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Palm Sunday  
 
In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
 
 
Hip, hip……(…………….hopefully you are shouting hurrah!) 

This being Palm Sunday we focus upon the story of Jesus’ entrance into Jerusalem which begins 

our Holy Week journey and our engagement with the Passion and pain of Christ as the week 

progresses. But what was Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem like? Who was there? What did the people 

think was going on? Was it really a hip, hip, hoorah parade? Or was it a clever political 

manoeuvre?  

 

When we were in Sunday School or Junior Church, this parade was expressed as a hip, hip, 

hoorah event - light and joyous; but it never was. It wasn’t like gala days in West Lothian mining 

towns, where communities come together to celebrate their identity and all that is good in the 

community.  

 

Palm Sunday, wasn’t a champagne moment! Yes, there were great crowds. Mark’s gospel 

describes leafy branches, great rejoicing to welcome the Son of David. But it was more like the 

rejoicing of a people crying out in joyful anticipation at the thought of Jesus being identified as 

the Messiah/Saviour figure come to deliver them from the oppression of the Romans. 

The cry - Hosanna! is a joyful shout, but it is a shout for deliverance.  

 
If we think of the world today, I think the nearest images to which we can liken this event in our 

mind are   ‘Red Cross’, or ‘Mercy Corps’, or ‘or other aid agencies’  arriving in Syria/Gaza… 

bringing food; medicines, etc…… 
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Palm Sunday was a highly charged political manoeuvre carefully planned by Jesus.  

Yet, some say that the political doesn’t belong with the gospel!!   How wrong they are. The gospel 

is political, but should never descend into party politics.  

 

 A question for you – ‘how many of you were taught in Sunday School or Junior Church that the 

Palm Sunday parade was 1 of 2 parades which took place in Jerusalem that day?  

Now before you flick back and forward to your gospel stories to search for references of the 2nd 

parade – you won’t find any!  

The gospel writers don’t mention a second parade – because there was no need!! Their readers 

would know it happened. They lived through these parades. One was a peasant procession, the 

other an imperial procession. They would understand the power of Jesus’ parade in light of the 2nd 

parade that was taking place on the other side of the city! 

But we don’t live in ancient Palestine; we didn’t enter the city gates of Jerusalem on the western 

or eastern side of the city and we need the gaps filled in for us to fully understand the event. 

Some of the historical data is missing and we need it to help us make sense of this highly charged 

political drama. 

 
Whilst Jesus was parading into Jerusalem on the eastern side of the city, this was in deliberate 

contrast to Pontius Pilate’s parade taking place on the western side of the city. This was the 2nd 

parade! This is the bit of historical fact that is missing for us as readers.  It was routine for Pilate 

and other Roman governors to parade through Jerusalem during major religious festivals 

demonstrating their imperial might.  

 

During religious festivals, especially the Passover festival- the city’s population almost doubled! It 

was heaving with pilgrims from villages and towns, all gathered in the city as their religion 
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demanded of them to celebrate Passover at the great temple in Jerusalem. And the language and 

liturgy at Passover especially talked about release from captivity, freedom from oppressors.  

  

The story of Passover is about freedom; freedom from bondage of oppressors in Egypt; freedom 

from the captivity of slavery. It’s the Exodus story of God overthrowing the powerful Egyptian 

empire and releasing his people.  

 

You can see, then, why the power of Rome wanted to make their presence felt to ensure there 

would be no revolt against the Roman empire.   

Can you visualize the panoply of imperial power - the cavalry on horses, the foot soldiers, leather 

armour, helmets, weapons, banners, golden eagles mounted on poles with the crest of the army, 

sound of marching feet, beating of drums. A parade meant to intimidate! A parade that not only 

declared Rome’s power, but its theology - that Caesar the Emperor was king and enjoyed the 

status of Son of God.  

 
 

No Jewish claim to this title of Son of God through Messiahship would ever be tolerated and any 

other claim of divinity was considered a challenge to the Roman empire, - and one that could be 

legally met with imprisonment or death.  Pilate’s parade, on the western side, was to intimidate 

and remind individuals of the power of the empire. How different to what was happening in the 

Eastern side of the city. 

 
The writer of Mark goes to great lengths to show us that Jesus made his entrance into Jerusalem 

in a way completely different to that of Pilate. Jesus comes from the opposite direction, the 

eastern side, from the village of Bethany. 
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Jesus plans his entrance just as purposefully as Rome – he arranges a password in advance of the 

event with the owner of the donkey, a colt - the ‘Lord needs them!’  No stallions! No war horses 

draped in gold, no armour! Deliberately! Jesus selects a donkey – the animal selected by kings 

when they came in Peace!! 

 
Another hidden clue that is so easily lost to us 2000+ years after the story is written is this - and 

this point is really important. He selects an animal that has never been ridden – that message is 

paramount for the readers.  They would get it! We don’t. Again, we need an explanation! 

 

Those who knew the story of the Messiah coming to free the people from bondage, knew that one 

of the signs of the Messiah’s arrival was that he would enter the city of Jerusalem on a young colt 

that had never been ridden before.  

 So in carrying out this action, the people see Jesus deliberately carrying out the prophecy of 

Zechariah  - Listen to the words -  ‘Say to the Daughter of Zion, ‘See your king comes to you, 

gentle and riding on a donkey, on a colt , the foal of a donkey’ - ‘He comes to cut off the chariots 

and war horses; (remember what is happening on the other side of the city), He comes to break 

the bows of battle. He comes to command peace to the nations’.  

 

Two parades, so different from each other, on opposite sides of the city and on the opposite sides 

of …well everything really. 

 
But did everyone in the crowd get it? Some did. Mark’s gospel tells us they laid cloaks; waved 

palms; and laid palms under his path.   

 

It’s not always easy to see what is below the surface sometimes.  

STORY: A friend told me the story of attending a church member’s 70th birthday party.  A young 

boy kept staring at him the entire evening and then examining his large clerical collar. Finally, he 
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asked the wee boy what he was staring at. He pointed to the huge clerical collar on his neck. So 

my friend said, "Do you know why I am wearing that?"  The wee boy nodded his head -  "It kills 

fleas and ticks for up to three months."  Things aren’t always what they seem on the surface!! 

 

Jesus entered Jerusalem to claim his Messiahship….. but did the crowd get it? 

All the signs were there – ‘the deliberate parade to enter the city on a young colt’;  

A parade that would start at the Mount of Olives – every good Jew knew this was the place where 

the great victory would be won when the Jewish people would rise up; triumph over the enemies 

of Jerusalem.  (Zech 14:2-4). 

 

Two campaigns, two parades, both so very different – Pilate’s parade representing powers that 

dominate and oppress people and Jesus’ parade signifying God’s vision for where love, peace and 

justice reign. It’s not a forlorn cry of Hosanna but a lived out reality. Can we see the parallels of 

these 2 parades with all that is going on in the world today? 

 
Isn’t that the message of Holy Week - Jesus overturning the tables in the temple and claiming it a 

house of prayer for all nations. It seems appropriate to mention today on Palm Sunday - when we 

think about those who rule by oppression - that we take time to remind ourselves of the tyranny 

of bullying and terror that exists in the birth place of Christianity, and focus upon the ways of God. 

 

Several years on from the start of the Syrian civil war, the Christian population is a fraction of 

what it once was. Places like Syria and Gaza are decimated. How long will they have to wait for 

peace to return, for justice to prevail?…… I’m sure you can think of other countries where people 

are ruled by tyranny and terror…… 
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On this Palm Sunday when our hearts and minds are focussed upon the journey through Holy 

Week, we are invited to look at the events with new lenses and not to see it as simply an ancient 

story over 2000 years old – not to skip its harsh realities, but to engage with it, because the story 

of Palm Sunday through Holy Week is the story of millions of people in our world today.  

 
We are invited to focus our prayers and our hearts on that part of the world where our faith was 

born, and pray with our Christian brothers and sisters in Syria, Iraq, Gaza, Jerusalem, Egypt and 

Bethlehem – all the places where the story began over 2000 years ago. Indeed we are invited to 

focus our prayers and hearts on all parts of the world where people are struggling to live within a 

regime of dominating power, or have enough to eat, or medicines to cure illnesses, or safe 

shelter. 

 
Can we join with their cry, hearing their protests for peace, justice and mercy as our Lord 

revealed in His life and teachings?                                                                                      

Can we join with their joyful Hosanna – their prayer for deliverance? 

Holy Week demands we do not skip over the pain of our world. It reminds us that God’s shalom is 

not simply for one nation, one ethnicity, one race. It is for all God’s children. 

 

Doesn’t that sound like a parade you’d like to be part of? 

 

Glory be to God the Father, God the Son and God The Holy Spirit, Amen. 

 


