
As we begin Holy Week, I would like to share with you two stories. The first story is of a lovely 

parishioner in Adam’s County who came up to me after a Palm Sunday Mass and said that she could 

never bring herself to say “Crucify Him” when it came to the crowd’s part of the    Passion reading. She 

was a peaceful person and even if she was around at the time of Jesus, she would not have been capable to 

yell those blood thirsty words. It seems as if one minute we have welcomed Jesus into our lives as King 

and, putting down palm branches or our cloaks that not even the donkey that carries him has to touch the 

ground and in the next minute we refuse His reign in our lives and choose to be our own gods and in 

essence yell crucify Him in our choices. Christ loves us regardless of our fidelity that is a lesson we can 

take from St. Peter in the reading of the     Passion. 

 The second story is from my high school days when a Youth Group Leader who had an amazing 

talk, one I still remember today, asked us to close our eyes and imagine that we were Barabbas.  Guilty 

and in chains with no chance of freedom.  Pilot asks which one I should release Jesus, or Barabbas. The 

crowd shouts three times “Barabbas.” Then, Pilot asks then what should be done with Jesus, the crowd 

shouts, three times, “Crucify Him”!  Barabbas, doesn’t hear Pilot’s questions, but only hears the crowd 

shout his name and crucify him.  Barabbas, who is probably certain that his death is coming is 

overwhelmed with surprise when, he who is guilty, is lead away from his cell and into the light instead of 

given a cross to carry. is set free and sent home.  Every one of us is responsible for Christ’s Passion.  

None of us is perfect and all of us have sinned and fallen short of perfection. This is Christ’s saving act of 

love, this is salvation. He took on our nature to lift them up to heaven. As we begin this Holy Week, take 

time to look at these two examples and let’s use them in prayer. 

  

 May the Love, Peace and Grace be with you, 

   Fr. Adam 
  

 


