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Easter 2021 

Palm Sunday 

March 28 

 

Call-to-Worship 

 

Our call to worship will be the same throughout Easter.  It is simple and yet demands our all.  It bears 

repeating, each week, as we look to the ultimate sacrifice.   

 

Jesus said to his disciples, “Whoever wants to be my disciple must deny themselves and take up their 

cross and follow me. Whoever wants to save their life will lose it, but whoever loses their life for me will 

find it. 

Matthew 16:24-25 

 

Teaching 

Service is to be joyful.  

 

“It was not fine sermons they sought.  It was communion.”   

(I Heard the Owl Call My Name) 

 

The words of a young priest in a small village on the British Columbia coast.  His parish was 

several villages, and he visited each when he could.  In time he learned names and faces.  In time he 

learned to have tea and say little.  In time he felt the happiness and grief around him.  And in time he 

learned how beautiful and full of joy was the simple act of communion, the act of service he could 

provide that meant more than any sermons he prepared.   
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It was not the sermon, but the silence over tea.  It was not the burials and weddings, but the 

lingering afterwards for a quiet word, a gentle touch.  It was not the sermon, but the silence during 

communion and the sharing in the bond of faith.  It was the simple acts of caring.  He learned joy in 

those simple moments, that were not simple at all.   

I was struck this week, reading the story of Easter, how little Jesus was served.  Everyone wanted 

a piece of him.  He was in demand.  Folks wanted to hear him speak.  He was supposed to heal the blind 

and lame and skin diseases and mental illness.  It was expected he would free the nation from bondage 

to Rome.  Who would be on his right hand, and who would be on his left?   

He was expected to serve the needs and wants of others.  But who served Jesus?  Who had those 

quiet moments of love with him?  Where were those times, in the Easter story, where he could relax in 

peace and just be? 

Let me introduce you to two sisters and a brother who gave him that gift.  It is their story we are 

going to talk about today.  Two sisters and a brother who started out like everyone else, asking for Jesus 

to serve them, but who ended up serving him at a time when he needed friendship and love. 

The story begins in John 11 in a village just a few kilometers outside Jerusalem.  Jesus was real 

good friends with this little family.  I fact, John records Jesus loved the brother.  The brother got sick 

and died.  While he was sick the sisters sent word to Jesus to come quickly.  He didn’t get there in time 

and the brother died.    

Arriving in Bethany, Jesus found Lazarus (that was the name of the brother) in his tomb.  He had 

been dead 3 days.  One of the sisters, Martha, met him on the road, and told him if he had come earlier 

her brother, Lazarus, would not have died.  But, and it’s a rather important ‘but’, I know God will do 

anything you ask.  She even believed he was the Messiah, the Son of God.   

Martha was the sister who got things done it seems.  She was out and about while her sister Mary 

was home being consoled by friends.  Martha got things done.  Jesus asked Martha to go get Mary.  

When Mary arrived where Jesus was, by Lazarus’ grave, she echoed Martha.  “If you had been here my 

brother would be alive.”  

Jesus loved these folks.  He felt their pain.  He cried.  In fact, he wept.  And then he went to the 

tomb and brought Lazarus back to life.  His 3 friends were together again, a family.   

It would have been nice if this miracle could have been kept in the privacy of the family, but it 

didn’t happen that way.  It was a rather public event, talked about everywhere.  Jesus’ reputation was 

firmly established, and people wanted, even more, to have a piece of him.   
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The miracle was noticed by others too, people who were not supporters of Jesus.  It was too 

much.  They plotted to kill him.  And they did.  But that is the story for next week. 

Today is Palm Sunday.  On this day, Jesus came to Jerusalem and the crowds called him king.  

On this day branches were laid in front of him and he road on a donkey for all to see.  On this day he 

was the king in waiting.  The whole of Jerusalem was waiting for what he would do.  The whole of 

Jerusalem was waiting to be served by a man of power.  And on this day, Jesus was as lonely as he had 

ever been.    

But the night before Palm Sunday, he was a little less lonely.  Two sisters and a brother chose to 

serve him.  While everyone was wanting a piece of him, three people, two sisters and a brother, made a 

special effort to show him love, to care for him, to give him space to just be.   

After the miracle of Lazarus, Jesus had gone away for a while, and now was on his way to 

Jerusalem for Passover.  On the way he came through Bethany.  Lazarus, Martha, and Mary had a 

special dinner for him.  They wanted to do something for him.    

Lazarus was at the table with the men.  The women served.  At least Martha did – serve the food.  

The story is found in John 12 and it says Martha was serving at the table.   

Mary was a different type.  In her own way she wanted to serve Jesus.  Getting some expensive 

perfume, she poured it on Jesus’ feet, wiping it clean with her hair.  Now this was unusual.  The gesture 

extraordinary.  Can you imagine the reaction of Jesus?  She could have used water and a cloth.  That 

would have been service too.  But she chose something different, something right out of her love.   

One would hope folks would have been struck by the wonder of it all.  But human nature is not 

always so welcoming.  The gesture drew criticism from the treasurer, the bookkeeper of the disciples.  

Judas grumbled the money could have been better spent feeding the poor.  He had a point.  Why waste 

expensive perfume when folks needed food and the perfume could bring in money for food?  Jesus knew 

Judas wanted his ‘under-the-table’ cut and wasted perfume would not give him that.  But apart from 

knowing that, Judas had a point. Was it a waste?  

In Luke 10 we hear Martha was also critical of her sister.  She was not critical of the perfume, 

but of Mary’s focus.  Martha had lots to do and needed Mary for the work.  Mary chose to sit at Jesus’ 

feet and listen.  Martha too had a point.  Why should Martha do all the work and Mary sit around?  

There is a time for listening and a time for doing.   

Jesus responded to both the same way.  To Martha he told he there were choices and listening to 

him was first.  He knew Martha was showing her love in her way, but Mary needed the same freedom.  
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To Judas he told him loving Jesus came first.  Judas has a problem with that. He wanted Jesus to be 

something he wasn’t.    

And so, we find that even in the joyful and simple acts of service, Jesus could not relax, not 

really.  Would it not have been nice if everyone just found happiness in how someone else served?  

Would it not have been nice if folks found joy in the creative acts of service?  Would it not have been 

nice if Jesus could have had an evening just to be served a good meal and some perfume?    

And yet, Jesus found lots of joy in that evening.  Lazarus hosted.  Martha served the food.  Mary 

washed his feet.  He found joy in those acts.  And in that joy, he found a bit extra to take him through 

the week ahead.  

I am tempted to say there is so much more to the story.  There are the words of Jesus in each of 

these stories.  We look at these words but forget to see the Jesus who was lonely; the Jesus who loved 

friends, the Jesus who had a chance to breathe and relax just a little, before going on to the crowds and 

public events of the week ahead.   

 

 

 

Feet-in-the-Dirt 

 

I am tempted to say there is so much more to these stories, because there are sermons to be made 

about those words.  There are sermons to be made about Palm Sunday.     

But a brother and two sisters have reminded me this week it is not the sermons that matter, but 

communion.  Like the folks in I Heard the Owl Call My Name I have, this week, discovered the joy 

Jesus had in the simple acts of service and how each act was part of communion.  

  Communion is about service.  It is about remembering how Jesus serves us through his death and 

resurrection.  But it is also about serving him.  Its about community, coming together with fewer words 

and more quietness in the act of communion.   

 Communion is about service, each of us in our own way, serving.  Communion is about being 

joyful in knowing how someone else serves.  But communion is fractured when we block someone else, 

when we criticize their service.   

 Friday we are going to experience communion, together, in our homes.  This Easter, as part of 

our communion, might it not be good to confess those times when we have been critical of someone 
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else’s service to Jesus?  Might it not be good if we release ourselves from our own bonds of thinking our 

small bit is not enough?   

 Could we, this Easter 2021, confess and then find joy in thinking of someone else and their 

service to Jesus?  Maybe we could even chat with them, call them, and thank them.  Because each of 

them is a Lazarus, a Mary, a Martha.  Each of them is unique and special.  And each of them lightens the 

load of Jesus just a little bit by caring for him. 

 And so are you.  You are a Martha, a Mary, a Lazarus.  You bring a special gift of service to 

Jesus.  With that in mind, this Easter, in communion, in community, we can do something for Jesus.  We 

can tell him we love him.  We can tell him how much we want to do ‘stuff’ for him.  But more than all 

the doing ‘stuff’, we can just tell him we love him.  We can be quiet with him and just enjoy being 

together. That is the story of the night before Palm Sunday.  And that is a part of the Easter story. 

 The Lord be with you. 

 


