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"SOME WAYS WE GREET JESUS”

MARK 11:1-11

A QUESTION WHICH I OFTEN HEAR PEOPLE ASK IS:
“How cAN [ MEET, OR PERHAPS GREET, JESUS IN
TODAY'S WORLD? WHERE DO I FIND HIM?" MAYBE
THEY'VE HEARD THEIR FRIENDS TALK ABOUT ACCEPTING
"JESUS CHRIST AS THEIR PERSONAL SAVIOR.” OR

THEY'VE READ ABOUT PEOPLE WHO HAVE HAD UNUSUAL
RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCES AND WONDER WHY THEY

HAVE NOT HAD SIMILAR ONES?

THE STORY OF PALM SUNDAY IS, AMONG OTHER
THINGS, A STORY OF PEOPLE MEETING AND
GREETING JESUS. FOR SOME PEOPLE, IT WAS THE
FIRST TIME THEY HAD EVER SEEN HIM IN PERSON,
OTHERS IN JERUSALEM THAT DAY HAD HEARD ABOUT
JESUS AND WERE PUZZLED ABOUT WHO HE WAS,
STILL OTHERS HAD MET HIM PREVIOUSLY AND WERE
ANXIOUS TO BE NEAR HIM AGAIN,

JESUS AND HIS DISCIPLES WERE COMING TO JERUSALEM
TO CELEBRATE THE FEAST OF THE PASSOVER--A

JEWISH RELIGIOUS HOLIDAY WHICH REMEMBERED

HEIR SLAVERY IN EGYPT AND GOD’S LEADING THEM
OUT OF SLAVERY UNDER MOSES. IT WAS, AND STILL
IS, ONE OF THE MOST IMPORTANT HOLIDAYS IN

THEIR RELIGIOUS HISTORY. THE BEST WAY TO




CELEBRATE THIS OCCASION IN JESUS’ TIME WAS
TO GO UP TO JERUSALEM.,

SO IT WAS THAT WHILE JESUS AND HIS DISCIPLES
WERE ON THEIR WAY TO THE HoLY CITY, A KIND
OF SPONTANEOUS PARADE AND DEMONSTRATION
DEVELOPED WITH JESUS AT THE CENTER. PEOPLE
WERE GREETING HIM AND HAILING HIM AS THEIR
NEW KING, THEY SAW HIM AS THE SUCCESSOR
TO KING DAVID OF oLD. THEY SHOUTED, "HOSANNA,
BLESSED IS HE WHO COMES IN THE NAME OF THE

|l ORD., BLESSED IS THE KINGDOM OF OUR FATHER
DAVID THAT IS COMING."

THESE PEOPLE MET AND GREETED JESUS IN A

HIGH FESTIVE MOMENT. AND NO DOUBT MANY

OF THEM MISUNDERSTOOD WHAT KIND OF SAVIOR

HE WAS. ENTHUSIASM IS CONTAGIOUS AND WITHIN
A SHORT TIME RELIGIOUS FERVOR AND PATRIOTIC
ZEAL TOOK HOLD OF THE CROWD. MANY OF THOSE
PRESENT EXPECTED THAT THIS WAS THE BEGINNING
OF A REVOLUTIONARY MOVEMENT THAT WOULD THROW
THE ROMANS OUT OF THEIR COUNTRY AND RE-
ESTABLISH THE THRONE OF KING DAVID, ISRAEL
WOULD BECOME A MIGHTY WORLDLY EMPIRE ONCE

MORE

THERE ARE TIMES TODAY TOO WHEN WE MEET OR

GREET JESUS THAT WE MISUNDERSTAND THE NATURE
OF HIS MISSION. WE CAN AND DO EASILY REMAKE
HIM INTO THE KIND OF SAVIOR WE WANT HIM

TO BE. WE TOO LIKE THAT CROWD SAY: “BLESSED
IS THE ONE WHO COMES IN THE NAME OF THE LORD,”




NOT REALIZING THAT ONE WHO COMES IN THE NAME

OF GOD MAY REQUIRE SOMETHING QUITE DIFFERENT
FROM US THAN WE EXPECT.

IN OUR TIME WE CAN GREET JESUS IN THE FESTIVE
TIMES OF WORSHIP SUCH AS PALM SUNDAY, EASTER
SUNDAY, CHRISTMAS EVE, WEDDING CELEBRATIONS,
IN THE SINGING OF HYMNS, TIMES OF PRAYER.

OR LISTENING TO A SERMON OR AN ANTHEM BY THE
CHOIR., BUT WE CAN ALSO GREET JESUS IN SOME
UNLIKELY PLACES TOO.

HERE’S A YOUNG MINISTER’S STORY--NOT MINE—--
ALTHOUGH I'VE HAD EXPERIENCES SIMILAR TO IT,

HE WILL NEVER FORGET A MAN NAMED ARTHUR FORTE,

A MEMBER OF THE CHURCH HE SERVED. HE DESCRIBES

ARTHUR AS BEING UNKEMPT, OBSCENE, ARROGANT,
OLD, LONELY AND BITTER--BUT ONE WHOSE SOUL
HAS NEVER CEASED TO TEACH HIM.

ARTHUR LIVED IN A SHOT-GUN HOUSE, SO-CALLED
BECAUSE IT WAS THREE ROOMS IN A DEAD STRAIGHT
LINE, BUILT NARROWLY ON HALF A CITY LOT. MORE
PROPERLY, ARTHUR LIVED IN THE FRONT ROOM OF
HIS HOUSE. OR RATHER TO SPEAK THE COLD,
DISTURBING TRUTH, ARTHUR LIVED IN A ROTTING
SUFFED CHAIR IN THAT ROOM, FROM WHICH HE
SELDOM STIRRED THE LAST YEAR OF HIS LIFE,

NOR DURING THAT YEAR DID ANYONE MOURN HIS
ABSENCE FROM CHURCH AND WORSHIP, MOST PEOPLE

WERE GRATEFUL THAT HE HAD TURNED RECLUSIVE,




FOR THE MAN HAD A WALK AND A MANNER LIKE A

TOAD, A HIGH-BACKED SLOUCH AND A BURPING
CONTEMPT FOR FELLOW PARISHIONERS., HIS MIND,
THOUGH MOSTLY UNEDUCATED, WAS EXCELLENT. HE
HAD WRITTEN POETRY IN HIS DAY, BOTH SERIOUS
AND SLY, BUT NOW HE USED WORDS TO SHIV

CHRISTIANS IN THEIR PEWS,

THUS NONE OF HIS FELLOW PARISHIONERS FELT
MOVED TO VISIT THE MAN WHEN HE BECAME HOUSEBOUND,
EXCEPT HIS PASTOR. IT WAS HIS JOB AND ARTHUR

PHONED HIM TO REMIND HIM OF HIS JOB. BuUT
TOo VISIT ARTHUR WAS GRIMLY SACRIFICIAL.

AFTER SEVERAL MONTHS OF CHAIR-SITTING, BOTH
ARTHUR AND HIS ROOM WERE FILTHY. ROACHES
WERE EVERYWHERE. THE TV FLICKERED CONSTANTLY,
HERE WERE NEWSPAPERS STREWN ALL OVER THE
FLOOR., THERE LAY A DAMP FILM ON EVERY SOLID
OBJECT IN THE ROOM, FROM WHICH AROSE A CLOSE
MOLDY ODOR, AS THOUGH IT WERE ALIVE AND
SWEATING, BUT THE DAMPNESS WAS A BLESSING
BECAUSE ARTHUR SMOKED,

HE HAD A BOTTOM LIP LIKE A SHELF., UPON THAT
SHELF HE PLACED LIT CIGARETTES AND THEN HE

DID NOT REMOVE THEM AGAIN UNTIL THEY HAD
BURNED QUITE DOWN, AT WHICH MOMENT HE BLEW
THEM TOWARD THE TELEVISION SET. DBURNING,

THEY HIT THE NEWSPAPERS ON THE FLOOR., BuUT

IT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO IGNITE A FINE MOIST MILDEW,
BLESSEDLY THEY WENT OUT.




THEN THE OLD MAN WOULD SHARPEN THE SACRIFICE

OF HIS PASTOR'S VISIT. MOTIONING TOWARD A
FOUL AND OILY SOFA, WINKING AS THOUGH HE KNEW
WHAT MORTAL DAMAGE SUCH A COMPOST WOULD DO,
HE WOULD SAY IN HOSTLY TONES: "“HAVE A SEAT,
WHY DON’T YOU REVEREND?”

~ROM THE BEGINNING THIS YOUNG PASTOR DID NOT
IKE TO VISIT ARTHUR FORTE. NOR DID HE MAKE
HIS MINISTRY ANY EASIER., HE DID NOT WISH
A QUICK PSALM, A PROFESSIONAL PRAYER, DEVOTIONS,

RATHER, HE WANTED ACUTELY TO DISPUTE A YOUNG
CLERGYMAN'S FAITH. SEVENTY YEARS A CHURCHGOER.,
THE OLD MAN NARROWED HIS EYES AND DEBATED

THE GOODNESS OF (oD.

WITH INCONTROVERTIBLE PROOFS, HE DELIVERED
SHATTERING DAMNATIONS OF HOSPITALS (AT WHICH
HE HAD WORKED) AND DOCTORS (WHOM HE HAD
OBSERVED). HE VOWED THAT HE WOULD NEVER GO
TO A HOSPITAL AS A PATIENT.,

EACH TIME THE YOUNG PASTOR LEFT ARTHUR, HE
WAS EMPTY IN SOUL AND CLOSE TO TEARS. HIS
OWN FAITH SEEM STALE AND FLAT. HE DIDN'T
LIKE TO VISIT ARTHUR.

THEN CAME THE DAYS OF ARTHUR’S INCONTINENCE,
BOTH PHYSICAL AND RELIGIOUS. THE MAN WAS,

BY LATE SUMMER, FAILING, HE DID NOT REMOVE
HIMSELF FROM THE CHAIR TO LET THE PASTOR 1IN,

NOR EVEN TO PASS URINE., THE AUGUST HEAT WAS
UNBEARABLE AND DANGEROUS TO ONE IN HIS




CONDITION; THEREFORE, THE PASTOR ARGUED THAT

ARTHUR GO TO THE HOSPITAL DESPITE HIS CRITICISMS
OF THE PLACE,

BUT HE HAD A BETTER IDEA. HE TOOK OFF ALL

HIS CLOTHES., NAKED, ARTHUR GREETED THE PASTOR.
NAKED, FINALLY THE OLD MAN ASKED FOR PRAYERS
AND TOGETHER THE YOUNG PASTOR AND ARTHUR
PRAYED. NAKED, TOO, HE DEMANDED COMMUNION,
THESE WERE NOT THE CONDITIONS THE YOUNG PASTOR
HAD IMAGINED., IT IS AN EMBARRASSING THING

TO PUT BREAD INTO THE MOUTH OF A NAKED MAN.

LATER STILL, THE NAKED ARTHUR FORTE ASKED

THE PASTOR TO COME FORWARD AND PUT HIS SLIPPERS
ON, HIS UNDERSHORTS AND HIS PANTS. AND THE
PASTOR DID, HIS FEET HAD BEGUN TO SWELL,

SO IT CAUSED HIM TERRIBLE PAIN IN THOSE
PERSONAL MOMENTS WHEN THE PASTOR TOOK HIS

HARD HEEL INTO HIS HANDS AND WORKED A SPLITBACKED
SLIPPER ROUND IT. HE GROANED OUT LOUD WHEN

HE STOOD TO TAKE THE CLOTHING, ONE LEG AT

A TIME, AND HE LEANED ON THE PASTOR AND THE
PASTOR PUT HIS ARMS AROUND HIS NAKED BACK

AND DREW THE PANTS UP HIS NAKED LEG,

IN THOSE MOMENTS, THE PASTOR BEGAN TO KNOW
A CERTAIN WORDLESS AFFECTION FOR ARTHUR FORTE,

ALL THAT ARTHUR YEARNED FOR WAS FOR ONE HUMAN

BEING TO TOUCH HIM AND NOT TO JUDGE. THE
OLD MAN WAS SAYING TO THE PASTOR WITHOUT
WORDS~-"LOVE ME."”




AT THE END OF THE SUMMER, ONE DAY THE YOUNG

PASTOR FOUND ARTHUR ON THE FLOOR. HE'D FALLEN
FROM THE CHAIR DURING THE NIGHT, BUT HIS LEGS
WERE TOO SWOLLEN AND HIS ARMS TOO WEAK FOR
CLIMBING IN IT AGAIN,

THE PASTOR SAID, “THIS IS IT, ARTHUR. YOU'RE
GOING TO THE HOSPITAL.,” HE WAS TIRED. HE
DIDN'T ARGUE ANY MORE, HE LET THE PASTOR
CALL TWO OTHER MEMBERS OF THE CONGREGATION,
WHILE THEY CAME, THE PASTOR DRESSED HIM, AND

ARTHUR GROANED DEEPLY, HE GROANED WHEN THEY
CARRIED HIM TO THE CAR., HE GROANED EVEN

DURING THE TRANSFER FROM CART TO WHEELCHAIR,

BUT ONCE INSIDE THE SHINING BUILDING, HIS
GROANING TOOK NEW MEANING. "“I’'M THIRSTY,”

HE SAID., “HE’'S THIRSTY.,"” THE PASTOR SAID

TO THE NURSE., "“WOULD YOU GET HIM A DRINK

oF WATER?” “No,” SHE SAID., "HE CAN INGEST
NOTHING UNTIL HIS DOCTOR IS CONTACTED.” "NoT
EVEN WATER?” “NOTHING!"” “WOULD YOU CONTACT
HIS DOCTOR, THEN?” "THAT WILL BE DONE BY

THE UNIT NURSE WHEN HE’S IN A ROOM,”

ARTHUR SLUMPED IN HIS CHAIR AND HURTING, SAID,
“"T'M THIRSTY.”

THE PASTOR ASKED, "CAN I WHEEL HIM TO HIS
RooM?" “1'M SORRY, NO,"” SHE SAID. "PLEASE,”
HE SAID, “I’M HIS PASTOR. I’LL TAKE
RESPONSIBILITY FOR HIM.”




"IN THIS PLACE, HE IS OUR RESPONSIBILITY,

NOT YOURS," SHE SAID, “BE PATIENT, AN AIDE
WILL GET HIM UP IN GOOD TIME.”

EVEN IN HIS ROOM THEY TOOK THE TIME TO WASH
HIM, TO TAKE AWAY THE STINK BEFORE THEY BROUGHT
HIM WATER,

HE SLEPT AN HOUR, WHILE THE PASTOR SAT AT
BEDSIDE, HIS FACE IN HIS HANDS. THEN SUDDENLY,
ARTHUR STARTED TO AWAKE AND STARED ABOUT HIMSELF,

"WHERE AM I7? WHERE AM I7?" HE CALLED, "IN
THE HOSPITAL,” HIS PASTOR ANSWERED. AND HE

GROANED HORRIBLY, "WHY AaM I7?”

THE HOSPITAL KNEW NO RELATIVE FOR ARTHUR
FORTE., THEREFORE AT ELEVEN 0O’CLOCK THAT SAME

SATURDAY NIGHT, THEY TELEPHONED THE PASTOR.
ARTHUR HAD DIED., THE PASTOR LAID THE RECEIVER

ASIDE AND HE CRIED AS THOUGH IT WERE HIS FATHER
WHO HAD DIED.

ARTHUR HAD NOT CONSCIOUSLY CHOSEN TO GIVE
THE PASTOR THE LAST YEAR OF HIS LIFE, NOR
DID HE CHOOSE TO TEACH THE YOUNG PASTOR
ANYTHING., YET BY HIS MERE BEING; BY FORCING
THE YOUNG PASTOR TO TAKE THAT LIFE, REAL,

UNSWEETENED, BARENAKED, HURTING AND CRITICAL;
BY DEMANDING THAT THE PASTOR SERVE HIM
ALTOGETHER UNREWARDED; BY WRINGING FROM HIM
FIRST MERE GESTURES OF LOVING AND THEN THE
LOVE ITSELF-=BUT A SACRIFICIAL LOVE, THE




CHRIST-LIKE LOVE, BEING LOVE FOR ONE SO

INDISPUTABLY UNLOVABLE, ARTHUR PREPARED THE
YOUNG MAN FOR HIS MINISTRY.

JESUS DID NOT SAY, "BLESSED ARE YOU IF YoOU
KNOW OR TEACH OR PREACH THESE THINGS." JESUS
SAID, RATHER, “BLESSED ARE YOU IF YOU DO THESE
THINGS."

WHEN ON THE NIGHT IN WHICH HE WAS BETRAYED,
JESUS HAD WASHED THE DISCIPLES FEET, HE SAT

AND SAID, “IF I THEN, YOUR LORD AND TEACHER,
HAVE WASHED YOUR FEET. YOU ALSO OUGHT TO WASH

ONE ANOTHER'S FEET. FOR I HAVE GIVEN YOU

AN EXAMPLE, THAT YOU ALSO SHOULD DO AS I HAVE
DONE TO YOU . . . . [F YOU KNOW THESE
THINGS,"” SAID JESUS, “BLESSED ARE YOU IF YoU

DO THEM.”

WHAT ARE SOME OF THE WAYS IN WHICH WE GREET
JESUS? NOT ONLY IN PALM SUNDAY FESTIVAL
PARADES, NOT ONLY IN CLAIMING TO HAVE MADE
JESUS CHRIST OUR PERSONAL SAVIOR. NOT ONLY
IN THE HIGH OR DEEP RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCES

OF PRAYER AND MEDITATION--BUT ALSO IN SIMPLE,
ROUTINE SERVICE TO OTHERS.

ARTHUR FORTE MET JESUS IN THE PERSON OF THIS
YOUNG MINISTER, AND THIS YOUNG PASTOR GREETED
"JESUS IN THE PERSON OF ARTHUR FORTE, FOR AS
"JESUS HIMSELF SAID, “I WAS HUNGRY AND YOU
GAVE ME FOOD, I WAS THIRSTY AND YOU GAVE ME
DRINK , I WAS A STRANGER AND YOU WELCOMED ME,
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I WAS NAKED AND YOU CLOTHED ME, I WAS SICK
AND YOU VISITED ME, I WAS IN PRISON AND YOU
CAME TO ME . . . INASMUCH AS YOU DID IT TO
ONE OF THE LEAST OF THESE MY SISTERS AND
BROTHERS, YOU DID IT TO ME.” AMEN,




