
‘Truly this Man was God’s Son!’ – A homily for Palm Sunday 

Philippians 2.5-11 
Mark 15.1-39 

Mark’s Gospel portrays a world of half-truths and suspicion, it is a world of shadowy 

accusations and subtle power-plays, a world where truth is at risk, threatened, challenged, 

subverted. Mark keeps us moving through his narrative, hurrying us along, but berating us 

with the disciples that we can never quite grasp the truth, never quite see enough or trust 

enough. In the Passion narrative of Mark, this sense of occluded vision and half-whispered 

truths comes to a head as Jesus is interrogated by Pilate and faces the full brutality of the 

faceless crowd, as he led through the streets, nailed to the cross and cries out with the 

psalmist words of abandonment and desolation. 

 But throughout the dark scenes of Mark’s Gospel there are moments of profound 

revelation, where the light of truth cuts through the dark ambiguity of the world, a light to 

challenge and confront us. These moments are apocalyptic showings in which the dark and 

mysterious reality of the divine breaks into the broken reality of our world. Perhaps we 

might consider three such moments: The first is at Christ’s baptism, where the heavens are 

literally torn apart and the voice of the Father is heard: “You are my Son, the Beloved.” The 

second is on the mount of Transfiguration where Christ is seen dazzling with the white 

robes of a martyr, and once more the Father speaks: “This is my Son, the Beloved.” Finally, 

as we have heard this morning in the dramatic rendition of the Passion Narrative, the 

centurion stands at the foot of the cross as Jesus dies: “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

 Each of these confrontations with truth lead us into considering what kind of 

community, what kind of people we are called to be, and unfortunately none of the 

statements of who this Christ is lead to easy comfort or settled conclusions. 

 The first time the truth is heard, Christ is driven - yes, actually driven - into the 



wilderness by the Holy Spirit. Driven into that place of isolation and danger, driven into 

confrontation with the powers, driven into temptation in which wild and angry forces 

prowl. 

 The second time the truth is heard, Christ appears alone, bearing all its significance, 

all the weight of it. But descending from the mountain, the consequences of this searing 

truth become all too clear: the Son of Man must suffer and die and on the third day rise 

again. Not power, not privilege, but hardship and death. Straight down from the mountain 

and Christ will turn his face towards Jerusalem, where he will once more confront the 

powers: political, religious, imperial, a confrontation which will, in fact, lead to his death. 

 And this third moment is the climax, perhaps the climax of the entire Gospel. This 

centurion, one who knows the shape of military might, authority and triumph, gazes upon 

this naked and broken figure and understands something incredible: that the world that he 

has known is at an end; that this death means the death of imperial power, that this death 

means the triumph of love. What might these three moments of searing revelation mean for 

us?   

 First it means we are called into a community of disciples. This community is a 

community of honesty and truth, a community in which people refrain from playing games 

with each other, or trying to hold power over each other, a community that is able to hear 

God’s truth for what it is. For this type of community to emerge for us, we will have to 

dedicate ourselves to a much deeper commitment that one hour a week on a Sunday 

morning, placing ourselves before the cross of Christ in each moment of our lives.  

 Secondly it means we are called into friendship with those the world deems poor or 

marginalised. This summer we are looking to re-engage in new ways with the community 

of which we are a part, with the launch of the One Bread Cafe and Project. Through such 

initiatives we are hoping to draw alongside and recognise the humanity and dignity of 

people who are very different from ourselves. But the way of the cross needs to take us 

even further than this: beyond our comfort zones into a place where we allow ourselves to 



die in order that others may live. 

 Finally, this vision of truth calls us into conflict and confrontation. Just as Jesus’ life 

and death is a confrontation with the powers religious, political, military and social that 

attempt to control and diminish others, so we are called through our lives and deaths to 

confront the structures of injustice that are all around us. Later on this year, we will be 

looking at ways to partner other local churches in Brighton and Hove as together we 

challenge the injustices and exclusions of our society, giving a voice to those who are 

marginalised or persecuted due to their race, sexuality, gender or economic status or 

security. But how will we ensure that we are not implicated in such structures of inequality 

or fear? 

 Mark’s message of where real revelation is to be found and where true discipleship 

lies is a challenging and painful one. But encountering Christ as “Son of God and Beloved 

One” is a call to authentic and demanding community; it is a call to friendship with the 

poor; and it is a call into confrontation with injustice.  None of this is comfortable, none of 

this is cosy, but this is the costly call of love. It is a call that will demand everything, but 

also give us everything.  AMEN. 

 


