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Palm Sunday is one of the most joyful Sundays 
in the whole liturgical year. Children singing in 
church, the choir, pastors, and members 
processing remind us all of Jesus’ triumphal entry 
into Jerusalem. 

During this season of March madness we see 
fans in a frenzy as their team takes the basketball 
floor. Crazed fans wave banners, paint their faces, 
yell, chant, and sing to try and cheer their team 
into victory. But they don't have anything on 
Jesus’ reception. 

When Jesus came into Jerusalem riding on a 
donkey, the crowds shouted those now familiar 
words, “Hosanna, in the highest heaven!” as they 
waved palm branches. In seeing Jesus come on a 
donkey, they would have recognized Him not as a 
warrior but a man of peace. In waving palm 
branches, they would be remembering other 
celebrations of independence for Israel from 
oppressive foreign regimes; times of great 
celebration, joy, and freedom. In shouting 
“Hosanna” to Jesus, they were asking for a savior. 
Hosanna means “O Save!” In this event we find 
the only place in all of scripture in which a large 
gathering of people praise our Lord with 
enthusiasm and delight. 

So, yes, Palm Sunday is one of the most joyful 
Sundays in the year, but it is also the most 
schizophrenic. For it is not just Palm Sunday on the 
liturgical calendar but Palm/Passion Sunday. 
Passion means suffering and it refers to Jesus’ 
journey to the cross beginning with His arrival in 
Jerusalem and includes the Last Supper, the agony 
in the garden, his arrest, trial, and ending with His 
crucifixion. 

Let us take a moment to consider that time in 
the garden. 

Jesus needed to pray, 

He knew the time was coming 
that day had arrived 
so He took some friends  
and went up the Mount of Olives, 
a place tradition tells us 
from which a dove brought Noah an olive 

branch 
a sign that God’s anger had been repealed 
that the flood waters had subsided 
and God would never again destroy the earth 
so Jesus knew that this time He was to bear 

the evil 
the weight of a sick world’s sin was being 

placed on His shoulders  
in Jesus’ agony He cried his own flood 
in anguish He fell down to the ground 
and gravely implored God, 
‘My Father, if it is possible let this cup pass 

from me... 
Yet, not what I want but what you want.’ 
And knowing what God wanted He looked to 

the comfort of friends, 
and found them asleep,  
as if they didn’t care.  
So Jesus went away to pray once again 
He looked deep inside Himself 
He looked deep in people’s hearts 
and knew He was going to die 
and suddenly He felt alone 
so He returned once more to the disciples 
and found them asleep again 
in anger and pain he cried out, 
Are you still asleep? Get up! The hour is at 

hand. The Son of man is about to be 
betrayed into the hands of sinners. 
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And the crucifixion - - what did this mean for 
Jesus? 

Beside that one incident of cheers from the 
crowd, any basketball player in the NCAA 
tournament this past week has received more. 
Instead, Paul tells us Jesus sought after something 
else, not cheers. 

As God, He had the right to stay in heaven and 
enjoy the full praise of the angels. They were His 
frenzied fans, more fervent than even the Duke 
Blue Devil fans. Jesus was the B.M.O.C. (Big Man 
On Campus) in heaven. But Jesus threw that away. 
Jesus traded in His glorious robes and “my Dad is 
the big boss t-shirt” to put on the skin of the 
animal called human. He emptied all of His pride 
and was born in a stinking stable. On earth, Jesus 
was a nothing, empty of all status. 

Frederick Danker describes the Greek word for 
emptiness ‘kenosis’, “It means to render void or 
divest oneself of their rights.” In case we don’t 
quite understand how awful this is, Paul describes 
what Jesus went through, “He took the form of a 
slave…” The chains of slavery are just about the 
most beastly, degrading, humiliating thing we can 
conceive. 

Giving, sacrificing, emptying, humbling this is 
what Jesus was about. Philippians paints the 
picture that Christ gave up His godhood in order to 
save us, but this is misleading. Karl Barth says of 
this passage, “that Jesus emptied Himself not in 
spite of His godhood but because of it!” 

Every time we celebrate Palm Sunday, we must 
remember the events that immediately follow 
them. That His betrayal comes only a few days 
later, that crowds who shouted, “Hosanna!” four 
days later shouted, “Crucify Him!” We must 
remember that in each of us is the ability to praise 
God one minute and betray Him the next. How 
impossibly tragic, fickle, and weak we can be is 
seen in, no clearer moment in history than, the 
impossibly quick betrayal from Palm Sunday to 
Judas’ treachery a few short days later. 

Through music we have felt the joy and 
celebration of the triumphal entry. Now through 
music we will feel the weight of our sin, 
brokenness, and betrayal. Just as Jesus’ triumphal 
entry was the fulfillment of prophecy, so was the 
pain He bore for our sake. Handel’s anthems we 
will hear in a moment are drawn from Isaiah 53. 
Pay attention to the texts. Remember, Surely He 
has born our griefs and all we like sheep have 
gone astray. 


