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“Kick-Off” Sermon:  “The Palm Sunday Parade”

Jesus, we join today in a long standing parade of praise unto you.  As you entered Jerusalem to the praise of many, may you enter into our hearts and fellowship this day to the sound of our praise and adoration for all that you have done, for all that you are and for all that you will yet reveal on the last day.  Now may the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts and minds, be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen.
Everybody likes a good parade.  You know how it is with the Saxonburg parade, right?  They scout out their spots and set up lawn chairs and blankets three days in advance—and nobody takes the chairs!  That wouldn’t happen in St. Louis, though, would it, Bob [Roegner]?  They’d all be gone!  Everybody loves a good parade.  One of the bigger parades in America just so happens to have happened last October 2004—where was it again?  Oh, yeah, Boston!  That’s right, you know where this one’s going.  Before the Major League season begins again and I lose the ability to say this . . . the Boston Red Sox are World Champions and, uh . . . who? . . . oh, that’s right, they beat your team [St. Louis].  I’m so sorry about that.  But, anyhow, when they had the parade in Boston, it is estimated that there were two to three million people who turned out—a three-mile route, people standing sometimes 100 deep for this parade.  Hey, we waited 86 years for this celebration!  

People love a good parade when there’s something to celebrate.  In America’s history, back in 1927, Charles Lindbergh flew the Spirit of St. Louis non-stop to Paris.  They threw a parade for him when he came back to America, and they threw upon him 750 thousand pounds of ticker tape. You think that’s a lot?  In 1962—some of you can remember this—after John Glenn orbited the Earth, he came back to a ticker tape parade and instead of 750 thousand pounds, they threw 3,474 tons of ticker tape to celebrate.  People just like a good parade.  

In a sense, isn’t that what we think about with Palm Sunday—a  parade with Jesus at the center of it?  This Jesus who had avoided the limelight, this Jesus who had avoided being at front-stage center, now willingly processes into Jerusalem.  It’s estimated that in Jerusalem during the time of the Passover there were as many people—two to three million—as there were for the Boston Red Sox parade.  And Jerusalem is a much smaller city. That place was astir!  In fact, the Gospel of Matthew, the 21st chapter says, “When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred and asked who is this?” In the original language, the Greek, the meaning for stirred is seismos, from which we get seismic, which means “having to do with, or caused by earthquakes.”  The whole city of Jerusalem was stirred to the point of having an emotional earthquake because they were so happy to see Jesus entering in.  He was coming in to a large and joyous crowd. 

Let me ask you, when you think about that day, the Palm Sunday parade, what are the images that come to your mind? Just think about that for a second.  I’ll come back to it. But let’s preface it. Let’s set it up this way: To understand what’s going on as Jesus enters in on Palm Sunday, you’ve got to really understand what preceded this by just days. Turn to John 12 in your pew bibles, if you will, please.  This is what brings the city to fever pitch.  This is what makes the emotional earthquake.  In John 11, Lazarus is raised.  Four days in the grave. By all Jewish understanding, the body and spirit are separated already.  This is just days before Palm Sunday.  John 12:1 says, 
“Six days before the Passover, Jesus arrived at Bethany . . . .”  

Six days before the Passover—that makes it one day before Palm Sunday.  So, 
“Six days before the Passover Jesus arrives at Bethany where Lazarus lived . . . .”  

The operative word there, folks, is what? “Lived.”  He’s no longer dead.  

“. . . whom Jesus had raised from the dead. Here a dinner was given in honor of Jesus. Martha was serving while Lazarus was among those reclining at the table with Him.” 
Wouldn’t you just love to have been sitting at the table with Lazarus at that dinner? Can you imagine the dinner table conversation? “So Lazarus where’ve you been lately? What’ve you been up to?  “Oh, heaven,” he replies.  This is the only time that Jesus raised somebody that we actually read about him later on. What is the reaction of others? Let’s take a look at verse 9:
 “Meanwhile a large crowd of Jews found out that Jesus was there and came, not only because of him but also to see Lazarus, whom he had raised from the dead. So the chief priests made plans to kill Lazarus as well, for on account of him many of the Jews were going over to Jesus and putting their faith in him.” 
See, they have a death warrant not only on Jesus but now on Lazarus because this has created such an incredible stir.  Then look at verse 17:

 “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.”
Because of Lazarus this place is just stirred and alive with activity. They can’t wait to meet this Jesus. That’s what created the stir of Palm Sunday. So Jesus enters in. What are the images?  What does that day look like in your mind? If you grew up in Sunday School—some of us did and some of us did not, and that is ok; we are all here learning together—but if you grew up in Sunday School, what are the images you can remember of that Palm Sunday story?  Out loud—paint the picture for me:
[Some answers by the congregation:  Palms on the road. Crowds of people.  Cloaks, clothing on the road.  Jesus on a donkey.  People shouting, “Hosanna.”]

Do you see children in your picture?  I see a lot of kids flocking around Jesus. What else do you see? Open your Bibles to Luke 19 and let’s see how Luke portrays the picture, beginning at verse 28:

“After Jesus had said this, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem.  As he approached Bethphage and Bethany at the hill called the Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples, saying to them, ‘Go to the village ahead of you, and as you enter it, you will find a colt tied there, which no one has ever ridden. Untie it and bring it here.  If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ tell him, ‘The Lord needs it.’’  Those who were sent ahead went and found it just as he had told them.  As they were untying the colt, its owners asked them, ‘Why are you untying the colt?’  They replied, ‘The Lord needs it.’  They brought it to Jesus, threw their cloaks on the colt and put Jesus on it.”

Max Lucado, a popular Christian writer, commented on this.  He said, “When I get to heaven, I figure there’s going to be a lot of people rushing over to talk to Paul and Peter.  But the first person I want to talk to is the owner of this donkey.  I want to go over and say, ‘Did you know? Why did you give up your property so quickly and readily?  Why are you untying my colt? The Lord needs it? Oh, ok. Take it, go ahead that’s fine.’” Max Lucado says, “You know, I’m not so quick to give up to the Lord sometimes of what he asks me to give up.”
“They brought it to Jesus, threw their cloaks on the colt and put Jesus on it.  As he went along, people spread their cloaks on the road.  When he came near the place where the road goes down the Mount of Olives, the whole crowd of disciples began joyfully to praise God in loud voices for all the miracles they had seen:  ‘Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord!’ ‘Peace in heaven and glory in the highest!’  Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to Jesus, ‘Teacher, rebuke your disciples!’  ‘I tell you,’ he replied, ‘if they keep quiet, the stones will cry out.’”

And then read the next verse with me out loud please, verse 41:

 “As he approached Jerusalem and saw the city, he wept over it.” 
None of you said that.  When I asked you what your image was of Palm Sunday, none of you said, “I picture Jesus crying.”  He’s entering in; people are shouting; people are praising; there’s a party.  This is a victory parade for many. And in the middle of it, Jesus cried. Only twice—only twice does it say of Jesus Christ that he cried.  This one and where else?  Right, before the raising of Lazarus.  Within one week Jesus was reported to have cried twice.  The interesting thing about this verse that you just read, “He wept over it,” in the original language, the Greek language, the word weep does not mean a little tear rolling down the cheek.  The word cry here literally means that his body was sobbing.  It was heaving.  Have you ever cried like that? Sure you have. Your grief is so deep that you sob and your body is heaving. Here’s Jesus riding on the donkey and he is crying. And the natural question is to ask, “What’s he crying about?” I’ve done that with some of you when I see tears.  I come up to you and ask, “What do the tears represent?” What are these tears of Jesus all about? Take a look further into the text beginning at verse 42:

“. . . and [he] said, ‘If you, even you, had only known on this day what would bring you peace—but now it is hidden from your eyes.  The days will come upon you when your enemies will build an embankment against you and encircle you and hem you in on every side.  They will dash you to the ground, you and the children within your walls. They will not leave one stone on another, because you did not recognize the time of God's coming to you.’”

I think Jesus was crying over two things. I think he was crying because he knew 37 years from that moment—it was 33 AD at the time—thirty-seven years later, what would happen to Jerusalem? It would be wiped out, destroyed. Not one stone left on top of another. Jesus could sense and see that smoke burning, the screams shrieking in the air and he cried over that.  But more than that, he was crying because they did not recognize the time of God’s coming.  I believe the tears were not for himself but for the people. Such is the unselfish love of Jesus.  For whom does Jesus weep today?  Who is it that does not recognize His coming?  Do you?  For some, it is as if he passes by and you don’t recognize that he has come for you. His desire is to enter in and make your heart and life so full.  I know many of us have recognized him and acknowledge him and love him so dearly. But does everyone here? And just as importantly, the question I would ask you here this morning is, “For whom do you cry? For whom do you weep?”  

Last night we had a prayer service here to pray for 50 Days Ablaze.  One of the things I prayed for makes me very uncomfortable.  In my prayer for us all, myself included, I asked, “Lord would you make us all uncomfortable? Would you make us sorrow, would you make us weep for someone in our life who doesn’t know you, who doesn’t believe in you, would you help us to cry over them?”  Because, Bob [Roegner], as great as your vision is for Ablaze—as we talk about fire, as strange as the analogy is—I believe what fuels the fire of Ablaze is not only the power of the Spirit but the tears of Jesus and the tears of all those saints who have a passion and a burden to reach the lost.  I ask all of you, who has cried for you that you would recognize his coming?  For whom do you cry? For whom do you weep?  Bob, you have a story to tell us. If you don’t mind taking the microphone here and sharing with us what happened to you that so touched me when I first heard it.

[Rev. Dr. Robert Roegner, Executive Director of LCMS World Mission]:        

Last evening I shared this story with your pastor.  It comes out of my endeavor to try to share with the Lutheran Church-Missouri Synod in answering the question, “What is Ablaze?” The story happened like this:

About a year ago I was in India—the first time I had traveled to that country—and on a Sunday morning after church, five of the pastors of an evangelical church came to me and asked if I would be willing to go with them that afternoon to a new church that had been started and where they were going to perform 35 baptisms.  Thirty-five people were prepared for baptism.  I had agreed that I would like to go. On the way, they shared with me that in India it is illegal to perform baptisms, to convert Hindus.  It is against Hindu law to convert Hindus to Christianity.  
But, anyhow, we ventured along, and as we drove into the village the worship service had already begun.  There were 35 people dressed in white gowns, white shirts and pants. The service went on and at the point of baptism, the five pastors got up; one grabbed a bucket of water; a couple of them grabbed Bibles; one grabbed a worship book; and they began baptizing.  They went to the very first person in the front line who pulled a piece of paper out of his pocket.  The pastor read the person’s name and said, “I baptize you in the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit.”  Water was sprinkled and they moved on to the second person, the third person, and so on.  They went up that aisle, down the second aisle.  
In the third row, at about the middle, there was a young woman. I estimated when I saw her that she was probably 25-26 years of age.  Next to her there was a little girl who I think was her daughter—assumed it was—and she looked to be about five or fix. As the pastors approached this woman, she pulled the slip of paper out of her pocket.  They read her name and began to baptize her, and she began to cry.  She cried very hard and long. They went to her daughter and she cried some more, and as they went down to the end of the third row, she began to cry so much that she was beginning to really disturb the rest of the service as now it was a deep cry—sobbing and gasping. The pastors finished up the fourth row and the service came to end, and she was still crying.  
I was touched by this, of course.  I wanted to know more about why she was so emotional, so I asked one of the pastors to introduce me to this young lady and interpret for us.   I said to her, “I couldn’t help but notice that you were crying and crying—a lot, crying very hard—I want to assume that you are very happy today because of your baptism.”

And she said, “Oh yes, sir.  I have come to know Jesus. The Spirit has entered into my life. I have forgiveness of sins, eternal life, and I live in the light of Christ today whereas I used to live in darkness.” 

And I thought, “Oh, this is wonderful.” She went on to talk about her daughter. 

And I said to the woman, “This is so wonderful,” and I began to close off the conversation, to say good-bye, and the woman said, “But wait, you need to hear the rest of my story.”  
She said, “Today I have cried out of this eye [pointing to one eye] tears of joy, because today I do live in the kingdom of God whereas yesterday I lived in the kingdom of darkness.  My daughter has joined me.”  “But,” she said, “please know, sir, that out of this eye [pointing to the other eye] I cry tears of sorrow.  My sadness is because my husband, my mother, my father, my brother, my sisters, my aunts, my uncles, my cousins, all of them live in darkness today.  They follow Hindu gods. Today they’re not in heaven.” She added, “I’m very sad today because they’re not with me in this place.”  
Then I too started to cry, and it took me a few minutes to compose myself.  I pulled out my Bible and read to her the passage from 1 Peter 2:9 that says she is a chosen person, a royal priesthood, and that she was brought into God’s light so that she might tell of the excellent qualities of God.  And I challenged her to go and take this opportunity of these tears of sorrow and the joy she had on that day—to go and tell her husband about this, and to tell her mother and father, her brothers and sisters, her aunts and her uncles, all of them.  
I said good-bye to her and, you know how it is—you get on with other things in life, although she came back into my mind often.  Well, about a month ago, I received an e-mail from the pastor who had done the interpretation between this young woman and me. He told me that a week from today, on Easter Sunday, those five pastors are going back to that same village church and there they will baptize 41 more people—and one of those to be baptized is the woman’s husband. 
That’s what Ablaze is all about. Those are the tears that we have—tears of joy that God has called us, has chosen us, but yet tears of sorrow because today there are billions of people living in the world of darkness without Christ.  


Thank you so much, Bob. Praise be to Christ for what God is doing there.  I ask all of us, for whom do you cry, for whom do you weep?  I have tears of joy, but there are people I love very, very much in my life for whom I have tears of sorrow because they’re lost. I’ve got to confess to you, though, that I don’t always weep over them as I should. I can so easily become de-sensitized.  I am too often self-focused.  I become distracted. As a result, I find that my prayers for them are sometimes less passionate than they should be.  I’m praying that in these 50 Days Ablaze my love for Jesus Christ be rekindled anew  and that my love for certain people in my life will be rekindled to the point that I weep bitterly for them.   

Jesus Christ entered into Jerusalem so that he could break the power of sin’s hold on us.  You and I know what it means to live free, but there are people who do not know what it means to live free. Turn in your Bibles to Romans 6:1-4.  As Jesus entered into Jerusalem, he entered to go to the cross and break the suffocating hold that sin and death had on each one of us:

“What shall we say, then? Shall we go on sinning so that grace may increase?  By no means! We died to sin; how can we live in it any longer?  Or don't you know that all of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death?  We were therefore buried with him through baptism into death in order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead through the glory of the Father, we too may live a new life.


I shared this verse with Eileen and Ed, who lost their precious Mia this past week. I said, “You better believe more than anything else that as Mia was baptized in the Lord, she was joined with Jesus. And being joined with Jesus, she was joined with him on the cross.  When Jesus died, Mia died. When Jesus was buried in the tomb, Mia was buried in the tomb. And when Jesus busted out of the tomb, Mia busted out of the tomb.” And when we stood over the open grave yesterday, I said to them, “This grave does not have the final answer because Mia is joined with Christ. And if death could not hold onto Jesus, it’s sure not going to hold on to anybody in Jesus.” 

Romans 6:5:  “If we had been united with him like this in his death, we will certainly also be united with him in his resurrection.”  Read the next verse with me: “For we know that our old self was crucified with him so that we know that the body of sin might be done away with, that we should no longer be slaves to sin.” 

When Jesus was crucified, we were crucified, so that this body of sin might be done away with. This body of sin is what causes my fingers sometimes to type letters on the keyboard that are less than godly.  This body of sin is what causes my tongue sometimes to say things that later I regret. This body of sin is what causes my lips to eat or drink in excess of what is healthy. But when Jesus died on the cross, that body of sin was done away with.  Oh, I still carry it around and it still has a bent toward doing and wanting what is evil. In Christ, though, it has lost it’s power over me.  

Consider, if you will, this electrical cord [held up].  If I were to plug it into an outlet, it will carry power to whatever vessel it is attached to. What verse 6 is literally saying in the original language when it says that “this body of sin is done away with”—well, the best way to illustrate is to take these wire clippers and do this . . . [with wire cutters, cut the plug off from the cord].  That is precisely what Christ does on the cross. The body of sin is cut off from us.  Now, if I want, I can take electrical tape and tape it back on.  I could mess with it.  We can do that with sin.  But we don’t have to.  Why would you want to?  That’s the victory we have through Jesus Christ. Through him, we now have the power to say no to sin. You and I have that through baptism. We are given a new nature, a new body—one that is inclined toward righteousness.  There is most certainly going to be a battle within us between these two natures, but each day the Spirit helps me to drown the old Adam. When I get up in the morning, I make the sign of the cross upon myself and remind myself that I belong to Christ and that sin holds no power over me. 

That is what we have to celebrate in this Holy Week unto the Lord. I was not there for the Palm Sunday Parade.  I was not there to wave palm branches at the original Jesus Parade. It would have been nice.  But do you know—do you understand—that the Parade is still going on?  With each baptism the number of people giving praise to God increases.  At the death of each of his own, there is one more beloved who picks up the palm branches before the throne in praise of the Lamb who sits at the right hand of God. Esther joined the Parade this week. Now with two solid and good legs, she’s praising God.  Mia—she’s in the Parade, running all over the place, no more brain tumors, praising God.  And one day, one glorious day, we will be in that Parade together to wave our own palm branches and sing praises. 

The Parade still goes on. Our mission is nothing less than to invite others to join the Parade. You know how it goes at weddings—what’s that dance where people parade around the room looking ridiculous and try to get other people to join them?  The next time you see that crazy dance going on, think to yourself, “That’s an image of the mission of the Church—joyfully inviting other people to join them.”  
Let’s close it this morning by looking at Revelation 7:9-10:

“After this, I looked and there before me was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, tribe, people, and language . . . ” 
Does that make your heart go flutter, Bob?  Can you picture the global look and sound of the praise being offered before the throne?  If it makes his heart go flutter, it ought to make our hearts go flutter. 
“. . . standing before the throne and in front of the Lamb.  They were wearing white robes and they were holding [what?!] palm branches in their hands.  And they cried out in a loud voice [say it with me out loud—shout it!]:

“Salvation belongs to our God who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb!” 
They’re shouting!  They’re waving palm branches!  It’s the Victory Parade that won’t stop!


Next page, next chapter . . . . Dear ones, we are at the next page, the next chapter in our ministry, and in these 50 Days Ablaze the next chapter is called “Missions.”  We cannot be content with keeping the message here within these walls only to make ourselves comfortable.  We’re not a cruise ship. We are a rescue ship, and the mission is to bring every tribe, every nation, every people, and every language before the Throne, inviting them to join in the Parade in praise of the Lamb who sits upon the throne.  Will you join us in these 50 Days?  Join us in the Parade as we give praise to Father, Son and Holy Spirit. It is my prayer that in these 50 Days God would cause us to weep—out of one eye the tears of joy for the grace and love he has shown us, and out of the other eye tears of sorrow for those who yet do not know him or love him. To God be the glory.  Amen.

Lord Jesus, with tears of joy and sorrow, I come before you in praise and worship. Thank you. In your crucifixion, my old nature was crucified. In your burial and death, I died to sin. In your resurrection, I am raised to new life. Death could not hold onto you. Death will not hold onto me. I join in a long and joyous parade of people who praise and adore you. Amen.
Rev. Barry J. Keurulainen
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