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Palm Sunday 

We begin the most significant week of the year with Holy Week.  On 

Thursday, we celebrate the Mass of the Lord’s Supper (7:00 pm).  Good 

Friday we have Stations (12:00 pm), and the Veneration of the Cross (5:00 

pm).  On Holy Saturday we celebrate the Easter Vigil (8:00 pm).  And 

finally, we celebrate Christ’s Resurrection on Easter (8:00 and 10:00 am).   

In the Passion, we will see the messiness of life – betrayal, 

abandonment, humiliation, cruelty, violence, and death.  And through it all, 

we see the face of Christ – the face of love – shine throughout. 

Last year I reflected on the helpers along the way – the woman who 

anointed Jesus, Simon who helped Jesus carry his cross, Joseph of 

Arimathea who offered a tomb for the body of Jesus.  Each one cared for 

Jesus as best he or she could – bringing comfort and consolation to our Lord.  

Thankfully, down through the centuries God works through people like this 

to care for Christ Body, the Church.  Parishes are filled with Simons, 

Josephs, and people who anoint Christ with their love.   

This year I would reflect for just a moment on another notable figure, 

centurion.  In Luke’s Gospel, the centurion says, “This man was innocent 

beyond doubt” after Jesus dies.  In Mark, he professes, “Truly this man was 

the son of God.” (Mk 15:39)  Let’s take a close look at this man.     
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In general, A centurion was a professional officer in the Roman army 

and in charge of about 100 troops.  Centurions were no strangers to cruelty 

and violence.  Imagine what this man saw in a short span of time.  He may 

have watched over the soldiers who whipped Jesus at the pillar.  He saw a 

rebel (Barabbas) set free, while Jesus was condemned. 

He was most likely in charge of carrying out Pilate’s orders to have 

Jesus crucified.   Crucifixion was brutal business.  The Romans had perfected 

it to inflict the most extreme amount of pain as possible.   It was reserved 

for slaves and criminals of lower-class.   And it was humiliating.  They were 

stripped of their clothes and crucified near public roads to warn anyone who 

challenged Roman authority. 

Additionally, those crucified could last for days on the cross, tormented 

by the worst pain imaginable, thirst, and exposed to insects.  It was no 

uncommon for criminals to be angry, bitter, and curse soldiers.  Oddly, 

however, Jesus says, “Father, forgive them, they know not what they do.”  

The centurion hears Jesus praying for his troops.  Wow.   

Your own soldiers jeer at him, play games for his clothes, and Jesus, in 

turn, prays for them.  Worse, even one of the criminals jumps in. 

Finally, the centurion hears those words of complete abandonment:  

“Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.”   In short, in the midst of 

great cruelty, he sees goodness, love, forgiveness, mercy, and radical 

abandonment.  We could say this “pierces” the centurion’s heart.   
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We live in a challenging world.  There are lots of shadows and 

darkness: thousands suffering, cruelty, injustice, apathy toward God, 

selfishness.  But this never has the last word.  Never.  Speaking of the 

Nativity, St. John says at the beginning of his gospel, “The line shines in the 

darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.”  At Bethlehem, the light 

shines in the darkness.  Now at Jerusalem, that same light continues to 

shine in the midst of great darkness (morally and physically with the sun).  

The face and heart of Jesus is that light.     

And that light is transformative.  It softened the centurion’s heart – 

“This man was innocent.”  According to tradition, the centurion’s name is 

Longinus (LON-gin-us).  Tradition also has it that Longinus was the one who 

pierced the side of Christ’s with the lance.  He was losing his eye sight, and 

contact of with the blood of Christ restored his eyesight.    

After his conversion, Longinus received instruction from the Apostles 

and left Judea to return to his native land in Cappadocia (modern day 

Turkey) where he became a missionary and eventually a martyr.  

For most of the  soldiers – it was just another day of enforcing orders 

inflicting pain.  But not for Longinus.  He was something different that day.  

He saw the face of love shine through cruelty and injustice.  And he was 

forever changed.   

 This week is a gift!  Will it be just another week?  Or, like Longinus, 

will you encounter the face of love so as to be transformed.  Your choice! 


