
FAR	FROM	THE	MADDING	CROWD		

Mark: 11:1-11  

In recent years the major dictionary producers have published in December their 
“word for the year”.  In 2019 Collins’ word of the year was “climate strike” and 
Oxford’s was “climate emergency”.  So. it turns out that etymologists don’t 
recognize that the word “word” is singular!  Even the runner up prizes went to 
double or at least hyphenated words: “eco-anxiety”, “flight shame” and “plant-
based”.  Nonetheless, the common theme was evident: 2019 was the year in which 
climate change took centre stage. 

We are barely a quarter of the way through 2020, but I predict that the non-
singular words of 2020 will include “self-isolation” and “social distancing”.  
Already it is clear that 2020 is going to be the year of pandemic, a year of tragedy, a 
year of great disruption.  Paradoxically, and optimistically, it could also be the year 
which provides an answer to climate change – we shall see.  

As today we enter Holy Week, the lectionary would have us read the entire passion 
narrative in Matthew 26 and 27.  Instead I invite you to read it during the coming 
week when many of us will have more time on our hands than usual.  I invite you 
also to read it from and through the new perspective created by self-isolation and 
social distancing.   

Notice when people are together and when people are alone; notice when there is a 
crowd and when there is separation and isolation; notice how the two are often 
juxtaposed, compared and contrasted, both physically, and spiritually.    

Notice how the adoring crowd of Palm Sunday full of lavish praise turns into the 
crowd of Calvary full of animosity and jeering.  Notice how on both those 
occasions Jesus is isolated, distant from the adulation and from the vitriol.  Notice 
how, as the week progresses, the solidarity of the disciples falls away, until Jesus is 
left utterly alone.   

Notice how even those in political and religious authority, Pilate and Caiaphas, 
come to feel isolated, trapped by crowd-pressure into doing things they would 
rather not have done.   

And notice how Jesus, as his isolation grows ever more intense, feels himself 
abandoned even by God.  

 



In all of this we are inclined to picture huge gatherings of people, either those 
strewing Jesus’ way with palm branches or those shouting for the release of 
Barabbas not Jesus.  There may, in fact, not have been many present; the gospel 
writers don’t really tell us.  But we now know that more than two, and any group 
that is not family constitutes a crowd.  The crowd may be large or small, but we 
know in our lived experience that when separated from the crowd, it does not take 
much for us to feel isolated, alone, abandoned, confused.  

So Holy Week this year will feel different.  The overbearing presence of the crowd, 
the sense of fear, of foreboding, of abandonment – all these feelings will for us, in 
this time of coronavirus, be existential and visceral.  Staying with those feelings as 
best we can, we may find ourselves identifying in new and deeper ways with the 
passion of our Lord.  And, if we can do that, then so too might we enter more 
fully into the triumph and joy of Easter Day – for out of isolation and 
abandonment springs new life, new relationships and the new society of God’s 
eternal kingdom.      

AMEN 

Palm Sunday, 5th April 2020 

 

David Rogerson.  


