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John 12:12-19


It is difficult to preach on a  passage  that is so familiar and so rich in imagery.   The story is recorded in  all 4 gospels – a clue that it is significant.  So as we hear the Scripture read, our minds go onto Automatic  Pilot.  We hear the shouts of Hosannas, we see the Palm branches waving, and through the crowds lining the streets, we get glimpses of this man riding in on the back of a donkey. We know the story.  We get it.

So today it is my goal, to help you think about something that is in this story that you have never thought about, or to think about something in this story from a perspective you have never considered.

Are you ready?

Let’s consider the first image.  Jesus riding into town on the back of a donkey.  Let’s reflect on that for a moment.

It is similar to another famous image we have.  His mother riding into town on the back of a donkey.  An unborn child in her belly.

Just consider that for a moment.  

The unborn son of God….riding on a donkey.

King of the Jews, the long awaited one, riding on a donkey.  

 It is not included in John but in Matthew, Mark and Luke, Jesus tells his disciples that he knows there is a donkey, a colt that has never been ridden.  He tells them where it will be tied and what they are to say if anyone questions them about borrowing it for him.  Another indication of his Divine powers…..

Imagine for a moment the setting into which Jesus rode that donkey.

Jerusalem – more than 2000 years ago. Over 2 million people gathered there to celebrate the great Passover Feast.  More than 256 thousand lambs had been slain for the feast.  It was an excitable carnival like atmosphere with people jamming the streets of the city, preparing to observe one of the most important feasts that the Jewish people celebrated all year.

Word came, that Jesus was on his way into the city!

We need to know that eagerness for a king had always been part of the faith and Jerusalem was always seen as the location to receive God’s messianic King.  But the idea of this man Jesus as the King?  Laughable!  Prepostorus!  Deeply threatening to both the Romans and to the Jewish religious establishment. 

Jesus had already had more than a few confrontations with the religious leaders.  They were feeling more and more threatened by both the man and the growing followers that were so infatuated by him.   The Jewish leaders were afraid that the Romans would come not only to kill Jesus but to destroy their beloved Holy City!

So that gives you a hint about the immediate atmosphere.  

I want you to try to imagine what it might have been like if you had been there that day.  What would you have seen and heard and felt?

Imagine yourself, unseen by anyone else.  You are looking out from  a second story window of a home near the street where the crowds had thrown their cloaks for Jesus to ride over.  Palm branches are waving everywhere.  People can hardly contain themselves.  They are jostling for position to get into a place where they can at least get a peak at Jesus and perhaps he can see them.  Above and away from the noise and the heat and the crowds, you see all of this from your privileged vantage point.


The Romans were in control of this country and knowing so many would be in Jerusalem for the feast, there were plenty of Roman soldiers about, trying to maintain some sort of order.  You notice the soldiers.  

Triumphal Entries in Rome  were quite a spectacle.  Gold covered chariots.  White stallions dressed to the nines.  Royal regalia brought out to adorn the king, the guards, the horses.  And here comes this humble man, in simple garments, on the lowliest of animals.  The crowd going wild!  The Roman soldiers must have laughed at what they considered a ridiculous sight.  And to think He had fooled so many into thinking he was a King, the Son of God no less!

So you watch and you notice that many who lined the streets and followed him previously.  They had heard him preach and teach.  But you see others there who were trying to get a first look at him.  News had spread like wildfire that he had raised Lazarus from the dead, and had done many other miraculous signs and wonders.  He had supposedly healed the sick, given sight to the blind, made the lame to walk and gave hope to the hopeless.  What would someone with this reputation look like and act like, and be like?

So His faithful followers were there, the Roman soldiers were there, the curious were there, and you are there, watching from that second floor window.

And someone else was there….the Pharisees….and they were getting worried.   “Look how the whole world has gone after him!”  They were feeling   threatened.  He was an insult to their faith.  And these growing crowds who hung on his every word, their loyalty was moving from the religious authorities to this humble, simple, charismatic nomad!   Wherever the power was, there you would find the Pharisees.  Wherever the prestige was, there you would find the Pharisees.  They wanted the praise and the power and the glory.  This donkey riding commoner – so unlike them in every way.  He was becoming a real threat.  

And so you watch from that second story window and you see.  You see His followers waving palm branches and shouting Hosannas  He who saves.  You see the thousands of others who have come to catch a glimpse of this one who was getting so much press lately.  You see the Roman soldiers who laugh at the ridiculousness of it all.  And you see the disgruntled, threatened, indignant Pharisees, who fear the worst.  You see that what has come to be known as Palm Sunday was so much more than a happy Palm-waving parade.


This beautiful humble  man riding this young donkey down the street.  He was not a king that would reign over Israel.  This king was far more important and far more powerful than any king on earth.  None of them realized it, neither his followers nor those who opposed him - that this was the King of heaven.  This was the king of kings and Lord of lords.  This was the King that would triumph over death.  This was the Lamb of God that would take away the sin of the world! 

Sometimes it is good to stand back.  To see the big picture.  To take it all in.

Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest.  Glory and honour to He who saves!   

Amen
