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Where are you going 
 
I realize that this is Palm Sunday and I have chosen readings that take us from the anointing of 
Jesus at the start of his journey through Palm Sunday to Easter. And I realize also that I am 
leaning into my Christian foundation this morning as well. I do so in service to several principles 
this morning and so I invite you to stay with me as we consider the long and winding roads in 
our lives and in the places, we dwell in. 
 
Palm Sunday is often celebrated by the Christian Church with the fanning of palm fronds at 
Jesus who is parading triumphantly into Jerusalem. I have a hard time with the triumphant 
nature of the day for him, since he knows what fate is in store for him. Of course, for Christians 
it is the triumph of having God incarnate sacrifice Godself so that humanity won’t suffer eternal 
damnation. Triumphant if you are the humanity in the equation. If you read or heard the stories 
in the times that they were written or told and fell in love with Jesus as a human or protagonist 
of the story, it would feel sad to me.  Palm Sunday would feel sad. He is anointed for his death, 
heads into Jerusalem on a donkey or a colt, whichever Gospel you follow, to celebrate 
Peschach, the Jewish Passover. The accounts of the week include the last supper where he 
breaks bread and pours wine and examples how the disciples should remain in relationship in 
this new communion.  The week includes his betrayal by a beloved disciple. It includes a night in 
Gethsemene where Jesus asks h his disciples to stay awake with him, as he knows what is 
coming the next day, and they do not do so. Foreshadowing that this is his alone to do and 
emphasizing the suffering he must endure.  
 
And then many gave false testimony to the priests against Jesus.  They were not fond of his 
teaching’s and preaching’s and it was not too much of a stretch for them to condemn him. 
Which they did under false pretenses and turned him over to Pilate to be killed. Pilate wasn’t 
even convinced he should die and asked the crowds if they wanted Jesus released, as it was a 
festival week. The crowds did not ask for his freedom, they chose another for mercy who was a 
murderer and a thief. The Roman prefect doesn’t even want to kill him, but his own people 
cried out for his death until he was sent to be crucified.  So again if Jesus was your hero in these 
books and verses, it seems to me that Palm Sunday is anything but a day to celebrate. It is a day 
that begins the worst week of a hero’s life. 
 
A year ago I participated in a Bible Study each week with a women’s group.  The group was 
residing in a county jail.  I don’t believe any of the women were over the age of 40. Many had 
children.  All were survivors of abuse, either at the hands of parents, or partners or both. The 
majority were there because of crimes relating to their addictions. Rather than counseling and 
rehabilitation and recovery society gave them isolation and condemnation. Some had no 
exposure at all to the Bible or the epic stories contained therein. Others knew it more 
thoroughly and took it more literally than I do. 
 
It was particularly meaningful to spend time with them during Holy Week. Taking them from 
Bethany through Palm Sunday to the last supper through the crucifixion and onto resurrection. 
It was humbling. To watch them make meaning of the story from their vantage point and in 
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their life. They/we engaged with the story, in its fullness and its joy.  They related well to the 
abandonment by beloved friends, crowds turning against Jesus, and being crucified for the sins 
of others.  Some of the women articulated a depth of suffering that I have thankfully never 
endured.  The experience made Palm Sunday and Holy Week so much more alive and real for 
me.  I understood Jesus’ suffering on a whole new level. I felt a visceral connection to 
resurrection so clearly that the hopefulness of Easter was made tangible in ways that I could 
never do for them. 
 
In this journey during Holy Week and with this Bible Study, I was struck by the Biblical women’s 
stories. The story of Mary, Lazarus’ sister, anointing Jesus with precious oils. While others 
scoffed at her “wasting” costly oil, she was preparing him symbolically and literally to face his 
death and resurrection. His mother Mary never abandoned him and stood at the cross as he 
suffered and died, never leaving him alone.  Mary Magdalene brought cloths and spices to his 
tomb to attend to his dead body and Salome orchestrated the rolling back of the stone and was 
the first discover that his tomb was empty.  These women faced the hard truths revealed to us 
in the story. They were doing the hard work, being loyal, participating also in the suffering in an 
intimate way.  When other disciples abandoned or denied Jesus, these women accompanied 
Jesus from the beginning of this long and winding journey through the horror of it and then 
midwifed the Good News of resurrection. 
 
In our Bible Study, we reflected on the importance of the women in the story and the strength 
that women had to have to do the hard work. Each woman in our group present was able to 
find some meaning in the story. And because of our time together I felt a deeper connection to 
the women of the Bible and the women in our group. It was my prayer that our society 
reconnect to resurrection, redemption, and recovery rather than continuously punish those 
who suffer in darkness and pain.  It was and is my prayer that we all choose to share this 
resurrection tangibly with those who need it most. 
 

Liminality  is the quality of ambiguity or disorientation that occurs in the middle stage of a rite 
of passage, when participants no longer hold their societal status but have not yet begun the 
transition to the status they will hold when they return to their orientation . During a liminal 
stage, participants "stand at the threshold between their previous way of structuring their 
identity, time, or community, and a new way, the new way of being. The term can describe 
political and cultural change. During liminal periods of all kinds, social hierarchies may be 
reversed or temporarily dissolved, continuity of tradition may become uncertain, and future 
outcomes once taken for granted may be thrown into doubt. The dissolution of order during 
liminality creates a fluid, malleable situation that enables new institutions and customs to 
become established.   

Palm Sunday is such a threshold. The going into Jerusalem on the donkey/colt is a symbolic 
passage as well as a literal one. The disorientation of the crowds, first to welcome him into 
Jerusalem and then to call for his death.  All disorienting. His people calling for his death and 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ambiguity
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Disorientation
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rite_of_passage
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rite_of_passage


Lori Whittemore 
4.10.22 
Where are you going 
the government questioning the call.  Disorienting. And of course the dying and resurrection, 
completely disorienting. 

Some people get caught up by the fact that the men are often highlighted in the Bible as the 
heros and the ones with Power. And the women get the short end of the stick. I experience that 
in the epic stories of the Old Testament.  But the NT and this particular part of the NT has its 
own disorienting quality. What I read and read int the NT is the radical feminism that is written 
into the Gospel.  The women are with Jesus at all the important times.  He leans on them for 
support or at least names that they are the ones that give him the support.  In this pericope 
today, it is the women who midwife resurrection.  The men fail to stay awake with him, Peter 
denies him, Judas betrays him, the woman acknowledge his burden, walk with him and take 
care of him in his suffering and death. Those stories smack of acknowledgment and respect for 
the ones doing the hard work.  
 
And so I think back to my friends at the jail. Stories of taking care of drunken parents, being 
sexually abused by cousins, being stabbed by partners, hospitalized for overdosing. One of the 
women, a bit older than the others telling me that her cycle in life was to drink until homeless 
and broke Become criminal to feed her addiction, until she ends up in jail. Get sober in jail and 
do whatever time she has living a sober life until she is out on the streets again.  This current 
trip to the jail was at the hands of her abusive partner.  In a middle of a beating, she stole his 
truck to escape and was arrested for drunk driving and thrown into jail for violating her 
suspended license. No prospects for a job with her history.  No family to turn to as they 
were/are abusive.  No example of what a good life looks like to even point her in the right 
direction.  It was her parent’s story before her and the one gift she said that she was giving the 
world was to not have kids to pass this on to. And two others in the group were addicted to 
meth an another to heroin. Children in state custody, partners in jail or unwilling or unable to 
help in any way. A cycle that continues. 

When I consider the inherent worth and dignity of my friend from the Bible Study and the 
principle of justice equity in human relations, I couldn’t feel more strongly that a call to arms is 
needed to help these women and men who are being imprisoned for addiction and poverty and 
lack of opportunity. They are easy to overlook as they have no social capital in our society, in 
fact they have no capital at all. They don’t “contribute” to society whatever that means. 

 
These women are doing the hard work.  On their long and winding road, they are supporting 
those who would turn them in, crucify them, beat them. They want the redemption, they want 
to do better, get better, be better.  They long for the good news of a resurrection. Or a renewal 
or a do over.  
 
I bet dollars to donuts ( I don’t really know what that means but I love the ways it sounds) I bet 
dollars to donuts that 99% or more of you don’t believe in a literal interpretation of the Bible 
but/and understand that it is wisdom literature or at least literature. If we can gather ourselves 
on this Palm Sunday to recognize the wisdom in the recognition that the story is about women 
as hero’s, midwives, liberators and also recognize the invitation to go and do likewise, then 
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there was indeed wisdom to be gleened.  We might even see the NT as perhaps a feminist 
manifesto but I digress.  
 

From the example of Palm Sunday, who are we in the story?  Who are you? What thresholds do 

we stand upon to accompany those on the difficult journeys? Where can we accompany, care for, 

offer opportunity to? When I think of my new friends, I wonder what can be offered to them in 

witness or perhaps tangibly for their recovery and re-entry?  Or for some, even first entry into a 

good, clean life?  We are in a liminal time.  Not only are we in Easter season, it seems that all 

traditions are in or about to be in their holy times.  Their liminal times.  During this season of 

liminality, when people of many traditions stand at the threshold between their previous way of 
structuring their identity, time, or community, and a new way, the new way of being.  “The 
dissolution of order during liminality creates a fluid, malleable situation that enables new 
institutions and customs to become established.”  In this liminal phase can we find ways to 
engage with, talk about, wonder about ways to stretch and reshape our institutions, this 
institution, to be a beacon for those on the edge of a good life? To be a place of refuge, a place 
for reshaping and rebirthing lives? Or perhaps the misnamed criminal justice system. 

OK here comes the blue in the face statement….what you have here is what the world needs. 
What if what you have here could help one woman, one person, get back on their feet, have a 
healthy life modelled for them, be a part of a functional family system that is this church 
family? As we stand on the precipice of this Holy Week, I am inviting you to open your mind and 
your imagination. Think of this as Holy Imagination Week. Think about what makes this Church 
special, amazing, irreplaceable.  Imagine what the world needs from you right now, what the 
world needs. If we all were swimming in formless goo and we weren’t confined to the 
structures and requirements and responsibilities and obligations that we were before we 
crossed the threshold. What would we do? What should we do?  Where are we going?  

The most powerful moment of my time with the women’s Bible study was when I played a song 
from Godspell that represented the garden of gethsemane moment. To me it represented 
many things, and to them I suspect it represented some very different things.  I listened to it 
several times as I worked on my sermon and so this morning I will end my talk The song pushed 
me into liminal space and as I am going to end my talk this morning with you  by playing the 
song hoping it will help you across the threshold and into your liminal space and find a place for 
this talk to percolate. 

 
 
 
Sermon Resources: 
 
Wikipedia-liminality 
Godspel, the musical 
Womanist Midrash, book by Wilda Gafney 
Jesus and the Many Women, by Lori Whittemore article in Abbey of Hope reflectionary 
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