March 28, 2021
Palm Sunday
Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29
Mark 11:1-11

John 12:12-16

It’s beautiful today, but it could have been worse.

Ask any minister about the upcoming week and he or she will tell you that Holy Week is a very big deal to them. I would imagine that if I ask you if this coming week, Holy Week was important to you that the vast majority of you would say that Holy Week is important. I imagine that a fair number of you would say that Holy Week is quite important and a few of you would say that Holy Week is a very big deal.
Most of you would probably say that it is important in a religious way, not in a day to day type way. Your four year old kids and grand kids are not going to be sleepless the night before Maundy Thursday or the night before Good Friday. Frankly, a sizeable number of you will be on break.
Here is some advice…when you are on break and Maundy Thursday and Good Friday rolls around, just take a moment on Thursday evening and imagine this picture behind me. On Good Friday…just imagine the Gladden Chapel (this year our parking lot) filling at 12:30 for a service. Then go on about your day.

I like things to start and stop. I like events to have a clear beginning and ending and today marks a clear beginning to Holy Week. Today is Palm Sunday. And not only that, it is almost an epic scene.

In many lands in the ancient Near East, it was customary to cover in some way the path of someone thought worthy of the highest honor. The Hebrew Bible (2 Kings 9:13) reports that Jehu, son of Jehoshaphat, was treated this way. Both the Synoptic Gospels and the Gospel of John report that people gave Jesus this form of honor. In the synoptics the people are described as laying their garments and cut rushes on the street, whereas John specifies fronds of palm..

I remember a couple years ago during first day of spring. Down in Lancaster we had a couple inches. Before I drove in to Dublin I stopped for gas. As I filled my car some older gentleman next to my car was filling his. I commented on the snow of that first full day of spring and he said, “It’s beautiful today but it could have been a lot worse.” I agreed. But then I thought about what he had just said…grammatically it makes no sense and is probably incorrect. 

But, I think we could apply that thought to that first Palm Sunday. It was beautiful but it could have been a lot worse. How is that? The scene of Jesus riding the donkey into Jerusalem with the masses waving palm branches was beautiful but it could have been a lot worse if the Roman authorities had taken immediate offense and become brutal in their put down of the adoring crowds.

It was beautiful but it could have been a lot worse.

We love parades; they herald the coming of a circus or a patriotic display as the military band marches down the street. Today for Palm Sunday, I wish to leave in your mind the thought of Jesus entering through one of the gates of the city and the people around him being energized that Jesus was riding on a donkey. It was dramatic and they responded in a way
that would have been typical for that era….they spread palm branches on the ground. Hosanna! The people cried. 

Today we welcome into the city of Jerusalem, the son of God. Will we be with him in the upper room and on the walk to the cross? Surely we will be there to visit the empty tomb. What good does it do to remember these events 2000 years later? It makes all the difference in the world. We cannot let this triumphant entry into Jerusalem of the Son of God go without notice. The world may or may not notice, but within our own hearts we cannot let this pass by without some observance. Today we give you the palm branches as a reminder of 2000 years ago this week. The hosanna’s ring out, the palm branches will be waved and all the while, the son of God passes before us and we are left to shout and to wonder.  Amen
