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»Icyc Xpucroc y4yopa, i cborogHi, i
HaBikn Toi Camnii!”
(EBpeiB 13:8)

CbOrogHi My NpMeEAHYEMOCH A0 LbOro
paficHOro HaToBMy, KU BiTAE HaLIOro
Focnoaa, Kotpuin B dxaxae B Epycanum.
fAka X pagicTtb! Ake nigHeceHHs!
BikoBiuHa Haais CMOBHIOETLCA. bor
potpuman CBoei 06iTHMUI. BiH nocnas
Csoro lMocnaHus, Ceoro lNomasaHuka,
wob oHOBUB Te, WO MU 3rybunn — i
MOCTinHO rybnuMo — CBOIM BiACTYNCTBOM Ta
3pajoto.

Akunit e BiH cMupeHHUn! BiH He
NpUXOANTb A0 Hac, K Hayve 6 To
Hanexanocb — Ha 60M0BOMY KOHi,
OTOYEHMIN MOYOTOM CAYr Ta NPUABOPHUX.
BiH npuixaxae Ha ocn4aTi. BiH npuHOCUTL
HaMm Mup. BiH NnpukaXKae NoBepHyTU MUP
Ha 3eM/110. BiH npuikaXXae npuMnpuTH
Bora Ta Moro noacbkux aitei.

Ta bor Hikonn Hac cnpasAi He NOKUHYB!
BiH nocTinHO gornagae CBiT, L0 3eMHY
Kynto, Wwo obepTaerbCcsa B NpOCTOpi, Aao4mn
HaM Mopu pokKy, CoHue i Ao, Ta
CTBOPOKOYN YMOBUHU, W06 XKUTTSH

Jesus rist is the same yesterda
and today and forever.”
(Hebrews 3:18)

Today we join in with the joyful throng
greeting our Lord as He rides into
Jerusalem! What joy! What exhilaration!
The hope of the ages is fulfilled. God has
kept His promise. He has sent His
Messenger, His Anointed One to restore
that which we lost — and continually lose
— by our apostasy and betrayal.

See how humble He is. He is not coming
to us, as befits Him, upon a fine charger
accompanied by a huge retinue of
servants and courtiers. He is riding upon
a foal. He comes in peace. He comes to
restore peace upon the earth. He comes
to reconcile God and His human
children.

Not that God has ever abandoned us! He
has continually looked after the earth,
this spinning globe in space, bringing us
the seasons, the sun and the rain, and
making life prosper upon the earth. See
even now the snow has virtually
disappeared and the lengthening days
promise the summer that will soon be




npouBiTano Ha 3emni. baute, cHir Bxe
Mamxe 30BCiM po3TaB i AHi NOCTENEHHO
CTatoTb AOBLWIKMMK, obiustoun npuxig nita,
sike ocb-0Cb Npubyae 4o Hac.

Ta Te Wo NpUHOCUTL XpuUcToc — ocobnuee!
Bor Cam cTaHe HaM AOCTYMNHUIM K HIKOU
nepea TMM. MU He nuLe 3MOXEMO
roeoput1 3 HMM 3 3aneBHeHHAM, Wo BiH
Hac yye i abae npo Hac. BiH HaBiTb cTaHe
Hawoto Moxwueot y CeAToMY lMpuyacTi, B
LJikax 6e3cmepTa”, 5K Npo LEe roBoOpuUTb
CB. IrHaTin AHTIOXIMCbKIN y nepomy
CTONITTI.

Lle — npeuiHHuin Jap, skoro Haw Lap Icyc
MPUHOCUTb HaM. BiH NPMHOCUTb HaM
Camoro Cebe Ha XpecrTi. [laBaiiTe,
npobysariMo 3 HMM BNpoAOBX LbOro
CTpacHoro TuxHs i BiagasaliMo Momy
camux cebe uie Ta we pas, 60 X MU Taki
cnabki i Hepiwyuyi i Tak YacTo BiANagaEMo
Big Hboro. Ta skwo 6yaemo nigHiMaTmcs
KOXHOro pa3y nicnga nagiHH4 i
NOBEpPTATMUCSA KOXHOro pasy nicns
BiabnykaHHs, To BiH npuiiMaTme Hac i
BiTaTUMe Hac KOXHOro pasy. Ha octaHky
MK Ha 3aBxan 6yaemo 3 Hum y Moro
MUPHOMY Ta pagicHoMmy LlapcTsi.

Hexal ui BiTKW, SKMX MU CbOrOAHi
nocesvyemMo 6yayTb 418 Hac He nuwe
TaniCMaHOM A/151 OXOPOHM HalunX AOMIBOK.
Jopori 6patn n cecTpu, HeExXam BOHMU
6yayTb 4na Hac npuragkot. Hexan
HanOMWHAaOTb HaM po3KilWwHe nucTs Pato,
Haloro cnpaeXHboro Zjomy.

XXnBiMO KOXHUIM AeHb, K AiTn uboro Pato.
psape Haw Lap Icyc! Icyc, wo Byopa, i
CboroaHi, i HaBikun Ton Camunin!” (Eepeis
13:8). AMiHb.

upon us.

Yet what is coming is special! God will
make Himself available to us as never
before. Not only will we able to talk to
Him with the assurance that He hears us
and cares for us. He shall become our
food in the Holy Eucharist, “the medicine
of immortality” as St. Ignatius of Antioch
of the first century called it.

It is a costly Gift our King Jesus is
bringing us: His own Self, offered upon
the Cross. Let us accompany Him
throughout this Holy Week and offer
Him our own selves, over and over
again, for we are so weak and hesitant
and keep falling back and falling away.
Yet if we keep on rising each time we
fall, and returning each time we stray,
He shall receive and welcome us. Finally
we shall be with Him forever in His
peaceful and joyous Kingdom.

Let these willows which we bless be
more than a talisman to protect our
homes, dear brothers and sisters. Let
them be reminders for us. Let them
remind us of the luxuriant foliage of
Paradise, our true Home.

Let us live each day as children of this
Paradise. Jesus our King is coming to us,
Jesus Who is the same yesterday and
today and forever (Hebrews 3:18).
Amen.




