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   The stones lining the path Jesus walked on his way up to Jerusalem had kept silent from the 

beginning of creation. From the first moment of creation, they had longed to cry out, to shout 

Hosanna (literally, “SAVE! NOW!”) to their Creator. Since life first appeared on the earth, they 

had waited patiently through the centuries, in silence, anticipating the arrival of the king of the 

universe. 

   On that first Passion Sunday, when the crowds lined the road and spread their palms 

branches, it seems as if the moment had at last come. Perhaps this would be the moment when 

the stones would cry out.   

   The first stirring of a desire to cry out had come at Bethlehem, when the long-awaited Creator 

of the universe took flesh. The long-silenced hosannas would have broken forth from the stones, 

had it not been for the angels and the shepherds. The stones gave deference to the higher 

being of creation, now joined in praising God at the birth of Emmanuel, the Prince of Peace. 

   The stones kept silent during the long years of ministry, when the man from Galilee taught, 

healed, and prepared for the day when he would go up to Jerusalem. The stones had marked 

the way of his wandering, had been his table day by day, his pillow at night. But always, they 

kept their silence. 

   Now, on this day, as the King of kings went up to Jerusalem, riding on a colt, they prepared to 

cry out for joy. But once again they balked (shied away), as the stones on the road to Jerusalem 

always had. They withheld their shouts of hosanna, out of respect to the human voices of those 

who were his followers.  

They waited in silence, but remembered well their Creator’s warning: “I tell you, if my followers 

keep silent, the stones will cry out!” 

  Today we begin our journey too, when we walk with Jesus in his passion.  I ask you to 

consider attending the liturgies of Holy Week. 

  If you are not here to be heard, the stones themselves will cry out! If you are not here to weep 

and grieve with our Lord on Holy Thursday in the garden, if you are not here on Good Friday to 

venerate the cross, to do the hard but rewarding work of liturgy, to sing the words: “Were you 

there when they crucified my Lord? … sometimes it causes me to tremble …” the stones will 

weep and mourn.  



 2 

   If you are not here at the Easter Vigil to sing for the first time in forty days the Easter Alleluia, 

the stones themselves will shout the praises of God. And if you are not here on Easter Sunday 

to shout, “He is risen. Indeed, he is risen! The stones will do it for you! 

   If you keep silent this Holy Week, the stones will cry out! Don’t let the stones take your place 

during the Triduum. Don’t let the stones shame you in your absence, or in your silence. If your 

voice is not heard in the days ahead, the stones will cry out!  

 

- Fr. Stephen Lattner, O.S.B. 

 


