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Have you heard? He is coming, today, Jesus from Nazareth.  He 

is on his way. You know who I am talking about, some say he is a 

Rabbi, others say he is a prophet, some even say he is the 

Messiah. I hope so, imagine living in the time when God will 

save his people and get rid of our oppressors. The story I heard 

was this. You see, a cousin of mine lives in Bethpage, near 

Jerusalem, and he overheard a conversation between this Jesus 

and a couple of the people travelling with him. Now, he sent 

them on ahead to get transport. No doubt some majestic animal 

fit for the Messiah to enter into the city of God. However, there 

is one thing that concerns me, the other rumour I heard was 

this; his army seems to number about 12, that can’t be right. 

But it was, and we know that the transport was actually a colt! A 

colt is a male horse under the age of four, not to be confused 

with a foal, male or female horse under the age of one. Anyway, 

hardly the entrance of a King coming to reclaim his capital city. 

But this was a dramatic statement by Jesus, for only in war did a 

king ride on a horse; when he came in peace, it was on such an 

animal as a colt. Here is a message full of symbolism, of a man 

with a price on his head, who openly, and in the full glare of 

publicity, enters the city.  

The problem was that Jesus entry into Jerusalem was filled with 

so much misunderstanding. If you were a zealot of the day, a 

political adversaries to Roman rule, determined to protect your 

religion from paganistic subversion, as well as your rights to 

freedom and independence, in other words, working to 

overthrow Romans occupiers. You are going to be disappointed! 

Your heart might be pounding, your sweaty hands waiting for 

the call to arms. You are wondering how he is going to do it?  

But there is no great army, just 12 men, no great battle, the only 

death was Jesus himself, as a criminal crucified and there was 

no great call to arms, just a simple cry from the cross, ‘my God 

why have you forsaken me’. Simon, one of Jesus disciples may 

have been a zealot. 

If you were waiting on the coming of the Messiah, and this great 

sense of expectation certainly fuelled the hype of such events as 

Jesus entering Jerusalem, you would not recognise the Messiah 

in the actions of Jesus. The great prophecies of former times, of 

the power of God bringing in the end of time, of peace and 

righteousness being centred on Jerusalem; instead there is the 

humility of Christ, political intrigue, betrayal, trumpeted up 

charges of treason, a governor who washed his hands, walked 

away, and allowed an innocent man to die. For you, it all started 

so well in the cries of one of the great Passover Psalms, ‘Praise 

him who comes in the name of the Lord’, words fit for a 

Messiah, only for these cries to be quickly replaced, by ‘crucify 

him’. 

If you were part of the religious establishment, you are worried! 

Apart from the obvious fact, that for you, this man was not the 



Messiah and so a blasphemer who should be put to death, there 

is the practical problem of law, for as an occupied state you do 

not have the power to carry out a death sentence. So you have 

to convince the governor that this man seeks to be king and so 

is guilty of treason. You also look on the crowds with contempt 

and maybe a touch of jealously at Jesus popularity. You even try 

to quieten the crowds, and all Jesus can say is, “if they keep 

quiet, the stones themselves will start shouting”. Does he refer 

to the stones of the temple? Surely not! But you are worried for 

another reason, what is this man stirs up enough political 

unrest, that the Romans decide to clamp down on the power, 

position and privilege of the High Priest and the whole religious 

establishment of Judaism, centred in Jerusalem? You have many 

reasons to get rid of Jesus. 

We are in that crowd somewhere, each one of us and the whole 

of humanity. For as Christ approaches, he challenges us and 

evokes in us, all these emotions & reactions. How quickly we 

can move from words of praise, to rejection and betrayal, 

especially if we are part of a crowd and we get caught up and 

carried away in the ebb and flow of its emotional life. Maybe 

some in that crowd would later stand before Pilate and shout 

for the release of Barabbas.  

If we are honest with ourselves there are also times we have 

misunderstood Jesus, who he is and what he seeks from us. We 

are part of the crowd, we offer our words of praise, but we are 

not sure why. And are there are not times when we just fail to 

recognise him, as Messiah in our lives or in the lives of others. 

We knew he was coming into Jerusalem, but we had better 

things to do that day. We later heard the stories of what 

happened to him and wondered if the rumours were all true.  

And what of those moments when we have resisted Jesus and 

gone our own way? It is part of being human that sometimes we 

are part of the crowd that cries ‘crucify him’ and we seek the 

release of Barabbas.  

However we respond to the approaching Jesus, we are grateful 

that the Easter event did not end with Jesus entry into 

Jerusalem, even if it was an entry that said in the actions of 

Jesus, God’s invitation of love is still open, it would have left us 

frustrated with an unfinished story, wondering what was going 

to happen next!  

Thank God that the story does not end with cries of praise or 

later accusations, but in the action of God, on a cross that was 

planted in the ground, where nails were hammered into human 

flesh, resonating, even today, with the love and the justice of 

God. Amen. 

 

 


