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The holy gospel according to St. Luke.
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After he had said this, [Jesus] went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem.
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When he had come near Bethphage and Bethany, at the place called the Mount of Olives,
he sent two of the disciples,30saying, “Go into the village ahead of you, and as you enter it
you will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden. Untie it and bring it here.31If
anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it.’” 32So those who
were sent departed and found it as he had told them. 33As they were untying the colt, its
owners asked them, “Why are you untying the colt?” 34They said, “The Lord needs it.”
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Then they brought it to Jesus; and after throwing their cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on
it. 36As he rode along, people kept spreading their cloaks on the road.
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As he was now approaching the path down from the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude
of the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a loud voice
for all the deeds of power that they had seen,38saying, “Blessed is the king
who comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven!”
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Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, order your disciples to stop.”
He answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out.”

The gospel of our Lord.

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.
On the eastern coast of the Mediterranean Sea, lie the ruins of
a great city. In its day it was a centerpiece of Roman culture.
The great harbor stood as a tribute to innovative engineering. A
raised aqueduct carried fresh water 10 miles into the city.
There was a large amphitheater for plays and gladiator battles.
A huge hippodrome hosted chariot races. And for 10 years,
Caesarea was the home of the 5th governor of the Roman
province of Judea, Pontius Pilate.
Pilate governed over all of Judea, Samaria and Idumea, a large
undertaking, but his job description was simple – collect taxes, and keep the peace. But Pilate
had a problem. 50 miles southeast of Caesarea lay Jerusalem, the ancient capital of the Jewish

people. Every spring, the Jews gathered to celebrate Passover - the festival of liberation from
empire – in a city swollen to twice it’s normal size – think New York City on New Year’s Eve.
There was gonna be trouble. There was always trouble at Passover.
Which is why, every year, Pontius Pilate would leave his
home in Caesarea, and go, with a garrison of soldiers to
Jerusalem to help Keep. The. Peace. Everything about this
movement of troops was designed to threaten, intimidate,
and show the power of the Roman army. They came with
banners flowing, horses stomping, soldiers marching. Here
was the power and the glory, beautiful and terrible. The
demand, the control, the artillery of Rome was coming from
the west into Jerusalem.i
On the eastern side of the city, there is a graveyard. Ancient and holy. Today it stretches from
the Kidron valley, just outside the city wall all the way up the hill
known as the Mount of Olives. By the time of Jesus, it was
already 1000 years old, quiet, beautiful, surrounded by olive trees.
The prophets Haggai, Malachi and Zechariah are buried there
along with one of the sons of King David.ii
This ancient, holy, and very crowded graveyard is located on that
hill, because anyone who had grown up reading the scriptures
knew the passage we just heard from Zechariah. This Mount of
Olives is where the messiah will come. In the last days, the messiah will stand on the Mount of
Olives, and the Lord will descend with all the holy angels and the dead will be raised.
And of course, who wouldn’t want a front row seat for that? To be the first ones in the
resurrection? To be the first to see God and be welcomed into God’s loving presence forever.
So, for a thousand years the faithful had been buried there waiting God’s chosen one to appear.
In that week before Passover, as Pilate was leading his mighty
troops in from the west, Jesus appeared in the east, on the
Mount of Olives. If Hollywood was directing this, we’d see Jesus
step onto the ridge, silhouetted by a sunrise, the wind blowing
through his hair, and thousands coming up over the hill behind
him. Take that Pontius Pilate! But it didn’t work that way.
Jesus stood at the top of the hill and two disciples appeared –
with a donkey. And according to Luke, they put Jesus on the animal, laid coats on the road and
with the other disciples they shouted, “Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord,”
as Jesus wound his way through the tombs of Israel. In terms of a parade, it was puny at best.
Pilate may be making a show of force as he came to Jerusalem, but Jesus has no desire to make
a power play. This is not the clash of the Titans.

Because Jesus offered a different way. Jesus invited his followers to:
1. Step away from endless fear of difference into a
world of accompaniment where people learn,
understand, forgive, and are enriched by each other.
2. Step away from endless greed, worried about
consumption and security, into a world of resources
shared, needs met, building community together.
3. Step away from endless insecurity – fear and worry of
not being good enough, to a world where each
person is valued – and cherished by a loving God.
4. Step away from a rat race of endless production into
moments of rest and praise and thanksgiving for a God who is endlessly faithful.
Jesus offered a different way – A peasant king astride a donkey, traveling among the living and
the dead. He made no demands, bore no influence, carried no weapons. Only inviting the
crowds into a new way of being in the world. It’s no wonder we’re all a little tentative about
waiving these palms. Jesus invites us into a very different kind of life.
The pharisees on the hillside that day were not happy. “Tell your disciples to be quiet.” There
will always be those who chose the way of Caesar – the way of empire. Always those who try
to stifle dissent. Those who like things just the way they are, thank you very much.
But Jesus knew better. If these were silent,” he said, “the very stones would cry out.” The
stone walls of the ancient city. The stone covering the
graves of the faithful dead. The stones that line the
walkways Jesus will walk in the city. All of them crying out
that this kingdom of God, this way of God, this way of
compassion and community, may seem insignificant, even
absurd, but it is unstoppable. Even in the face of Roman
Guards. Even in the face of modern war or pandemic or
social tensions. This way of God is unstoppable… even in
the face of death on a cross. Jesus will not be deterred.
And so, in the week when Governor Pilate and his troops came to keep the peace in Jerusalem,
Jesus came to embody peace — to embody God’s way of love. No matter what. Jesus calls us,
his followers to do the same. Jesus calls us to follow the way of God – the way of love. The way
of acceptance, shared abundance, humility and the deep grace and love of God. Sometimes
that way is joyous and blessed. Sometimes that way looks like a cross. But always it leads to
life… and it will not be silenced. Amen.
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