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Zechariah 9:9-10New International Version (NIV) 

9 Rejoice greatly, Daughter Zion! 

    Shout, Daughter Jerusalem! 

See, your king comes to you, 

    righteous and victorious, 

lowly and riding on a donkey, 

    on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 
10 I will take away the chariots from Ephraim 

    and the warhorses from Jerusalem, 

    and the battle bow will be broken. 

He will proclaim peace to the nations. 

    His rule will extend from sea to sea 

    and from the River[a] to the ends of the earth. 

 

Matthew 21:1-11New International Version (NIV) 

21 As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount of 

Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, “Go to the village ahead of 

you, and at once you will find a donkey tied there, with her colt by her. Untie 

them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says anything to you, say that the 

Lord needs them, and he will send them right away.” 

4 This took place to fulfill what was spoken through the prophet: 

5 “Say to Daughter Zion, 

    ‘See, your king comes to you, 

gentle and riding on a donkey, 

    and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.’”[a] 
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had instructed them. 7 They brought the 

donkey and the colt and placed their cloaks on them for Jesus to sit on. 8 A 

very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, while others cut branches 
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from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that went ahead 

of him and those that followed shouted, 

“Hosanna[b] to the Son of David!” 

“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!”[c] 

“Hosanna[d] in the highest heaven!” 
10 When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred/in turmoil and 

asked, “Who is this?” 

11 The crowds answered, “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth in 

Galilee.” 

 

During this season of Lent we have been focusing on the theme of Following 

in Jesus’ Footsteps.  We have “followed” him as he called the disciples—a 

group of men who were as different from one another as one can imagine: 

Rugged fishermen Peter and Andrew, James and John, to Matthew (Levi) 

who had worked as a tax collector for the Roman oppressors.  They were a 

motley crew, five of twelve diverse individuals whom Jesus called, and in 

whom Jesus invested his time and energy for nearly three years.   

We followed in Jesus’ footsteps as he taught the multitudes, healed the sick 

and restored sight to the blind, as he fed thousands from five loaves and two 

fish, as he walked on water and calmed the sea.  We struggled with Peter 

and the disciples to understand Jesus’ call to deny ourselves, take up our 

cross and follow him. (To surrender the keys of our lives, and to allow Jesus 

to be in the driver’s seat.) 

The disciples had given up everything--secure incomes, livelihoods and 

more, to follow Jesus.  They have lived, learned, and struggled—as we 

have—to understand what it means to follow in Jesus’ footsteps.   

And now, at long last, their hopes and expectations are going to be fulfilled!  

Or are they?  

Passover is near.  It is likely Jesus and the disciples been staying in Bethany 

with Mary, Martha and Lazarus.  (John’s gospel records Jesus’ restoring 

Lazarus to life from his grave, in the days just prior to this, so naturally word 

of this miracle would have spread.)  They are nearing Jerusalem with Jesus. 

But this time is different from all previous visits.   
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If someone wants to grab the attention of the public, one would look to 

make a splashy entrance--a huge police escort…lots of security…like a 

presidential motorcade of limousines or the Popemobile.  

The equivalent in the first century Jerusalem would have had Jesus riding on 

a stallion escorted by Palestines’ finest; entering the city like a conquering 

hero, returning victoriously from battle, escorted by legions of soldiers. 

Jesus is very intentional.  He knows the prophecy in Zechariah.   

If a picture is worth a thousand words, Jesus is going to give us a living 

picture of what Zechariah had envisioned centuries before. 

He gives explicit instructions for two disciples to acquire a donkey, the foal 

of an ass—on which he will ride.  This humble mode of transportation, 

communicates a contrasting reality: Jesus comes not in a show of power to 

lead a violent, political revolution.  Instead, Jesus comes on a humble, 

gentle donkey, to establish a peaceful kingdom.   

In fact it was common for the Romans to create their own spectacle during Passover, in part as a show of force, a 

reminder to the Jews that they were under the power of a foreign occupation.  It would be an opportune time as 

thousands—hundreds of thousands—of Jews would pour into the city for the Passover festival. 

The question naturally arises: “Who is this?” 

The crowd responds: “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth in Galilee.” 

But you and I know that Jesus is much more than a prophet.  All we need to 

do is to continue to follow in Jesus’ footsteps, through the events of Holy 

Week.  

Everyone loves a parade—so we like Palm Sunday.  We like the contagious 

excitement of the crowd, the pageantry of the palms, the cloaks paving the 

path for King Jesus.  The shouts of “Hosanna”!  “Blessed is he who comes in 

the name of the Lord!” “Hosanna!” means “Save us” and we join in the 

hopeful shouting, hoping indeed to be freed from oppressive Roman rule. 

March Madness recently came to an end, and sadly the Zags from Gonzaga 

University lost.  But the crowds were crazy, fanatical. We’ve seen this kind of 

thing before: otherwise intelligent people paint their faces with logos, hug 

complete strangers, and scream at the top of their lungs—this is perfectly 

acceptable behavior in a crowd of sports fans—just watch the “12s” when 

football season rolls around again!  (Not so much the Mariner fans!!) 

Crowds change social norms and behavior.  Whether crowds gather for 

sport, political rally/protest or even for public worship--gathering with 

thousands inevitably changes peoples’ moods and actions. 



When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was “in turmoil”; the Greek 

word translated “turmoil” shares the same root with the English word 

“seismic”—earthquake.  There is soon to be an earthquake in Jerusalem, and 

in the lives of Jesus’ followers. 

Perhaps the text poses this question for us: 

How does following in Jesus’ footsteps “shake up” our lives? 

How does knowing Jesus “move” us as individuals? 

It is natural for us to want to “fast-forward” from the excitement of Palm 

Sunday to the glory of Easter.  Easter—what a success story!  After being 

dead as a doornail, Jesus rises to new life—Halleluia!   

But the victory of Easter is not possible without walking with Jesus through 

the entire week.  Naturally we want to avoid discomfort of all the pain, 

suffering, and injustice that Jesus endured.   

We would rather rush on, than linger and ponder the mystery of the last 

supper, and Jesus words, correlating the bread with his broken body, and   

the wine, with his shed blood. 

We would rather gloss over the pain and agony of Thursday and Friday—

than ask ourselves, along with the disciples: 

“Is it I?”  Could I betray you, Jesus? 

Jesus endured arrest without cause, several brutal beatings, mock trials, and  

the humiliation of being stripped naked, being flogged, and spat upon. 

Could you—could I deny Jesus and say as Peter did, “I never knew you?” 

My voice and your voice may well have joined in shouting the loud 

“hosannas”, but do you and I readily join in with the other crowd shouting, 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!” ? 

In the end, all deserted him. Will you? Will I? 

Jesus was crucified. Dead. Buried.   

The once hope-filled disciples were totally lost and in despair. 

Several years ago a family began attending the church I served. Everything 

about church was new and unfamiliar. The mom and her eight year old twin 

daughters were eager to participate in everything.  They came to a Good 

Friday service during which the scriptures were read, which told of these 

events of the last week of Jesus’ earthly life. After each reading, a candle 



was extinguished until only the Christ candle remained lit. Everyone 

gathered around a cross at the front of the sanctuary as we sang a capella, 

Were You There When They Crucified my Lord, omitting the last verse about 

the resurrection. Then we filed out in silence. 

The next morning I picked the girls up to go to a community egg hunt. As 

soon as they saw me, they blurted out: 

“Pastor Lynell, we were so sad last night! We cried when we heard what 

happened to Jesus! He went through so much for us. We know we can’t be 

happy and celebrate until tomorrow, when Jesus will come back to life 

again!” 

Our familiarity with these events can blunt their impact.  Victoria and 

Stephanie were hearing it for the first time. 

No wonder we prefer to fast forward through it all from Palm Sunday to 

Easter. It is painful, too uncomfortable to contemplate. 

Let me challenge us all today to make a seismic shift in our thinking.  

In Western Colorado there is a road called the Million Dollar Highway.  I’d 

imagine most people think it is so named, because of the cost to build it, as 

it traverses difficult terrain at a high altitude.  But that is incorrect. 

The road got its name because waste material from ore in local gold mines 

was used as the base for the roadway. Imbedded in it are gold dust and 

small nuggets that were not entirely removed during the mining process 

used at the time. As a result, there is a partial roadbed of gold that is 

probably worth more than a million dollars. 

It isn’t the cost that gave it the name, but what is inside of it. (Leith Anderson, 

“How To Treat People”) 

So too, for us, the cost of our salvation is priceless, because it comes from 

deep inside the heart of God and his vast love for you and for me.  

In order to grasp the costliness of our salvation, we must slow down and 

follow carefully in Jesus’ footsteps this week. We must appreciate all the 

events that happen between the “hosannas” of Palm Sunday and “halleluias” 

of Easter.  

In order to truly grasp all the dimensions/depth of God’s immense love for 

you and for me, we must slow down and follow reflectively in Jesus’ 

footsteps as he walks toward the cross. 



The seismic shift occurs within us when we realise the costliness of the grace 

that is ours through the life, death and resurrection of rom deep inside the 

heart of God and his vast love for you and for me. 

 Jesus Christ.  For the scripture says: “You are not your own, you were 

bought for a price.” (I Cor. 6:20) 

Our seven year old granddaughter loves going to the Dollar Store. She loves 

going there because with her small means, she can purchase a lot. There are 

some bargains to be found, but over time, she has learned to be selective 

shopper.  She has become better at selecting things that will last longer, 

because in the wide variety of inexpensive—cheap—toys, she has learned 

that they often fall apart before we even get back home. At the tender age 

of seven she understands this truth: “You get what you pay for.” 

Jesus suffered ridicule and rejection, the worst kind of betrayal, torturous 

physical pain, and an emotional abandonment that we cannot fathom—for 

he was abandoned by his most beloved human relationships, but also felt a 

separation we can only imagine--that of his beloved fellowship within the 

Trinity. 

Our salvation is a freely given gift, but Jesus paid the price with his very life. 

If we reduce faith to correct doctrine, without a personal relationship with Christ, we have cheapened 

the grace of God. We will have missed the entire point not only of the cross, but of the Incarnation. 

(Christ’s coming in the first place). 

May we be “shaken” to our core, knowing the lengths to which God has 

gone, to demonstrate His love for us, his desire to forgive us, to save us, to 

bring us into His family. 

What greater love is there, than this??  

“Love so amazing, so divine, demands our soul, our life, our all.” (When I Survey 

the Wondrous Cross, v.4) 

Let us pray…Lord, may we not rush from the Hosannas of today to the 

Halleluias of Easter without slowing down and taking in to our hearts and 

minds the extent of your amazing love for us, demonstrated in the life, and 

death of Jesus. “Shake us up”, energize our faith in new ways, as we seek to 

follow in Christ’s footsteps, to the cross and beyond. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 


