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Grace to you and peace from God the Father, and Jesus Christ, our Lord and 

Savior. Amen. 

 What are you willing to die for? Has anyone ever asked you that question? I 

could say it another way. What are you passionate about? I ask this because this 

week is when we hear the story of the passion of Christ. We are once again, at the 

beginning of Holy Week—Palm Sunday, Passion Sunday, just one week, seven 

days before Easter. We have journeyed from Ash Wednesday until today. This 

week we will experience the last hours of the life of Jesus of Nazareth. 

 The week begins with the story of Jesus’ triumphant victory and return to the 

holy city Jerusalem and how he rode into Jerusalem on a donkey and how the 

people laid palm branches down and cried, “Hosanna to the Son of David, 

Hosanna!” And even how he celebrated the Passover and how they took him all the 

way up to Calvary, the place where they would crucify him on Golgotha. This is 

Palm Sunday, Passion Sunday, a Sunday that we are reminded that God did make 

his lamb selection. He chose the spotless lamb, young, 33 years old; he chose 

Jesus, the promised one, the Christ, the anointed one of God. That’s why we have 

Passion Sunday, because we see what Jesus is willing to die for. 

 So, my question again is, “What do you have so much passion for, that you 

are willing and would be able to die for?” Well, maybe we need a good definition 

of the word passion, so let‘s go to Webster’s dictionary and we find the word 

passion means “to have a strong feeling or emotion.” But passion is also a 

technical term for the suffering and the agony of Jesus that led directly to the 

crucifixion, a central Christian event. The Passion narratives tell this story in all 

four Gospels. As a matter of fact, the root beginning of the word passion lies in the 

Latin “’passio” that first appears in the second century, precisely to describe the 

suffering of Jesus in this present context. All other meanings of “passion” have 

been derived from this one. You see, the word passion was born out of the 

experience of Jesus’ suffering and agony. In other words, before there was a word 

passion, there was a man who suffered and died—JESUS. 

 Jesus, also known as Jesus of Nazareth, is the central figure of Christianity. 

Jesus is the main event, not an added or a side attraction. You see, from the very 

beginning Jesus was there. The gospel of John reminds us that in the beginning 

was the word and the word was with God and the word was God. Jesus is central to 

our Trinitarian understanding of who and what God is. God is Creator and 

Redeemer and Sanctifier. We see it in our creeds, our statements of belief, the 

Apostles, Nicene and Athanasian. 

Jesus is commonly referred to as Jesus Christ or Christ Jesus, where ”Christ” 

is a title that drives from the Greek Christos, meaning “the anointed one” the one 
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hoped for and the one promised to, the one they waited on, which corresponds to 

the Hebrew derived “Messiah”. 

 Jesus was born in an obscure village, the child of a peasant woman. He grew 

up in still another village where he worked in a carpenter shop. For three years he 

was an itinerant preacher. He preached every time he had an opportunity, on the 

road, on a mountain, in the valley. He never wrote a book, he never held an office, 

he didn’t go to college, he didn’t go through the theological study process, he never 

visited a big city (except Jerusalem); he never traveled more than 200 miles from the 

place where he was born. He never pastored a megachurch. But he humbled himself 

and didn’t take the place of honor, nor the seat of judgment, and didn’t regard himself 

as equal to God. As a matter of fact, he did something we should all do. He emptied 

himself, he forgot, he did not remember. He forgave. He let the past be in the past. 

He took up and took on the form of a slave, a servant—washing his disciple’s feet. 

The same one who calmed the raging sea, who spoke in parables, who turned water 

to wine, who ate with sinners, who had time for everyone—the lonely, the poor, the 

depressed, the disinherited, many people with no name—men, women, and children. 

 He was a simple prophet, who spoke a comforting word to two friends on the 

death of their brother, Lazarus. He cleaned up the temple. And this week—this is the 

week we remember how he died at the hands of the Romans and a man by the name 

of Pontius Pilate, who washed his hands, while Caiaphas and Herod sentence him to 

death. He was crucified and suffered from extreme exhaustion and severe torture and 

loss of blood. And we celebrate his accomplishments—the fact that he was raised 

from the dead, gave sight to the blind, healed the lame, took the time to talk to 

women and children, how he healed a man possessed of demons named Legion, how 

he cured ten lepers, how he was a teacher for 12 disciples who did not understand 

his mission—and his name is Jesus. 

 The passionate one, the Son of God and Son of Man, the alpha and omega, 

the beginning and the end, Jesus the CEO, the word that was made flesh and dwelt 

among us; we have beheld his glory, the glory of the Father’s only son, Jesus, the 

one who is a chip off the old block, God from God and light from light, true God 

from true God, of one being with the Father. There is no substitute; he was begotten 

not made, through him all things were made, he is the one --God’s only Son, Son of 

Man, Son of David, the beginning and the end; he is the same yesterday, today, and 

forever. JESUS--this is the one to whom every knee shall bow, every tongue 

confess—JESUS. 

 Today we celebrate The Passion, the passion of Jesus! Amen. 


