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In the city of L ondon tw o parades happen. L eaders of governm ents and their 
entourages, flow n in by private, executive jet, are w hisked aw ay in luxury limos to prim e 
suites in the priciest hotels. S ecurity is absolute. An arm y of police are ready to confront 
and contain the expected protesters. T his parade honours the greatest god in the w orld, 
the M arket P lace and the son of god, Greed. 

T he second procession arrives by any m eans they can. Giving of their ow n tim e 
and expense – staying w ith friends, relatives, billets, hotel room s of a dow n-scale sort, 
tents – the cold, hard streets of L ondon are their m eeting space. T hey are an 
assem blage of non-governm ent and not-for-profit organizations, pensioners, small 
tow ns, other recessionary victim s and a few  hooligans spoiling for a fight.  

“P olice clash w ith G20 protesters,” “122 arrested in violent protests,” scream the 
headlines. L ittle mention is m ade of 5000 peaceful, som etim es jovial, dem onstrators in 
the streets. N othing said of the cold, bloodless violence inflicted by the market collapse. 

At the R oyal Bank of S cotland a w indow  is broken. A  young w oman enters and 
overturns a sacred com puter, then races about w ildly sw inging that m ost lethal w eapon, 
a keyboard, by its cable. S he is prom ptly arrested. L ater she confesses to having m et 
beforehand w ith a few  friends and to share som e beer and chips. 

 S olem nly the G20 ends, an agreem ent, pre-negotiated to ensure success, 
announced. P hoto-ops ensue, some w ith invisible prim e m inisters. T he w orld is 
reassured that P rofit w ill be protected and, after a w hile, all w ill be w ell. T he end. Is it? 

 2000 years ago tw o processions enter Jerusalem in anticipation of the P assover, 
a sacred feast for the Jew ish people – a tim e of political unrest and dem onstrations, 
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often violent, against the R oman occupiers. A s w as typical on such occasions, the arm y 
of Governor P ontius P ilate, usually stationed to protect him at his seaside resort, arrives 
to support the local legion. Entering w ith great fanfare and led by P ilate, they are 
resplendent in shining armour and polished w eapons, groomed horses and magnificent 
chariots. T hey serve Augustus Caesar, the son of the god Julius, protector of an em pire 
of greed and bringer of peace through sudden, violent suppression of any opposition. 

 T he other procession is led by an unknow n peasant from  Galilee, seated on a 
borrow ed donkey, follow ed by a m otley crew  of fisherm en, tax collectors and assorted 
nobodies, hailed by children, outcasts and others bearing palm branches. Jesus is know n 
as a w ise teacher, a healer, a bringer of non-violent peace and prom oter of the Kingdom 
of God, a realm based on m utual respect, com m unity and dignity for all people. 

 In the days that follow  he overturns tables in the great T emple w ielding that 
m ost lethal w eapon, a knotted cord, is later arrested w hile at prayer. R umour has it that 
he had been sharing som e w ine and bread w ith his friends prior to the incident. He is 
dism issively hung on a cross to die for challenging the greed god of the em pire of the 
day. T he end. Is it? 

 You may hear others trying to blam e the Jew ish people, even Jew s today, for 
killing Jesus. T his is sim ply not true. T he R oman Em pire executed him for challenging 
their god, their system  and their values. 

 For Holy W eek, this tim e betw een P alm  S unday and Easter S unday, let each of us  
reflect on greed -- our ow n, the system and institution of greed that creates both w ealth 
and poverty, how  w e participate in that system  and w hat w e can do about it in our ow n 
lives.  

 In George Bernard S haw ’s play about her, S t. Joan asks, "M ust a Christ suffer in 
torm ent in every age for the sake of those w ho have no imagination?" and then, "O  God 
that madest this beautiful earth, w hen w ill it be ready to accept thy saints? How  long, O  
L ord, how  long?" 

A m en 

 

 


