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The reading from Matthew’s gospel today is a text often associated with praise.  We waved our palm 

leaves this morning as a symbol of historic praise for Jesus of Nazareth. To give praise to God’s 

beloved son, to shout Hosanna to a humble and loving king is fully understandable. An act of praise is 

invigorating and uplifting. It reminds us of the blessings of joyous exuberance. The people who laid 

their cloaks and branches on the ground for Jesus on that first Palm Sunday were excited to see him 

ride into town. They ran ahead of him and behind him shouting, “Hosanna to the Son of David! 

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”  Their praise, 

their joy, their sense of even worship was palpable. The beloved prophet, teacher and healer was 

making his way into town in a most peculiar way. Jesus sat on a donkey, or on the colt of a donkey, or 

on both according to Matthew’s recollection, as he made his way into Jerusalem two thousand years 

ago. He was entering the holy city just as the prophet Zechariah had foretold hundreds of years 

earlier. His triumphal entry came just after he had healed two blind men near Jericho. The two blind 

men decided to follow Jesus after they regained their sight. They may have been part of the crowd 

watching Jesus enter the city. What a sight for their new found eyes! The sight of Jesus in their midst 

was worthy of branches waving in praise. 

 

We don’t shout “Hosanna in the highest” too much these days.  I suppose we would if Jesus came 

riding into town on a colt.  We might find some branches and cloaks as well to make his journey 

smoother. I think we might sing and shout quite a bit if Jesus came to town. We might become the 

most praiseful people in the state. Waving in praise is a good thing as long as the person or people 

being praised are praiseworthy. Many Christians today praise God during holy week because they 

know what lies ahead at the end of the week. This is understandable. But I wonder sometimes what it 

must be like to praise God and sing Hosanna in the highest when the world is weighing heavy on your 

soul.  

 

That is why the words from the psalm today struck me. The first two verses of the poem are especially 

eye and ear catching. The poet writes, O give thanks to the LORD, for God is good; God’s steadfast 

love endures forever! Let Israel say, "God’s steadfast love endures forever." The poet is speaking for 

the tribal people of Israel, a people who have seen great heartache and oppression in their journey. 

The Israelites have also seen their community strengthened by walking faithfully through a variety of 

trials and tribulations. In the psalmist’s heart and poetry, a connection to God’s steadfast love is 

revealed. 

 

The plea and practice of the poet is for everyone in his community to praise God. Praise the Creator of 

heaven and earth, praise the molder of humanity and all creatures who on this earth do dwell. Wave 

after wave of praise for the source of all that was, all that is and all that ever shall be. Praise is the 

response that seems most natural and called for.  You may have felt this call to praise God in your own 

life at one time or another. When you rise to see the sun peering up over the mountaintop, this is a 

time when I can praise. When you sit down to an aroma filled meal after a long day of work in the 

community or at your school, this is a time when I can praise. When your dog or cat sits down beside 

you longing only for the caress of your hand on their forehead, this is a time when I can praise. Wave 



after wave of praise, easy to raise my palm leaf in this instance and say Hosanna in the highest.  Praise 

God from whom all blessings flow. 

 

That is not what struck me about the psalmist’s words however.  When I read his words, I could not 

get a recent image out of my mind.  When I read his words about giving thanks to God, literally 

praising God for an enduring steadfast love, I kept seeing thousands of people in Japan, reacting to 

the earthquake, reacting to the tsunami and reacting to the seemingly unending threat of nuclear 

trauma in their country.  When the psalmist says, God’s steadfast love endures forever, I kept seeing 

thousands of recently departed souls who fell prey to the devastation along their coastline. These 

beautiful people who are bound together by their shared values, shared history and shared love could 

not even find a palm leaf today because so many trees were plowed under by the rush of waves caused 

by the tsunami. Waves of praise on Palm Sunday seemingly overshadowed by the recent waves of 

devastation.  I was struck by the psalmists’ call to give thanks because I wondered how these beautiful 

people would be able to give thanks.  How could these beautiful people give thanks for God’s steadfast 

love as their world crumbled all around them? 

 

On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a 

prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the creaking and 

stretching and groaning in the Earth’s core. On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna 

in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of 

people who are affected by the nuclear reactor core and its perilous instability on Japan’s coastline. 

On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a 

prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the tragic deaths of 

their neighbors, their teachers and their family members.  They need not be citizens of Japan to stand 

in the need of our prayers. The person in need of prayer could be sitting right beside you or occupying 

the place where you sit now.  The person in need of prayer could be walking beside you as you make 

your way down the street.  The person in need of prayer may even be walking in your shoes. 

 

In this holiest of weeks, you will have a chance to pray fervently while walking a meditative labyrinth 

which will soon be laid out on our sanctuary floor. I encourage you to be mindful of both praise and 

compassion as you walk and pray this week. Be open to the waves of praise that may overtake you on 

the walk and the waves of compassion that may flood your soul as you pace your beautiful feet along 

the pathway. Be open to Jesus walking beside you as you walk.  Be open to this humble servant who 

reminds you like the psalmist to know that God’s love is steadfast, and God’s mercy sure.  
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In this holiest of weeks, you will have a chance to pray fervently while walking a meditative labyrinth 

which will soon be laid out on our sanctuary floor. I encourage you to be mindful of both praise and 

compassion as you walk and pray this week. Be open to the waves of praise that may overtake you on 
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ride into town. They ran ahead of him and behind him shouting, “Hosanna to the Son of David! 

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”  Their praise, 

their joy, their sense of even worship was palpable. The beloved prophet, teacher and healer was 

making his way into town in a most peculiar way. Jesus sat on a donkey, or on the colt of a donkey, or 

on both according to Matthew’s recollection, as he made his way into Jerusalem two thousand years 

ago. He was entering the holy city just as the prophet Zechariah had foretold hundreds of years 

earlier. His triumphal entry came just after he had healed two blind men near Jericho. The two blind 

men decided to follow Jesus after they regained their sight. They may have been part of the crowd 

watching Jesus enter the city. What a sight for their new found eyes! The sight of Jesus in their midst 

was worthy of branches waving in praise. 

 

We don’t shout “Hosanna in the highest” too much these days.  I suppose we would if Jesus came 

riding into town on a colt.  We might find some branches and cloaks as well to make his journey 

smoother. I think we might sing and shout quite a bit if Jesus came to town. We might become the 

most praiseful people in the state. Waving in praise is a good thing as long as the person or people 

being praised are praiseworthy. Many Christians today praise God during holy week because they 

know what lies ahead at the end of the week. This is understandable. But I wonder sometimes what it 

must be like to praise God and sing Hosanna in the highest when the world is weighing heavy on your 
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That is why the words from the psalm today struck me. The first two verses of the poem are especially 
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after wave of praise, easy to raise my palm leaf in this instance and say Hosanna in the highest.  Praise 

God from whom all blessings flow. 

 

That is not what struck me about the psalmist’s words however.  When I read his words, I could not 

get a recent image out of my mind.  When I read his words about giving thanks to God, literally 

praising God for an enduring steadfast love, I kept seeing thousands of people in Japan, reacting to 

the earthquake, reacting to the tsunami and reacting to the seemingly unending threat of nuclear 

trauma in their country.  When the psalmist says, God’s steadfast love endures forever, I kept seeing 

thousands of recently departed souls who fell prey to the devastation along their coastline. These 

beautiful people who are bound together by their shared values, shared history and shared love could 

not even find a palm leaf today because so many trees were plowed under by the rush of waves caused 

by the tsunami. Waves of praise on Palm Sunday seemingly overshadowed by the recent waves of 

devastation.  I was struck by the psalmists’ call to give thanks because I wondered how these beautiful 

people would be able to give thanks.  How could these beautiful people give thanks for God’s steadfast 

love as their world crumbled all around them? 

 

On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a 

prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the creaking and 

stretching and groaning in the Earth’s core. On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna 

in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of 

people who are affected by the nuclear reactor core and its perilous instability on Japan’s coastline. 

On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a 

prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the tragic deaths of 

their neighbors, their teachers and their family members.  They need not be citizens of Japan to stand 

in the need of our prayers. The person in need of prayer could be sitting right beside you or occupying 

the place where you sit now.  The person in need of prayer could be walking beside you as you make 

your way down the street.  The person in need of prayer may even be walking in your shoes. 

 

In this holiest of weeks, you will have a chance to pray fervently while walking a meditative labyrinth 

which will soon be laid out on our sanctuary floor. I encourage you to be mindful of both praise and 

compassion as you walk and pray this week. Be open to the waves of praise that may overtake you on 

the walk and the waves of compassion that may flood your soul as you pace your beautiful feet along 

the pathway. Be open to Jesus walking beside you as you walk.  Be open to this humble servant who 

reminds you like the psalmist to know that God’s love is steadfast, and God’s mercy sure.  
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their cloaks and branches on the ground for Jesus on that first Palm Sunday were excited to see him 
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Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”  Their praise, 

their joy, their sense of even worship was palpable. The beloved prophet, teacher and healer was 
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on both according to Matthew’s recollection, as he made his way into Jerusalem two thousand years 

ago. He was entering the holy city just as the prophet Zechariah had foretold hundreds of years 
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being praised are praiseworthy. Many Christians today praise God during holy week because they 

know what lies ahead at the end of the week. This is understandable. But I wonder sometimes what it 

must be like to praise God and sing Hosanna in the highest when the world is weighing heavy on your 

soul.  

 

That is why the words from the psalm today struck me. The first two verses of the poem are especially 

eye and ear catching. The poet writes, O give thanks to the LORD, for God is good; God’s steadfast 

love endures forever! Let Israel say, "God’s steadfast love endures forever." The poet is speaking for 

the tribal people of Israel, a people who have seen great heartache and oppression in their journey. 

The Israelites have also seen their community strengthened by walking faithfully through a variety of 

trials and tribulations. In the psalmist’s heart and poetry, a connection to God’s steadfast love is 

revealed. 

 

The plea and practice of the poet is for everyone in his community to praise God. Praise the Creator of 

heaven and earth, praise the molder of humanity and all creatures who on this earth do dwell. Wave 

after wave of praise for the source of all that was, all that is and all that ever shall be. Praise is the 

response that seems most natural and called for.  You may have felt this call to praise God in your own 

life at one time or another. When you rise to see the sun peering up over the mountaintop, this is a 

time when I can praise. When you sit down to an aroma filled meal after a long day of work in the 

community or at your school, this is a time when I can praise. When your dog or cat sits down beside 

you longing only for the caress of your hand on their forehead, this is a time when I can praise. Wave 



after wave of praise, easy to raise my palm leaf in this instance and say Hosanna in the highest.  Praise 

God from whom all blessings flow. 

 

That is not what struck me about the psalmist’s words however.  When I read his words, I could not 

get a recent image out of my mind.  When I read his words about giving thanks to God, literally 

praising God for an enduring steadfast love, I kept seeing thousands of people in Japan, reacting to 

the earthquake, reacting to the tsunami and reacting to the seemingly unending threat of nuclear 

trauma in their country.  When the psalmist says, God’s steadfast love endures forever, I kept seeing 

thousands of recently departed souls who fell prey to the devastation along their coastline. These 

beautiful people who are bound together by their shared values, shared history and shared love could 

not even find a palm leaf today because so many trees were plowed under by the rush of waves caused 

by the tsunami. Waves of praise on Palm Sunday seemingly overshadowed by the recent waves of 

devastation.  I was struck by the psalmists’ call to give thanks because I wondered how these beautiful 

people would be able to give thanks.  How could these beautiful people give thanks for God’s steadfast 

love as their world crumbled all around them? 

 

On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a 

prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the creaking and 

stretching and groaning in the Earth’s core. On this Palm Sunday, on this day of praise and Hosanna 

in the worldwide church of Christ, I offer a prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of 

people who are affected by the nuclear reactor core and its perilous instability on Japan’s coastline. 
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prayer of compassion and concern for the millions of people who are affected by the tragic deaths of 

their neighbors, their teachers and their family members.  They need not be citizens of Japan to stand 

in the need of our prayers. The person in need of prayer could be sitting right beside you or occupying 

the place where you sit now.  The person in need of prayer could be walking beside you as you make 

your way down the street.  The person in need of prayer may even be walking in your shoes. 

 

In this holiest of weeks, you will have a chance to pray fervently while walking a meditative labyrinth 

which will soon be laid out on our sanctuary floor. I encourage you to be mindful of both praise and 

compassion as you walk and pray this week. Be open to the waves of praise that may overtake you on 

the walk and the waves of compassion that may flood your soul as you pace your beautiful feet along 

the pathway. Be open to Jesus walking beside you as you walk.  Be open to this humble servant who 

reminds you like the psalmist to know that God’s love is steadfast, and God’s mercy sure.  
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