
Luke 19:28-40 When the Lord Comes Near, He Humbles Himself 

 What does it look like when a king arrives?  As Americans, I suppose 

the majority of us don’t have a lot of experience with kings.  Most of us have 

lived our entire lives in a democracy.  The idea of having a king over us in our 

central government is something to which we have a hard time relating.  But 

we know enough to know how this is typically supposed to look.  When kings 

show up, it looks grand.  There’s pomp and circumstance.  The presence of 

the king is announced with dignity and formality.  The king’s dress is 

luxurious.  His wealth is evident.  And he’s surrounded by the movers and 

shakers-the important people in society.  That’s what it typically looks like 

when a king comes on the scene. 

What does it look like when the King arrives-the King of the Universe, 

the Lord of Creation, the Almighty One?  Well, you’d expect all that pomp and 

circumstance I previously described, and you’d expect it to the max.  But 

that’s not at all what we observe when we see Jesus riding into Jerusalem on 

Palm Sunday. 

 Indeed, Jesus was welcomed as a king that day.  There was a parade 

that welcomed him as royalty.  But there weren’t ten of thousands of citizens 

lining the streets.    It was a modest crowd-maybe a couple hundred-maybe.  

And the parade wasn’t extravagant or well-choreographed.  It was an 

impromptu parade. And it wasn’t he movers and shakers of society that 

welcomed him.  It was the peasants-the common people and the children.  

And the king’s transportation?  It was no powerful and fast warhorse.  On 

Palm Sunday the King rode into Jerusalem on a donkey, a beast of burden.  

That’s what it looked like when King Jesus, the King of kings and Lord of lords, 

arrived on the scene.  It didn’t look-and he didn’t look-well, all that royal.   

 You may be wondering why we’re thinking about Palm Sunday in 

November.  You might be thinking, “It’s the first Sunday in Advent; why are 

we already fasting forwarding to Lent and Holy Week?”  But there’s a good 

reason for this.  Advent is the season which is our lead up to Christmas.  

Advent is meant to prepare us to meet the King of kings and Lord of lords 

when he is born into this world.  Advent gets us thinking about when the Lord 

comes near to us.   

 And there’s the connection.  When Jesus rode into Jerusalem on Palm 

Sunday, it wasn’t the first time that the entrance of the King of kings and Lord 

of lords was marked by humility and lowliness.  Rewind in history about thirty 

years before the events of Palm Sunday.  Do you remember what the Magi 

said to King Herod when they travelled from the east to Jerusalem?  The 

asked him, “Where is the one who has been born king of the Jews?” (Matthew 

2:2)  What were the Magi expecting when the newborn King came on the 

scene?  Well, first of all, they were expecting to find Jesus in Jerusalem, the 

capital city.  But they didn’t find Jesus in metropolitan Jerusalem.  They were 

told that the newborn King was to be born in backwaters Bethlehem, hardly a 

dot on the map.  And the Magi were expecting that the King would have been 

born in the royal palace with the best and brightest physicians overseeing his 

birth.  But when the Magi soon learned that the newborn King Jesus had been 

born in a barn or maybe a cave-some place where the only one in attendance 

beside his mother and father were the animals which were kept there and ate 

from the manger-the feedbox!-where the newborn King was laid.  The movers 

and shakers weren’t there.  Royal dignitaries didn’t clamor see the child.  

Rather, it was a band of lowly shepherds who left their flocks to see the child 

and then spread the word abou this birth to anyone who would listen. 

 The point is, by Palm Sunday, a pattern had emerged and could be 

observed.  When King Jesus shows up on the scene, things didn’t look so 

grand and mighty and, well, royal.  King Jesus didn’t look much like a king.  

Because when our Lord King Jesus comes near, he humbles himself. 

 So why is that?  Why did Jesus, who truly is the mightiest and most 

glorious King the world has ever seen, reveal himself in such lowliness and 

humility?  Well think about it this way.  A day is coming when King Jesus is 

going to come near to the people of this world, and on that day he’s not going 

to be hiding one bit of his glory any longer.  It’s going to happen on the Last 

Day, his Second Coming.  On that Day, King Jesus will come as Judge.  And 

he’ll lay bare all unrighteousness, and the wicked will get what they’ve got 

coming to them. 

 What would have happened if Jesus had come like that-the way he’s 

going to come on Judgment Day-what if he had come like that the first time 

he came into this world?  We’d all be goners.  We wouldn’t stand a chance.  

Because the Righteous King and Judge would have laid bare all our 

unrighteousness and given us what our sins deserved.  Our sins of taking for 

granted the blessings and gifts he’s given us.  Our sins of following our own 

foolish ways of thinking rather than his wise ways.  Our sins of place our 



money and our stuff and our relationships with others above our relationship 

with him. 

 See, if King Jesus had come and revealed all his royal power and glory, 

if he had come as the Just and Mighty Judge at his First Coming into this 

world, we would have been crushed.  We’d be lost forever, justly sentenced 

to eternal suffering and death. 

 But the King didn’t want it that way.  He didn’t want us to be lost 

forever.  He didn’t want to come to condemn us and destroy us.  He wanted 

us to be a part of his kingdom.  And not just subjects in his kingdom.  Sharers 

in his kingdom.  He wanted us to live and rule with him in his kingdom 

forever.  So the King of kings and Lord of lords came to us the first time in the 

only way that we could handle him: the humbled King.  The king on a rescue 

mission that only he could accomplish.   

 So the king chose to be born in backwaters Bethlehem and laid in a 

manger and worshiped by lowly shepherds. And the king grew up and lived in 

backwaters Nazareth, out of the limelight, out of the spotlight.  And even in 

the course of his public ministry, when he began to reveal his true identity to 

the world, even then he wouldn’t let his followers acclaim him as King. 

 Until one Sunday morning in the spring of the year just before 

Passover.  His followers-just a bunch of regular Joes and regular Janes-cut 

palm branches and waved them in the air.  And they laid the cloaks down on 

the road and lined the path leading up to the Jerusalem.  And he rode on an 

animal that, at least at that particular time in history,was not considered a 

royal animal at all.  Jesus rode into Jerusalem on a donkey.  Kings didn’t ride 

donkeys in those days.  They rode horses.  But King Jesus rode a donkey into 

Jerusalem-a beast of burden.  And that was fitting.  Because Jesus was riding 

into Jerusalem carry a burden.  A burden which, if we had to carry it with us 

on that last day of Judgment, it would have killed us eternally.  It was the 

burden of our sins.  And Jesus willingly hid his glory and humbled himself and 

took on the form of a servant and bore that burden for us.  He carried those 

sins of ours all the way to the cross and he died for them. The King died in the 

ultimate humility and shame. 

 But that King rose on the third day to show us that he conquered our 

sin and he’s conquered death.  And because all this is true, when King Jesus 

does come back in all his glory on the Last Day to be our Judge, we’re not 

going to be crushed and we’re not going to be lost.  Jesus has made us 

righteous and we will be able to stand with him and live with him and rule 

with him.  What an amazing king we have.  He’s the king of love. 

 And that’s why, when the Lord came near to his people on this earth 

the first time, he humbled himself. 

 And that’s still the way the King comes near to us today.  There is 

nothing flashy about the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit being 

spoken over a child while water is poured on her head.  There is nothing 

powerful looking or evidently glorious about taking a small bite of bread and 

drinking a small sip of wine.   There’s no grand pomp and circumstance when 

regular Joes and regular Janes gather on a Sunday morning and sing and read 

and listen to preachers preach.  On the surface those things appear as lowly 

and humble as Jesus appeared when he came near to us when he was born, 

as lowly as he appeared to us on Palm Sunday.  But this is how King Jesus 

comes near today with royal gifts for you: in the waters of Baptism, in his true 

body and blood, given and shed for you in Holy Communion, in the Word of 

God preached and read and sung.  And Jesus comes near to us in these 

humble ways still today because this is how we can handle him.  This is how 

we can comprehend his love.  It is in these means of grace that Jesus shows 

us that he loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood.   

So embrace the way the Lord comes near to you today.  During this 

season of Advent, in this lead up to Christmas, recommit yourself to being 

close to your Savior.  Make use of the more frequent opportunities for public 

worship. Attend a Bible class or two.  Renew your personal Bible reading and 

devotional life.  Put some extra thought into what Jesus is giving you when 

you come up to receive the Lord’s Supper and appreciate what a precious gift 

he gives you there.   

Thank you, King Jesus, for coming to us as our humble King so that we 

can one day see you in all your royal glory.  Amen. 

 

 


