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FBC Zoom Service Palm Sunday March 28 2021 John 12:12-19 Matthew 21:1-11 

Matthew 21 tells us: “This took place to fulfill what was spoken through the prophet, tell the people of 
Jerusalem, see, your king comes to you, gentle and riding on a donkey, and on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey.” An old Prophecy was about to be fulfilled. Zechariah 9:9 and Isaiah 62:11. 

Picture the scene that day in Jerusalem. The sun was coming up across the horizon. A new day 
was dawning in Jerusalem. The old city was packed with pilgrims, visitors, and travellers who had 
come from many countries to share in the great Passover feast.  

Jesus had spent the night at the home of friends in Bethany on the opposite side of the Mount of 
Olives from Jerusalem. The two were no more than three miles apart. 

In the city of Jerusalem were the wealthy and superficially religious leaders who hated Jesus for 
referring to the ''scribes and Pharisees'' as ''hypocrites,'' (Matt. 23) and along with a group called 
the Sadducees, had long been plotting His downfall.  

In order to preserve their wealth and lifestyle, these man-pleasing priests and scribes had consorted 
with the conquering Jews and compromised their faith. They had much to lose if they displeased their 
Roman overlords. The poorer Galilean people had nothing to lose.  

They were the unsophisticated and unspoiled people of the area where Jesus spent most of His time, 
and performed most of His miracles. They knew Him best. On several occasions they had tried to 
make Him a king (John 6:15). Mark 12:37 says of them, “The common people heard Him gladly.” 

It was these jubilant Galileans who shouted ''Hosanna, Praise God,'' and the outwardly religious 
power brokers of Jerusalem who wanted to appease the Romans, who wanted to crucify Him. 

Jesus had become somewhat of a celebrity as news of the miraculous raising of Lazarus from the dead 
spread like wildfire, and they wanted to see Him and treat Him like a king.  

Our text tells us there were two groups of people on the streets that day. “The crowds that went 
ahead,” were persons who had come out of the city of Jerusalem, because of their curiosity as 
a result of all the shouting. 

“Those who followed” and “shouted out” were the Galileans.  

Along the way, the two crowds merge into one much bigger crowd, and as far as we know, it was the 
same people shouting “Hosanna” that also later shouted, “Crucify Him.” 

Something would change drastically, because in just a few short days, the cheers of that day would 
turn into jeers. They didn't offer Jesus a crown, but a cross. The only crown they gave him was 
a crown of thorns. Instead of yelling Hosanna, they were yelling Crucify Him, Crucify Him. 
Instead of blessing Him, they were cursing Him 

But we know the story doesn’t end there. God has a much bigger ending planned. It’s hard to 
believe that within a week Jesus would be tried and crucified—the cheering crowds would turn on 
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Him, and demand a detestable criminal be released instead of Jesus. What happened? What 
made the crowds so fickle? 

The man the crowds followed healed the sick and performed miracles. It seemed He had 
the favour of the world on him. But shortly after arriving in Jerusalem, Jesus became more and more 
a source of controversy.  

He overturned tables in the temple and drove people out with a whip; he spoke in parables that some 
didn’t understand, and talked about dying. People began to doubt.  

Their promised king wasn’t supposed to die, he was supposed to conquer the Roman Empire and be, 
well, a king. They had an idea of what God was going to do and how he was going to do it, and 
Jesus didn’t meet their expectations. The people had waited a long time for the promised 
Messiah.   

For centuries Israel had awaited the coming of this King. But this King didn’t look at all as they had 
expected.  

Kings rode on dashing white stallions. This King rode on a donkey.   

Kings were adorned in royal apparel. This King wore the clothes of a humble peasant.  

Kings were accompanied by an entourage of fighting men. This King rode in alone, followed only by a 
few friends.   

Kings had many servants. This King served many. 

Kings ruled over the people. This King ministered to the people. 

Kings feasted on sumptuous foods prepared for them. This King multiplied fish and loaves to feed 
others. 

Kings wore crowns of gold and precious gems. This King soon wore a crown of thorns. 

Kings made loud proclamations and the people were silent. This King stood silent when the 
people yelled, “Crucify Him.”  

Kings were protected at all costs. This King soon gave His life paying the cost of all our sin. 

Is there a lesson we can draw from this? Well yes! 

We all have a tendency to put God inside a box. We predict how He’s going to move in certain 
situations, and it can challenge the very core of our beliefs when He doesn’t meet our expectations.  

Our struggle might be confined to just one aspect of our faith, like finances or a troublesome 
relationship. We can believe God in some ways but not others. The question is, will we be 
faithful when God doesn’t show up the way we want him to? 
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I have to believe we can learn from this memorable day when Jesus began His descent into Jerusalem, 
and the people began to shout their praise, and literally carpet the road with their coats and palm 
branches. What a sight that must have been! 

People are laying down their coats and palm branches—a sort of rolling out the red carpet tradition—
while praising Him and the city is stirred up. The Pharisees exclaim, “Look, the world has 
gone after Him” (Jn. 12:19). 

Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Hosanna in the highest! — Matthew 21:9 

What brought about this outburst of praise? Put yourself in the crowd and you’ll soon find out. Look 
over there – Who’s that?  

Why it’s Bartimaeus. Just last week in Jericho, he was blind and begging by the side of the road. 
But then Jesus noticed him, stopped, and gave sight to his darkened eyes with a spoken word. Now 
Bartimaeus was seeing everything around him.  

No wonder he was praising Jesus!  

And look over there at that man with tears of joy streaming down his face. Who’s that? Why, it’s 
Lazarus of Bethany, who not long ago was dead and in the grave… until Jesus gave him new life.  

And hey - look over there. Who’s that?  

Why it’s that formerly crippled man who for thirty-eight years was lying by the pool of Bethesda. But 
look at him now, what’s he doing? Is that him, dancing and singing and shouting his own hosannas to 
this King of kings? 

Do you and I have any less reason to praise Jesus, and shout our own hosannas today? 

We’ve seen His greatest miracle ever: His provision of new birth through His death and resurrection. 
We were dead in our sin until He brought us new life. 

Yet, sadly, some of us have lost the joyful spirit of praise — and the church desperately needs to 
recover it. Wouldn’t it be great to hear folks in our community ask about Jesus, “Who is this?” when 
they see this spirit of praise exhibited in God’s people? 

So on that memorable day, the breaking news in Jerusalem was: ''Jesus Christ is coming!''  

The town is electrified. The crowds are swarming outside the city on the road leading into Jerusalem. 

Behind Him were His sermons; ahead, His suffering.  

Behind Him were His parables; ahead, His passion.  

Behind Him were His suppers of fellowship; ahead, His last supper of betrayal.  
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Behind Him the delights of Galilee; ahead, a place called Calvary.  

When Jesus had come into Jerusalem, all the city was moved, saying, “Who is this?”  

Jesus was not low profile when He entered Jerusalem. Matthew reported that when He entered the 
city on Palm Sunday, “the entire city was stirred” when He arrived.  

It’s a rare day when a whole city and surrounding community come together in great curiosity and 
expectation, to see someone and as one ask that penetrating question, “Who is this?”  

Throughout the centuries and continuing today, people have been opinionating and speculating on 
the identity of Jesus of Nazareth. “Who is this?”   

Some say He was a sort of guru, a wise and gentle teacher of life object lessons. Others say Jesus was 
one in a long line of prophets.  

CS Lewis in “Mere Christianity” has argued that there are only three possibilities as to 
Christ’s identity, and I summarize;  

He was a liar, falsely claiming to be God;  

He was a lunatic, bona fide crazy and delusional, out of touch with reality;  

Or, He was, in fact who He said He was, the Son of God. 

I have to accept the view that He was and is God. 

I’m sure with me you desire to see God move in such a way that our own town would be stirred and 
your neighbours begin to ask, “Who is this?”  

Who is this who put your life back together and made something beautiful of it?  

Who is this Who restored your family?  

Who is this who delivered you from addiction?  

Who is this Who turned your sadness into joy? 

Who is this who brought you peace in the midst of adversity?  

Who is this who gave you hope in the darkness of your circumstances?  

Who is this? This is the greatest question you will ever answer.  


