
Opening Prayer 
 
On your journey to Jerusalem, Jesus, you have invited us to walk with you, and as it was for your first 
disciples, it is turning out not to be a comfortable journey. 
 
You have invited us to traverse the landscape our world and see with new eyes not only the terrible 
consequences of human hubris and the dangerous delusions of the powerful, but to recognised similar 
delusions and life-destroying ways in ourselves and in our relationships. 
 
We have lauded you Jesus, for marching alone and unarmed to confront the corruption and immorality 
of a great city, yet we consistently shrink from confronting the many little corruptions and 
compromises we live with - often quite comfortably – each day. 
 
We have grieved in these days for those suffering the terror and destruction of war and homelessness 
– and you have invited us to recognise with shame that we can’t even pray justly – that even the way 
we allocate our compassion can be tainted with bias and discrimination. 
 
You have invited us to feel through our feet as we walk upon her, the suffering of our mother, the 
earth. We know what is required for her to breathe freely once more and to be healed: that all we 
need to do is to stop doing certain things, that’s all! Yet we look to others to do the stopping and 
continue to be part of her hurt.  
 
We have wondered, Jesus, at the pain you carry in your great heart of love, yet even as we walk with 
you toward Jerusalem, we continue to make crosses to crucify you. Try as we might to separate 
ourselves from the people and powers and prejudices that put you on the cross, we are implicated. 
 
And because of this, today we come desperately needing to hold onto something else you have told us 
over and over again: something we neither deserve nor find easy to believe…  
 
…that Abba, your parent, is a Prodigal God, who loves us in spite of ourselves, lavishly and 
extravagantly, even wastefully and unwisely...  
 
…that we, who so often prefer our far countries over our parental home, will never not be loved... 
 
…and that this God who is over all, and in all, and through all, never ceases to miss us, scans the 
horizon for us, and before we can find the words for our longing to return, throws divine dignity to the 
wind and runs to meet us...  
 
…that God is our welcome and our home 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
AMEN 
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