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Jesus lies down on the donkey’s back, steeling himself before his 
journey through the palms. He has a target on his back—he’s a 
disruption to the status quo upheld by the Pharisees and Chief 
Priests, and a threat to the power of the empire. His friend Lazarus 
is caught up in it all too. I imagine as he closes his eyes and strokes 
the donkey’s hair, he hears the anguish in Mary and Martha’s voices 
as they cried out to him, wondering why he took so long. I imagine 
he smells the pungent fragrance of the burial perfume poured on 
his feet, bringing into clarity the reality of his impending death. I 
imagine he sees the judgment on Judas’ face as he was scrutinized 
for wasting perfume and neglecting those in desperate need.

Jesus plans to enter the city in a way that symbolically subverts 
power, taking a route opposite of the military leaders who oversee 

the festival celebrations. His entry would make a definitive statement, imaging an alternative kind of power, a 
servant leader riding an humble donkey. He knew this act would inch him closer to state-sanctioned torture 
and death. 

We are in a time when we need to draw on courage to call into question the structures that uphold systems 
of oppression. We are in a time when we need to subvert the powerful and protect the vulnerable. The 
crowds close in on Jesus. Some lift their hands in praise, others point accusingly. I hope this image serves as 
a reminder to call upon God for the courage you need, to rest and recharge for the work ahead. But I hope it 
also heartens you to move forward in courage, even in the midst of great resistance, toward the work God is 
calling you into. 
—Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman
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