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Our readings tonight concern two episodes early in Holy Week, after drama of Palm Sunday: the 
story, from Luke 19, of Jesus weeping over Jerusalem, which is the context of Malcolm Guite’s poem, 
‘Jesus weeps’; and Jesus’ teaching about watchfulness, including the Parable of Fig Tree, a little later 
in Luke 21, which I’ll read later on. 

Luke 19.41-42, “As he came near and saw the city, Jesus wept over it, saying, ‘if you, even you, had 
only recognised the things that make for peace! But now they are hidden from your eyes.’ 

+ The poem. Jesus weeps –  
from Malcolm Guite’s ‘Sounding the Seasons’ 
 

Jesus comes near and he beholds the city 
And looks on us with tears in his eyes, 

And wells of mercy, streams of love and pity 
Flow from the fountain whence all things arise. 

He loved us into life and longs to gather 
And meet with his beloved face to face 

How often has he called, a careful mother, 
And wept for our refusals of his grace, 

Wept for a world that, weary with its weeping, 
Benumbed and stumbling, turns the other way, 

Fatigued compassion is already sleeping 
Whilst her worst nightmares stalk the light of day. 

But we might waken yet, and face those fears, 
If we could see ourselves through Jesus’ tears. 

 
Two poignant episodes from Holy Week, and two different ways of looking, of seeing, the world as it 
is, and at the world as it may be, in Christ. So first Jesus weeps... 

1. Malcolm Guite’s sonnet captures the first episode beautifully, Jesus weeping over 
Jerusalem… 
  

We see here the pathos of Jesus looking at the city which he loves, and yet weeping for its blindness, 
its forgetfulness of its spiritual foundations, its ‘refusals of his grace’.  

A city which, in the more dramatic version of Matthew, stones the prophets and kills those that are 
sent to it. A world which - like ours - stumbling, turns the other way; men and women sleeping, 
‘whilst her worst nightmares stalk the light of day’.  

Here Jesus’ words seem to frame the week as a whole, as we glimpse echoes of Gethsemane, of the 
dispersal of the disciples, and the violent rejection of Jesus, all alone.  

And what about our city, our world today? We too, with Jesus, can look out, and see, and weep...  

We weep at a world so full of violence; which obsesses over ideological arguments, while neglecting 
the weightier matters of justice and care of creation.  

We weep at a world in which an aggressor can invade another sovereign nation, causing untold 
suffering, death and destruction, whilst claiming to follow an Orthodox Creed. Yes, this year, this 
Lent – more than for many years – we weep at war & violence, and the flow of armaments; at 
human beings failing to love their neighbours, choosing instead the way of hatred and power. 



We too can weep about our refusals of God’s grace, our forgetfulness of his great love, like an all 
embracing mother, waiting patiently to enfold us in her loving arms. 

But (in this Holy Week we are reminded) that the tears of Jesus, and his looking with sorrow and 
lament, are also healing tears: like the tears of Mary who anointed Jesus’ feet at Bethany, they are 
tears which let in God’s love, his compassion, his re-creative life; tears which are ‘wells of mercy, 
streams of love and pity/ [flowing] from the fountain whence all things arise.’  

 

Yes we need to recognise the compassion of Christ, the eternal mystery – even now – of the Father’s 
love; his patient self-emptying grace… and rediscover, for ourselves, his people, the power of tears, 
which mysteriously let God in, allow balm for our wounds, healing our afflictions, forgiveness for our 
failures, and channel the regenerative flow of God’s transforming grace.  

As it says in Lamentations, ‘For these things I weep; my eyes flow with tears; for a comforter is far 
from me, one to revive my courage’… but then, a little later, after the tears have taken their course, 
and the term of suffering has ended, we hear these words, ‘the Lord will not reject for ever. 
Although he causes grief, he will have compassion according to the abundance of his steadfast love.’ 

And at the end of Malcolm’s sonnet, we hear again the invitation – as the sleeping city, over which 
Jesus weeps – to awaken, to a different kinds of awareness and wakefulness. Yes, Jesus prays that 
‘we might waken yet, and face those fears, /If we could see ourselves through Jesus’ tears.’ So don’t 
worry if you want to weep. It’s not very British, I know, but these are healing tears, if we look with 
Jesus’ eyes. 

 

2. +Our second passage & perspective on today. Luke 21. 29-36, “Then Jesus told them a parable: 
‘Look at the fig tree and all the trees; as soon as they sprout leaves you can see for yourselves and 
know that summer is already near. So also, when you see these things taking place, you know that 
the kingdom of God is near.  

Truly I tell you, this generation will not pass away until all things have taken place. Heaven and earth 
will pass away, but my words will not pass away.  

 ‘Be on guard so that your hearts are not weighed down with dissipation and drunkenness and the 
worries of this life, and that day does not catch you unexpectedly, like a trap. For it will come upon 
all who live on the face of the whole earth. Be alert at all times, praying that you may have the 
strength to escape all these things that will take place, and to stand before the Son of Man.’  

So what about our second episode then, a different way of seeing: the parable of the fig tree, and 
Jesus’ teaching about watchfulness? 

It seems to me that here, above all, we have words of profound importance, as we journey through 
Holy Week and seek to have our seeing rinsed and cleansed (to quote the poet Edwin Muir). In the 
context of a city and a people that sleeps in their sinfulness, Jesus – through the parable of the fig 
tree, pointing us back to nature, and in his subsequent words, is telling us we need to wake-up, look 
and be watchful. ‘Wake up and look!’ Jesus is saying to each one of us... 

In other words, Jesus is telling us to pay attention to all that God is doing: to the hidden work of 
salvation and redemption, in our city, in our world and in our own hearts; even if things, on the 
surface, don’t look very promising. So just as we see the leaves on the trees beginning to emerge, so 
we must look and see, and take note of all that God is doing… for here, this Holy Week, we see God 
at work, his grace mysteriously changing the world, through Jesus’ suffering and death on the cross. 



 

So how do we, in our own hearts and lives and world, wake up and pay attention to what God is 
doing? How do we wait, patiently, and not find ourselves constantly distracted? 

We need, this week of all weeks, to stay with Jesus, and watch and wait for all that will unfold 
through the story of his passion and death and resurrection. 

We need to keep watch and trust in God’s presence with us, even in the midst of uncertainty, 
suffering and pain. 

We need to attend to the mysterious hidden process of transformation, by which the Holy Spirit – 
whatever human being do to each other - brings good out of evil, hope out of suffering, life out of 
death, light out of darkness, in our lives, our communities and our world. 

We need to pay attention to God’s prophetic word, speaking through the signs of our times, and the 
big issues shaping our world today; including the cry of the poor, of refugees, the groaning of 
creation, and cry of a world desiring peace, instead of war. 

Yes we need, in prayer, to pay attention – in our depths – to what the Spirit is saying to each one of 
us, and how the Spirit is working within us, that we might be useable instruments of God’s Holy 
Spirit today....  

Let us pray. And this is a beautiful prayer of ‘Joseph the visionary’ – a Syrian Christian of the eighth 
century AD: 

Fashion is me, Lord, 
Eyes within my eyes, 

So that, with new eyes, 
I may contemplate your divine sacrifice. 

Create in me a pure heart 
So that, through the power of your Spirit, 

I may inhale your salvation. Amen. 


