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FBC Palm Sunday Service April 10 2022 Matthew 21:1-11 Who Is This? 

During the nineteenth century, Chancellor Bismarck of Prussia entered into the City of Jerusalem riding a white 
horse. So great were the number of soldiers and officials, it was said that an entire section of the city wall had to 
be removed. The Kaiser is coming. 

On Palm Sunday, 2,000 years ago, someone far greater than Chancellor Bismarck rode into Jerusalem. As Jesus 
entered through the Eastern Gate, throngs of people greeted Him, shouting and cheering, casting Palm branches 
in His path. They cried, ''Hosanna to the Son of David: Blessed is he that comes in the name of the Lord; 
Hosanna in the highest heaven'' (Matt 21:9). 

The stage is set. The curtain rises. The last act of the drama begins. Here comes Jesus into the city of 
Jerusalem, the shouts of the people growing louder by the minute. “Who is this” they asked? 

As it was Passover time, huge crowds filled the narrow streets. Garments were spread on the road. Branches 
torn from trees fanned the same air which carried shouts of “Hosanna.” 

All this was no accident; Jesus knew what He was doing. In advance, He had arranged for a donkey to ride on.  

Matthew reveals that Jesus set the stage for what we now call Holy Week, so as to fulfill the prophecy spoken 
centuries before in Zechariah 9:9 and Isaiah 62:11. “Say to the Daughter of Zion, ‘See your king comes to you, 
gentle and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” (Matthew 21:5) 

Call it the first century or the 21st century, the picture remains: Your King is coming. Let’s take a look at this 
King. 

As Canadians, we’re fairly familiar with monarchy. We’ll watch a coronation. We’re fascinated by the 
pageantry surrounding a royal wedding. We’ll even occasionally follow at a distance the latest goings on with 
Princes William and Harry. 

It’s easy to be stirred by the spectacle of grandeur, pomp and ceremony? 

It’s overwhelming to sense the power, the majestic aura that surrounds the presence of a person called a king or 
queen. There’s something awe-inspiring about royal power.  

We could add that there’s something awesome about all political and military power which marks the 
processions and parades of kings, prime ministers, and presidents. 

There’s one exception - that being an encounter with King Jesus. Jesus is a different kind of king. Whereas 
most royalty comes determined to rule, He comes determined to serve.  

Whereas most monarchs spend time building their egos with the trappings of office, He comes with a totally 
disarming humility.  

Whereas most kings or queens ride prancing white stallions or majestic Boeing triple 777s, King Jesus rides a 
donkey. Make no mistake! He knew what He was doing. 
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The King chose His vehicle of transportation. The horse stands for war; that’s what the people wanted. 
They yearned for a leader who would set them free from the yoke of Rome. Jesus rode a donkey, a symbol of 
meekness, of peace.  

As Jesus entered Jerusalem, the entire city was moved, and as they watched Jesus come riding in with such 
humility and gentleness, they asked, who is this?  

Since Jesus had usually avoided the city, its inhabitants didn’t know Him. Those accompanying Jesus from out 
of town kept answering, this is Jesus, the Prophet from Nazareth in Galilee. (Mat 21:11) 

It was the moment they had been waiting on for hundreds of years! The King of King was coming to town! 
The Lord of Lords was presenting Himself as their long-awaited Messiah. What a moment in history!  

But in this instance, Jesus comes into Jerusalem meek and lowly, riding on the colt of a donkey, not on a war 
horse! He comes bringing peace, and the people are excited. They start throwing palm branches and pieces of 
clothing to make a path for Him to travel! It’s a very joyful and festive celebration! Take a listen! 

“The crowds that went ahead of him and those that followed shouted, “Hosanna to the Son of David!” “Blessed 
is he who comes in the name of the Lord! “Hosanna in the highest heaven!” ( 21:9) 

All four gospel writers make a point not only to mention that the people shouted, but also what they shouted. 
They specifically mention two things: First they cried out “Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna!”, and second they 
said, “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.”  

“Hosanna!” is a Hebrew word meaning “Save us now.” As one writer put it, “Hosanna!” was a kind of “Holy 
Hurrah.” Every observant Jew immediately recognized the second statement as a quotation from Psalm 118.  

By shouting these words, the people were in effect explicitly identifying Jesus as the promised Messiah. 
No other meaning could reasonably be construed from their jubilant shouts. These people believed that at long 
last the Messiah had come. They were right. 

Little did they understand that Jesus was looking out into eternity where eternal salvation would be much more 
important than immediate deliverance from the Romans. Freedom from Rome would last only a few years, but 
eternal salvation will last forever 

How different are the swishing of palm branches from the click of crossed swords, or the deafening blast of a 
twenty-one gun salute? 

Most kings set themselves up for a hero’s death. In the Westminster Abbeys of their imagination, they picture 
the heads of all nations standing in silent tribute, and the world paying honour to their contributions.  

Jesus was different. He prepared for the cross. His was a humiliating kind of death marked by the insulting 
inscription: “King of the Jews.” His fellow monarchs did not fly in from around the world to pay Him honour.  

No, for our King is a different kind of king. 

Most kings aren’t that certain about themselves. In most cases, they have inherited their positions. 
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With their inheritance comes either an uncertainty — bred by failure to earn the position — or perhaps, at the 
other extreme, a kind of strutting that comes from years of grooming by palace officials. 

Jesus knew precisely who He was.  

He knew He was the Messiah spoken of by the Old Testament Scriptures. Critics may deny this, but the record 
is clear.  

Jesus dressed for the occasion, preparing Himself for the kind of entrance into Jerusalem described by Isaiah 
and Zechariah. Those prophets declared that the Messiah would come. He would be One different from the 
average king.  

He deliberately provoked the kind of response He got in Jerusalem that day, which was entirely opposite to His 
past performance. His whole style of life and ministry was one of shying away from publicity.  

Sometimes it’s overlooked that Jesus gladly accepted the praise of the people on Palm Sunday. What a 
change this was. For most of his public ministry, whenever he worked a miracle, he told people not to spread 
the word. But not today. He wanted people to see him as much more than a miracle-worker. 

The time for silence was long past. If he once discouraged publicity, he now counts silence inconceivable.  

The time for truth had come. When the Pharisees heard the crowds praising him, they urged him to rebuke his 
disciples. Jesus refused, saying, “If I tell them to be quiet, the rocks themselves will break forth in praise to 
me.” 

On this day, He put on the symbols of the Old Testament prophetic utterances. 

He declared in no uncertain terms, by his posture and bearing, “I am the King.” He even picked the day. The 
exposure was brilliant.  

He picked His day not so much to gain the praise of the crowd, but to force the issue of His whole reason for 
being here on earth.  

His triumphant entry into Jerusalem stirred the anger and jealousy of the religious establishment to a frenzy, 
setting the stage for the greatest event in all human history. 

Only hours after His triumphal entry into Jerusalem something very strange happens. Luke is the only writer 
who tells us about it. At the height of the celebration Jesus begins to weep. It happened as the city of 
Jerusalem appears.  

The answer is not hard to find. Jesus was weeping, not for himself, but for the city that was about to reject 
him. Jesus saw beyond the cheering crowd to the mob that would soon crucify him. He knew on Palm Sunday 
that Good Friday was only five days away.  

And through the dim mists of history, he saw into the future, to the time when the Roman army would sack 
Jerusalem in A.D. 70 killing men, women and children by the thousands. 
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–He knew the crowds were fickle.| 

–He knew the leaders were plotting against him. 

–He knew the cheers would soon turn to jeers. 

–He knew on Sunday what would happen on Friday. 

–He knew the cross lay directly in his path. 

He knew all those things but he went anyway. King Jesus rode on toward the city because he had an 
appointment in Jerusalem. 

In the days to come some would look back and say, we asked “who is this? If only we had known.” But after 
Palm Sunday no one could truly use that excuse. They knew! No one could ever say, “He didn’t make 
himself plain.” How could he have made it plainer? He made himself so clear that no one could miss it. 

Not only did our King know precisely who He was when He entered Jerusalem; right now He knows who He is 
as He enters the Jerusalem of your life. 

On Palm Sunday no one was under any compulsion. The nation had a clear choice to make. So did the rulers.  

The Romans did nothing to interfere. The priests stood by and watched it all happen. For better or for worse, the 
die was cast. Jesus called for a decision and the nation rendered its verdict. 

Now Jesus has come into the city. Wild confusion reigns. Who is this? The King has come. What will the 
people do? The answers are not hard to find: 

–The disciples praise him openly. 

–The children praise him innocently. 

–The crowds cheer him but they don’t understand him. 

–The city is curious but not committed. 

That leaves only one group–the religious leaders. 

What will they say? How will they respond? The people have spoken, but will their rulers follow suit? 

Three words sum up the “official” reaction to Jesus on Palm Sunday: Fright … Frustration … Anger. Fright 
because they don’t know what Jesus is up to, Frustration because so many people cheer him as he rides into 
the city. Anger because they now see him as an enemy of their interests, an enemy who must be eliminated. 

The luxury of idle discussion is now past. The time for decision has come. Very soon the nation must render 
its verdict concerning Jesus Christ. 

Our King is coming! He’s riding toward us now. He’s ready to look straight into our eyes.  
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Are we ready for His glance? That glance demands a verdict. He wants to know whether or not He truly is our 
King, our Sovereign. There’s no neutral ground! 

Jesus was sending a message to Israel on Palm Sunday, a message that the time for decision had come.  

The answer he received was not encouraging. Although the crowds cheered, they didn’t truly understand him. 
Although the leaders understood him, they didn’t cheer him. Israel came close, so close on that day to 
embracing him as God’s Messiah. But close wasn’t good enough. 

After Palm Sunday the only thing left was Golgotha. 

20 centuries have come and gone since Jesus met his appointment in Jerusalem. It reminds us that Spiritual 
Opportunities Don’t Last Forever.  

There’s a time to think and a time to decide; a time to be silent and a time to speak; a time to discuss and 
a time to make up your mind. Palm Sunday reminds us that each of us must sooner or later make up our 
minds about Jesus Christ. The world that rejected Christ then, still rejects him today.  

God is calling us to be his witnesses in today's world, for there’s no private Christianity. He’s calling us to be 
servants, for there’s no sideline Christianity. He’s calling us to be his church, for there’s no uninvolved 
Christianity.  

One day, one palm-waving day, Jesus marched right into Jerusalem, the Holy City, and the crowds said “Who 
Is This?” 

Who was Jesus for the crowds? They wanted a Miracle Jesus.  

Who was Jesus for the Pharisees? They wanted a Ritual Jesus. They thought the most important matter of 
religion was to be found, not in how they believed or prayed, but in how they dressed and washed and ate.  

Who was Jesus for the Zealots? They wanted a Military Jesus. The Zealots were the radical nationalists who 
were ready to use force, even terrorism, to overthrow the oppressive hand of the Roman government.  

Who was Jesus for the Disciples? They wanted a Victorious Jesus. They began following Jesus when the 
crowds were thronging around him. Their heads were full of self-seeking dreams. They wondered aloud which 
of them would be allowed to sit at his right hand when he came into his kingdom.  

Our Saviour said to everything unholy, "Stand aside." And he’s calling us to join him in the parade, and to say 
to all and sundry, "Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord." Make Way! 


