us, and in us, Jesus prays.  He knows all our 

sufferings, because he has experienced them himself and taken them to God.  From

the cross, then, even in the midst of our sufferings, may we also know and 

experience new hope.

I'd like to close by quoting from Pope Francis's reflections at the 

extraordinary blessing he gave to the world a week ago.

The Lord asks us and, in the midst of our tempest, invites us to reawaken and

put into practice that solidarity and hope capable of giving strength, support, and 

meaning to these hours when everything seems to be floundering.  The Lord 

awakens so as to reawaken and revive our Easter faith.  We have an anchor: by his

cross, we have been saved.  We have a rudder: by his cross, we have been 

redeemed.  We have hope: by his cross, we have been healed and embraced so that 

nothing and no one can separate us from his redeeming love.  
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In the midst of isolation when we are suffering from a lack of tenderness and

chances to meet up, and we experience the loss of so many things, let us once 

again listen to the proclamation that saves us: he is risen and is living by our side. 

The Lord asks us from his cross to rediscover the life that awaits us, to look 

towards those who look to us, to strengthen, recognize and foster the grace that 

lives within us.  Let us not quench the wavering flame that never falters, and let us 

allow hope to be rekindled.


