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“Two Parades”

Pilate on a horse

What we see on Palm Sunday are two parades. One from the west
and one from the east. One where Caesar’s Prefect of Judea rides a
warhorse and one where God’s anointed Messiah rides a donkey. One is
a military parade projecting the power of empire — the Roman Empire.
The other is a prophetic parade announcing the arrival of an alternative
empire — the kingdom of God. One parade derives its power from a
willingness to crucify its enemies. The other derives its power by
embracing the cross and forgiving its enemies. One is a perpetuation of
the domination systems of empire. The other is the only hope the world
has for true liberation.

The question is, which
parade will we march in? The
parade that celebrates empire
and militarism and trusts in
war to shape the world? Or the
parade that celebrates the
Prince of Peace and trusts in
God to heal the world? (Brian
Zahnd, Postcards from
Babylon, pages 92-93)

Jesus on a donkey

The Resistance, by Steve Garnaas-Holmes (www.unfoldinglight.net)

The Emperor does not like us
gathering with others he also resents,
at this table beyond his comprehension.
His is the kingdom of fear,
his honor enforced, dissidents crucified.
His only power is death, and the fear of death.

But this is the table of life,
the table of the Loving One
who healed in the face of the Empire
and its machines of cruelty and greed.
We are the followers of this loving rebel against evil,
who resisted the powers of domination,
and so was arrested, detained, tortured,
executed by the State—
the very one who was also raised from the dead.

We gather, all of us sinners, broken and powerless,
and he breaks the bread of his life for us.
We drink his love, we feast on his energy,
and we become one body—his Body.

We are his resurrection.
We are the Resistance.

O Uncontainable One,
we are the flesh of your love and mercy,
alive by your Spirit, not our strength,
one body, all over the world,
strengthened to subvert the Empire of fear,
to resist injustice, to bring life,
to stand with the outcast and the condemned—
for we too are condemned,
enemies of the structures of evil.
But nothing can stop us,
for we have been crucified and raised already.
Beloved, guide us, protect us, and empower us
with your radical love
that troubles evil, that shakes the Empire,
that mends the world.


