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+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Now when they drew near to Jerusalem, to Bethphage and Bethany, at the Mount of Olives, 

Jesus sent two of his disciples [2] and said to them, "Go into the village in front of you, and 

immediately as you enter it you will find a colt tied, on which no one has ever sat. Untie it 

and bring it. [3] If anyone says to you, 'Why are you doing this?' say, 'The Lord has need of 

it and will send it back here immediately.' " [4] And they went away and found a colt tied at 

a door outside in the street, and they untied it. [5] And some of those standing there said 

to them, "What are you doing, untying the colt?" [6] And they told them what Jesus had 

said, and they let them go. [7] And they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on 

it, and he sat on it. [8] And many spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy 

branches that they had cut from the fields. [9] And those who went before and those who 

followed were shouting, "Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! [10] 

Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David! Hosanna in the highest!" (ESV)     

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 

“Trash Talking About the Savior” 

 
     Some years ago, a famous New York jewelry store, with its 

corporate showroom on New York's high-end Fifth Avenue, 

announced they were having a promotional presentation.  With 

great pomp and considerable advertising, they unveiled the 

display of a flawless 70-carat diamond.  For this trivial bauble, 

the company paid a record $1,050,000.  For days, the curious 

waited in queue, to be paraded through the jewelry salon, so they 

might get a short glimpse of the diamond.  A short bald man 

peered condescendingly at the gigantic jewel protected in the 
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theft-proof glass case.  He leaned over and whispered to his wife, 

"I can see a flaw in that diamond, but let's keep it a secret 

between us.  I wouldn't want to say anything to the company."  A 

chic and stylish lady concluded, "You know, it really isn't that 

beautiful." "It's too large," said one woman in rhinestone-studded 

glasses.  "I think it's vulgar, but I just had to see it," commented 

another.  At the end of two weeks, the guard who had been 

assigned to protect the jewel sadly said, "I've heard more trash 

talk in these last two weeks than in all the rest of my life put 

together." 

     Trash talk. That's the way of things.  You can spend months 

researching the price of a new car, haggle for weeks with the 

dealer, and know with confidence you have done very well, indeed, 

and sign on the dotted line.  I can almost guarantee that within 

five minutes of driving that car off the dealer's lot, somebody 

will say, "You paid how much?  If I'd only known you were looking, 

I could have gotten you a far better bargain.  Next time, talk to 
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me."  That's trash talk.  We've all heard it.  Most of us have done 

it. 

     Well, trash talk is what the Pharisees did to Jesus the day He 

rode into Jerusalem.  If the Pharisees had been given a choice 

between first row tickets on the 50-yard-line of the Super bowl 

and a chance to trash talk the Lord, it would have been no 

contest.  Trash talk would have won hands down. They trash 

talked Jesus when He associated with the serious sinners 

(Matthew 9:11).  They trash talked Jesus for not obeying their 

man-made laws (Matthew 9:14).  They trash talked Jesus and His 

disciples for the way they remembered the Sabbath (Matthew 

12:2).  They trash talked the Lord and His followers for the way 

they kept traditions and washed their hands (Matthew 15:2).  

They trash talked Jesus for the stories He told (Matthew 21:45-

46). They even trash talked their own employees when they were 

touched by the words of the Savior (John 7:47-48). 

     No, trash talking the Lord of life wasn't a new thing for the 
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Pharisees.  That's why it's not surprising, as Jesus enters 

Jerusalem in a triumphant Palm Sunday procession, the trash 

talkers are there.  Let me paint a picture of what was happening. 

     First, there was a crowd from Galilee that was following Jesus 

into the city.  That crowd, having seen many of His miracles and 

having heard many of His teachings, were quite understandably 

shouting the Savior's praises. Then, there was a second crowd, 

which was coming out of Jerusalem to welcome the Savior.  Some 

of the Jerusalem crowd were coming to welcome Him who had 

called dead Lazarus out of His grave (John 12:17-28).  It had 

been a most impressive miracle.  They were enthused--pumped 

up.  Although they may only have had one coat to their name, they 

gladly laid that coat before Jesus' path.  It was as if they 

wanted to roll out a multi-colored red carpet. Others plucked 

palm branches and placed them on the road as well.  Can you see 

this enthusiastic, magnificent mass of humanity struggling, 

straining, stretching to get close to the prophet from Galilee? 
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     Can you hear their Scripture-inspired shouts of acclaim and 

adoration? Someone called out, "Hosanna to the Son of David!" 

and the words were picked up by the crowd.  Soon, there was an 

impromptu vocal chorus all yelling, "Blessed is He who comes in 

the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!" Did I say all the 

people were yelling?  That's inaccurate.  There was a group of 

people who didn't know Jesus.  Those folks asked the parading 

people, "Who is this?" and they were told this important 

personage is none other than "Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth" 

(Matthew. 21:10).  You see, they didn't know this was "Jesus, the 

Savior from Nazareth." 

     For some in the crowd, Jesus was a wondrous worker of 

miracles and signs.  For some, He was a great teacher.  To others, 

He was the one who reunited their family or healed old hurts or 

forgave somebody's sins.  To some, He was a political deliverer, 

the rightful wearer of David's crown. Some national activists 

thought Jesus might be the leader who would throw off the 
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Roman oppression and restore the children of Israel to their 

rightful place among the nations.  No doubt to others, the Christ 

was a gentle shepherd or the blesser of little children.  No, it 

would be wrong to assume that the crowds understood Jesus to 

be the Son of God and the Savior of the world.  But whatever 

their opinions, the people were cheering Him. They were worked 

up.  They were enthusiastic. 

     Then, in the midst of the commotion and clamor, as Jesus with 

glorious procession is riding into the city of prophecy to suffer 

and die for sinful humankind, lo and behold, here come the 

Pharisees with their trash talk. While everybody else is cheering, 

rejoicing, and praising, some of the Pharisees work their way 

through the crowd walking side by side with the disciples and 

shout above the din to Jesus.  They say, "Master, rebuke the 

disciples."  In other words, they're saying, "Can't you get your 

people to tone it down a bit?  Can't you get them to be quiet?" 

     Strange, isn't it?  These same Pharisees who sewed tassels on 
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their clothes so everybody would know who they were, are now 

asking Jesus to tone down His entry into the holy city.  Trash 

talk.  These same men who liked to stand in the temple's public 

places and pray, who did their devotions with a loud voice, who 

made sure everyone knew exactly how generous they were to the 

temple, now wanted the crowd to be cowed, now wanted the 

people to retreat (Luke 18:10-12).  It was trash talk.  The 

Pharisees were jealous of the popularity of Jesus.  He had come 

to save the world from sin.  He had come to save us from 

ourselves.  He had come to free us from death and damnation.  

His coming should have been welcomed.  But to the trash talkers, 

the crowds' "hosannas" were like chalk screeching across a 

blackboard. 

     I'm pleased to tell you that, on that Sunday when Jesus rode 

into Jerusalem, the trash talkers and not the people of praise 

were silenced. The people continued to sing their songs to the 

Savior.  The Savior continued to ride into the city of the trash 
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talkers.  The trash talkers continued to organize and eventually 

had Jesus arrested and tried.  The trials continued until Jesus 

was condemned to be crucified.  The crucifixion continued until 

Jesus was dead.  And death had its way for three days.  And 

when those three days were done, Jesus came out of the tomb 

and showed, no matter what any trash talker might say, that He 

was the Master over mortality and Lord of life. 

     Yes, that day the trash talkers were silenced.  But it was 

really only for that day.  The trash talkers are still around.  Read 

your newspapers. Listen to the news on radio and television.  You 

will soon hear the trash talkers speaking against the Savior.  The 

trash talkers can be found in our courts where prayers are 

hushed, commandments are concealed, and Christianity is 

criticized.  We can hear the echo as the trash talkers are saying, 

"Jesus, calm down Your disciples."  They say it in our schools.  

The trash talkers take the textbooks and rewrite them so the 

centuries are shown to be without Christ or Christianity.  You will 
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have to look far to find a child's textbook that honestly states 

that the Civil War was fought for reasons of Christian conscience 

and because many believers were rightly convinced that Jesus 

loves all people.  You will hear how Columbus sailed the ocean blue 

to make money from the orient's silks and spices.  But what these 

books omit is something Columbus freely confessed in his diary.  

He sailed to share the Savior with the lost of the world. 

     Television's trash talkers seldom share that the desire to 

serve Jesus is what motivates scientists around the world to find 

medical cures and breakthroughs which will combat disease.  

Trash talkers minimize every contribution made by Christians in 

the name of Him who has come in the name of the Lord, and make 

the most of every mistake made by a minister or church member. 

         Look at Jesus.  See Him.  No, don't see the Jesus the trash 

talkers hold up.  But really look and see His nail-pierced hands 

ready to lift up those of you who are crushed.  See that face, 

beaten and bloodied, looking at you.  Those eyes want you to find 
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true and everlasting happiness.  Look. And if that face and those 

hands are too much for you to see, look at those around you who 

have seen Jesus.  See how they have been changed. 

     After the English conquered Mount Everest, the tallest 

mountain in the world, they planted their flag at the summit.  One 

mountaineer from another country trash talked the event and 

challenged, "Well isn't this just one of many typical English glory 

ventures?"  Hearing the trash talk, the British ambassador 

replied, "I'm not qualified to give an official opinion, but I can say 

this: If you don't like the flag flying up there, why not climb up 

and take it down?" 

     To the world, the trash talkers who would silence Jesus and 

the praise His people give, I can only say this: "If you don't like 

the flag of Jesus flying at the top of our lives, why don't you go 

where He went and give us something better to believe in.  Why 

don't you live a perfect life for me, carry my sins for me, climb 

up on the cross for me, and take His place." Until you can do that, 
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everything you've got to say is trash talk.  For me, I will continue 

to give my Hosanna for the Savior.  Amen. 


