
Sermon 25/03/18 – Palm Sunday 

Prayer: Lord as we reflect this morning on the story of the Passion, open our eyes to what 

you are doing in our story. Amen 

 

What is going on in the world today! I turn on my TV and am bombarded with images of 

children being blown to pieces in Syria by their own government, or a dad and his daughter 

being poisoned with nerve agents in broad daylight just 50 miles away – I leap to 

conclusions about what’s right and wrong, sign petitions, lobby my government to do 

something! The papers rant and condemn a stream of charities for harbouring workers who 

have become sexual predators on the very women they were supposed to be helping; the 

“Me Too” campaign tells us that such practices have become endemic among those who we 

have idolised in entertainment, sport, politics – who knows where else, and I mutter in 

silent agreement. We applaud the dignity and courage of men like Brendan Cox who 

showed huge self-control after the murder of his wife, and then two years later hound him 

out of office in the charities he founded to continue his wife’s work. 

Crowds, whipped up by the media, or by social media, have a very odd code of justice! And 

perhaps before I go any further I need to make one point – WE are the crowd – we are 

members of this amorphous group making these judgements, calling for the overthrow of 

this, the resignation of him, for international action on that – we are the “crowd!” 

This morning, across the two services, we will read the full story of Jesus entry into 

Jerusalem, and then of his arrest, trial and execution. It’s a huge story, arguably the greatest 

story in history, and as such food for a lifetime of sermons; but this morning I want simply to 

look at two perspectives – the crowd, and Jesus. 

Let’s start from the crowd perspective. There is a huge oppressive overruling force in our 

land – the Romans, Europeans! They tolerate our existence, and brutally impose their rules 

and taxes on all to keep them in power. Their local leaders are morally bankrupt, greedy and 

lust filled. Our own local leadership is more concerned with saving their own skin and 

appeasing the occupiers – it makes for an easier life for them, and apparently keeps the 

peace. We are longing for a return to our own sovereignty, freedom from the tyranny of a 



foreign oppressor, to be an independent nation once again! Occasionally small insurrections 

occur to give us a kind of hope, but their leaders are quickly rounded up and the rebellion 

put down. The most recent was led by Jeshua son of Abbas, but he has been arrested and 

awaits the death sentence. 

Then, early in the week, word reaches us that a more significant uprising is possible! An 

itinerant preacher who has been causing a stir with our own leaders, is coming to Jerusalem 

– we hurry to the road where we hear his entourage is assembling. “Hosia Na” we shout as 

he passes “God save us, Now!!” – it’s a traditional cry at Passover and at the feast of 

Tabernacles – a shout to recall that we are God’s chosen people – a call to God to remind 

him that it’s time to act to free us!  

The scene seems laden with meaning, though we really aren’t quite sure what! Perhaps at 

last we will break free – our hopes and spirits rise! 

Fast forward a few days – and nothing has happened! Jesus came to Jerusalem, and 

basically it all went quiet – what a let-down! Now he’s been arrested by the appeasing 

authorities and has been sent on to Pilate for judgement, apparently claiming he is “King of 

the Jews” – well he’s not much of a king is he! Pilate appears and asks us which Jesus we’d 

like him to release: Jeshua the “king”, or Jeshua “Son of Abbas” – well at least Abbas’ boy 

tried to do something – let’s shout for him! 

Later that day we pass the site of the crucifixion – Ha, there he is – if he’s so wonderful then 

let him save himself! Fat lot of use he was! 

In the space of less than a week the mood of public opinion, the crowd we are so pleased to 

be part of, has gone from hopeful adoration, through disappointment and disillusionment, 

to outright rejection, and the quiet satisfaction at seeing justice done!  

And before we pat ourselves quietly on the back and say, with the advantage of hindsight, 

“we wouldn’t have done that”, are we sure? Can we honestly say that we are not swayed by 

the national mood, the media, the zeitgeist of the times? Do we not gather friends round us 

to share our views, to reinforce our belief that we have done the right thing? Are we not, in 

many respects, just a part of “the crowd”? 



There is of course another viewpoint we can look at the story from – Jesus’ viewpoint. This 

Lent we have been learning about the three C’s which characterise Jesus life and teaching 

(can you recall them??) – Contemplative, Courageous, Compassionate – and we see them 

lived out here.  

Jesus has obviously been thinking ahead about his final weeks – he has been Contemplative 

– discerning God’s plan, and then quietly putting it into action – sending the disciples on 

ahead to find the colt, organising the room for the last supper. We see him head out to 

Gethsemane to wrestle in prayer - his humanity recoiling in horror at the agonies he knows 

are ahead; and his nature as God, deeply communing with the Father, and longing to do his 

will – surely this is the very essence of what it means to be contemplative – wrestling 

between our humanity, and the call on each of us to reflect of God’s character, fully 

reflecting His nature. 

Then we see his Courage through his arrest and trial – courage is not the absence of fear, it 

is facing the fear full in the face, and deciding to press on. So Jesus willingly accepts Judas’ 

kiss, sits implacably through the trial with the Sanhedrin, answering their only direct 

question with honesty that his hearers completely misunderstand. He quietly accepts the 

judgement of Pilate and bears the pain and humiliation of the soldiers, still knowing the 

agony ahead. True courage – facing the fears, and pressing on with God’s plan. Have we 

such courage? 

And finally the compassion – Christ’s gift of everything, even his relationship with the 

Father, expended for us – for the crowd who had cried out “Hosia Na”, “God save us, Now!” 

– for us in our sinfulness and brokenness – reaching a crescendo in those words “Eloi, Eloi, 

Lama Sabachthani!”, “My God , My God, why have you forsaken me!” – a cry of anguish that 

tore through the very fabric of creation, and echoes through history as Christ carries the 

pain of exile from God for us, so that we can know the joy of relationship with Him. Can I 

live with the realisation of what buying my salvation has cost? 

So, as we come to Holy Week, I want to leave you with just one thought, one question – 

“am I looking at life through the eyes of the crowd, or through the eyes of Jesus?” 

Being part of the crowd is important – it often fuels our initial enthusiasm and energy. 

Perhaps we have recently discovered our faith and want to be enthusiastic members of the 



community and church –it feels good to be running with like-minded people! But sometimes 

“group think” starts to lead us away from real truth – we start to believe the half-truths and 

myths of the crowd – to believe that deliverance from our current suffering or oppression is 

God’s plan for us – we cry out with great enthusiasm “Hosia Na” God save us now, but with 

eyes now blinded to the real plan unfolding before us. 

Instead we need to trust the quiet prompting of the spirit that perhaps there is more going 

on than the crowd perceives. What are the resonances from scripture? What is God really 

revealing in this situation? Throughout the story we have just been hearing we find 

reference after reference to the Old Testament scriptures – to prophesies and signs that 

were being fulfilled. It is only by deep personal reflection and prayer that we will see these, 

not in the hysteria of the crowd.  

This is the challenge of Lent, and of Holy Week ahead – to set aside the crowd think – to 

withdraw from the conversations with our supporters and friends, and to wrestle as Christ 

did with the tension between his humanity and his Godliness. Why not set aside time this 

week, or come and join in the chain of prayer through the night on Maundy Thursday –

there’s a list at the back. Jesus wrestled through the night while his disciples fell asleep – 

could we not watch and pray with him? 

The enthusiasm and energy we start with from corporate action together, needs to lead us 

not into hysterical action, but back to the scriptures, and into deeper communion with the 

person of Christ. The enthusiasm of corporate life can lead us to miss the point that is 

ultimately the key to the whole story. Instead let us stand in the place of the one Roman 

soldier who witnessed all that occurred, but without taking on the mindset of the crowd – 

let us stand as he did between the Christ and the crowd and declare: “Surely this man was 

the son of God!” 


