
Sermon for Advent 1 – Matthew 21:1-9 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen 
  

“Behold, your king is coming to you, humble, and mounted on a donkey.”  Here 
enters the King of Kings and Lord of Lords, yes, the very creator of the universe … 
upon a donkey.    Not a mighty war horse decked in gold armor and accompanied by 
an impressive cavalry.  Not a stretch limousine surrounded by his entourage.  Not a 
tank with a fully mobilized unit set to take over the Holy City.  None of these things.  
He’s riding a donkey, a beast of burden.  And those accompanying Him? No one to 
speak of, unless you count that scruffy band of Galilean fishermen.   
 

Our Savior is no stranger to harsh conditions: He was the newborn who was 
placed in a manger because there was no room in the inn.  That place where ox and 
donkey fed, the Son of Man would lay His head.  And now, one of these beasts of 
burden bears Him into the city of His destiny.   
 

But herein rests the alarming part of both stories: This is a man who has nothing, 
and by virtue of that, He has nothing to lose.  He can’t be bribed by luxury, land, or 
fancy things that would impress us.  He can’t be charmed by earthly wealth.  He doesn’t 
care about the worldly pomp and circumstance or the status and position of respect 
we’ve worked so hard to achieve.  We can’t squeeze our way into His kingdom with a 
smile or buy our way in at any price.   
       

No, the Lord is unyielding on what He wants: us.  Not our excuses, not our 
blaming others, not our homemade righteousness.  Just us.  And there are no works we 
can offer Him, because “the sacrifices of God are a broken spirit.  A broken and a 
contrite heart, O God, Thou wilt not despise.” 
 

How do we approach our God with broken hearts? How did crowds approach 
the Lord as He entered Jerusalem? What were they shouting out? “Hosanna to the Son 
of David! … Hosanna in the highest!” “Hosanna” is a prayer.  It means: “Save now!” 
Help us, Lord.  Save us.  Intervene and rescue us.  The people cried out their distress 
and confessed their faith.  The Lord knew that crowd, but the Lord knows this crowd, 
too.  He knows the trouble that we are in, the sorrows that depress us, the tears that we 
shed in secret, and the enemies that attack us.  Our struggles are great.  
 

But the basis for the cry of the Jerusalem crowd was all the knowledge they had 
of the Lord their God.  He had done great things for His people.  “He hath showed 
strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their own 
hearts.  He hath put down the mighty from their seats, and exalted them of low degree.  
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent empty away.  He 
hath holpen His servant Israel in remembrance of His mercy.”  God had helped His 



people so many times before.  His people knew that with steadfast mercy, He would 
rescue them again.   

 
Hosanna, Save Now! A cry of distress and great need, but also a cry of jubilation, 

knowing that God makes good on every promise.  He would hear their prayers and 
their groaning.  He would dry every tear from their eyes.  He would deflect their 
dangers, protect them from their enemies, and finally redeem them from all despair by 
His blessed death.  As David said in Psalm 22: “Our fathers trusted in Thee.  They 
trusted, and Thou didst deliver them.  They cried unto Thee, and were delivered.  They 
trusted in Thee, and were and were not confounded.”  So we too, make this prayer our 
own. 
 

With our Lord’s triumphal entry into Jerusalem, the church has begun her 
festival year since time unmemorable.  This is extremely fitting because this scene is 
right before the Lord’s passion narrative, the story of salvation.  This account is no mere 
dry history of events in the life of Jesus, because, as always, the liturgy puts us at the 
front of the action and pulls us right into the story of salvation.  “My hosannas and my 
palms/Graciously receive, I pray Thee;/Evermore, as best I can,/Savior, I will homage 
pay Thee,/And in faith I will embrace,/Lord, Thy merit through Thy grace.”  The Lord 
was truly present among His rejoicing people when He passed by along the road to 
Jerusalem.  They sang “Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is He who comes in the 
name of the Lord!”  

 
So do we also sing today at the coming of our Lord in His sacramental presence: 

“Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord!” When Jesus came into Jerusalem to 
preach, He is preaching to you and me.  We actually hear His voice in the Gospels.  In 
Jerusalem strange things happened.  Terrible things happened, but also important and 
critical events took place that all humanity might have eternal life. 
 

So rejoice, O daughter of Zion, your King is coming to you, humble, and 
mounted on a donkey.  “A righteous Helper comes to thee;/His chariot is humility,/His 
kingly crown is holiness,/His scepter, pity in distress./The end of all our woe He 
brings;/Therefore the earth is glad and sings./To Christ the Savior raise/Your grateful 
hymns of praise.”  He’s not come to you on a war horse, but a donkey.  To ride into 
Jerusalem and die for your sin.  Our King comes to live with us for another year of 
grace and mercy.  He brings salvation.  Day by day He saves us from persistent sins, 
self-love, and selfishness.  Receive Him who comes by humble means, then by a 
donkey, now joined to bread and wine.  Receive Him who comes to you in His Body 
and Blood today in grace, even as He will receive you into glory when He returns again.  
Amen. 

 
The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus. Amen. BJF 


