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11:1 As they approached Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, on the Mount 

of Olives, he sent two of his disciples 2 and told them, “Go into the village 

ahead of you. As soon as you enter it, you will find a colt tied there, on which 

no one has ever sat. Untie it and bring it here. 3 If anyone asks you, ‘Why are 

you doing this?’ say, ‘The Lord needs it, and he will send it back here without 

delay.’” 
4 They left and found a colt on the street, tied at a door; and they untied it. 
5 Some who were standing there asked them, “What are you doing, untying 

that colt?” 6 The disciples answered them just as Jesus had instructed them, 

and the men let them go. 
7 They brought the colt to Jesus, threw their garments on it, and Jesus sat on 

it. 8 Many people spread their garments on the road. Others spread branches 

that they had cut from the fields. 9 Those who went in front and those who 

followed were crying out, 

Hosanna! 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! 
10 Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David! 

Hosanna in the highest! 

Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed, 

Several years ago, I had the opportunity, not once, but twice, to visit Europe. 

During those two, two week trips, I found myself asking the same questions 

again and again. As we walked through the streets of each new city we came 

to, we would inevitably ask “What’s going on over there?” “What’s all the 

commotion about?” “Who is that?” Seemingly out of nowhere large crowds 

would form. The crowds were almost always gathering around a person. It 

would start with just a few people but then the crowds would multiply as the 

people in the street would ask the same questions we were. “What’s going 

on?” “Who is this?” After a couple of days we realized the cause for the 

crowds was always going to be the same: street performers – musicians, 

playing anything from a guitar or harmonica to a plastic pail, acrobats, 

magicians, living statues, even people who seemed to defy gravity. Even 

though we came to learn that these street performers and the crowds they 

drew were common place in large European cities, we still wanted to know 



who was capable of attracting such a crowd. We wanted to know, “Who is 

this?”  

That had to have been the question of so many on the Sunday afternoon 

Jesus came riding into Jerusalem on a donkey. “Who is this?” Who is this that 

attracts crowds of thousands upon thousands? Who is this that causes people 

to lay down cloaks and branches before him? Who is this to whom the crowds 

shout “Hosanna”, shout “save us”? Who is this?  

And we ask the same question. Not as a bystander trying to figure out why 

such large crowds are starting to gather and behave in unexplainable ways, 

but as those who look back on that first Palm Sunday through scripture. We 

see the entire event unfold even before Jesus sits on top of this beast of 

burden. So, we don’t have to ask “Who is this?” for very long. Mark is quite 

clear. This is Jesus, the king. Every detail Mark records points to that 

conclusion. Not only that, but those details clearly show Jesus is a king unlike 

any other.  

It’s impossible to miss. It all proclaims Jesus as king. His divine attributes 

proclaim him as king. We see his omniscience (his knowledge of all things) as 

he speaks to his disciples concerning exactly what they will find down to last 

detail. We see his omnipotence (his power over all things) as he rides a beast 

that has never been broken. Jesus is in absolute control. And as he mounts the 

colt, our Old Testament lesson from Zechariah proclaims Jesus as king. “Look! 

Your King is coming to you. He is righteous and brings salvation. He is humble 

and is riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” This was written 

over 500 years earlier! The people’s actions proclaim Jesus as king. Spreading 

their cloaks and branches on the road was a sign of respect, a tribute for a 

king. The people’s voices proclaim him as king, shouting “Hosanna” which 

means “Save us!” Yes, some certainly asked “Who is this?”, but many knew. 

They connected this Jesus who was riding on a humble donkey to all the 

prophesies of the coming Messiah King. They even shouted portions of Psalm 

118, Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! They rightly saw Jesus 



as King David’s greater son: Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father 

David!  

On Palm Sunday, that’s what we see: Jesus, the king. But you knew that. You 

know Jesus is king, and you know he is a king unlike any other. You didn’t 

need me to point that out to you. Then allow me to ask a different question. 

Not “Who is this that rides on a donkey?” Not “Who is Jesus?” or even “Is Jesus 

king?” By God’s grace you know the answer to all of those. So, I’m going to 

ask a tougher question, but it’s an important one. “Is Jesus your king?”  

My quick response is yes, of course, Jesus is my king. But before I prove it by 

standing up and boldly shouting “Hosanna!”, perhaps I need to ask myself: I 

may say Jesus is my king, but is that how I see him? I come to church and sing 

his praises, but do I see him as in control and the king of my whole life? Do I 

see him as number one and the top priority in my life? Do I allow him to rule? 

Does my life proclaim Jesus as king? Or, do I see myself as in control, as king 

and live that way?  

If I’m honest, its more often the latter. It’s my life. I’m in control. I’m king. 

Sure, I’ll call Jesus king. I’ll even worship him, as long as his rule doesn’t 

infringe on mine. I’ll give three examples: Does Jesus dictate your schedule? – 

Worship, Sunday school, Bible class, or better yet just time with your family at 

home around God’s Word. Or, does your schedule dictate Jesus? – We do 

those things when they fit between our sports activities, music rehearsals, 

work, vacations, and leisure time. Well, who is your king then?  

Does Jesus and his word set your moral standard? – You yield to him for the 

guidelines on how to live your life. Or, do you allow the world’s standards and 

your own desires to have veto power when the Bible just seems outdated and 

a little too strict? Well, who then is your king?  

Finally, on whom do you depend? Does Jesus receive all the credit for your 

good standing with God? Or, do you allow for the idea to creep in that who 

you are, what you have done, or how put together your life is contributes to 

the heaven God has waiting for you? Who is your king?  



Consider the actions of the crowd: 8 Many people spread their garments on 

the road. Others spread branches that they had cut from the fields. 9 Those 

who went in front and those who followed were crying out, Hosanna! Blessed 

is he who comes in the name of the Lord!  

You and I aren’t able to take off our jackets or cut branches from the fields 

and lay them down in front of Jesus as he triumphantly rides into Jerusalem 

on a donkey colt. We weren’t there to shout “Hosanna” with the crowds and 

quote Messianic Psalms as he rode by. But we can lay down our pride before 

him and allow him to trample our self-righteous attitudes. We can part ways 

with our favorite sins and give authority back to king Jesus. We can lay down 

before Jesus all the things that keep us from him.  

Let’s back up a little. Why is Jesus riding into Jerusalem in the first place? This 

is what Jesus said to his disciples a chapter before as they started make their 

way to that city: 32 They were on the road, going up to Jerusalem, and Jesus 

was leading them... He took the Twelve aside again and began to tell them 

what was going to happen to him. 33 “Look, we are going up to Jerusalem, and 

the Son of Man will be betrayed to the chief priests and the experts in the 

law. They will condemn him to death and will hand him over to the Gentiles. 
34 They will mock him, spit on him, flog him, and kill him.”(Mark 10)  

What’s the point? Whether there were crowds of thousands to greet him that 

Palm Sunday or not, whether the people’s actions and voices proclaimed 

Jesus as king or not, Jesus was going to Jerusalem to die. That’s what makes 

Jesus king. Not what the people were doing for Jesus, but what Jesus was 

doing for the people. Jesus is king, and he is your king. See, whether I get this 

or not, whether I act like it all the time or not, Jesus still rode on to the cross 

where he died for the world’s sins, yours and mine. That’s what makes Jesus 

my king, Jesus your king, not our actions and attitudes, but his.  

Remember how our reading clearly showed Jesus’ control? Even before he 

stepped foot into the city, he knew what was going to happen and how it was 

going to happen. He knew where the donkey colt was. He knew what needed 

to be said to those who would question the two disciples. He rode the 



unbroken beast. Then he has the praise, the backing, the support, of literally 

tens of thousands. Talk about control. And as Jesus proceeded from Palm 

Sunday to Good Friday, he remained in control. He was in control even as he 

was betrayed, beaten, mocked, and finally crucified. He was Jesus the King, 

the whole way.  

We lay down before Jesus the branches of our pride. We take off our favorite 

sins and lay them at Jesus feet confidently shouting “Hosanna in the highest”, 

because Jesus our king rode on to die for us.  

“Who is this?” the crowd asks, the world asks. Who is this who rides into 

Jerusalem garnering even more attention than a European street performer? 

This is Jesus, the king. No. This is Jesus, your king! Amen. 

 


