
 
  
  
 I will point out what I’m sure was quickly obvious to the careful, or even casual, 
listener: Luke’s Palm Sunday is quite different from the other gospels. First, and most 
obvious – there are no palms. You would be forgiven if you came in here, on Palm 
Sunday, expecting the biblical text for the day to have some, even a passing reference. 
There are none. 
 
 Nor are there children. Not a one named as such in this gospel. Every year in many 
if not most churches, the children process with palm branches in order to commemorate 
that the children wave branches in the story. But Luke will not cooperate there either. No 
children. No palms. 
 
 And no “Hosannas.” On this Sunday when we even sang a hymn, “Hosanna, Loud 
Hosanna,” there are none. We sing, “Hosanna, loud hosanna, the victor palm branch 
waving, and chanting clear and loud…” Why we sing it in the year when Luke gets read, 
I do not know. And you say, “But pastor, don’t you choose the hymns?” To which I can 
only reply, “Stay in your lane.” You don’t know how hard it is, how high the 
expectations are. Plus, today Mary Sellers is being installed, and we needed palms, and 
hosannas, and of course children, for her. It’s all Mary Sellers’s fault.  
 
 But today, with all that is happening – with waving palms and hosanna-shouting 
children – Luke’s story of this day when Jesus enters Jerusalem is just different enough, 
pushes against our expectations enough to give us pause, to slow us down and hear this 
unexpected Palm Sunday story. 
 
 And when you slow down, it becomes clear that Luke has noticed things in this 
story that he is lifting up for the church, for us, to notice as well, here at the start of this 
week we call holy. Whatever we may think of the palms and the children and the 
hosannas, Luke invites us to consider going beyond them. 
 
 Palm branches evoke a political king, one whose entrance is triumphant. Palms 
were often waved in victory celebrations. We hear of them being waved after the 
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established independence of Jerusalem and Judea in 1 Macc, one of the apocryphal 
books. Explicitly removing them from the story invites us to view this procession as 
something other than a victory march, something beyond a king’s triumphant entrance 
into a conquered city. 
 
 And the cries of “hosanna” also had a political tint to them. The cry is, literally, 
“save us,” and was frequently heard on the lips of people crying out to a warrior king for 
victory and restoration. It had an unmistakably Davidic connotation to the people of 
Israel at the time, and was tied to the expectations for a Messiah to save the people from 
Roman occupation. 
 
 So, whatever it is Luke is doing by deemphasizing or removing altogether these 
elements from the story as he tells it has something to do with wanting us to see this story 
as something more than only a story of nationalistic salvation or triumph. It is a story that 
presses beyond and beneath our common stories of winners and losers, victors and 
vanquished, us and them.  
 
 It seems to be, in the hands of Luke, a story of the church, our story. 
 
 In Luke, it is the disciples who are told to secure the colt, the disciples who place 
Jesus on the colt, and the disciples who march alongside him and hail him as the king of 
peace. The crowds who are present, like the Pharisees, are watching, not participating. 
The disciples place their cloaks on the animal and the road and honor and praise him. 
And it is the disciples who, Jesus says, cannot be silenced, and if they were, would give 
way to shouting stones. 

 
It seems that Luke has told the story in such a way that we cannot miss our place, 

and our calling, in it. 
 
We are the ones called to place our cloaks on the road, lift our heads high, and give 

witness to what we see in this one who rides into Jerusalem, and into our cities today, the 
King of Peace.  

 
When Luke’s gospel was written, Jerusalem and the Temple were already 

destroyed, the stones toppled all around, many of them stained with blood. It should not 
be lost on us that the only remaining stones from that temple today make up what is 
called “the wailing wall.” As the church hears that the stones themselves will give 
witness absence the witness of the disciples, we are called out to other places where the 
stones bear witness, where our voices are often missing – cells deep in prisons where the 
cries of the tortured echo; walls erected to keep people out, or hold people in, where the 



cries for freedom resound; bricks encasing homes where abused and neglected ones cry 
softly in the night; the solid stones surrounding legislative halls across the land and 
around the world where the people cry out for leadership; the rubble of Syria and 
Afghanistan and Venezuela and too many city centers in the United States, where the 
people cry for justice and peace. 

 
If we, the church, are silent, know that these stones cry out, and that God 

hears…God hears, and God is at work, and God invites us to join in what God is surely 
doing, even now.  

 
Luke strips away this story of all that is familiar, so that we will see what is 

essential. The world watches us today as we march into Jerusalem with Jesus, blessing 
him and crying out for peace, giving witness to God at work. On this day when we install 
Mary Sellers to this call to help lead us in discerning that work and equipping us to lift 
our voices, let us renew our commitment to this call, let us not be silent in our witness to 
Christ, lest the stones shout out. Amen. 

 
  


