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21:1 As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 telling them, “Go to the village ahead of you. 
Immediately you will find a donkey tied there along with her colt. Untie them 
and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says anything to you, you are to say, ‘The Lord 
needs them,’ and he will send them at once.” 
4 This took place to fulfill what was spoken through the prophet: 
5 Tell the daughter of Zion: Look, your King comes to you, humble, and riding on 
a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 
6 The disciples went and did just as Jesus commanded them. 7 They brought the 
donkey and the colt, laid their outer clothing on them, and he sat on it. 8 A very 
large crowd spread their outer clothing on the road. Others were cutting 
branches from the trees and spreading them out on the road. 9 The crowds who 
went in front of him and those who followed kept shouting, 
Hosanna to the Son of David! 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Hosanna in the highest! 
10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred up, asking, “Who is 
this?” 11 And the crowds were saying, “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth 
in Galilee.” 

Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed in our Triumphant King, 

I wonder what the Roman soldiers stationed in Jerusalem thought of Palm 
Sunday.  Maybe their first notice was when they heard the commotion and 
wondered if they were going to have to put down another insurrection from 
among those odd Jewish people that Caesar had asked them to keep in line.  And 
then they heard the cries of “Hosanna” and “blessed is he.”  One of their Rabbis 
was coming into Jerusalem, riding on a donkey and the people were waving 
branches and shouting, pretending that he was a king.  It seemed harmless 
enough.  Perhaps some mocked the folly of these people with such limited 
perspective.  Didn’t they know what a king’s welcome really looked like?  Perhaps 
some of the Romans had seen the spectacle of a Triumph parade, thrown in 
honor of a Roman general and his army as they returned victorious.  In 
comparison to this guy on a donkey?  Not even worth comparing.  Glorious entry 
into Jerusalem?  Maybe to these Jews with the limited perspective from their 
little corner of the world, but likely not much more than that.  

No matter what the Romans thought, reading through the gospels makes it clear 
that many people had high expectations for the Messiah.  Some thought he might 



be the glorious political leader who would lead the people in an uprising against 
the Romans and make the Jewish nation into an independent political entity once 
again – some kind of throwback to the days of David and Solomon.  Maybe the 
disciples and his supporters were eagerly waiting for the day when he would 
prove all his critics wrong and use his miracle-working power to gain glory for 
himself and his followers.  Maybe there were others who hoped for an influential 
teacher who would end the petty infighting that went on between some of the 
factions of Jewish leadership.  Maybe Palm Sunday was a step toward goals like 
those.  

How long did it take for many of those there on Palm Sunday to see the event in 
the same way the Romans probably did?  Was it already that night when the palm 
fronds lay strewn and broken in the dust, the garments and cloaks picked up by 
their owners, the donkey and colt returned to their master that they realized not 
much had changed?  Or was it later that week when Jesus’ teachings continued to 
face the same opposition he had faced for nearly three years?  Did some of those 
who had been expecting so much start to wonder if Jesus’ mission had been a 
failure?  

Have you ever felt yourself drawn toward a similar conclusion about Jesus 
today?  Maybe such thoughts arise when you hear reports of just how much 
persecution Christians around the world are facing, from video surveillance of 
worship in China to wholesale slaughter in the Middle East to some of the 
economic persecution taking place in western nations.  Or maybe you wonder if 
Jesus is failing when you interact with Christian people and you realize that there 
are times when they don’t act much different from anyone else.  Or maybe it’s 
you and me personally when we realize that despite our Christian faith, our lives 
are still filled with the same sinfulness that has been there since 
childhood.  We’ve become better at covering it up, but that’s really all it is – a 
cover up.  Isn’t it natural to expect the Messiah to take care of such 
things?  Where is the glory?  Where is the lasting victory?  Where do we see the 
evidence?  

Prophecy Fulfilled… 

When you take a closer look at the events of Palm Sunday as recorded in today’s 
gospel, it quickly becomes noticeable that even though Palm Sunday wasn’t the 
kind of glory Jesus deserved, it was exactly the kind of entry into Jerusalem that 



he planned.  This happened in exactly the way Jesus wanted it to happen. In his 
Gospel, Matthew writes: 1 As they approached Jerusalem and came to 
Bethphage on the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 telling them, “Go 
to the village ahead of you. Immediately you will find a donkey tied there along 
with her colt. Untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says anything to 
you, you are to say, ‘The Lord needs them,’ and he will send them at once.”  

With this kind of knowledge and insight into what is going to happen, and with 
the power that his many miracles had demonstrated, one would think that Jesus 
could have engineered a situation a little more fitting for the Son of God than a 
donkey and some palm branches.  Glorious perhaps from the perspective of poor 
fishermen and peasants, but certainly a far cry from what even a local magistrate 
like Pilate or Herod could have mustered up for themselves, to say nothing of an 
actual king!  But, the donkey was Jesus’ plan.  

It wasn’t just a plan Jesus had come up with on his way to Jerusalem – the events 
of Palm Sunday had been planned exactly the way they happened centuries 
ahead of time through the words of God’s prophets.  In today’s first lesson, the 
God’s prophet Zechariah predicted that the Messiah would enter, not with the 
splendor of a king or accompanied by the power of an army, but in peace and 
humility, riding on a donkey.  Matthew makes the connection: 4 This took place to 
fulfill what was spoken through the prophet: 5 Tell the daughter of Zion: Look, 
your King comes to you, humble, and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey. 6 The disciples went and did just as Jesus commanded them. 7 They 
brought the donkey and the colt, laid their outer clothing on them, and he sat 
on it. Clearly this wasn’t done for glory, or at least not in the way we normally 
think of glory, because Jesus would have deserved far more.  

And that is exactly the point.  Jesus was addressing the expectations people had 
for the Messiah, but not in quite the way they might have imagined.  Think back 
to the expectations that are out there for the Messiah, whether in the first 
century or today.  What was the real cause of Roman oppression (or any other 
nation, for that matter)?  Why are there various forms of persecution in the 
world?  Why do Christian people sometimes fail to behave as Christians?  Why is 
it that we struggle with the same mistakes time and again?  
As varied as they might be, these issues really all come from the same 
source.  You might think of them as symptoms of a disease that each one of us is 
infected with – a deadly disease called sin.  The problem really isn’t that we do 
sinful things, that problem is that we are sinful people and it shows in so many 



ways.  The worst part is that this disease of sin carries with it deadly eternal 
consequences because no matter how hard we try, we can’t rid our lives of 
it.  And that’s where Jesus comes into the picture.  

When it comes to fighting physical diseases, you don’t want a doctor who will 
prescribe medication that covers up the symptoms while allowing the cancer to 
grow uncontrollably.  You want a doctor who treats and cures the disease, even if 
that cure might be painful or difficult.  The same thing is true spiritually, but with 
far greater consequences.  A Savior who created world peace between warring 
nations wouldn’t accomplish much if after a lifetime of peace all those people 
found themselves suffering in hell for eternity.  A Savior who stamped out the 
symptom of persecution and made his followers glorious kings of the whole world 
wouldn’t be worth much if they were destroyed in eternity!  We don’t need a 
Savior who is going to provide glory and honor during our lives here on earth – we 
need a Savior who is going to cure the disease of sin so we can enter God’s 
glorious kingdom for eternity.  

Like curing cancer or other deadly physical diseases, the cure for sin is painful.  It 
takes sacrifice.  It takes humility.  It takes God himself, putting aside his glory in 
heaven, putting aside his power as God, taking on human flesh to suffer and die 
so that we might live.  In today’s second lesson, Paul wrote that “But he emptied 
himself… he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death—even 
death on a cross” (Philippians 2:7a, 8). 

This week we have the chance to observe in detail exactly how Jesus did that as 
we watch him continue to fulfill the prophecies from the Old Testament, one after 
another, with humility every step of the way.  The cheers of “Hosanna” will 
become jeers of “crucify.”  Jesus entered the city being carried by a donkey, he 
will leave as the one carrying a burden – the cross.  And to cure our disease of sin, 
that’s exactly how it had to be.  Shortly after the events of Palm Sunday, looking 
ahead to his suffering and death, Jesus told his disciples, “The time has come for 
the Son of Man to be glorified”  (John 12:23), The glory of displaying his love for 
us is only found in sacrifice, in humility, in the total opposite of what we’d call 
glory.  

…for eternal glory 

And so whether they realized it or not, the crowd on Palm Sunday was oddly 
prophetic as they shouted their praises to Jesus using the words of Psalm 



118.  For people of Jewish heritage, these words were closely connected to the 
Passover celebration, which among other things reminded God’s people how in 
years past the blood of a lamb that had been sacrificed served as the payment 
that protected them from the judgment of God.  Like that Lamb that was 
sacrificed each year at the Passover, Jesus would lay down his life at the cross to 
make payment for sin, to cure the disease, and to spare us from death in 
eternity.  
8 A very large crowd spread their outer clothing on the road. Others were cutting 
branches from the trees and spreading them out on the road. 9 The crowds who 
went in front of him and those who followed kept shouting, “Hosanna to the 
Son of David! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest!” 10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred up, asking, 
“Who is this?” 11 And the crowds were saying, “This is Jesus, the prophet from 
Nazareth in Galilee.” No matter what the Romans might have thought of this 
spectacle, no matter how they might have scoffed, Palm Sunday was a glorious 
day, because eternal glory is found in humility.  

No matter what appearances might indicate today, that kind of glory can be seen 
all around God’s people when you look closely.  It certainly doesn’t look very 
glorious when God’s people come together for worship and confess that we are 
worthless sinners every Sunday, but it’s to that humble mindset that Jesus offers 
the glory of his forgiveness.  It certainly doesn’t look very glorious when God’s 
people struggle with illness or hardship, but God is glorified as he draws his 
people closer to himself and teaches us to trust him, preparing us for the day 
when he will take us to be with him forever.  It certainly doesn’t look very glorious 
when Christians are killed or persecuted for following Jesus, but Jesus is glorified 
in the testimony their faith gives.  

I’m sure the Roman leaders probably thought Palm Sunday was a bunch of 
foolishness, but on the spectrum of eternity, what could be more glorious than 
the almighty God stooping to enter our world and save his people?  God’s glory is 
found in humility.  Amen.  

 


