March 28, 2021
“The Entry into Jerusalem”
Palm Sunday
Mark 11:8-11
When I visited the Holy Land six years ago, I had the sacred privilege of walking the route that Jesus is believed to have taken as he entered Jerusalem on Palm Sunday all those centuries ago.
It was a beautiful, warm, sunny day, and my travelling companions and I were literally the only people walking the route at that moment, so it was very calm, peaceful, and quiet.

Vastly different from the scene described in the Gospels of Jesus triumphant entry into Jerusalem.
At the end of the passage that we just heard read from Mark, it says that “many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy branches that they had cut in the fields.” 
So, one might ask, why did they do that? Why did they feel compelled to pave Jesus’ way by placing items on the ground before him?

Within the Hebrew Scriptures there are similar instances of such processionals.

In the book of 2 Kings, at the crowning of a new king of Israel, the scripture says, “Then hurriedly they all took their cloaks and spread them for him on the bare steps; and they blew the trumpet.”

In the book of first Maccabees there is a reference to the use of palm branches to celebrate a military victory.

And in Psalm 118, a portion of which you just heard in the Call to Worship for today, we hear these words:

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord. Bind the festal procession with branches, up to the horns of the altar.
So, in the Gospel passage for today, Jesus is being welcomed by the crowds in the way that one would welcome a conquering hero, or royalty.
I can’t help but think of the ways in which we treat our current cultural heroes – sports figures and rock stars and politicians. This is awards season in Hollywood, and during non-covid times, we literally see movie and TV stars walking a red carpet. How easy it is to get caught up in the crowd dynamics of praise when we are in the presence of someone we admire. But that adulation is for the most part very superficial. 

Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem was quite a spectacle, and the people did what they knew to do in welcoming him – they spread their cloaks and branches on the ground with shouts of hosanna.   

Jesus enters Jerusalem where he goes into the temple. The temple was both the religious and political center of Israel. But after quickly looking around, he moves on with the disciples.
Despite the adulation of the crowds, Jesus, of course, was far from the traditional military conquering hero or royalty. 
Jesus was riding on a donkey, a humble way to enter the city. Riding a donkey was traditionally understood as symbolic of peaceful intentions. 

Jesus was coming in peace, and the kingdom he was proclaiming was the kingdom of God – a new way of being in the world that embraced love of neighbor and care for the downtrodden. 

This event, of course, sets off the series of events we now know as Holy Week. We know the rest of the story. We know of his last supper with the disciples, his arrest, humiliation, crucifixion, and ultimate resurrection. 
But for this day, and this moment, let us rejoice and say “hosana” as we recognize the one who truly came in the name of the Lord. 

Whether it is with loud shouts of praise, or quiet moments of contemplation as I was privileged to have as I walked that Palm Sunday route six years ago in Jerusalem.

Let us continue to say, Hosanna in the highest heaven. 
AMEN     
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