If you have spent much time around me, 


you would probably assume that I am not extremely detail oriented.  

Most of the time, 


you are right.  

I try to give the details a fair amount of room, 


because when I get sucked into them, 



I can get consumed.  

You can see the moments of it in various places in our house 


if you look closely.  



My shop having places for all of the various tools to hang.  




If I just remember to put them back.  



My 10,000 basketball cards ordered by year,




number, 




sets, 




with extras in back.  



Or if you were part of the wedding planning for our service 




when every part of the service had been deliberated, 




asking what the meaning was behind each part.

Palm Sunday is significant because of the details.


It was a procession that seemed like many others that the people had already seen.  Yet it was in the details 


that we see the real meaning of the moment.  

From what had just happened before, 


to the day, 


the mode of transportation, 


the shouts that were made.  

All of these things carried with them so much more 


than just the world changing news of a king riding into Jerusalem.

Getting to those details, 


we can't miss what I just said.  



A new King was riding into Jerusalem.  

Jesus finally, 


after months of telling people to be quiet.  


After calming down the people, 


walking out of their attempts to make him King, 



is now accepting that role.  

A King is coming into Jerusalem.  

As has been the case since Jesus' birth, 


the only hiccup with pronouncing Jesus as King, 



is that there is already a king 




in Herod on the local level 




and Caesar on the worldwide level.  


Neither one of these people are going to look kindly on a usurper.

Which sets up an issue for us.  


What happens when two kings are vying for the same title?  



Conflict!  

So as we know that is the road we are heading down, 


it brings out the details all the more 



on what is happening on this day.

We start with the gospel writer John's acknowledgement of the palm branches.  


We normally use palms for palm Sunday, 



so this makes sense.  


But Matthew says their cloaks 



and branches cut from trees.  


Mark says cloaks 



and branches cut from the field.  


Luke just has the cloaks on the road, 



no mention of vegetation.  

John is the only one to actually mention a palm tree 


or a date palm branch.  

In doing so, 


he is connecting separate ideas.  

For the Jews of his day, 


John was taking the story of Hanukah 



and mixing it with Passover.  


A mid-winter celebration 



with a Spring Event.  




An early attempt at Christmas in July Sales.

Hanukah was the celebration of the Judas Maccabeaus 


removing the Greek gods from the temple in Jerusalem 


and restoring proper worship there.  



The celebration on that day was laying palms down before him.  


They were echoing the story of Psalm 118.  



Entering into the temple, 




claiming to be the stone the builder rejected, 




and now purifying the temple.  

Palm boughs were stamped on Israel's coins after that, 


treating the palms much like old glory was 



after the civil war in the United States.

In reality, 


this laying down of palms was a nationalistic action.  

It was a celebration of the idea of Israel as a nation, 


not God redeeming the people.  

They thought Jesus was coming to vanquish the outsider again.  


Maccabeaus had removed the Greeks from Jerusalem, 


now Jesus would remove the Romans.  

Symbols matter.  


We live in a world 



that is more likely to draw an Easter Bunny to represent next Sunday 



than an empty tomb.  


Putting the palms down the way they did, 



meant the people were expecting a political revolution.

Why would they not?  


Many of them had just seen Jesus raise Lazarus from the dead.  

If he can do that, 


why would he not also remove the foreign political power.  

They quickly transformed the idea 


that Jesus has power of death 


to Israel has power over death.  

The eggs were mixing with Santa.  

No one made the jump that Passover, 


the celebration that God set them free, 


was going to lead to being free from the bonds of death.  

They celebrated with what they could comprehend.  


Palms, 



showing that the imperialistic power was on their way down.

The words they shouted 


built upon their nationalistic notions.  



Hosanna!  




Save Us!  



We know the “Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord” 




from our communion song.  



What is not in that song 



or Psalm 118, 




that the people shouted nonetheless, 





is “Blessed is the King of Israel.”   

In Psalm 118's 29 verses,


26 times the Psalm is about what the Lord has done.  



King is no where to be found, 



Israel only once, 




in what they are supposed to say about the Lord.  

But again, 


the people are trying to conscript Jesus for a nation building program, 


rather than a Kingdom of Heaven breaking into the world program.  

What Jesus is doing 


and the crowd is trying to do 



are diverging.  

Jesus is towing the Jesus, 


Emmanuel, 



God Saves, 



God with us line 




leading to the cross 




and empty tomb.  

The people are moving towards 


the Santa Claus and Easter Bunny side.  



Things that help us feel good, 




but blur the actual message.

Jesus did what he could to make the message clear.  


We see that in the final piece that John includes near the end, 


rather than the beginning 



like the other three gospels.  

The inclusion of the donkey from Zechariah 9:9.  


The full text talks about the chariots, 



war-horses removed, 



battle bow broken.  


Peace extending from sea to see, 



prisoners set free, 



and returning home and being restored.  

All of this comes, 


because of the way the king comes.  



Not on a war horse, 



but on a donkey.  

Donkeys have a lot to overcome in American culture.  


But in Scripture, 



they are there for many of the great moments of God.  




It is by donkeys that Abraham to Jacob traveled.  




The first mention of horses 





is when Joseph's brothers bring theirs to trade for food.  



From there, 




things pick up as horses become prevalent in the warring stories.  



But you don't hear of those who are following God's peace, 




the prophets 




or Jesus, 





riding on a horse.  



Solomon and David have many references to possessing horses, 




to illustrate their military power, 





but scripture does not record them riding on them.  

The world uses horsepower to conquer itself.  

The people of God are called to rely on the power of God. 


Jesus is just living into this long running reality.  



God comes to bring peace to the world.  



God comes to rule the world, 




but in a way that is not brought about by wielding power 




and might over others, 



but love.

Jesus' message is in direct conflict 


with what the people are excited about.  

They have a similar experience as happens in Shrek 2, 


where Donkey magically becomes a white stallion.  

They are seeing something that is not actually there.  


They see the Savior of their nation, 



when it is actually the Savior of the World.  


They are hoping for Rome to be overthrown.  



It is death 



and the bondage of sin that is being overthrown.  

How the war will occur is also in conflict.  


They anticipate the bodies of Roman soldiers lining the streets.  

So when their national savior 


is suddenly in the hands of the force he was to overthrow 



in their minds, 



there was nothing more for him to do for them 




or their nation.  


Might as well crucify him 



and keep themselves safe.  

He failed as their king, 


as their Savior.

We have a choice to make ourselves.  


Do we ignore the details 



and allow our Jesus to get wrapped up in the nation building fervor?  


Or do we recognize the fallen desires of our brothers and sisters 



and ourselves, 


and hear how we are distorting the message of Jesus?  

Do we think Jesus has come to save America 


or the world?  

Is Jesus here to overthrow Russia 


or sin and death?  

Is it the Lord who is bringing about change 


or our government?  

Is he doing it from the back of a white stallion, 


or a humble donkey?

We know what the correct answer should be to all of these questions.  


But all too often 



we have Jesus on a white stallion, 



walking on palm branches, 




as we sing Hosanna, 





God Bless America.  

The danger of seeing Jesus this way is, 


we will be disappointed later this week.  

So lost, 


that we will join with everyone else 



who saw him parading in as King differently 




than he actually did.  

In our search to make sense of it all, 


we will join the crowd 


and conclude he was a phony.  

We will cry out, 


“Crucify him!” 



to an innocent man.  

One who rode in on a donkey, 


to lay down his life.  

As we cry out crucify him, 


we will be rejecting the call he gave us, 



to take up our cross 



and follow him.  

We too 


will be rejecting the stone 



that is the chief cornerstone.  


We will be missing out on God saving us.  


We will be missing out on God's love that endures forever, 



because of the way it comes into the world.  


Not on a war horse, 



but on a donkey of peace.  


Not to build a single nation, 



but to transform all the nations.  


Not to overthrow a foreign power, 



but to break the hold that sin and death had upon our lives.  

Let us see the Jesus that is there in the details.  


Not the one that we hold in our head 



to support our ways in the world.

