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Grace, mercy, and peace to you from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

The crowds around Jesus were always chaotic. It was always pandemonium. Wherever he went, there was 

jostling, pushing and shoving, people trying to get to Jesus to see him. They came for so many reasons. Some 

came to be healed, some to ask questions, some to be forgiven. Others came to listen, others to challenge him. 

Some loved him, some hated him. There were always competing interests, competing opinions. People begging 

Jesus to do this, asking him for that, shouting at him and trying to get his attention. It was overwhelming. 

On Palm Sunday, all of this was certainly on display. It was chaos. But for the most part, it was a joyous 

chaos. The crowds that came out to meet him were all shouting with joy, waving palm branches and spreading 

out their cloaks in his honor. 

But others hung back in doubt and uncertainty. And some, like the Pharisees and priests, were angry and 

frustrated. They tried to make the crowd shut up. Of course, that was impossible. If the people had been silent, 

the very stones would have cried out. 

So as Jesus rode into Jerusalem, the city was buzzing with excitement. Who is this man? A prophet? More 

than a prophet? A king? The Messiah? The true Son of God? Or is he just a man, a pretender? Or even worse, is 

he a deceiver trying to lead the people astray? 

All these questions were swirling. But the crowds who praised him, as he rode slowly down the Mount of 

Olives, those who rejoiced and blessed him – they all believed in him. They believed he was the Messiah. They 

were sure of it. And they were overjoyed to welcome him. 

Because they had seen and heard about all his mighty works, especially his most impressive miracle of 

all, so they thought, just recently, when he raised Lazarus from the dead, and called him out of the tomb. Raising 

the dead was proof that Jesus was truly their Savior. 

But if Jesus was the Messiah, their king, their Savior, then how was he going to save them? 

Was he coming to drive out the Roman occupiers? To lead a revolution? Would he restore the throne of 

his father David and usher in a new era of peace and prosperity, like the Jews had been eagerly awaiting, through 

all the long centuries of suffering? 

It certainly seemed like now might be the time. Even his disciples were pretty sure he was going to do 

exactly that. They got excited whenever he mentioned swords. They couldn’t wait to raise an army and fight the 

revolution and drive out the Romans. They kept asking if now was the time when he was going to restore the 

kingdom to Israel. 

So they shouted, “Hosanna!” which means, “Save us now!” For they knew a great work of salvation was 

about to happen, but they weren’t sure what or how. Political salvation? Maybe something more? No one knew. 

Regardless, the crowds were excited, jubilant with praise. They recognized their Savior was finally here, coming 

to save them and rule over them and be their king and bring them peace, just as the prophet Zechariah in the Old 

Testament foretold. 

So on Palm Sunday, the air was crackling with excitement, expectation, and confusion. 

Yet amid all the chaos, amid all the excitement, one man was calm. 

His vision was clear, his path lay straight ahead. No frustration or anxiety troubled him, nor was he 

impatient or confused. He knew who he was, and what he was about to do. 

And you can feel his sadness, amid the jubilant crowd, as he rides so silently, because he knows they are 

missing the point. Yes, he is their king, they’re right, it’s true. But he’s not an earthly king. And yes, he will usher 

in a new era of everlasting peace, but not in the way they expect. Because yes, he’s coming to save them, but not 

from the Romans. He’s coming to save them in a far better way, and reign as a far greater king. 

Jesus is here to far exceed all their hopes, by fighting a great battle. Yet this will not be an ordinary human 

battle, nor will he fight in an ordinary human way. Earthly battles are fought by huge armies, and the winners 

slaughter their foes. But this king is coming to fight all alone, by himself, with no army. And he intends to win 

by offering himself up for slaughter, for his foes. 
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Jesus is coming to fight a great cosmic battle, and win a great victory by his innocent suffering and death. 

And by that victory, he will conquer for himself a mighty eternal kingdom, a heavenly kingdom, a kingdom of 

saints for his own possession, to live under him and serve him forever, in his beloved church. 

He will do it all to set us free. Not just to save the Jews of Jerusalem, but to save all of us for all time. He 

will free us from prison and captivity, not from the Romans, not from a human tyrant, but from sin and death and 

the devil. 

And it is done. The battle is won. Just five more days after Palm Sunday, he died triumphantly. And on 

the third day after that, he rose again victorious. Therefore the war is finished, our salvation is accomplished, and 

the kingdom belongs to him forever. 

Dear friends, you are part to that holy kingdom. Jesus is your king, if you believe in him. If you have been 

buried with him through baptism into his death, then you are also raised with him to live under him in his kingdom 

and love him and serve him forever. 

But still today, the church often seems like a storm-tossed, chaotic mess. Much like the crowds 

surrounding Jesus, we’re always shouting, we’re all confused, anxious and excited, and often we’re not even sure 

what we’re anxious about. 

In the church, some people come to Jesus for one reason, some for another. It often still seems like chaos, 

jostling and pushing and shoving. Some come to the church to be healed or forgiven, others to ask and listen, 

others to challenge. Competing interests, competing opinions. Begging Jesus to do this or that, shouting and trying 

to get his attention. It’s overwhelming. 

But amid all the chaos and turmoil, one man is calm. He is the king. He knows his kingdom, he knows 

exactly what we need. He knows all our struggles and fears, all our anxieties and expectations. He knows what’s 

happening in every corner of his kingdom, and he is in control. 

His purpose and vision are clear. He loves us, and he leads us straight and true. Therefore, even if we 

don’t fully understand what’s going on, even if our thoughts are muddled and our hopes misplaced, we are called 

to follow him, rejoicing in him and blessing his great name. 

So let us trust him, and run out to meet him today, rejoicing in his salvation. Let’s lay aside all our human 

opinions, all our expectations for what should be happening in his kingdom, what should be happening in the 

church. Let’s lay it all aside, and follow him, and trust him, and let him be our king. 

Follow Jesus this week. Follow your good and wise king, today on Palm Sunday as he rides into Jerusalem 

to die. And follow him, this Friday, as he comes back out the city gates, carrying his own cross. Follow him out 

to Golgatha, where he fights the mighty battle. Trust that he knows what he’s doing. When he dies it seems like 

all is lost, like chaos and darkness have triumphed, but in his willing sacrifice is great strength, strength to 

overcome all the power of hell. 

His death reveals a quiet, calm strength, to bear all the sins and chaos and panic of all our lives, and replace 

it all with peace. Even as he hangs dying, surrounded by the scoffing crowds and the terrified disciples and the 

bitterly weeping women, amid all that chaos of Good Friday, he will remain calm and patient, filled with love for 

all the world, filled with compassion and mercy, pouring out his blood for them. And for you, and for us all, so 

that in his blood, we might have peace. 

Follow him, and trust him. And through it all, do not lose sight of the goal. Do not forget about the glorious 

resurrection that’s just ahead. Easter is just around the corner, when everything shines out clear and bright, and 

all our hopes are fulfilled, when we see him alive once more, to reign forever, never to die again. 

It was all according to that great Old Testament prophecy of Zechariah, exactly as foretold, a prophecy of 

peace amid chaos, peace in the coming king. 

“Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion?” Zechariah said, “Shout aloud, O daughter of Jerusalem!” And 

why? “Because your king is coming to you; righteous and having salvation is he, humble and mounted on a 

donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” 

And what is this humble king coming to do? “He will cut off the chariot from Ephraim and the war horse 

from Jerusalem; and the battle bow shall be cut off, and he shall speak peace to the nations.” He puts an end to 

all our warfare and struggle and chaos. He offers peace to all people from every nation of the earth. Peace with 

God. Peace from all the devil’s attacks. True, eternal, heavenly peace in his perfect kingdom. 

“His rule shall be from sea to sea, and from the River to the ends of the earth.” What wonderful comfort 

that is for you and me, here in the church. 
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As Zechariah said, “As for you also, because of the blood of my covenant with you, I will set your 

prisoners free from the waterless pit.” It’s all because of the blood of his covenant, the new covenant, the new 

testament in his blood, the holy blood he shed for us, to set us prisoners free, and win victory over the waterless 

pit of the grave, and bring us out into his kingdom. 

So today our king calls to us. He says to his church, “Return to your stronghold, O prisoners of hope; 

today I declare that I will restore to you double.” Return to the stronghold, the stronghold your king has built for 

you, the stronghold of the church. Come here, where the king is in control. Jesus knows all your inner turmoil, he 

knows all your anxiety and frustration, all your worries and doubts. He knows your struggles, but he is here to 

restore all things, and give you peace, in an abundant, double portion. Amen. 

To him be glory and honor and praise and dominion, forever and ever. Amen. 


