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I wonder what the equivalent of Palm Sunday would be today? 

Might it be the open top bus and the crowds welcoming the 

Raith Rovers team parading the Ramdsens cup? What would be 

the mood of the crowd? What would be the sense of 

expectation building up? And in the midst of that growing 

excitement, what would the crowds be shouting? After all, this 

has not happened for a while!  

There would of course be some differences as well. The 

entrance would be what people were expecting it to be and the 

players would be are there after all to take in the adulation of 

the crowd. Jesus knew that the crowds awaiting his arrival in 

Jerusalem would be in a similar frame of mind. For them, his 

entrance was to be about the beginning of victory, not in the 

sporting arena, but in the battle field against the occupying 

forces of the hated Roman army. No wonder they were rolling 

out the red carpet for him. Crazy if you think about it; the small 

insignificant province of Judea against the might of the greatest 

empire ever seen, but it did not stop them hoping. But this 

would be no last minute win in extra time or even on penalties. 

Something else was going on here. 

The religious establishment were also concerned. This man 

could cause them trouble, lots of it. His so called army could 

disrupt their accommodation with the Roman political 

establishment and so strip them from their powerful positions,  

 

not of course forgetting this man’s blasphemy; Messiah, indeed. 

We’ll see about that! Jesus was challenging not just their 

understanding of God, but opening up the possibility of conflict 

over who was really Lord, and who was to be truly worshiped.  

So we have here a heady cocktail of political, theological and 

military intrigue. That is the background to the arrival of Jesus. 

So enter Christ in a symbolic act that would shatter the myths of 

military victory and political power. He rides on a donkey, and 

look at his army, a rag tag bunch of no bodies! “Tell the city of 

Zion, look, your king is coming to you!” (v5) [Use video image of 

Christ entering Jerusalem] 

What surprises me, in spite of the scene unfolding before their 

very eyes; we are told that the crowds still line the streets, pave 

his way with cloaks and palm branches, and shout, “Praise to 

David’s Son. God bless him who comes in the name of the Lord! 

Praise God!”  (v9) and in so doing, actually sign his death 

warrant.  

What I can’t fully understand, is not just their actions, as Jesus 

entered the city, but within such a short period of time, their 

cries would change from ‘God bless him’ to ‘crucify him’. I 

suppose crowds are fickle, are they not! One moment right 

behind their team, the next, hurling abuse from the terracing.  



We so often react in the moment, without thinking. Maybe we 

get caught up in the passion of the crowd. So we say things and 

act in ways that are not actually real or true for us. We respond 

to what is being played out in front of us; maybe forgetting, 

ignoring or misunderstanding what has gone before and not 

thinking about future consequences.  

For the Jerusalem crowd, what seemed uppermost in their 

minds was actually a misinterpretation of who Jesus actually 

was. As a people under occupation what better way to 

understand God’s Messiah, as one who would free his people 

and bring God’s reign on earth, centred here in Jerusalem, God’s 

holy city. After all is that not what God promised in his 

scriptures? Is that not the hope they have been holding onto for 

centuries? And if you hope it enough, it just might come true. 

Here’s the man...riding on a donkey! Not what I would have 

expected of a warrior king, but the crowds are here, so blessed 

is he who comes in the name of the Lord! I am sure his army is 

just around the corner! 

There are times when our hopes and dreams are just around the 

corner, almost in sight, but never quite here.  On the streets of 

Jerusalem and in our lives today, that is an image of faith. The 

writer of the book of Hebrews said, “To have faith is to be sure 

of the things we hope for, to be certain of the things we cannot 

see.”  If the crowd was visible for all to see, and the city was in 

uproar; the passion, the events of Easter, were not yet in view. 

They were still, just around the corner, where praise would 

become shouts of anger. 

The life of Jesus is full of other people’s failed expectations of 

who he actually was; from humble birth to the criminal’s death 

and the Jerusalem crowd were caught up in another example of 

this. I wonder how they felt, if they even bothered at all to view 

his criminal’s death, and reflect on how everything seemed to 

have changed. I am not suggesting for a moment that Raith 

might be relegated, but it would evoke a similar change of 

mood.  

We have been part of both of these crowds, as we have 

journeyed with Christ; the times of adulation, the moments of 

rejection; the shouts of joy and the cries of anger and pain. It 

cannot be any other way. That is who we are. May Christ accept 

our praise, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord and 

may Jesus forgive, when the denial of Peter happens in the 

courtyard of our lives or when don’t even bother to stand and 

view the cross, and acknowledge what God has done for us. 

Amen 

 


