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Our Lenten Journey have taken us from Ash-Wednesday to the celebrations of 

Palm Sunday: we come today to reflect upon who Jesus is and to acknowledge 

whether or not, we want to be part of the crowd who shouted “Hosanna, Hosanna, 

blessed is he who comes in God’s name.”  

 

In the older testaments prophets such as Isaiah dreamed of a liberator-One -who, 

with God’s help would free the people from their long experience of oppressive 

governments who controlled every aspect of their daily lives. Isaiah proclaimed 

that this Messiah would be different. This Messiah would come with a clear 

understanding of the people’s needs, he would teach them God’s ways, especially 

how to love God, self and others. His ultimate goals would be to lead people in and 

to the path of peace. 

 

Today’s reading from Luke’s gospel tells the story of Jesus coming to Jerusalem as 

a king. The story begins in the communities of Bethphage and Bethany, two small 

towns on the eastern slopes of Mount Olives. Both communities are just outside 

Jerusalem, one wonders if Jesus had a prior relationship with the people who lived 

in these communities?  

 

The text tells us that Jesus sent his disciples to go to one of the neighbouring 

villages, where they would find a colt tied there, this colt he said had never been 

ridden. Untie it and bring it to me he said, and if anyone asked why you are 

untying it, say ‘The Lord needs it.’ How many people in and around Jerusalem 

knew who Jesus was? The answer given to the disciples by Jesus’s reaffirms that 

the owner of the colt knew who he was. Could it be that the owner was one of 

Jesus’ secret disciples.? Biblical scholars have argued that Jesus and the owner of 

the colt had a prior relationship.  

 

 

 

The text affirms, Jesus offering himself to the nation of Israel as her long awaited 

Messiah. Some gospel writers’ states that this was Jesus’ triumphant entry into 

Jerusalem. Was it really a triumphant entry for Jesus? We all know that the day 

ended with Jesus being rejected by his own people. Just think about this for a 

while, to be rejected by those whom you thought had loved you. What does it mean 

to be rejected? And as you do, think about how Jesus must have felt. How about 



you, what feelings are emerging for you? 

 

Here we are this morning remembering Jesus solemn entry into Jerusalem, some 

people threw their cloaks on the colt while others spread theirs on the road along 

with palm branches. The disciples as well as the people began to praise God for all 

the miracles they had seen and heard. They began to shout praises while calling 

Jesus king.  

 

Jerusalem welcomes Jesus with happy shouts of praises some text says shouts of 

Hosannas was heard near and far. Yet, amid this celebrating Jesus experienced 

glory and shame, success and failures, happiness and sadness, excitements and 

disappointments, ups and downs, highs and lows just like we do.   

 

I have long been troubled by the celebratory nature of the Palm Sunday readings 

and the way in which our liturgies identify us with the indecisive crowds who 

within days, turned against Jesus and called for his execution. As I read the text 

again in preparation for this sermon, I found myself looking for a different entry 

point, a different place from which to view this passage.   

 

We humans are as deceptive as they come, it’s the same with the crowd that 

shouted “Hosanna. Hosanna. A few days later they turned around and shouted 

“Crucify him.” Why, because they were disappointed in Jesus, their earthly 

expectations were not met. Their dreams were shattered, they were looking for a 

Messiah who would descend the throne with military might and power. One who 

would destroy the Roman occupation and restore Israel’s national glory. But when 

Jesus failed to meet their immediate expectations, they turned against him. Let us 

think about the world? Where are the tables being turned? Let us ponder these 

questions as we moved into Good Friday. 

 

During this Holy Week, we are going to hear many scripture readings centred 

around the suffering and death of Jesus, and its meaning for us and for the world.  

As we go through these  stories I suggest we read them with two eyes, an eye to the 

past so we can appreciate what happened in Jerusalem over two thousand years 

ago, and an eye to the present to see how we and our world can fit into these 

stories. What lessons can we take with us as we move closer to Good Friday?  

 

What if we were in Jerusalem during that first Holy Week,  

what roles would we play? If the arrest, trial, sentencing and execution of Jesus 

was happening today in our cities or neighbourhoods, what characters would we 

play?  
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Just imagine being a part of the crowd what message would we pass on to those we 

are called to journey with? What stories would we write? 

 

It would be naive for followers of Jesus to expect lives without bumps in the roads. 

Jesus experienced first-hand what suffering is. He knew what rejection meant, 

especially by those who proclaimed to have loved him. And so, do we. These are 

the moments, and the stories that binds us to Jesus, and ultimately leads to true 

liberation.  

 

The owner of the donkey probably gave his all to Jesus, to be used in the service of 

our Lord. What would we have done if we were in a similar position: What do we 

have that Jesus might need today? Are we ready to let Jesus have the best we have 

even though, it might be a prized position?  Could we let go of it simply because 

the “Lord has need for it?”  

 

 

 

The very people who welcomed him so enthusiastically on Sunday turned around 

on Friday and chose Barabbas over him. We too go through the similar process in 

our everyday lives when we are confronted with parallel issues, especially those 

that goes against our social and political norms. And so, like the gathered 

community then, I believe that we too could have choosen Barabbas over Jesus.  

 

During this Holy Week, it is my prayer that God will strengthen us to gain insights, 

courage and spiritual wonderment as we give our best to the One who comes in 

God’s name. 

 

 

 


