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“Full of Emotion” 
Sermon by Rev. David D. Colby 

Luke 19:28-42 

A P R I L  1 4 ,  2 0 1 9  [  P A L M  S U N D A Y  ]  

We began this season of Lent on Ash 
Wednesday by reflecting upon a passage 
from the Gospel of Luke in which “Jesus set 
his face to go to Jerusalem” (Luke 9:51).  
Jesus set his face toward Jerusalem, and he 
was not thinking about the cultural 
opportunities that capitol city afforded.  But 
the way that the city was where the temple 
was located as well as the headquarters of 
the occupying Roman troops and all the 
tension that their presence created.  
Jerusalem – the crisis spot.  In a passage we 
heard one month ago, Jesus said, 
“Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the 
prophets and stones those who are sent to it” 
(Luke 13:34). 

Throughout the second half of the 
Gospel of Luke, Jesus is on a journey toward 
Jerusalem.  Where it will all happen.  Where 
faith and danger will intersect.  Where his 
message and where his ministry will be 
tested and put on trial.  He set his face to go 
to Jerusalem.  And today is an emotional 
day.  The one whose face had been set to 
Jerusalem enters the capital city. 

Jerusalem, during the high holy days 
of Passover!  Everyone would be there.  In 
those years, Jerusalem would swell to 
capacity and beyond as hundreds of 
thousands of Jewish pilgrims would 
converge on the city from all points in 
Palestine and beyond.  Jerusalem was, of 
course, an occupied city.  And Passover 
remembers the great national liberation, 
when Moses led the slaves out of captivity in 
Egypt into freedom.  So the troop numbers 
were increased, with guards positioned on 
rooftops.  So it is understandable that the 
crowds and fears of religious extremism had 
all the Roman soldiers on edge.  It was a 
tinderbox.  Crowds would gather in the city, 
and everything and everyone was on the 
edge of their seat, waiting to see what would 
happen.   We have been studying the 
Gospel of Luke throughout this year and we 
will return to it shortly, but for a quick 
moment I want to jump to Matthew’s gospel 
where it says “The whole city was in turmoil”  
(Matt. 21:10). 

 Passover became the occasion for all 
the contradictions in Jerusalem to be seen 
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and felt up close.  The holy city, the sacred 
temple, was under the thumb of the empire.  
Priests and Sadducees tried to rule within the 
limits set by the emperor and his hand-
picked local rulers.  The limits worked most 
months of the year, but when passions rose 
those logical limits intended to keep religion 
in its place simply didn’t cut it for the crowds 
that had gathered.  At Passover, Jerusalem 
was always in turmoil, on the edge of chaos 
and revolt. 

 We know from historical sources that 
in Jerusalem during Passover in 4 CE there 
was a riot that began when some started a 
protest of the execution of two religious 
teachers.  Troops were sent in to arrest the 
ringleaders of the protest.  Stones were 
thrown.  More troops came in to quell the 
riot.  3,000 worshippers were killed that day.  
The Jewish historian Josephus tells of 
another riot that took place about fifteen 
years after Jesus died.  It started, Josephus 
describes, when a Roman soldier standing 
guard on the roof of the temple “stooped in 
an indecent attitude, so as to turn his 
backside to the Jews, and made a noise in 
keeping with his posture.”  But there was 
nothing funny about this mooning incident.  
There was a fight, more stones were hurled, 
the procurator sent in troops, and thousands 
were killed.  Passover was a dangerous time.  

Any Jew who lived under Roman rule 
and knew anything about Passover 
understood the tension and turmoil in the 
air.  Everyone knew that Jerusalem was a 
dangerous place.  And Jesus knew his time 
had come and was about to enter the city. 

 

Now this prophet enters the city in a 
parade designed to contrast with the familiar 
military processionals, of a leader entering 
in, but not on armed horses surrounded by 
soldiers but on a colt, just a young small 
animal.  Unlike the big animals that were 
employed to look dignified and tall and 
stately, a colt that had never been ridden, 
more scared than scary. 

The parade begins, Luke emphasizes 
twice, at the Mount of Olives.  The Mount of 
Olives – the spot where tradition held that 
the Messiah would appear.   The Messiah – 
the anointed one.  The long-imagined leader 
who would come with power and might and 
restore the kingdom of Israel.  Jesus directs 
this parade to begin where the Messiah was 
to appear, at the Mount of Olives. 

“Blessed is the King who comes in 
the name of the Lord” (Luke 19:38).  I 
imagine the cheer started like most cheers 
start.  One or two brave – or uninhibited - 
people shouting at first, then others joining 
in, and then with loud voices in unison.  
“Blessed is the King who comes in the name 
of the Lord.”  The crowds that gathered, so 
used to seeing the military processions go up 
to Jerusalem, watch in wonder and grow in 
excitement.  Is this the one?  If they knew 
their sacred scriptures, if they had studied 
their scrolls, the details matched up with 
what they expected. 

Like the prophets of old who had the 
power to predict future events, Jesus told 
them to look for a colt and they would find 
one.  And they did.  The prophet Zechariah 
had said, “Lo, your king comes to you; 
triumphant and victorious is he, humble and 
riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey” (Zech 9:9).  “The multitude of the 
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disciples” according to Luke, sing the words 
of Psalm 118:26, “Blessed is the one who 
comes in the name of the Lord.” 

And the local people whose job it 
was to keep an uneasy peace grew 
concerned.  About the possibility of a riot.  
About an uprising.  About violence that had 
erupted before and would erupt again.  
Could they keep the peace this day?  And 
even now we might feel a cautious impulse 
arise – Jesus, hold on.  Are you sure you 
need to do this?  Is this the right time?  Some 
local leaders trying to keep the peace said, 
“Teacher, order your disciples to stop” (Luke 
19:39).   

And Jesus does not skip a beat.  If 
Jesus was nervous, his response does not 
show it.  To this request that Jesus be more 
cautious, that Jesus silence the disciples, he 
responds, “I tell you, if these were silent, 
[even] the stones would shout out” (Luke 
19:40). 

And when Jesus responds this way, 
doesn’t your own heart fill a bit with 
courage?  That our job is to raise our voices 
with hope.  To raise our voices against 
intimidation and violence.  To raise our 
voices – together – peacefully – and together 
find power.   

Imagine what those first disciples 
were feeling.  Unlike us, they don’t have the 
benefit of knowing what is to come, they 
cannot skip ahead to the final page of the 
story.   

Waving those palm branches high.  
Stripping off their coats and throwing them 
on the road to serve as a red carpet 
greeting.  Perhaps for the first time, looking 

those Roman soldiers in the eye.  Full hearts.  
Brave.  Ready to follow.  Hoping that 
glorious moment would last. 

But unlike those first disciples, who 
will experience the events of this week over 
and over in their heads.  On this day they do 
not yet know what is to come, how the 
events of the coming week will unfold.  We 
do.  And so we hear this story in multiple 
directions. 

Hearing the anticipation and 
excitement . . . but knowing also how the 
week will unfold.  Being with the crowd, 
raising our voices together . . . but knowing 
also how the crowd will disperse and when 
support is needed Jesus will hear only 
silence.  Feeling excitement and courage . . . 
but knowing also the despair and desolation 
that will soon be experienced. 

And so we are left to wonder.  To 
imagine forward from this parade – thinking 
about the ifs and what might have beens.  
What if the city would have truly welcomed 
him? 

Hopes that would build in hearts and 
homes only to shatter into tiny pieces, as the 
soldiers mocked and divided up clothing 
and put a crown of thorns on the head of the 
One who rode in on a colt, a messenger of 
peace to a warring world. 

And then, later, the hopes get rebuilt, 
slowly, differently, like a stained glass 
window using shards of broken glass.  
Finding beauty in the mosaic of forgiveness 
and grace and redemption and the growing 
understanding that God’s love is more 
powerful than even death. 
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Today is a day full of emotion. 

The lectionary portion of the Palm 
Sunday reading ends there, at that heart-felt 
brave moment of “even the stones shouting 
out.”  But the gospel goes on.  The colt 
continues, you see.  And “as Jesus came 
near and saw the city,” Luke tells us, 

Jesus wept over it, saying, “If you, 
even you, had only recognized on this day 
the things that make for peace!  But now 
they are hidden from your eyes (Luke 19:41-
42). 

And we are left to ponder, with the 
disciples who were there that day as time 
speeded up and they remembered those 
crucial moments, and the words that were 
said and the emotions that they had felt, we 
are left to ponder what might have been.  If 
we could recognize the things that make for 
peace.  In our lives.  In our families.  In our 
city.  In our world.  If we could listen, and 
follow, and make the necessary changes, 
and use the most of our time and our 

talents.  Could we recognize, can we yet 
recognize, the things that make for peace? 

Today is a day not just to remember 
what happened long ago on that day in 
Jerusalem.  It is not just a day for Jesus and 
that crowd and for the first disciples.  It is a 
day also for us. 

For those who feel the support of 
friends and rely upon it.  But also for those 
who have felt betrayed and forgotten.  Jesus 
knows about both of those experiences.  It is 
for those who are on the cusp of success and 
achievement.  But also for those who have 
faltered and failed.  Jesus rode in for all of 
us.  This moment is for those who feel that 
time is growing short, and for those who 
have been given a new lease on life.  Today 
is a day full of emotions, and a day for all of 
us. 

May we take heart, and have 
courage, and be full of the love of God.  On 
this day, and in the days to come.  Amen. 
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