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Once, while traveling alone, the poet Robert Frost stood at a fork in the road, undecided
which path to take. Finally, he choseone, but as he did he recognized'the implications of
his choice and said,"... knowing how way leads on to way, I doubted if I should ever
come back." Frost then concluded:

I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somtewh<Bre ages and a^es hence: r
Two roads converged in a wood, andI:
I took the one less traveled by,
And that has made'-'all the difference.

Frost was not unique in this experience as the wide popularity of this poem makes clear.
Most people find themselves at a crossroads sometime during their lives. A decision is
called for - and frequently, the decision makes all the difference. There is a kind of
irreversibility about much of life.

We must recognize, however, that often there is that within us which predisposes us to
take the path we do. Commentator Louis Untermeyer says of Robert Frost and this poem
that, "The poet's 'difference*is in him from the beginning, long before he sets out on his
career. The road that he took was not only the 'different* road, the right road for him, but
the only road he could have taken.** What we are,!in other words, influences the direction
in which we move. The great moments of decision that confront us are affected by moods
and makeup. We clearly choose, but our prior experiences color the choices we make as
we go. '•*

The determination of Jesus to face humiliation and death upon the cross is the supreme
example to which we can refer. In Luke*s Gospel we read that Jesus "set his face to go to
Jerusalem** - the very place where opposition and danger awaited him. He walked into
trouble with his eyeswide open and his head held high, saying, *I lay down my life .. .
No one takes it from me, but I lay it down of my own accord. I have the power to lay it
down.**

Samuel Johnson contended that, Nothing so fdciises one's mind as the news that one is
to be hanged in the morning!*' Let me tell you,*Jesus' mind was focused as he traveled
that road to Jerusalem. He knew what he was facing. While his disciples did not fully
understand what lay in store for him, it was clear to Jesus. He saw what others dare not
see.

The story of that first Palm Sunday, is about an mcredible courage, - punctuated by the
moments of acute loneliness of one so courageous; This courage is about a love that is
ready to risk. Courage that is affectively charged - full of the feelings of connection. Like
wisdom, it has an inner core of eagerness. And; there was an urgency about Jesus'
mission in Jerusalem.

He would go first to the temple. There, he would have an ultimate confrontation with the
powerful, religious leadership of his time. On their own turf, he wotUd come face to face
with those whom he had previously attacked as "hypocrites, blind guides, blind fools,
snakes, and vipers, who were guilty of spilling innocent blood." They were those who
diminished or violated others' dignity and right to feel that they fully belonged in the
human family.








