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PALM SUNDAY OF THE PASSION OF THE LORD, Year A 
The Procession with Palms:  Mt 21:1-11 

Is 50:4-7; Ps 22:8-9,17-18,19-20,23-24; Phil 2:6-11; Mt 26:14-27:66 

 

WHAT WONDROUS LOVE IS THIS 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Saturday, April 8, 2017, 5:00 p.m. Mass 

Sunday, April 9, 2017, 8:30 and 10:30 a.m. Masses 

 

We have just heard a love story. 

It is not your typical love story. 

It is a wondrous love. 

 

As Jesus so aptly explained, 

  “No one has greater love than this, 

      to lay down one’s life for one’s friends” (Jn 15:13). 

 

There are a lot of different ways to show our love. 

 

My mom is 88 and in assisted living. 

  Deacon Matt Quail has even gone to visit her. 

I try to be a good son and love her every way that I can. 

  I call her on the phone. 

  I send her cards. 

  I visit her. 

  I take out for dinner. 

  I help with her finances. 

  We just finished her income taxes. 

  I take to medical appointments. 

 

My mom has always loved me, 

  from when I was a little boy until now. 

She has given me so much time and attention, 

  so much encouragement and prayer. 

 

We gladly give each other time and attention and kindness. 

At his Mass we have loving couples, loving parents,  

    loving families, loving people, 

  and as Christians, it is our intention to love each other (Mt 22:39: Jn 13:34). 

Sometimes our love involves sacrifice and hardship. 

But, when we reach out with our love, 

  there usually is not too much physical pain involved. 

 

Jesus took love to another level. 

For Jesus, his love is not just time and attention and kindnesses. 

Jesus suffered for us in a way that is almost incomprehensible. 
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God so loved the world that he gave his only Son (Jn 3:16). 

Jesus so loved the world that he gave his very life. 

 

The gospel does not delve into Jesus’ pain. 

It starkly reports that Jesus was scourged (Mt 27:26), 

  and that Jesus was crucified (Mt 27:35a), 

  with no explanation of the torture. 

 

We must not underestimate the pain. 

 

Jesus was a human being, just like you and me. 

Jesus understood pain. 

My goodness, he worked in carpenter’s shop (see Mt 13:55; Mk 6:3). 

  What carpenter has not hit his thumb or a finger with the hammer? 

  What carpenter has not cut himself with the saw? 

 

Jesus had seen many crucifixions. 

The Romans used crucifixion to execute revolutionaries, guerilla fighters, and criminals. 

The Romans were cruel and sadistic, 

  and they made crucifixion a public spectacle. 

 

Jesus had predicted his own crucifixion (Mt 16:21; 17:23; 20:19). 

Jesus had never experienced a crucifixion, 

  but from his own personal experience of pain, and from the crucifixions he had seen, 

  he knew that the pain would be beyond anything he had ever experienced. 

 

Jesus was staring torture square in the eye. 

  He could have returned to Nazareth and been a carpenter. 

  He could have returned to Galilee and gone fishing. 

  He could have snuck off into the desert and hid in a cave. 

 

But Jesus loves you and me so much 

  that when he went to Gethsemane, to the Garden of Olives (Mt 26:36) 

  he decided to stay put when most of us would have run for our lives. 

 

Jesus is love personified (see 1 Jn 4:8,16). 

Jesus was willing to go to the outer limits of pain, 

  if that is what it takes to wash away our sins; 

  it that is what it takes to open the Gates of Heaven  

    so we can live with him forever in glory after we die. 

 

Have you ever thought about how much physical pain you would be willing suffer  

  for someone that you love? 
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For Jesus, it was love at the highest imaginable cost! 

 

It was and is a truly wondrous love. 

 

It is a love that we should ponder anew. 

 

Jesus suffered betrayal, desertion, and denial – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered false accusations and a wrongful condemnation – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered scourging with whips that had sharp metal and stone tips – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered a crown of thorns, being spat upon, and hit with a reed – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered under the weight the cross and the taunts of the crowd – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered being stripped, and then nailed through his hands and feet – out of his love; 

  he suffered three hours exposed, nearly naked, humiliated before all – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered jeering from the rulers, the soldiers, and the criminals – out of his love for us; 

  he suffered multiple temptations to come down from the cross – out of his love for us; 

  and finally, he breathed his last and suffered death – out of his love for us. 

 

There is no greater love than this: 

  to lay down one’s life for one’s friends (see Jn 15:13). 

 

Jesus loves us so much that he was willing to shed his blood to wash away our sins. 

Jesus loves us so much that he was willing to give his life 

  so that, after our lives, we can go to heaven. 

 

The love of Jesus is truly a wondrous love. 

 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul? 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul? 

What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 

To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul; 

To bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
  (Worship, No. 600; Text:  Alexander Means, 1801-1853). 


