Palm Sunday, Cycle. A. 2026.
Palm Sunday stands at a dramatic threshold. We begin with Palms raised high and voices shouting “Hosanna” and we end in silence before the Cross. In a single liturgy, we walk the entire arc of human faithfulness- and human failure.
Jesus enters Jerusalem not as conquering King, but as a humble servant. The crowd welcomes Him with joy and expectation. Yet, their hope is fragile. They long for liberation, but on their own terms. When Jesus not meet those expectations, praise quickly turns into rejection.
The Passion narrative in Mt’s’ Gospel confronts us honestly with ourselves. We hear the voices of many characters:
1. Judas who betrays for silver
2. Peter, who denies out of fear
3. Pilate, who washes his hands
4. The Crowd, swayed and uncertain.
It is easy to point our fingers- but Lent invites us to recognize pieces of our own story in each one. How often do we follow Jesus when it is easy, but step back when discipleship demands sacrifices?
The Second Reading from Philippians reveals the heart of Christ’s’ mission. Though He was in the form of God, Jesus emptied Himself, taking the form of a slave, becoming obedient even unto death on across. This self-emptying love is the path to glory. The cross is not a failure-its’ the doorway to resurrection.
Isaiah’s’ suffering servant gives voice to quiet trust amid suffering: “I have set my face like flint, knowing I shall not be pout to shame”. Jesus walks towards his Passion with this same unwavering fidelity. He does not flee suffering. He transforms it with love,
Palm Sunday asks us a piercing question as Holy Week begins: Will we follow Jesus only in the moments of celebration- or also on the road to the Cross.?
The Palms we carry are not decorations. They are commitments. To follow Christ means staying with Him in the Upper room, in the garden of agony, before the Cross- and eventually, at the empty tomb.

