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Palm Sunday • March 28

Lilies of the Bible 
He has made everything beautiful in its time. ~ ECCLESIASTES 3:11 (NIV) 

There are many varieties in the lily family such as the calla lily, tiger 
lily, lily of the valley, water lily, hyacinth, tulip, and aloe plant. 

Since the lily appears around the time of Lent and Easter, I looked in 
my Bible to see how many times I could find it mentioned. 

According to Smith’s Bible Dictionary, Scripture mentions the 
beautiful lily more often than any other type of flower. In Palestine, it 
grew abundantly on the hills, in valleys, in gardens, in open fields, and 
beside or near water. The word lily in Hebrew is sushah, in Greek it is 
shoshannah, and in Arabic the word appears as susan.  

Luke 12:27 says: “Consider how the lilies grow. They do not labor 
or spin. Yet I tell you, not even Solomon in all his splendor was 
dressed like one of these.” Song of Solomon 2:1 says: “I am the rose of 
Sharon, a lily of the valleys.” These are just two of many mentions of 
the lily throughout the Bible. 

Each year I plant the Easter lilies I receive at Easter along my 
driveway. They bloom all summer and are just as beautiful as when 
they were blooming at Easter. My mother and father used to call me 
by a name in Taiwanese that meant lily.  

Lilies so often are shown at the foot of the cross, and lilies on 
church altars at Easter are a tangible reminder of the suffering of Jesus 
at the cross. 
Dear God, thank you for the beauty of flowers and the lilies you provide in our 
world. Thank you, too, for the suffering you did for us on the cross. Thanks for 
making the lily something special to me. Amen. 

LISA SHIVELER 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

When the Lord comes into a person’s life, He brings 
many things with Him. Things such as joy, 
confidence, faith, hope, and love! His presence 
breaks the hold of circumstance. It sets us free. 

Dennis F. Kinlaw 
This Day with the Master: 365 Daily Meditations
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Monday • March 29

Once Again 
See, I have engraved you on the palms of my hands. ~ ISAIAH 49:16A (NIV) 

Take a good look at the palms of your hands. What do you see? I see 
an incredible number of lines, some deeper than others, as well as 

fingerprints on the ends of my fingers. Mine are not the calloused 
hands of a construction worker, but they are also not smooth. 
As I think about the hands of Jesus, I see not only the hands of a 
carpenter, but One who endured the unimaginable … the agony and 
torture of crucifixion. How can you endure spikes being driven into 
your flesh, only to hang by those same spikes on a cross of wood? 

There was our King, degraded, humiliated, mocked, hanging by 
those hands. 

How many kings stepped down from their thrones? 
How many lords have abandoned their homes? 
How many greats have become the least for me? 
How many gods have poured out their hearts 
To romance a world that has torn all apart? 
How many fathers gave up their sons for me? 
Only one did that for me. 
“How Many Kings” by Downhere 

 
My name is engraved on His hands; He took those nails for me. 

Isaiah 49:16a says, “See, I have engraved you on the palms of my 
hands.” Yes, only One did that for me. 

Years ago, my former choir performed a Lenten cantata. This piece 
from the score has stayed with me, reminding me of the sacrifice of 
Jesus. I pray it stays with you. 

And once again, I look upon the cross where you died  
I’m humbled by your mercy, I’m broken inside  
Once again I thank you,  
Once again I pour out my life 
“Once Again” by Matt Redman 

Jesus, I thank you for your sacrifice for me, for taking the nails, even when I 
didn’t know you. May I live a life that is worthy of those nails. Amen. 

JUDY FRETT 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Tuesday • March 30

You Were There! 
Then the soldiers led Jesus away into the hall called Praetorium, called together 
the whole garrison, and clothed Him with purple, twisted a crown of thorns, put 
it on His head and began to salute Him, “Hail King of the Jews.” They struck 
Him on the head with a reed and spat on Him, and bowing the knee, they 
worshipped Him. ~ MARK 15:16-19 (NKJV) 

Did you ever wonder what the Roman soldiers were thinking the 
day they crucified Christ? Did nailing Jesus to the cross affect 

them? Was that day like any other, just an assignment for them to take 
the Nazarene to the hill and kill Him?  

Did they grow callous to the screams of the condemned, master 
the art of numbing their hearts, or smile as they placed the sign “King 
of the Jews?” Was the crown of thorns their personal touch? 

Were they proud of the fact that they mutilated Jesus in front of 
His mother? When His body writhed with pain and convulsed, did 
they laugh? Did they really think they would never hear the name of 
Jesus again? I wonder if they looked Jesus in the eye as He said, 
“Forgive them.”  

Were they just following orders? They watched Him suffer and 
heard Him cry out. They mocked Him, blindfolded Him, punched 
Him in the face, and ordered a spear thrust in His side.  

Those soldiers weren’t the only ones responsible for Jesus’ death. 
All mankind bears that burden. We were all born with a so-called 
Roman spirit. We wore a Roman uniform that day. Because of the sin 
in our lives, we too mocked Him, spat on Him, and even held the 
hammer in our hand. 

Those soldiers were like many of us today. We’ve met Jesus, and 
some know Him. Some don’t want to get involved, like Pilate. 

All of us were in that crowd that day. Some held that spear, some 
yelled, “Crucify Him,” and some turned their backs on Him.  

We are all just as guilty as the soldiers until we ask for forgiveness 
for our sins and invite Jesus into our hearts. Jesus says, “I love you.” He 
looks down at you with the hammer in your hand and says, “Come to 
Me, you are forgiven.”  

“Truly this Man was the Son of God!” (Mark 15:39 NKJV)  
Heavenly Father, I ask for forgiveness for the sins in my life and ask you to live in 
my heart now and forever. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

AL ZAPPOLA  
LIVING HOPE WORSHIP CENTER
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Wednesday • March 31

Setting the Table 
The Day of Unleavened Bread arrived, when the Passover had to be sacrificed. 
Jesus sent Peter and John with this task: “Go and prepare for us to eat the 
Passover meal.” They said to him, “Where do you want us to prepare it?”  
~ Luke 22:7-9 (CEB) 

Was it one of your chores or jobs as a kid to set the table? 
Remember learning where the knives and forks go and making 

sure everyone had something to drink? As a kid that was the last thing 
I wanted to do. I just wanted to sit down and eat. I expected my dinner 
to just magically appear before me, but life doesn’t work like that.  

Imagine you are Peter or John. If you look through the Gospels, 
you will see that Peter and John are major players in this band of 
disciples. Jesus would take Peter, James, and John on little excursions 
and things like that. They were seen to be the most mentioned and 
therefore the most important. So here in this Scripture, they are given 
a job to do — setting the table. With all of the things that needed to 
happen in this important week, why are they taking care of this?  

Setting the table and making preparations are more important 
than we know. Most of our work and ministry is a lot like this. It is 
behind the scenes, making decisions, and putting plans in place so 
that others might be able to sit down and enjoy a “meal.” You may feel 
like Jesus is asking you to do something as simple as setting the table, 
but what you are actually doing is enabling ministry and environments 
to take place. This is really important stuff. Someone has to make sure 
that stuff gets done.  

So often we want to pass off that work or delegate it because we 
may feel as if it is beneath us. That’s pride getting in our way. Watch 
out for that. When Jesus asks us to set the table, we ask Jesus “Why?” 
They simply asked “Where?” How can that be more of our response? 
Jesus invites, and instead of bombarding Him with a bunch of 
questions, we can simply ask where He needs it done. 

The table has been set for you. Someone has prepared the way. 
You are able to enjoy it. Now Jesus might be asking you to start doing 
the same. Set the table and watch the power of God transform people’s 
lives.  
Gracious God, thank you for the table of grace that you have set before me. 
Whatever you want me to do, I am here. Just tell me where. Amen.  

REV. MICHAEL P. SMITH 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Maundy Thursday • April 1

Thy Will Be Done 
Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be 
done. ~ LUKE 22:42 (NIV) 

As the time approached for me to deliver my second child, I 
experienced an anxiety that I had not known when delivering my 

first. I found myself struggling with a vivid memory of the pain I 
encountered in giving birth before. I felt a sense of panic as I realized I 
couldn’t pass on my role to someone else, and I couldn’t change my 
mind or call it quits. As much as my family may have wanted to relieve 
me of the impending pain, I was the only one who could make the 
birth happen. I could only resign myself to the fact that I must accept 
my task alone. 

During this Holy Week, I can’t help but think about what Jesus 
must have gone through as He approached His time of pain and 
suffering. Just as I knew the pain I must endure in giving birth, Jesus 
knew what He would have to endure. Being omniscient, He was well 
aware of the unimaginable torture He would experience. Knowing 
this, Jesus asked His Father to “take this cup from me.” I think the 
most amazing thing is that not only would Jesus have to endure the 
physical pain of being beaten and crucified, but He would also have to 
take on the responsibility for my sins and those of the whole world. It 
is bearing that burden, atoning for all sin and for all time, that I 
cannot even imagine. The crushing weight of our sins that Jesus 
willingly accepted and took upon His shoulders is beyond 
comprehension. And yet, Jesus said “not my will, but yours be done.” 

I now realize I am never alone as Jesus was when He willingly 
submitted to the will of His Father. Jesus bore His pain and fulfilled 
His fate and in so doing gave the whole world a path to forgiveness 
and eternal life with Him.  
Heavenly Father, we are so undeserving of the great sacrifice made by your Son, 
our Savior Jesus Christ. We give you all praise and glory for the forgiveness of 
our sins. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

KC DUFFIELD 
LAKEWOOD CHAPEL

When the Spirit can get a channel, the channel 
does not count as much as the Spirit. 
Dennis F. Kinlaw, Preaching in the Spirit

hg



Enemies Into Friends 
Hearing this, Pilate asked if the man was a Galilean. When he learned that Jesus 
was from Herod’s district, Pilate sent him to Herod, who was also in Jerusalem at 
that time. Herod was very glad to see Jesus, for he had heard about Jesus and had 
wanted to see him for quite some time. He was hoping to see Jesus perform some 
sign. Herod questioned Jesus at length, but Jesus didn’t respond to him. The chief 
priests and the legal experts were there, fiercely accusing Jesus. Herod and his 
soldiers treated Jesus with contempt. Herod mocked him by dressing Jesus in 
elegant clothes and sent him back to Pilate. Pilate and Herod became friends with 
each other that day. Before this, they had been enemies. ~ LUKE 23:6-12 (CEB) 

In the story told on Good Friday (Jesus’ crucifixion and death), the 
Scripture above may not get a lot of airtime. It’s confusing. First you 

have this trial by Pilate. Then Pilate, after hearing that Jesus was a 
Galilean (from a certain part of the land), sent Jesus over to Herod. It’s 
a back and forth between these two influential political leaders.  

Basically, Pilate didn’t want anything to do with Jesus, so he tried 
to ship him off to Herod. As you see in the story above, Herod was 
very glad to see Jesus, but when Jesus didn’t submit to his 
dog-and-pony show, Herod became bored with Him, mocked Him, 
and sent Him back to Pilate.  

Both leaders were influenced by the legal experts and chief priests. 
These groups used their voice to sway and manipulate the political 
system of their day to their own advantage. This story is actually 
politically calculating and intriguing, but it can be a bit much for a 
Good Friday service, so it is often given a passing mention. After all, 
there is a lot of material to focus on in a Good Friday service from the 
crucifixion scene itself. Not much attention is given to the early 
morning events. 

For all that Jesus does on this day — and there is much to say 
about our salvation and about God’s love on the cross — don’t forget 
that Jesus brings enemies together. This strange story told by Luke 
reveals this beautiful truth: Jesus takes enemies and turns them into 
friends: Pilate and Herod became friends with each other that day. 
Before this, they had been enemies (Luke 23:12).  

We were once apart from God. We were far away. God in grace 
took the first step toward us. God prepared a way that we might be 
saved and that we might be called friends of God. Enemies are now 
friends.  
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Good Friday • April 2



On this Good Friday:  
•   I want you to understand the depth of love and the power of the 

cross.  
•   I want you to know that you are a friend of God.  
•   I want you to see how Jesus can bring enemies together. Jesus 

can make them friends.  
If you know Jesus, would you be willing to take the first step 

toward someone who has hurt you? Could you show them grace 
today? What if Jesus, on this Good Friday, brought enemies together?  
Lord, thank you for the cross. Thank you for bringing me closer to your heart 
and calling me friend. Help me to be a healer and a reconciler of broken things 
today. This is the power of your love alive in me. Amen. 

REV. MICHAEL P. SMITH 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Good Friday • April 2 (continued)

Seven Last Words 
“Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing.” (Luke 23:34) 
Lord, I hold on to a grudge like it was a treasure, but it rots my soul. Help me let go of what 
I can’t control and learn to forgive.  
“I tell you the truth, today you will be with me in paradise.” (Luke 23:43) 
Like the thief to whom you promised eternal life, I believe in your ability to save me. Help 
my unbelief.  
“He said to his mother, ‘Dear woman, here is your son,’ and to his disciple, ‘Here is 
your mother.’” (John 19:26-27) 

When I hurt, I think only of myself. Give me an unselfish heart to see and care for others 
who are hurting.  
“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” (Matthew 27:46)  
It was for me that you were forsaken. Help me let go of the unanswered “whys” in my life 
and find peace in knowing that you are my God.  
“I am thirsty.” (John 19:28) 
Give me an unquenchable thirst to know you, my Lord.  
“It is finished.” (John 19:30) 
I can never add to what you have done for me. My salvation is complete. Help me know the 
joy of your grace as I serve you.  
“Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” (Luke 23:46) 
I want to surrender everything in my life to you. Teach me what that means for each new 
day, and give me the will to do what I know I need to do. Amen. 
 
From Christ in Easter: A Family Celebration of Holy Week, Charles Colson, Billy Graham,  
Max Lucado, Joni Eareckson Tada, NavPress, Colorado Springs, 1990. 
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The Bridge of Grace 
For Christ also suffered once for sins, the righteous for the unrighteous, to bring 
you to God. He was put to death in the body but made alive in the Spirit. After 
being made alive, he went and made proclamation to the imprisoned spirits.  
~ 1 PETER 3:18-19 (NIV) 

But he was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniquities; the 
punishment that brought us peace was on him, and by his wounds we are 
healed. ~ ISAIAH 53:5 (NIV) 

Holy Saturday is better known as the in-between day — the day 
after the crucifixion and the day before the resurrection. We can 

still see His beaten, naked body, with the crown of thorns upon His 
head and droplets of blood running down His face. We can hear the 
sound of the spikes/nails being driven into His wrists and feet, along 
with the roar of thunder as we watch the sky darken. We hear His last 
words, feel the darkness in our hearts, knowing the overwhelming 
sense that we should have been on that cross as the Light of the World 
was being taken from us.  

For Jesus, Holy Saturday is the day that He faces Satan in hell and 
declares victory because life over death was won on the cross. Jesus is 
the bridge between life and death. On Holy Saturday, there is a hush 
over mankind as we wait, remember, and reflect as the darkness of the 
crucifixion hangs over us because our Messiah suffered the unbearable 
for us.  

Let the quietness fill us as we reflect on all that Jesus did for us. All 
the earth awaits the resurrection. In the darkness we wait for the Light 
to return. Grace is the bridge, so let’s enjoy Holy Saturday, the 
in-between day — the bridge — because Sunday’s coming. 
We thank you, Lord, for these past weeks of waiting and reflection. We thank 
you that Sunday’s coming!  

CHAR GAYLORD 
BETHLEHEM LUTHERAN CHURCH 

Reprinted from The Light in Purple Wisdom (2020) by Char Gaylord.
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Holy Saturday • April 3
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Jesus forces us to compare ourselves with Him. His presence brings 
us to confess our guilt, not to moralize about the guilt of others. 

Dennis F. Kinlaw, Preaching in the Spirit




