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The Question is Where, not Why

Today’s liturgy is a bit like whiplash, to say the least. We start with Jesus’ triumphal entry into
Jerusalem. As we began in our courtyard, waving about our Palms, raising our voices in songs
of praise, “Hosanna in the highest, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in
the highest.” Only to take our seats in the comfort of our pews, listening once again to the
Passion narrative of our Lord. As we betray him, condemn him, and nail him to the hard wood
of his cross. Tell me it’s odd, right?! It’s a lot to put into one service. And yet, it’s fitting. Because
it is so much representative of our own human journey. As we move from joy, to sorrow, from
pleasure, to pain, from celebration, to mourning, and round about, and back and forth, again,
and again, and again.

There is often this question that I hear from others, and more so ask myself. Why does God
allow bad things to happen. The war in Ukraine, a global warming crisis, racial strife, political
division, gun violence, an opioid epidemic, a mental health crises, oh yeah and a global
pandemic. It is enough to rightly warrant the question why God? Why? But, sometimes I
wonder if “why” isn’t always the right angle. What if instead we asked where? Where God,
where? Where are you?

Because, here is where I see the beauty and the truth revealed as we take part in our
Palm/Passion liturgy this morning. Yes, there are tragedies, unspeakable, unthinkable,
unbearable pains that we in our human fragility and frailty face, some more than others. And
yet, there are joys and victories and celebrations to be had. A church full of friends and family
who are able to lean in close to one another after almost two years of separation. Gathering to
sing and praise and laugh and eat together. A community that is coming together every week in
prayer across denominational lines and ideological differences at the corner of our courthouse.
A county that is trying to find ways to support the education, health, and vitality of its citizens
through programs, facilities, and community outreach.

So, back to my question... “Where is God?” From the triumphal entry into Jerusalem, as the Son
of Man is celebrated and praised with adoration and exuberant joy, we can see God was there.
To the crucifixion, as the Son of God is convicted, tormented, and crucified on the cross to bear
the unimaginable pain of humiliation and death, we know most assuredly, too, that God was
there. Here we see how Jesus’ life, death, and resurrection are assurance that in all the ways we
experience this human condition God was, is, and always will be here. To shoulder us as we
writhe in agony, and to sing out with us as we ring out our joy. Like a parent who so deeply
desires to take on the pain of their child as their own, tormented as they witness their beloved's
suffering. And, still more so, filled with the unspeakable joy when they witness their child’s
own pleasure and delight. Because, as anyone who has ever loved someone knows, we would
never permit, condone, or even predict harm to come to those we hold dear. And too, like any



good parent, or partner, or friend, God does not cling or restrict us from experiencing the joys of
life, and thus God cannot prevent the pain, only endure it alongside us.

In our Palm Sunday Liturgy, as in Jesus’  life, death, and resurrection, we can see how it is that
whether sharing a meal with beloved family and friends or being condemned and executed for
criminal actions, Jesus is with us. Whether prostitutes and tax collectors or relgious zealots and
military authorities, Jesus is with us. Whether being lauded and praised or betrayed and beaten,
Jesus is with us. This is what Holy Week means for us as Christians, more so as mortal beings,
that in every aspect of this human journey, the Divine is intimately and fully with us. Beaconing
us to lean into our human condition that calls us to find  and claim solidarity in the fact that
what happens to you happens to me, and too happens to the Divine. As we make our journey
through Holy Week in these next days I pray that we might claim our connection to ourselves,
to one another, and to our God. Who makes clear through the life, death and resurrection of
Jesus Christ that no matter where, no matter when, no matter why we are always upheld in this
journey by a God who loves us and stands with us at every moment, in every aspect, forever
and always. Amen.


