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The Rev. Josh Wullenweber 

Sermon - Palm Sunday 

Luke 22:14-23 

 

Well, grace and peace to you as we enter this sacred time of Holy Week from God our creator 

and Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen  

 

Well, friends, as we prepare our hearts for Holy Week this means our Lenten journeys are 

coming to an end. For the past forty or so days we have been on a journey with Christ. We have 

spent these last few weeks wandering through a wilderness of sorts. We have taken a step away 

from the normal activities of our lives and we have either removed something that seemed to get 

between us and our relationship with God or we have added something to our lives to deepen our 

connection with Christ.  

 

Now during this time whether you have intentionally or unintentionally realized it or not. 

Throughout our Lenten journeys, we have with Jesus been journeying to the cross. From the time 

we descended that mountain with Christ on Transfiguration Sunday up until now Jesus’ eyes and 

ours as well have been affixed to Jerusalem and ultimately the cross. Every step that Jesus took, 

every lesson that Jesus taught, every healing miracle that Jesus offered, took him one step closer 

to this inevitable end.  

 

What amazes me most about this fact is that Jesus is the Son of God, God incarnate, a wise 

teacher and prophet - knowing what ultimately awaited him at the end of his earthly journey. 

Knowing all too well how his earthly ministry would conclude. Today we hear - and through 

these next days of Holy Week - we are reminded over and over that even with this reality Jesus 

did not turn back but continued ahead, ahead to the cross. 

 

Reflecting on our opening gospel text we see our first example of this steadfast love in Jesus’ 

triumphal entry into the gates of Jerusalem. Now contextually over time, we have learned that 

during the time of Roman occupation as Jesus would have been approaching first Bethany and 

then Jerusalem. Scholars tell us that the roads leading up to the city were often lined with crosses 

holding “criminals” of the state. An ever-present reminder from Rome of the suppressive power 

it held over its subjects in this conquered city. Jesus would have most certainly passed these 

visible reminders of his fate as he journeyed with his disciples along that path to the entrance of 

the city gates that day. And if we are honest Jesus could have kept on walking right past the city 

walls. But today we are reminded of the depth of his love in the fact that even with this recurrent 

reminder again, Jesus continued ahead, ahead to the cross. 

 

Today we hear that regardless of the looming shadow the cross placed on Jesus’ journey he got 

on that donkey and entered the city for the last time. The people rejoiced at his presence because 
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they knew that Jesus was a different kind of King. They laid down their cloaks, waved palm 

branches, and celebrated because they realized that Jesus unlike others who entered the city gates 

in this way was coming not to oppress but to set free. Not to intimidate but to empower. Not to 

scare but to love.  

 

Passing Roman Centurions and Temple Police along the way. Quite possibly the same centurions 

and police that will in a few short hours arrest him, beat him, & mock him. Still, Jesus went on 

anyway, he continued ahead, ahead to the cross.  

 

Next reflecting on our second gospel text this morning we see the same steadfast love shown and 

outpoured. We hear that after Jesus entered the city this last time, he spent his final hours with 

his disciples celebrating the Passover. This most sacred of Jewish festival days finds its roots in 

the Exodus story of the Israelite people. Celebrating the final of ten signs from God. Ten signs 

that helped to free God’s people from bondage. This final sign was signified by the blood of the 

lamb painted over their door frames. The only difference is that as Jesus celebrated his final 

Passover meal with his disciples, he was to become the paschal lamb. His blood was to be that 

which saved God’s people once again from the bondage of the evils of this world.  

 

We hear in Jesus’ words from this gospel text and in the words that are celebrated every Sunday 

during Holy Communion. That it is through the sacrifice of Christ’s body and blood that our sins 

are forgiven, and we are made free to serve God and one another through this gift of life that 

Christ offers. Again, as Christ said these words he was reminded of his impending death. He was 

reminded of the ultimate sacrifice he was to make for his disciples and all God’s people. And yet 

again, Christ continued. Christ did not run and hide. Christ continued ahead, ahead to the cross.  

 

As we enter this time of Holy Week and reflect on the final moments and actions of Christ’s life. 

We find both hope and inspiration in the depth of Christ’s love. We find hope in the assurance 

that Christ walked that long, lonely road to the cross for each of us. He never backed down. He 

never deviated from his course. But Jesus looked sin, death, and evil in the eyes and conquered it 

once and for all. As the Apostle Paul writes in our Epistle text today - Christ emptied himself for 

us. Although God incarnate, he took the form of one of us and humbled himself to the point of 

death, death on the cross.  

 

This act of love was so grand and so life-giving that it promises you and me as his disciples and 

all God’s people throughout the centuries to come freedom of the overarching burden of sin and 

death and the opportunity to live into God’s kingdom and joyfully serve God and one another in 

all that we do. 

 

As Martin Luther so candidly puts it, in his Letters on Spirituality, “So when the devil throws 

your sins in your face and declares that you deserve death and hell, tell him this: “I admit that I 
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deserve death and hell, what of it? For I know One who suffered and made satisfaction on my 

behalf. His name is Jesus Christ, Son of God, and where He is there, I shall be also! 

 

During these next seven days, I invite you not to skip over the cross. Do not let the next gospel 

lesson you hear be that of Easter morning and the empty tomb. Although, it is the most amazing 

story ever told. The most amazing, good news we can hear. When we skip over these days of 

Holy Week, we forget Christ’s faithful journey to the cross. We miss the life-giving, life 

inspiring, hope-filled actions of Christ for the world.  

 

So, I invite you, as hard as it might be to rest in these in-between days. Sit with Christ in his final 

hours with his disciples. Pray with Christ in the garden. Stand with Christ before Pilate. And 

walk with Christ up the mountain to Golgotha. Because it is in these intimate, sacred, and heart-

wrenching moments that we see how far God through Christ is willing to go for us – God’s 

people. It is in these final steps we find the hope that offers comfort in our darkest times. 

 

My siblings in Christ, as we enter this final week of our Lenten journey and as we embark on 

these hallowed days of Holy Week. Let us together continue our journey with Jesus to the Cross 

and then together let us meet at that empty tomb that first Easter morning.  

Amen.  

 


