SERMON
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March 29, 2026
Palm Sunday
“The World Has Gone after Him”
Scripture:
Philippians 2:5-11 Imitating Christ’s Humility
Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 (Blessed Is the One Who Comes in the Name of the
Lord)
John 12:12-19 Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem
We’ve come a long way with Jesus since the night he was born; that
silent, holy night. For Jesus, it was about 34 years since the archangel
Gabriel came to his mother Mary in Nazareth, and said, “Do not be afraid,
Mary, for you have found favor with God. And now, you will conceive in
your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. He will be
great, and will be called the Son of the Most High...”
Then Mary, a young maiden from a little town, humbly said to the
angel Gabriel, “Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me

according to your word.”

We’ve come a long way since the time when Mary pondered many



things in her heart; when angels and people spoke such strange and
wonderful things about her son.

Jesus was too young to remember his birth, or the escape to Egypt,
when Herod sought to kill him. But he would have remembered when he
stayed behind in the Temple in Jerusalem, causing his mother and their
family to seek him out for three days. He also would have remembered
the time, near the beginning of his ministry, when his remarks in his
hometown of Nazareth were so outrageous to the ears of his home
community, that they tried to kill him. Jesus left for Capernaum and
eventually Jerusalem, but Mary stayed behind in Nazareth, the mother of
that strange son who spoke blasphemy.

Was it sympathetic neighbors of Mary who one time convinced her to
go and get Jesus, to bring him home to Nazareth, and stop this
foolishness? But when she took some of her other sons with her to get
Jesus and bring him home, how did it feel when Jesus refused to see her,
and told his followers, “Who is my mother, and who are my brothers?

And pointing to his disciples, he said, ‘Here are my mother and my



brothers!”

Mary saw the building popularity of Jesus, and she must have known
that to draw attention under the Romans was never good, and to speak
against the leaders of the Temple was to risk shunning, or condemnation,
Or WOrse.

Jesus, when he began to journey toward Jerusalem, must have made
her more nervous than ever. After all, Galilee was far from the keepers of
their faith in the Temple, and so what people did way up in Galilee was
not always noticed or cared about. But now, Jesus was heading to
Jerusalem. When he raised Lazarus from the dead, it was only a brief
walk to the very gates of the city. The crowds heard the story about
Lazarus, the brother of Mary and Martha, and they began to catch up with
Jesus, even before he entered the city. And inside the city gates, more
crowds excitedly waited for his arrival.

The noise was building, and Jesus was drawing everyone’s attention.
Mary must have been nervous. She knew that her son was not admired by

all. In the few years of the public ministry of Jesus, some had at least



thought of him as a rabbi, a teacher, but others showed no interest, or
decried his words as not in line with the faith. She saw what happened in
her hometown, when they tried to kill her son.

Mary was in Jerusalem for the Passover, and to be with her son. She
must have seen how silent he was when entering through the gates of the
city. While people honored Jesus with words and gestures fit for a king,
did it feel to Mary that her son was actually entering a den of lions?

In the reciting of Psalm 118 by the people, when they hailed the
entrance of Jesus, and said, Hosanna! which is a Hebrew expression that
means, “Save us, we pray!” Mary knew those words had become
associated with the expected Messiah. At that moment, there was no more
doubt. Her son was either going to be accepted as the Messiah, or be
rejected in the worst of ways.

Others at times had clamed to be the Messiah, but none had a
following like this. None had the title of Messiah placed on them like this.
There was no more hiding up in Galilee, or quietly eating at the house of

Mary, Martha, and Lazarus. There were no more times by the sea, far
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from Jerusalem. They were in the center of the life of the Hebrew people,
and her son was being seen and known by all. All expectation was over.
The time of her son’s ministry had come to a head, and the most powerful
authorities would now have to respond.

How helpless Mary must have felt as she watched her son ride
humbly into the city. People were laying their cloaks in the street, and
waving palms. All the words and actions of the crowd were rich with
sacred and royal meaning. But such gestures toward Jesus would seem
misplaced and even threatening to those in charge.

Mary’s concerns were well-founded. Some people had gone to the
Pharisees after Jesus raised Lazarus from the dead, and “told them about
what Jesus had done. So the chief priests and the Pharisees called a
meeting of the council and said, ‘What are we to do? This man is
performing many signs. If we let him go on like this, everyone will
believe in him, and the Romans will come and destroy both our holy place
and our nation.” It was then that Caiaphas, the high priest that year, said to

them, ‘It is better for you to have one man die for the people than to have



the whole nation destroyed.” So from that day on they planned to put
Jesus to death.”

Everyone in Jerusalem was wondering if Jesus would dare come to
the city for the Passover. In case he did come, the chief priests and
Pharisees sent out word that anyone who knew where Jesus was should let
them know, so that they might arrest him. In fact, the authorities were so
intent to stop all this Jesus talk, that they even planned on killing Lazarus,
who had been raised from the dead by Jesus. Because of Lazarus, the
authorities saw many people deserting their life as people of the Temple,
and turning to Jesus.

When Jesus entered the city to the roar of the crowd, honored as a
king, even a Messiah, the Pharisees said, “You see, you can do nothing.
Look, the world has gone after him!” Little did they know that their
words of frustration became a prophecy of truth, for Jesus did become a
Savior for all the world.

Jesus was quiet. All around him, people were cheering. After all,

they had heard about him raising Lazarus. But Jesus had not been looking
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forward to this time; not at all. He knew that there were those who wished
to kill him. He would remember that, months earlier, his brothers tried to
get him to go to Jerusalem for the Jewish festival called the festival of
Booths. This is celebrated in our month of September. His brothers said,
“Leave [Galilee] and go to Judea so that your disciples there also may see
the works you are doing; for no one who wants to be widely known acts in
secret.” But he told them to go without him, as his time had not yet come.

When his brothers left, Jesus did go, however, but in secret.
Everyone in Jerusalem wondered if he would come, and they argued over
who he was. In time, he showed up at the festival, and amazed all with his
teachings. Even the Temple police, who were sent to arrest him, were too
amazed to take him away. Some took up stones after he said he existed
before Abraham, but Jesus slipped away.

Then Jesus was again in the Temple three months later, during
Hanukkah, in our month of December. People came up to him and said,
“How long will you keep us in suspense? If you are the Messiah, tell us

plainly.” Jesus said, “The works that I do in my Father’s name testify to
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me; but you do not believe.” Some took up stones again to stone him, and
they tried to arrest him, but Jesus escaped from their hands and went away
across the Jordan River.

Time went by. One day, word came from Mary and Martha that their
brother Lazarus had died. Jesus told his followers that they would go, and
that he would bring Lazarus back to life. But Mary, Martha, and Lazarus
lived only two miles from Jerusalem. The disciples didn’t want to return
that close to Jerusalem, because of what happened at the Festival of
Booths and at Hanukkah. But Jesus was adamant, and the Apostles gave
in. Thomas, the twin, said sarcastically, “Let us also go, that we may die
with him.”

When Lazarus was raised, causing a huge sensation in Jerusalem,
Jesus and his disciples no longer walked about openly among the Jews,
but went to a region near the wilderness to be safe.

However, Passover was coming, and Jesus was the talk of the streets.
Would he come to Jerusalem? Would he dare? Orders were given to offer

information of his whereabouts if he came.



People heard that Jesus was again at the home of Mary, Martha, and
Lazarus, only two miles from the gate of the city. And so a great crowd
went to meet him and be with him. The next day, that same crowd
followed him into Jerusalem, and many of the people that were already in
Jerusalem greeted him like a king, even a Messiah. They took palm
branches and went out to meet him, shouting, “Hosanna! Blessed is the
one who comes in the name of the Lord — the King of Israel!” But Jesus
was silent. This time, there would be no leaving. His time had come, and
he would die.

After Jesus had entered the city, he said, “Now my soul is troubled.
And what should I say — ‘Father, save me from this hour?” No, it is for
this reason that I have come to this hour. Father, glorify your name.”
Then a voice came from heaven, saying, “I have glorifed it and I will
glorify it again.” The crowd standing there heard it and said that it was
thunder. Others said, “An angel has spoken to him.”

Jesus said to them, “This voice has come for your sake, not for mine.

Now i1s the judgment of this world. Now the ruler of this world will be
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driven out. And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people
to myself.”

Later this week, we will share in the sacrament of Communion, in
memory of the last meal that Jesus ever had with his disciples. We will
hear again how he washed their feet like a servant, and we will hear some
of his last words before his arrest, when he told them to love one another
as he loved them. We will remember how, just before he died, Jesus said,
“Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.”

“For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son.” In
this season of Lent, in this holy week, consider again what it took for us to
be freed from this world, and to be freed for God as a resurrected people.

There 1s nothing in all of life that is more giving, more loving, more
heavenly, than what Jesus Christ has done for each and every one of us.

May the alleluias that ring from every church on Easter morning be

filled with a gratitude more profound than ever before. Amen.



