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 He didn’t travel far. From the Mt. of Olives to the Holy City. To the temple, to 

the garden… to see Annas… to stand before the Sanhedrin, to see Pilate and standing 

before a crowd of angry Jews calling for the release of Barabbas. Jesus moves from 

glory to where the story for your salvation takes place. 

 The glory of Jesus. Sure, we saw it: the miracles and the compassion that poured 

from His heart to those He loves. The glory of Jesus: He fed the hungry, healed the 

crippled and diseased, he raised the dead. The glory of Jesus is what the people were 

shouting on Palm Sunday. Jesus, in grand procession, was not left to enter the Holy 

City alone. He came with all pomp and circumstance. The people were shouting Psalm 

118, “Yasha Anna Na Y’hova” (Save Now, we beseech thee, Oh Lord). And that is 

what He did. 

 Jesus moves from glory, the glory of those who praised Him, to where the story 

for your salvation takes place – from glory to THE story… the greatest story of all time. 

 We shouted the glory (heard our children shout) this morning. We heard again 

the passion story. Down the mountain and back up again. Down the mountain with 

praise and adoration. Up the mountain with a cross with jeers and insults. What a 

difference just a few days makes. Down the mountain, and then back up again. This 

week not only encapsulates the life of Christ, it is also indicative of our lives as well. 

 No doubt, the Christian life is one of ups and downs… no matter if it’s like the 

journey of Jesus… down was glory and up was the story of pain and suffering… we 

experience first-hand joyous adulation and severe dismay. And when the experience of 

joyful adulation comes upon us, we often don’t think twice about it. We live in the 

moment. We live in the glow of success or happiness. We think ourselves happy to be 

alive and we want that feeling to last forever. Often we think of ourselves as responsible 

for our own happiness. We think about ourselves a lot when things go well. 

 But when the time of glory gives way to the story of pain and suffering in our 

lives, we turn our minds away from God’s blessings during the time of joy and towards 

God in blame and despair. We ask that question, “Why?” What did we do to deserve 

such wrath, such pain? God’s silence during such times grows feelings of anger, of 

loneliness, of blame. We know why the story of Jesus includes pain and suffering. But 

why does our story include such things?  Why, if we are redeemed, if we are loved, 

does God permit terrible afflictions to come upon us? 



 Martin Luther gives three reasons why God permits our afflictions. First, he says, 

so that we may guard against the presumption that we can depend upon ourselves. If 

we at all times should only experience joy and pleasure, we might fall into fatal pride 

which despises God and trusts in the self. God keeps us humble so that we do not 

become proud, secure, and self-reliant. 

 Second, God permits His saints, that is you and me, to suffer trials so that we 

might become an example to others. Those who are self-centered and secure in their 

lives of sin may see in you a person who holds on to God amid tragedy which God can 

use as a brilliant sermon to those who do not know His works and His ways. 

 Third, God permits suffering for us so that we may prepare ourselves to find 

Christ and keep Him. Remember when Mary and Joseph lost the boy Jesus after 

spending time in Jerusalem for the Passover? They were panicked. They could not find 

Him among their family and friends. So they went to where God is to be found… they 

went back to the Temple. Their worry and concern lead them back to God and His 

promise of comfort and grace. 

 We often can’t see it, but there is a purpose for affliction. God does give us the 

glory of our days just like Jesus heard the praises of Hosanna on Palm Sunday. Our 

stories of glory and pain are not uniquely ours. Our Lord… from glory to the story of 

pain and suffering knows all about what afflicts us. We are not alone. That is the 

comfort of our Holy Week journey with Jesus. Jesus, in glory with shouts of Hosanna… 

down a mountain… back up a mountain called Calvary… a painful story of redemption 

and Salvation gladly taken upon Himself to save you… a sinner who needs Jesus and 

His life-giving blood so desperately. 

 Our travel today… from one mountain to the next… is for the sake of retelling 

the greatest story ever told. His travel from one mountain to the next… was for your 

salvation. We travel this Holy Week because He traveled from a donkey’s back to a 

wooden cross. He traveled to hell and back. He traveled from heaven to earth to heaven 

again. All to show you that’s our path. Amid joy and sadness of our days… for 

whatever purpose that goes beyond our understanding God intends… we know that in 

Christ our journey ends with eternal glory in heaven. A blessed story… our blessed 

glory is found in Christ our Savior. To Him be all glory and honor and praise.  Amen. 

 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and 

minds in Christ Jesus. Amen.  

  

  


