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      March 28, 2021 - Palm/Passion Sunday

“Again the high priest asked him, ‘Are you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed 
One?’ Jesus said, ‘I am; and you will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand 

of the Power, and coming with the clouds of heaven.’” - Mark 14:61-62

Imagine the scene: Pilgrims are jammed into the narrow streets. It’s 
a carnival. A circus. A parade. Pilgrims chanting their prayers. Vendors 
hocking their wares. Roman guards, 600 strong, riding back and forth on 
horseback, keeping an uneasy peace. Into this chaos rides Jesus. Everyone 
has heard of him, and the opinions vary. They’ve heard he raised Lazarus 
from the dead, and on his way into town he healed two blind men. Some 
claim he’s the Messiah, the long-awaited Savior. COULD he be the Messiah?

Having heard of his miracles, many want to see him in action. Because 
if they can see him perform a miracle for someone else, maybe he could 
do something for them too. There are people like that. Folks who won’t 
believe unless they see a sign. This is the first group in the Palm Sunday 
crowd. And then there are folks who aren’t interested in healing. They want 
a political revolution. They want Jesus to use his power to rescue the nation 
and stamp out their enemies. And so there is tension in the city. Five million 
pilgrims jammed together, all sick of being under Roman occupation. A riot 
is brewing – there is talk of uprising. These people want to use Jesus as a 
means to an end; use him to pump up their cause. 

And what does Jesus do in the midst of this madness? He rides in silence, 
rides an ass, an animal of peace, into the town. He doesn’t carry a sword, 
but an olive branch. And the crowds go from chanting “Hosannah” one 
minute, to “Crucify Him” the next. 

Who is this king who doesn’t look like a king or act like a king? What 
kind of king allows you to address him personally, by his first name? What 
kind of king is this, who, when I have committed a crime and am about to 
be executed, steps forward and willingly endures capital punishment on my 
behalf? What kind of king wants to rule our hearts? What kind of king is it 
who rules from a cross, whose cross is his throne? What kind of king rules 
through suffering, love, and humility? How will we decide? Take a poll, 
or have the courage to take a stand? Deny or defend? Sell him short for a 
pittance, or give all I have to follow him? Declare him crazy or King? 
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