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Psalm twenty-four says (& this could have been written for Palm Sunday): Lift up your heads, O you gates; lift them up, you ancient doors, that the King of glory may come in.  Who is he, this King of glory?  The Lord Almighty—he is the King of glory.  Amen.  


God’s Word for today’s Palm Sunday festival worship is John, chapter twelve, verses twelve through nineteen:


The next day the great crowd that had come for the Feast heard that Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem. They took palm branches and went out to meet him, shouting, "Hosanna!" "Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!" "Blessed is the King of Israel!" 
Jesus found a young donkey and sat upon it, as it is written, "Do not be afraid, O Daughter of Zion; see, your king is coming, seated on a donkey's colt." 


At first his disciples did not understand all this. Only after Jesus was glorified did they realize that these things had been written about him and that they had done these things to him. 


Now the crowd that was with him when he called Lazarus from the tomb and raised him from the dead continued to spread the word. Many people, because they had heard that he had given this miraculous sign, went out to meet him. 
So the Pharisees said to one another, "See, this is getting us nowhere. Look how the whole world has gone after him!"

This is God’s Spirit-inspired Word regarding Jesus Christ.

Introduction: Palm Sunday’s Familiar Account Encompasses Three Crowds

Dear fellow Christians—part of the crowd, which celebrates Palm Sunday:

It’s a familiar account….  Each year: you’ve journeyed with Jesus—starting from the little town of Bethany, on the other side of the great big hill called the Mount of Olives, two miles east-southeast of Jerusalem.  Then you’ve walked the well-worn road skirting the Mount of Olives, to the tiny village of Bethphage, a mile east-southeast of Jerusalem.  

You’ve caught your first glimpse of the Holy City, Jerusalem: one square mile of territory, crowded with people, dominated by the gates and walls and courts and buildings of the temple complex—front and center in your sight.  You’ve descended into the Kidron Valley, past the Garden of Gethsemane, and you’ve climbed up through the gate, leading into the city just north of the temple complex.  

Theme: On Palm Sunday, of Which Crowd Are You a Member?
But whom have you done it with?  Do you have a sense of the crowd that was present?  Did you know there were probably three identifiable crowds?  It leads me to ask you today: ON PALM SUNDAY: OF WHICH CROWD ARE YOU A MEMBER?  Are you like (1) THOSE FROM JERUSALEM, who were jealous of Jesus?  Or are you like (2) THOSE FROM GALILEE, who claimed this Prophet with glee?  Or are you more like (3) THOSE FROM BETHANY, who knew Jesus would raise you and me?
Exposition: The Events of Palm Sunday according to the Evangelist John

Allow me first to read you the account and explain it as I go along….  

It says: The next day—and this was the day after Mary anointed Jesus (as we considered a couple of weeks ago: The next day the great crowd that had come for the Feast heard that Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem.  This great crowd had come from other parts of Judea and especially from Galilee up north for the annual Passover Feast.  The crowd had to have numbered thousands of people already—and by the time of the feast itself, it would number at least multiple tens of thousands.  

It says: They took palm branches and went out to meet him.  These palm branches were nine feet long.  They grew at the top of date palms, as much as ninety feet tall.  And some of those date palms were planted on the Mount of Olives.  People usually used these palm branches for roofing and even for fencing.  Here, however, they used them honorifically to cushion Christ’s coming.  

It also says they kept shouting – better translated: kept screaming – "Hosanna!"  Literally: “Save us now!”—words from Psalm one eighteen.  Then: "Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!"—also words from Psalm one eighteen, where the crowd identified Jesus as an ambassador to them from God himself.  And finally: "Blessed is the King of Israel!"—and here they were identifying Jesus as God.
Furthermore, we read: Jesus found a young donkey and sat upon it, as it is written, "Do not be afraid, O Daughter of Zion; see, your king is coming, seated on a donkey's colt."  Now: why a donkey—even a donkey’s colt?  Well, a person who rides a horse arrives intent to conquer by his own power; a person who rides a donkey brings peace by his own gentleness.  And so, the Daughter of Zion, Jerusalem, had nothing to fear from Jesus, her new king—just as Zechariah had prophesied five and a half centuries earlier.  


At first his disciples did not understand all this—this fulfillment of the psalms, this fulfillment of the prophets.  Only after Jesus was glorified – and only after he had sent the Holy Spirit specially to guide and inspire his apostles – did they realize that these things had been written about him and that they had done these things to him. 


That, of course, is the basic account of Palm Sunday.  But interestingly enough, the Evangelist John adds details regarding two more crowds which were present that day.  


First, we read: Now the crowd that was with him when he called Lazarus from the tomb and raised him from the dead continued to spread the word.  See, the thousands from Galilee, who had gotten to know Jesus up north some years ago, who had now greeted him with palms and psalms—these thousands from Galilee got to hear from the dozens from Bethany, who had just months ago seen Jesus raise Lazarus from the dead.  And so, we read that: Many people, because they had heard that he had given this miraculous sign, went out to meet him. 
Those were two of the three crowds – from Galilee and Bethany, on Palm Sunday.  But there was another, more sinister crowd there, too.  We read: So the Pharisees said to one another, "See, this is getting us nowhere. Look how the whole world has gone after him!"  The Pharisees had long been jealous of Jesus.  Before he came, the people looked up to them.  Since he came, the people looked up to him.  And that really agitated the Pharisees.  

“Look how the whole world has gone after him!” they lamented.  They could never have dreamed that in five days they’d have him dead.  They could really never have dreamed that a week from Palm Sunday, Jesus would have risen from the dead—such that Palm Sunday was, in effect, his victory parade a week ahead of time.  And the Pharisees really could never have imagined that Jesus would indeed rescue the whole world, and that people from the whole world would learn to follow him.  

Application One: Are You Like Those from Jerusalem, 

Who Were Jealous of Jesus?

Well, that’s it.  That’s the Evangelist John’s eyewitness account of the events of Palm Sunday.  And you can see that: more than other accounts, John identifies three separate crowds which were present that day.  So: on Palm Sunday, of which crowd are you a member?

Well, let’s start with some of the Jews from Jerusalem and elsewhere: those Pharisees.  They were jealous of Jesus.  Are you a part of their crowd?  

My friend, I believe we’ve got to answer: Yes.  “Me? Jealous of Jesus!—Pastor, you’ve got to be kidding, right?”  No, I’m not kidding.  Step back, take a careful look, and be honest with yourself.  Look at the sinful nature in you.  It is jealous of Jesus.  

Jesus claims the right to give the orders in my life.  My sinful nature jealously says: No!  Jesus claims he’s done absolutely everything necessary for my salvation.  My sinful nature proudly says: No!  Jesus says I have no reason to boast about anything in me ever.  My sinful nature proudly says: No!  Jesus says he has bought me with his blood to be his eager servant.  My sinful nature selfishly, jealously, stubbornly says: No!

Oh—and unfortunately: your sinful nature says the same.  

Application Two: Are You Like Those From Galilee,

Who Claimed This Prophet with Glee?

That was one crowd on Palm Sunday.  There was another one, though.  There were those Jewish people from up north in Galilee.  Through them Jesus proceeded on the back of a young donkey.  They called out to Christ: “Save us now!”  “You are God’s ambassador!”  “You are the Lord our King!”  Before him they strew palms; to him they sang psalms.  Are you a part of their crowd?  

Yeah: by the grace of God, you’re a part of their crowd—and then some!  

Gently, humbly, peacefully, Jesus Christ has entered your heart: not on the back of a young donkey, but by way of the venerable gospel message.  With a handful of water, Jesus washed away your jealousy, your pride, your selfishness, your stubbornness—and adopted you into his Father’s family.  With a bit of bread and a sip of wine: he says, “I am yours, you are mine—and it’s that way forever.”  Right now, he is whispering to you with these words, “Peace with God is yours, perpetual peace, the plenteous peace of paradise.  You’ve found it—in me!”  

And you are screaming back: “Hosanna!  Save us now!  You are God’s ambassador—and we welcome you!  You are the Lord our King; we honor! adore! and extol you! eternally.”

And so, we bring him our palms: and not just the wrinkly little ones we stuffed into our pockets last minute, but also the big, beautiful palms we’ve saved for him all week; not just the Washington palms and the Lincoln palms, but also the Andrew Jackson palms and the Ulysses S. Grant palms.  Sure: with some of these palms we thatch our roofs, with some we weave our fences—but some we plunk down in honor of Jesus: a nice, thick mat of palm fronds to cushion his ride into other people’s hearts….

And we don’t just bring Jesus our palms, we also sing Jesus our psalms: and not hosanna, soft hosanna, the little children sang, but Hosanna, loud hosanna, we great big adults sing! not ride on, ride on in misery, but Ride on, Ride on in majesty!  Brothers, sisters: This is the guy who bought us with his blood!  This is the God who elevated us into glory!  Sing loud!!  He deserves it!!!
Application Three: Are You Like Those From Bethany,

Who Knew Jesus Would Raise You and Me?

Jesus deserves our voluminous adulation.  And that’s especially true because of what the third crowd knew, which was present that day.  See, they were the littler crowd from Bethany.  They were the ones who had witnessed Jesus raising Lazarus from the grave.  Are you a part of their crowd?  

Yeah, you’re a part of their crowd, too.  With sober consideration, you know that you will die.  Under the same sober consideration, you figure you cannot raise yourself.  

But you know him who said: Little girl, I say to you: Get up!  You know him who said: Young man, I say to you: Arise!  You know him who said: Lazarus, come out!  You know him who raised himself from stone-cold death and said: Because I live, you also will live!  

Say, we’re going to have a big celebration in that fellow’s honor very soon.  So, let’s get back together, say, next Sunday—and maybe even a couple times before that, and definitely some thousands of times after that (and some of those in glory)—through Jesus Christ our Savior….  Amen.


Psalm twenty-four says (and it could have been written for Palm Sunday): Who may ascend the hill of the Lord?  Who may stand in his holy place?  He who has clean hands and a pure heart—through the merits of Jesus Christ.  Amen.  

