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Palm Sunday Sermon Trinity  

For this week’s Sermon I am imagining how a letter from the 
Twin Brother of Doubting Thomas, Titus, might have read 
during that first Holy Week (And yes it is bit tongue in cheek but 
we need the humor right now, and yes there are some 
anachronisms in it, but just enjoy it!) Warmly Pastor Larry 

Dear Family,  
I always love to catch up with our family annual Passover Letter. 
This year my twin brother Thomas invited us to go all out for 
Passover and make the pilgrimage to Jerusalem.  I immediately 
told my wife Tina and our two twins little Tommy (who is 
named after Uncle Thomas) and Tyson and they got packing. 
Our hearts were soaring as we prepared for this trip, as the 
Psalm says, “Jerusalem is beautiful for situation, the joy of the 
whole earth, the city of the great King”. We were a little nervous 
however because Uncle Tommy as we call him, is prone to 
cynicism and despair, he has always been the “I have to see it to 
believe it” type. Early on he earned the nickname “Doubting 
Thomas” 
This made it even more incredible when he said in his invitation 
that he had been hanging out with Jesus.  This Jesus fellow is 
obsessed with talking about and practicing Faith. Well I guess 
opposites attract.  
So off we went, the Caravan traffic was terrible, worse than the 
traffic in Santa Cruz.  We arrived right at peek traffic hours with 
the crowds entering Jerusalem. As we fought our way along the 
outskirts of the crowd I got this picture. (Dear Reader you are 
probably wondering how I took photos. I was fortunate enough 



SER PALM A 2020 4 5 2

to obtain the very earliest 
prototype of the iPhone 
known the iPhone BC) 
It was amazing. People were 
screaming, dancing and 
waving and throwing Palms 
and Cloaks. It was like a 
Mosh Pit at a King David 
Retro band concert. When I 
saw Jesus I began to 
understand a little bit about 

Tommy’s attraction to him.  

First things first, however after the parade passed I had to get 
over to go pick up some sacrifices for the festival. I went to the 
court of the money changers and since American Express and 
Master Card had not been invented yet I had to suffer the 
exorbitant exchange rates given to pilgrims. While standing in a 
long crowded line that lasted longer than a Safeway line in a 
Corona Virus Crisis,  I heard a commotion. There was a fellow 

running  through the place 
with a whip, knocking 
over Tables. He was more 
athletic than King David 
and stronger than 
Solomon.   I snapped a 
photo, and it turned out to 
be that Rock Star Jesus 
guy, from the parade 
yelling, “My House shall 
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be called a house of prayer”. 
That scene wasn’t 
the strangest! The 
next day I caught 
this photo of fellows 
outside with signs.  
I didn’t see it but 
apparently after the 
“altercation in the 
Temple” which 
flooded social 
media, Jesus came 
out and cursed a fig 
tree. And later the 
fruit shriveled up. 

Weird. 
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Jesus was the talk of Jerusalem, and he wasn’t afraid to speak 
for himself. I caught this picture of him debating in the Temple,  
and I tell you he was more than just a firebrand, he was a trained 
Rabbi, he was good in debate, and I mean really good. I could 
have listened all day, but I noticed that made no friends and 
more than a few enemies by telling it straight. How little did I 
know the dark turn events would take in the next few days.  
On Wednesday we checked in with Uncle Thomas, he was very 
busy, but he said that the next day, on Thursday he would be 
having the Passover Meal with all his buddies. It was a full table 
but we could hang out in the kitchen if we wanted. I snapped 

this photo of the 
dinner. I heard 
that years later 
that someone 
made into a 
painting. 

And I have to 
say it was a 

strange party. People were just on a downer it seemed. One guy, 
Judas left early. 
   
Later Jesus went out to a Garden to pray. I stood off in the 
distance, not wanting to disturb this strange scene.  

I was glad I stayed in the shadows and I was glad the kids were 
in bed because what happened next was both frightening and 
other worldly. They came and arrested Jesus. There were the 
Temple police and a whole cohort of Roman Soldiers. I 
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remembered his athletic moves in the Temple and thought he 
might put up a fight, after all didn’t our heroes like David and 
Solomon fight tough battles and win? 
I even saw the whole Roman Cohort fall down, at one word 
from him,  It was an eerie experience. 

After that I had to 
follow even at the 
risk of danger.  I 
snapped this picture 
of his trial. It was 
was not much of a 
trial. That creepy 
Roman guy Pilate 
even tried to get 

him off, but the insane holiday crowds were yelling for blood.  
It was awful. They then beat him, and mocked him, spit on him, 
and put a crown of thorns on his head. They then dragged him 
out to be crucified. It was an awful death. I was sickened by the 
whole affair. Just a few days before he was the most popular guy 
in town, and now this. 

I went home to the family and they knew something was wrong 
as soon as I walked in. It then struck me that they might be 
looking to arrest all the usual suspects which would include my 
brother, Doubting Thomas and all the other disciples. A great 
fear gripped me. What was to happen? Is the world truly a dark 
and awful place where evil can prevail? In concert with my dark 
mood there had even been an eclipse on Friday. All day 
Saturday, the day of rest, my mind was restless. Is there no 
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hope ? Can even Passover which celebrates our deliverance 
from Egypt become a hollow reminder of human frailty and 
pain? All these questions and more swirled in the dark corners of 
my mind.  

But then Sunday Morning something even stranger than the 
events of the previous few days took place. I was at the edge of 
the cemetery. I stayed far away in the shadows. It was cold and 
dark as the sun started to rise. There was one lone woman at the 
grave. I did not want to disturb her, so I held back.  Then I saw 

it, before she even did, I saw this.  

Yes, I saw something amazing. I saw that all our 
dark yesterdays can be overcome by the light of 
that one smile. I knew something amazing, I knew 
that Jesus was the Messiah the Son of God, and I 
had to find Thomas. When I got back to the other 
disciples Thomas was not there.  
But I knew, that if he did not find Jesus, Jesus 

would find him.  
Like he can find all of us, wherever we are.


