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It’s Palm Sunday. The beginning of Holy Week. The day we celebrate Jesus’ 
triumphal entry into Jerusalem. We wave palm branches, our children process 
looking awesome, it is the day we hope and pray for no animal accidents in the 
Sanctuary, and it is the day you have a chuckle at my expense as I say the word 
donkey, and sound like Shrek!  
 
Like many of you I love Holy Week. I love the journey. I encourage you to be 
involved in Maundy Thursday and the prayer vigil and the Good Friday Service if 
you can. We miss the depth of the journey if we travel straight from Palm Sunday 
to Resurrection Sunday. It’s celebration to celebration. Jesus is Risen means a 
lot more when we have journeyed through the Last Supper, the Garden and the 
Cross. But we are not there yet.  
  
This morning we look at Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem from the Gospel of 
Mark. This event is one of those that is recorded in all four Gospels and each has 
a slightly different telling of the event. There is a natural tendency to blur all the 
different versions into one. We will remember palm branches being waved. The 
donkey and her colt and the quotation from Zechariah Chapter 9 and Jesus 
weeping over the city. None of those things are in Mark’s Gospel. It is very 
probable that the animal Jesus rode was a donkey, the Greek word Mark uses 
translated as colt would normally refer to a young horse. His early readers may 
not have immediate thought donkey when reading this. Connecting this event to 
Zechariah does seem as important to Mark as it was to Matthew and John. It is 
only Luke who has Jesus weeping over the city and instead of waving palm 
branches, as we read in John, Mark’s crowd spreads leaves, grass and straw on 
the road in front of Jesus. There is no immediate scourging of the temple. In 
Mark, Jesus goes to the temple looks around and heads out to Bethany to spend 
the night.  There is no contradiction, the Gospels blend well together, but for 
today, let us focus on Mark.  
 
It is a familiar story, so let us try to read and listen with fresh ears to the Gospel 
story.  
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Mark 11: 1-11 
When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, near the 
Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples 2 and said to them, “Go into the 
village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, you will find tied there a 
colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. 3 If anyone says to you, 
‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and will send it back 
here immediately.’” 4 They went away and found a colt tied near a door, outside 
in the street. As they were untying it, 5 some of the bystanders said to them, 
“What are you doing, untying the colt?” 6 They told them what Jesus had said; 
and they allowed them to take it. 7 Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw 
their cloaks on it; and he sat on it. 8 Many people spread their cloaks on the 
road, and others spread leafy branches that they had cut in the fields. 9 Then 
those who went ahead and those who followed were shouting, 
 
“Hosanna! 
    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
10     Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
 
11 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had 
looked around at everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany with 
the twelve. 
 
I think I mentioned to you last year that I find Palm Sunday just a little tricky. We 
read of this celebration, this parade as Jesus enters Jerusalem, but in our mind 
looming ahead is the betrayal and the cross. The crowds waving palm branches, 
unlike us, did not see the cross soon in Jesus’ future. 
Looking back 2000 years, we know of the darkness that is to follow. But for them, 
it purely celebration.  
 
Though in the Gospel of Mark, that celebration seems to be a little more 
understated. He does not mention the city being stirred up as Matthew does. It 
seems clear in Mark’s telling of the event that it is not the whole city who are 
celebrating Jesus’ entry to the city, it is those who are travelling with him. It is His 
followers. But there must have been some on the outside asking, “Who is that?” 
 
Let me tell you about a triumphal entry that I witnessed with my son Aidan. And I 
tell this story with a little nod of the head to Stan. Around six years ago I took 
Aidan to his first concert. We went to see Elton John. Now I bought tickets at the 
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last minute and the arena was almost sold out. The only tickets I could get were 
slightly behind the stage, at the side. Turned out to be great seats because Elton 
was right in front of us. But because of where we were sitting, we had a look at 
the behind the stage area. A spot most of the folks in the arena couldn’t see.  
That meant we saw Elton first, walking out the back door toward the stage. The 
few hundred folks who were in our area started getting excited and yelling when 
they saw him. Elton gave us a little wave, but most of the 10,000 folks there 
couldn’t see him yet. I looked back to the arena, you could see the 10,000 or so 
seeing us getting excited and they are thinking, “Hey what’s going on over 
there?” They start to check it out and get excited just because they are watching 
us. Then of course Elton made his grand appearance, and the place went nuts. 
But there were those few minutes when the crowd was looking over to our little 
corner, and thinking, “Hey what are those folks doing, what are they seeing? I 
want to be part of that.” 
 
We’ve all experienced that; you see a crowd all watching something and you 
wonder “Hey what’s going on over there.” and usually you have to check it out.  
 
I wonder how much of that was going on in Jerusalem that day. Jesus enters 
riding the colt and His followers are laying branches down and yelling Hosanna 
and getting excited. We tend to read the story as a city-wide celebration, a big 
party as such but let’s look at it from another angle. What if it was a little more 
understated?  
 
Imagine you are in the city, and you see this happening. “What is going on over 
there?” What are they doing? What are they shouting? Who is that guy?  Let’s go 
see what is happening with those folks. You would want to find out, you would 
move in closer to scope it out. Word spreads quickly. Jesus’ reputation would 
have already made him known. Some already see Him as Messiah, others would 
at least have heard of this teacher, this prophet, this rabbi. You become part of 
the crowd cheering joining in with those words.  
What were those words again, Oh yeah, 
  
“Hosanna! 
    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
10     Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
 
The word Hosanna is an interesting one. As we use it today and as it reads here, 
it means praise. However, it is a literal transliteration of the Hebrew for “save 
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now.” That is how it is used in the Old Testament. It is very possible that the 
meaning had become one more related to praise, but it is also very possible that 
what the people are saying to Jesus is Save Now. Save Us Now. They had been 
waiting for the Messiah and they were ready for their oppression to end and for 
Jesus’ kingdom to be established.  
 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Is lifted from Psalm 118. 
This phrase has messianic overtones. “He who comes” was a description of the 
coming Messiah. Psalm 118 is often thought to have been written after Judas 
Maccabaeus had defeated the Syrian king Antiocheius. Antiocheius had 
desecrated the temple by introducing Greek Hellenistic religious practices in the 
temple. Maccabaeus had driven him out and re-purified the temple. This was a 
Psalm of a conquering victor. Along with the phrase “Hosanna in the highest 
Heaven,” we have chants that make it clear what is expected by the people of 
Jesus. Jesus travels on a colt which was a statement that he was Messiah but a 
Messiah of peace. This is the day love comes to town, not war, not violence. 
 
We tend to think from our reading of the first Gospels that this may have been 
Jesus’ first visit to Jerusalem, but John’s Gospel places Jesus in the city many 
times before this event, so if you are in the city, you may know Jesus or know of 
Him. So, we are painting this picture of the procession and the followers of Jesus 
drawing a crowd as they honor Him. Mark’s understated telling of the triumphal 
entry doesn’t say so in as many words, but it does not take much imagination to 
picture that scene.  
 
As we paint that picture and think on the folks in Jerusalem whose heads were 
turned by this event, we should be challenged to ask ourselves, what are we 
doing as a community and individuals that would make others turn their heads 
and wonder, what is going on over there. What is Lakewood Presbyterian doing 
over there, I want to be part of that. 
 
I hear a lot about the church being in decline, but at the same time I see 
wonderful things happening in the church. I see a community full of love and a 
warm welcome. Part of our DNA as Presbyterians is that we don’t often like to tell 
others about how well we are doing. We don’t always want to tell stories of faith, 
and especially tell of our personal faith in Jesus. We are not qualified, we 
wouldn’t know what to say, we are uncomfortable. The word evangelism makes 
us squirm a little.  
 
Jesus’ followers were not preaching as such, they were worshipping and 
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honoring Jesus with such enthusiasm that it could do nothing else but draw 
others in.  
 
We have different ways to draw folks in, a new website, a Facebook page, a 
wonderful pastor, but the most important thing we have is you. Those of you 
sitting in the pews, those of you watching on your computer. Some folks find their 
way into a church by their own accord. I have heard a few tales like that from 
you. But I think most of us find our way through the doors of a church, because 
someone invited us. That’s the way to make our church grow everyone. We each 
invite folks, and it doesn’t need to be full on TV evangelist style. It’s just 
conversation, when it comes up, let people know you like your church family. 
Invite them to join you for worship or to watch online if they are looking for a 
church home.  
 
This was not intended to be a commercial for the meeting Chris is holding after 
worship, but my understanding is that he does not want to turn us into the world’s 
greatest evangelists but to provide us tools to help us share this great story with 
others when we may feel uncertain how to do that. Go hang with Chris 
afterwards if you have interest. Ok now it is a commercial for Chris’s meeting.  
 
Of course, the primary goal is not to tell people how great LPC is, but to tell 
people how great Jesus is. To introduce others to the one who is celebrated as a 
King this day. A King who will not conquer with violence, but a King who will 
conquer with love, with mercy and with grace.  
 
Holy Week is always an opportunity for us to slow down a bit. To think on Jesus 
for ourselves.   
 
How does this man change how I live, how does he change how I think and 
speak, and how do I have a relationship with God through this man? And what 
am I doing, what are we doing that may have others think, “What is going on over 
there. Let’s go be part of that.” 
Amen. 
 
 
 
  
 


