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SERMON for Palm Sunday - April 5th, 2020. 

Readings: Isaiah 50: 4-9a; Psalm 118: 1-2, 19-29; Philippians 2: 5-11; Matthew 21: 1-11. 

Suggested hymns:  

TIS 333    All glory, praise & honour 
TIS 724    Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest   
TIS 348    Ride on, ride on in majesty   
TIS 231    At the name of Jesus   

How has your journey through Lent been?  Have you managed to ‘do’ that something extra, 
or ‘give up’ something which is unhelpful and drawn a little closer to God?   

This Lent has certainly been a little different, (massive understatement!) and I hope that 
amidst the chaos and confusion caused by this virus, you have been able to pause and 
consider. 

Today our Lenten journey ends, and we have arrived at the start of Holy Week and as is my 
want for this Sunday, we take the ‘alternate’ route and instead of reading the Passion, we 
celebrate Palm Sunday, and hear of the triumphant entry of Jesus into Jerusalem. 

One of the questions Jesus seeks to answer during this period, is that of his identity - not for 
his sake (after all, he is quite clear about who he is) but for his disciples, for the crowds who 
followed him, and for his opposition, the Jewish elite. 

The question, “Who do you say I am” is one Jesus asked his disciples prior to the experience 
on the mount of Transfiguration.  Some said he was John the Baptist come back to life, 
some thought he was Elijah.  Peter of course says: “You are the Messiah, the Son of the 
living God”! 

In our first reading we hear the third of Isaiah’s four “Servant Songs”.  The early church 
claimed these prophesies of a “Suffering Servant” as pointing to the long-awaited Messiah, 
and fulfilled by Jesus.  Someone who listens to God every morning, who is obedient and 
steadfast yet is insulted, abused and suffers for his people. 

During his ministry, Jesus had attracted many people to his teaching, and many more 
followed him because of his miracles - healing people with a variety of illnesses and 
disabilities, feeding a great crowd of people with very little food, calming storms, and even 
bringing people back to life.  While many followed him wherever he went, and some even 
wanted to make him king, there were some, particularly among the leaders of his people, 
who wanted him dead.  A show down between Jesus and these people had been looming 
for quite a while, and it was no longer a secret what they wanted to do to him. 

Yet, as we see in today’s reading, Jesus set himself to go to Jerusalem, knowing full well 
the danger he was putting himself in.  Many of his disciples tried to dissuade Jesus from 
going anywhere near Jerusalem, but when they couldn’t, Thomas’ response was: 

"Let us also go, that we may die with him."  [John 11:16] 

So, this Sunday, as we remember Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem, we look at the statement he 
made.  He rode a donkey on purpose, trying to prove to those who were against him that he 
was not the kind of “king” that others were trying to make him out to be.  To ride a donkey 
was a sign of humility and gentleness.  If he had wanted to enter as the great and conquering 
king that some wanted to make him, he would have come in riding a horse.  But he chose 
to come, riding a donkey.  Like the prophesy from Zechariah which Matthew quotes: 

    See, your king comes to you, 

    righteous and having salvation, 

    gentle and riding on a donkey … 
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    He will proclaim peace to the nations. 

    His rule will extend from sea to sea 

    and from the River to the ends of the earth.  [Zechariah 9: 9-10] 

Those who knew their scripture couldn’t have failed to miss the meaning … 

Can you imagine the excitement mounting, those who knew him exchanging excited 
whispers – he is coming – and those who didn’t, getting caught up in the atmosphere of 
expectation.  Crowds of people excitedly running ahead of Jesus, throwing their cloaks on 
the road and grabbing branches off the trees and putting them on the road.  And shouts of  

“Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!  Hosanna 
in the highest heaven!” 

No wonder someone was asking; “Who is this?” 

Some were wanting to seize Jesus and make him king.  Their cry “Hosanna” was a cry for 
salvation - save us. 

The Jews of Jesus’ time had much to cry out to God to save them from.  The Romans and 
the harsh treatment they received from them, the heavy tax burden, not only of the Roman 
occupiers but their own Jewish authorities who expected them to pay their temple taxes etc.  
Even their own faith, which was meant to sustain and nourish them, had become a burden.  
Here was the prophet Jesus, from Nazareth in Galilee, who many believed was the promised 
Messiah, the one who would set them free.  The one who would be king after the like of the 
great King David, who would set the nation free from the Roman oppressors and establish 
Judea as a great nation. 

The wholeness and healing, the greatness which Jesus would bring was not what was 
expected, not what people thought they were waiting for.  And for that, their cheers would, 
within a week, turn to jeers.   

“Who is this?” … “Whom do you say I am?” 

This is our king, this is the one to whom we can truly call “Hosanna” in this troubled time, 
and always, for this is our king, humble and riding on a donkey.  This is the one who will 
bring salvation, who will bring in a new kingdom, a spiritual kingdom. 

For it was the children and the outsiders, the marginalised and little ones who cried out in 
welcome to Jesus as he entered the city.  It was they who saw and understood this 
unexpected Messiah, humble and riding on a donkey, of whom Paul in his letter the people 
of Philippi holds up to us as the supreme example to be followed in the great hymn of 
humility:   

‘Be of the same mind as Jesus, who though he was in the form of God, emptied himself, 
humbled himself and became obedient to the will of God, even to the point of laying down 
his own life’. 

This is not the conquering hero, the great liberator … or is it?  He is our redeemer, our 
saviour.  He honoured the cries of Hosanna, our king, humble, gentle, riding a donkey to 
victory, who by the end of the week will have exchanged it all by claiming his crown and 
throne.  A crown of thorns and raised high on the throne of a wooden cross.   

Each of the Gospels records Jesus entry into Jerusalem and the events of the last week.  If 
you have time this week, I encourage you to try and read at least one of the accounts of 
what happened in that last week of Jesus’ earthly life.  [I have put the references at the end 
of this sermon.] 
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For this week is the most important in the Christian calendar, culminating in the great 
celebration of Easter morning.  Easter loses some of its power if the journey to, and the 
Cross itself hasn’t been experienced. 

As you stand at the start of Holy Week, can you stay and watch with Jesus?  Can you wait 
to watch this gentle, humble man, teach his final words of wisdom, stand by his side as the 
authorities try to trick him, watch as he shows anger, frustration and indignation in the 
temple, sit and eat with him, stand and pray with him, wait and watch as he is taken away, 
beaten, whipped, humiliated and finally crucified, sent to his death in the most appalling way.   

If you can stand to walk the road to the cross, when you gaze up at that shattered, battered 
body hanging on the cross on Friday and someone says to you “Who is this” and from the 
cross, the weak echo “Who do you say that I am?” 

What will your response be? 

Will you with Peter say “I do not know this man” and turn and walk away, or will it be on 
bended knee: “Behold, my king”. 

May you walk at his side this week and he at yours now and always.  Amen. 

Revd Sally Buckley 
5 April 2020. 
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