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Let’s begin with a prayer. 
 
Gracious God, We are at the first of a very emotional week. As we remember Jesus’ last days, 
we will go from elation and excitement to darkness and despair. While we celebrate Jesus’ 
entry into Jerusalem today, we know that death and suffering will come soon. Through it all, 
let each of us to know that we are loved by you, and help us to share that love with someone 
else. May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be pleasing to you, O Lord, 
our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen. 
 
It had to have been a glorious day—that day of palms and parades. I don’t know what the 
weather was like, but I’ve always imagined it to be beautiful: a sunny day with not a cloud in the 
sky; not too hot but not too cold. There would have been just the right amount of wind— enough 
to help wave the leafy branches, but not enough to disturb the festivities.  It would have been 
what we would describe as a perfect weather day, and that seems only appropriate for a day on 
which the Son of God was magnified. I’ve always imagined that on that particular day, creation 
honored the Creator with its very best.  
 
We know from our own experiences that every large event needs some significant planning to be 
successful. This was definitely a large event, and one that is recorded in all four Gospels.  So its 
worth noting that more of our scripture lesson today is devoted to the planning aspect of the day 
than to the actual celebration. The first seven verses describe the care that is taken by Jesus to 
have everything ready. He arranges in advance for the use of colt, or the donkey, and instructs 
the disciples how to speak properly to the animal’s owners. Jesus knows exactly what he is 
doing, and makes careful preparations.  
 
The colt is brought to Jesus, and the disciples spread their garments over it. The disciples weren’t 
carrying around a suitcase with extra cloaks, so it is likely that the garments used on the donkey 
had come right off of their backs. Previous to this moment, Jesus had repeatedly cautioned them 
about keeping his identity a secret. But that time was over, and this was their chance to publicly 
honor their Master. This was their chance to share with the world what—who—they had been 
experiencing for the past few years. 
 
Jesus climbs on the colt, sitting on the garments.  Some commentators think that the animal was 
a young animal, and the Gospel of Matthew refers to it as “the foal of a donkey”. Because it was 
young, it was likely smaller.  Once he sat on the animal, Jesus probably had to make some 
adjustments so that his feet didn’t drag on the ground. I’ve always imagined that Jesus was a big 
man—one who was strong enough to turn over tables in the Temple.  Maybe he was so big, and 
the animal so small, that he looked out of proportion. But by climbing on the back of the animal, 
he implicitly claims a higher status than those who are walking to Jerusalem.  For the first time, 
He was publicly presenting himself to his people as their leader. 
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Then the parade begins. Mark says that the crowds went ahead of and followed behind Jesus, and 
there would have been a huge crowd. It was the time of the Passover Festival in Jerusalem, and 
many devout Jews traveled to the Holy City to worship at the Temple. The population of the city 
more than doubled during that time, and some sources say that the visitors to the city numbered 
in the millions.  Jesus was used to crowds, but this had to be the biggest one that had ever 
surrounded him. This group of religious pilgrims would have been aware of the celebrations for 
the ancient Jewish king Jehu in which cloaks were provided as a carpet for the king. So as Jesus 
rode, some threw their own cloaks in the path of the donkey as recognition of Jesus’ royal status.  
As we know now, there were political implications of recognizing Jesus as King. Maybe some in 
the crowd understood those implications, yet honored Jesus anyway. 
 
The people who were on the road that day had all sorts of reasons for being there.  Some just so 
happened to be close to Jesus when the parade started, and got caught up in the festivities and the 
excitement. You might know that feeling—of being in an unexpected street festival or a flash 
mob—among a group of people who are celebrating something larger than yourself. Some 
wanted to see for themselves this healer who had restored sight and given life. Could it really be 
true that the Son of God had appeared on earth? Maybe some were hoping for healing for 
themselves, or another person, and shouted to Jesus from the crowd like Bartimaeus had done in 
Jericho. “Jesus—heal me!” Perhaps a child escaped the watchful eye of a mother and ran to try 
and pet the donkey, and I smile just thinking about Jesus’ reaction. I’m sure that he, too, smiled 
broadly at that little one. Some eagerly wanted to see Jesus because of his reputation as the 
rescuer of Israel. Could their prayers have at last been answered? Could this man be God’s 
chosen instrument to rescue people from Rome, just like God rescued them from slavery in 
Egypt? Maybe some in the crowd were “spies”, and deliberately went to tell the authorities all 
about the pageant and those who attended. 
 
Scripture doesn’t give us details about the crowd who was in attendance. But as Jesus rode along 
the road, they began to wave leafy branches at him in recognition of his status.  It is the Gospel 
of John that specifically says that palm branches were used that day, and there is evidence that 
palm branches were used to celebrate other festivals. But Mark does not describe the branches as 
palms. He does say that people went into the fields and cut leafy branches so they could honor 
Jesus. I can imagine that flurry of activity, can’t you?  When the crowd realized that Jesus was 
on his way, they ran to the fields to get something to wave at the Messiah. I’m sure there was 
conversation—some of it whispered, some of it loud:, “Are you sure that Is this the man who has 
done miracles? Will we see a miracle today?  Do you think that He is the One; the Messiah? Has 
God remembered us in our time of trouble?”  
 
Then, amid the excitement, someone started it. Someone shouted, “Hosanna! Blessed is the one 
who comes in the name of the Lord!” A few crowd members repeated the acclimation. Then 
someone else shouted, “Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David!” Overwhelmed 
by emotion, all of the crowd responded, “Hosanna in the highest heaven!” The shouts became a 
chant that was repeated over and over again while the people waved branches. Jesus rode 
triumphantly into the Holy City to the accolades of his people. 
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This likely wouldn’t have been the first time that the people of Jerusalem had seen a procession. 
The Roman army would have marched their soldiers down the streets on more than one 
occasion—to announce the arrival of a new government employee; to celebrate after a military 
victory, or simply to reposition the army. Each foot soldier would have been in leather armor that 
was polished to a high gloss. Their helmets would have gleamed in the sunlight. Their swords 
were carefully crafted from the hardest metal, and protective shields were at their sides. The foot  
soldiers would have been led by an individual on horseback in full regalia, and maybe more than 
one depending on the occasion. It was the armor of a Roman soldier that probably served as 
Paul’s inspiration as he wrote about spiritual armor in Ephesians 6.  
 
These Roman processions were spectacular shows. But there was a purpose for all of that  
pageantry: it was a great way to display the power of Rome. The army had the very latest in 
military equipment and a seemingly endless supply of soldiers. And if either of those things ran 
short or were lost in battle, the Empire had the funds for replacement. The Empire was a 
formidable opponent. Their military parades were used as a show of force but also as a catalyst 
to dispel any thoughts of rebellion. What individual with little resources would even think about 
standing against the great wealth and power of Rome? But it wasn’t only the military parades 
that were used as a show of force. Methods of punishment were used a deterrent for unlawful 
behavior. Those who were crucified were left hanging on their crosses as an example to the rest 
of the population. Anyone who posed challenged to the Empire was tortured and humiliated, and 
punished publicly.  
 
It was within this hostile environment that Jesus rode the donkey into Jerusalem that day. He had 
run into trouble with the religious authorities upon more than one occasion. He was challenged 
for forgiving the sins of a paralytic man. He was chastised for eating with the tax collectors and 
the sinners. He was accused of being the prince of demons because he cast out demons from 
others. He defied religious tradition by healing a withered hand—on the Sabbath. Many times he 
challenged the status quo, and taught about loving others. For that, he was being carefully 
watched by his opponents, whose ultimate goal was to silence Jesus. 
 
Jesus knew all of that. He knew about his opposition, and he knew that the religious authorities 
would brand him an insurrectionist. That would lead to Roman involvement, and his eventual 
torture and death. But yet, he planned for the pageant on that first Palm Sunday. He intentionally 
rode that donkey in the midst of a huge number of people who had journeyed to Jerusalem for 
the Passover. He accepted the acclaim of the crowds, and it was the most politically charged 
thing that he had done in his ministry so far. He had boldly defied the authorities on several 
occasions, but now his actions were almost treasonous. He was implicitly claiming to be the 
King, an act that would not be tolerated by the leader of Rome. 

 
During Lent, we’ve been talking about the values that Jesus embodied in his life, which are also 
the values that we should incorporate into our own lives. Today we look at the value of boldness. 
It is clear that Jesus lived his life boldly. He said on more than one occasion that his mission on 
earth was to do the will of his father. Completing that mission meant that he would have to shake 
things up. He would confront the authorities of his day, and he would challenge their ideas about 
the right way to live. 
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Sometimes that word ‘bold’ gets a bad reputation. Bold can mean noisy and disrespectful. 
Someone who is bold can be characterized as brash or offensive. But being bold and courageous 
means living up to God’s values. I like what Mike Yaconelli has to say about boldness: 
“Boldness doesn't mean rude, obnoxious, loud, or disrespectful. Being bold is being firm, sure, 
confident, fearless, daring, strong, resilient, and not easily intimidated. Boldness is quiet, not 
noisy.”   

 
When I was a child, my parents were friends with a couple named Ben and Rosie Hilty. Ben and 
Rosie lived on a small farm—what we would call a hobby farm these days—just outside of the 
town limits. I liked horses, and Ben knew that. One day when we were out visiting the farm, he 
let me pet his horse. That same day, he took me for a ride in his buggy. Ben and Rosie were 
Amish. 

Two centuries ago, the ancestors of the current day Amish came from Europe to escape religious 
persecution.  From the beginning, their religious beliefs have been central to their lives. They 
keep to themselves to obey the command in Romans 12 to “do not be conformed to this world.” 
They avoid any behaviors which might be too worldly, so they don’t drive automobiles; don’t 
have telephones or use electricity. They dress very plainly, believing that an individual’s clothing 
should reflect humility and avoid individual distinctiveness. 

For the Amish, community is at the heart of their life and their faith. Of course, within any 
community, there will be conflict. But the Amish seek peaceful resolutions to those conflicts. 
The way that they live their lives is inseparable from their religious faith. Some outsiders have 
looked at Amish communities and characterized them as ridiculous, but I characterize them as 
courageous. Despite the overwhelming amount of cultural influences, their lives reflect their 
most important values. They resist the urge to be relevant or in touch with the times. They are 
quiet, peaceful communities boldly modeling their own faith for the rest of the world. 

It’s been over two thousand years since that first palm parade, and we know the end of the story. 
We know that this crowd who shouts “Hosanna” is the same group who cries “crucify him” just 
a few short days later. And Jesus knows, too. He knows the horrible suffering that awaits. He 
knows that the authorities have been waiting for a reason to trap him. He knows that this day of 
celebration and honor will be replaced by days of shame and agony. But still, he not only rides in 
the parade, he planned it. He boldly lived his faith, because it was the only thing on earth that 
was important to him.  

Boldness helps us to translate our values into tangible action. When we are bold, we are willing 
to risk shame for what is right and we are willing to risk failure.  We become  bold when we 
have clarity about our purpose and our passions. 

As we remember the boldness of Christ this week, may God stir in each of us the desire to live 
our own lives boldly. Amen. 
 
 
 
 


