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Sometimes in silence a prayer happens. The disguise of necessary words from your minister 

dropped, and the rhythm of what defines you dances forth. Close your eyes. For a moment 

meditate on the words, Let this mind be in you which was in Christ Jesus, who though he was in 

the form of God…emptied himself…he humbled himself and became obedient to the path of death. 

When you hear the words, do you feel out of step, out of rhythm? 

 

“Some days the world is a tuxedo and we are a pair of brown shoes.” Is there anything worse than 

being out of step, out of rhythm? Elie Weisel, in his book, Night, grimly writes how his father 

never learned to march. When they were taken to various ‘holding tanks’ for Jews, the Nazis 

made them march. Weisel tried in vain to teach his father to keep in step to prevent the poking 

and jabbing of the Nazi rifle butts.  

 

There is an uneven rhythm in our Palm Sunday text. Jesus has turned toward Jerusalem. He is 

dancing toward his death. “You can’t go there,” his disciples say, “they are waiting to kill you.” 

The music of Jesus’s life has changed tempo, from a grand movie score to a funeral dirge.  

 

Jesus enters a city full of raucous excitement. Passover, the Jews Fourth of July, is in full swing 

and Jesus rides in on…a donkey! Bobbing along. Out of step. His disciples expected him to enter 

on a war horse like a conquering hero. He chooses to bounce in on a donkey, noticeably out of 

step with the celebration around him. 

 

Who wants to be out of step? I grew up in the church. My mother wanted all of her children in 

church each Sunday. When each of my siblings left home, not going to church became their way 

to rebel against our mother. Not going to church was my way of saying to her, “I don’t want your 

faith life; I want something more.” Fiercely independent, it took me too many years to realize that 

to be a follower has its own beat. Let this mind be in you which was in Christ Jesus. 

 

I like to rationalize here. Jesus is Jesus and we are not. Jesus lived out his life in a crucifiable 

environment, but there are no crosses today. We are not threatened with death because we 

believe. It is enough that we consider the questions Jesus asked. But is it really? How easily we 

gloss over them or cast them aside when we feel out of step with the world, when we don’t feel 

safe or when we are threatened. President Biden has had few successes so far, but he did manage 

to score a bi-partisan victory a few weeks ago. He asked Congress for an increase in military 

spending and got it. And then some. When I read about the vote, the snarky side of my 

personality took over. If any group is out of step, it’s our Congress, composed of women and men 

who can’t agree on anything it seems: climate, healthcare, or immigration. And yet, they put their 

differences aside and affirmed their incompetence under the protective shield of our best defense 

system. Apparently, they want to slander and do nothing while feeling physically safe and “by 

God” they have enough power and might to make sure it happens. The cynic in  me says when 

our Congress thinks they feel safe, then they will consider the hard issues. We know that feeling, 

don’t we? When we feel safe, we can be the church! Jesus insisted we go into the world with its 

risks, dangers, and controversies. That insistence cost him his life. So, tell me, who is out of step?    

 

Why did Jesus challenge the established power centers of his day? Exhibitionism? A name for 

himself? No, these centers of power, the government, even the holy temple, were denying people 

equal status under the law and under God. The political and ecclesiastical power centers were in 



cahoots, combining to prevent the achievement of dignity and selfhood. So, Jesus challenged 

them. Given that we know how it played out for Jesus, was he foolish to do so? 

 

Additionally, Jesus rejected violence as a way of achieving and maintaining anything sustainable. 

The people who control with power our nation’s destiny know how we came by that power and 

how our privileged position is maintained. We know first-hand brute violence. And we also know 

that if our interests appear to be threatened by an uprising ninety miles away or six thousand 

miles away, we have the capability and the will to make our power felt in a forceful and violent 

manner. “Turning the other cheek” and “walking the second mile” is nonsense. We reach for the 

sword and swing at the enemy’s head, not just his/her ear. Again, Jesus appears out of step.  

 

During this last week, Jesus will say many outrageous things. In the garden he will say to Peter, 

“Put up your sword; those who take the sword will die by the sword.” Ludicrous. Yet, innocents 

are brutally murdered by Russian soldiers on their way out of town, generations experience 

occupation and loss of freedom, our students are afraid to go to school because of gun violence, 

and one solution is to arm our teachers. Are we actually going to say with a straight face that the 

Jesus Way has no merit?  

 

And then, if things weren’t tough enough, Jesus asks that we love one another and forgive our 

enemies. Out of step, out of rhythm, right? How can we love someone who has injured us? How 

can we forgive someone who does not deserve forgiveness? Freud said, “it is impossible and 

unthinkable to love one’s neighbor as one’s self…If I love someone, he/she must deserve it in 

some way.” “My wishes are simple,” wrote Heinrich Heine, “a humble cottage with a thatched 

roof, a good bed, good food, flowers before my window, and a few fine trees before my door; and 

if God wants to make my happiness complete, God will grant me the joy of seeing some six or 

seven of my enemies hanging from those trees. Before they die, I shall be moved to forgive them 

for the wrongs they have done to me. One must, it is true, forgive one’s enemies—but not before 

they have been hanged.” And who is out of step?   

 

I sense that when the chips are down and the crisis is full-blown, we trust violence and revenge 

more than we trust Jesus. We live in a world of uncertainty, confusion, and listlessness. Corporate 

corruption, spiritual degeneration, and church apathy beset us. We have become split 

personalities torn by our timid commitment to Christ and our unqualified commitment to a world 

whose ways and values are in direct opposition to those of Christ. 

  

No one ever said this faith thing is easy. Maybe the best we can do is name our loyalty, name our 

dance partner in this dance of life. There will be that day (you can bank on it) when somebody 

will look across a big table and wink. They will speak of “the way we do things in the company.” 

Or it will be over drinks and she will sigh about what ought to be but then firmly avers, “Of 

course, you’ve got to face facts, go along to get along, right?” 

  

But maybe, because we belong to Christ and not the company or the HMO, or Tesla, or Tik Tok, 

or Pfizer, or whatever, we will say, “Sorry, I don’t dance to that beat.” “Let this mind be in you 

which was in Christ Jesus.” Amen.  

 

 

 


