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While preparing this sermon, I started asking myself: "Why am I doing this?  What am I trying to accomplish?  I know I don't do it because I am looking for an opportunity to do some public speaking every week. I want to suggest, that I do it for many of the same reasons that a good chef prepares a meal.  I try to find the best ingredients.  I try to prepare them in a manner that results in a memorable event.  I want the sermon I prepare to be stimulating, nourishing,   and substantial.  But like a good meal, I hope there is something in the sermon that stimulates your curiosity and something in it that makes you go ahhhhhh.  Like a good meal, I hope that you will receive it, take time to chew on it, let it digest, savour the flavours, and use it to grow and strengthen you.


I want you to be informed and challenged.  I want to help to feed you so that you might grow in faith and in your relationship with God.


So as I spend time in the sermon preparation kitchen, as I consider each ingredient and the potential finished product, I ask myself, how is this going to inform or enlighten the recipient?  I ask myself, how does what I have served up previously, line up with what I am serving today?  Is all of this helping to build a firm foundation or platform, or is it an incompatible heap of rubble?


As you listen today, I encourage you to think about these things.  What am I offering that you can sink your teeth into?    What are you having difficulty swallowing and what do you refuse to even open your lips for?  I remember trying to feed Eben when he was a very little boy.  There were certain baby foods that he simply refused to eat.  So we would just put a bit on the spoon and fill the spoon up with something he loved.  It went in, we watched and waited hopefully, and we watched it came right out.  I am OK if that happens with parts of various sermons that I serve you.  What is important to me, is that you at least have a taste.....let it sit, taste the flavors. Is it agreeable, or do you need to spit it out.  It is essential that you at least taste.


And finally, as to the dinner table, that you come to worship with a sense of expectation.  You are going to get a chance to sing and to pray and to see friends.  Do you come wanting to listen, and to consider, to evaluate, to reflect, and to examine from a variety of perspectives?  Do you come with discriminating taste?  Do you come to church eager to see what is on the table, and what you can really dig into?   As you prepare to hear yet another sermon, I want you to think about these things.  Do you come to worship hungry?  Is there some good food here for you?  


So today, the Triumphal Entry.  Jesus going into Jerusalem on the back of a donkey, palm branches waving, the air filled with Hosannas in the highest.   If you are a Biblical literalist, if you believe that every word from the mouth of God landed directly on the page, in English, you are not going to be happy with this.


The Gospel reading was from Mark but it can also be found in the other 3, Mark, Luke, and John.
Here is the story-

Jesus and his disciples are together, en route to Jerusalem.  They get as far as the Mount of Olives and they stop.  Jesus tells his disciples to go into the next village.  They will find two donkeys, an adult and a colt.  He tells them to untie them and bring them to him.  He says that if anyone asks, they are to simply tell them that," The Lord needs them".  The disciples are obedient.  They bring the donkey and the colt and put cloaks on the backs of the animals.  Mark tells us that there were crowds ahead and behind him shouting "Hosanna, Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.  Hosanna in the Highest."

Jerusalem was a city in turmoil.  "Who is this?" The Jewish leaders asked.  "What's all the fuss and commotion about?" 

 "This is the prophet, Jesus from Nazareth".


That was the Triumphal Entry according to the Gospel of Mark.  Matthew has a slightly different version of the story.

In Matthew, the disciples were told to get a colt that was never ridden. 

In Matthew, as the disciples were untying the colt, someone actually did ask, "What are you doing untying that colt?"

In Matthew, cloaks were put on the back of the colt and on the road.

In Matthew, there is no mention of chaos and confusion.  They went straight to the temple.

Some discrepancy between the stories
Luke's account is very similar to Matthew's.

Only in Luke, in response to the commotion in the streets, some Pharisees say to Jesus, "Teacher, order your disciples to stop'.   To which Jesus responds, "If these were silent, the stones would shout out." 

John's account is very brief.  He refers only to the donkey's colt.  In John, there is reference to the fact that His disciples did not understand what all the commotion was about, but they began to get it.  John references the crowd who had been with Jesus when he raised Lazarus.  They continued to remain with him.  The Pharisees were concerned and they said to one another, "You see, you can do nothing.  Look the world has gone after him."


There are differences in the 4 accounts of the same story.  Do the discrepancies trouble you at all?  Knowing that there are slightly different reports of the same event, does this affect your faith in any way?

Here are some things in the story that are consistent among the gospels.

Jesus and his entourage stopped outside of  Jerusalem.

The disciples got a donkey for him to ride....in one case a colt, in another, a mature donkey, and in one case  both.

The disciples, at least in one version were questioned while untying the donkey.

There were cloaks, definitely on a donkey's back, and in one account on the road as well.

There were excited crowds, celebrating His presence.  His fame had spread.

Jewish religious leaders were threatened.   

That much we know for sure. At least there is some consistency in those details.


Do the differences trouble you?  


For me, the journey in faith is a constant evaluation and re-evaluation.  My journey is informed by study, discussion, prayer, reflection, and life experience.  My friends can say or do bizarre things from time to time.  But I consider the breadth of what I know about them.  I consider their overall nature and way of being.  The odd incident here or there may not fit with what I know to be true of them.  So that is what influences my relationship with them.


The same is true for me with Scripture and with the life of Jesus Christ.

Do I care if anyone asked the disciples what they were doing when they saw them untying a donkey?  Do I care if it was a mature donkey or a colt or both?  Is it important to me whether the people spread their cloaks on the road as well as the back of the donkey?  And on and on it goes......  if any of these specific issues can be scientifically proven beyond a shadow of a doubt  or not, I could care less.  The answer to these and a thousand other details about questions such as these does not matter to me in the least.   


This is what is important to me.

That knowing it was a dangerous place to go, and that it might well cost him his life, Jesus chose to enter into Jerusalem.

That Jesus was loved by huge crowds of people and that he brought blessing  to people wherever he went.

That Jesus did ever thing he could to continually reflect the love of God into the lives of  everyone he met....the rich and famous, the most powerful men in the world, and the down and outers, the ostracized, the marginalized, the downtrodden and the broken.

That Jesus was a man of peace....not aggression, not violence.

That Jesus  loved the world, and all of us in it, that He was willing to go to the cross for you and for me.  He knew it was the will of God.  He knew the difference it  would make.

That Jesus changed the world forever, and that he continues to help me to make changes in my life....and that he can do the same for you in your life.

The Triumphal entry reminds me of  all this.

Amen  
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