
Palm Sunday 
Matthew 21: 1 – 11  

 
I hate crowds! Sometimes I wish that I didn’t 
because it would be nice to be at some of 
the exciting moments of history, to join the 
celebration, to feel the excitement, to know 
that I was there, part of it all.  I have been 
involved in crowd events, in the early 70s I 
joined hundreds of other Christians in 
Trafalgar Square as part of the Jesus 
Movement, in my student days of course I 
joined the odd protest but generally I avoid 
crowds, far too many people. 
 
I’m also not really a fan of cities, nice to drop into, go to shows, see the 
sights, do some shopping but not to live in or have to be there every day. 
That’s two reasons why I probably wouldn’t have been on the spot when 
Jesus rode into Jerusalem, but let’s imagine that we were there on that 
day. 
 
Where are you in the story? Where do you see yourself? 
Are you one of the disciples? Apprehensive about going to Jerusalem 
because of the danger, a bit bewildered about where the donkey came 
from. Are you feeling a little ashamed that your rabbi is riding on a humble 
donkey? When the crowd start cheering and shouting, does that change 
the way you feel?  
 
Perhaps you are one of the crowd swept away by the excitement of the 
moment but possibly not entirely sure what’s happening. Why are you 
there? Are you on your way to celebrate the Passover in Jerusalem or 
have you been following Jesus around, listening to his teaching, 
marvelling at the healings. Are you excited because at last the Messiah 
has come? Or maybe you’re on the fringes of the crowd, drawn towards it 
but standing slightly back because you’re not convinced that this is the 
promised Messiah. 
 
Those crowds of people cheered Jesus and expected him to save them 
which indeed he was going to do, just not in the way they expected. They 
wanted results now – not so different from today’s culture of instant 
gratification then - but the freedom Jesus was working towards was 
freeing them, and us, from slavery to sin and the world’s expectations, not 
just the Romans. His freedom would extend to the whole world and he 
knew that it was not going to be won in the traditional way of fighting and 



worldly power. Transforming the world needed a different approach, one 
that required his suffering and death, something the crowd did not yet 
understand, nor did the disciples. To see how this happened read on in 
Matthew to the story of Christ’s Passion – Matthew 26: 14 – 27: 66. 
 
We’re living in a season when the freedoms we’ve become accustomed 
to are restricted and may become even more so. It’s important then to 
remember the freedom we have in Christ. In him we have hope, we have 
a secure future, we have peace of mind, we have food and water for our 
souls. 
 

This picture pops up every now and again on my 
Facebook page. I think that it’s especially 
relevant just now when the world needs us to 
make a difference. The challenge is to find the 
ways to do it at a time when we are isolating 
ourselves from each other. The Triumphal Entry 
into Jerusalem would not be possible just now – 
too many people and little chance of ‘social 
distancing’ but I’m sure that Jesus would have 
found a way to announce his presence. 
 
Start with a change of idea – you are not ‘stuck’ 
at home, you are safe at home. Then from your 
place of safety think about how you can make a 

difference. Can you ‘phone someone to say hello and check that they 
are okay? Can you join the prayer chain and pray for others? Can you 
write a letter to someone you usually only send Christmas cards to – the 
post is still working for which we can be thankful. If you are able to go out, 
can you get some shopping for a neighbour who can’t go out? If you are 
not able to go to work can you volunteer in some way? 
 
Above all, each morning remember: 

This is the day the LORD has made. 
 We will rejoice and be glad in it!      Psalm 118 v 24 

 
There is a chorus based on this verse from Psalm 118 and as a young 
teenager I remember singing it amongst all those Christians in Trafalgar 
Square. I haven’t always remembered to start my day in this way but just 
now it seems a good choice to make, a reminder of all that God gives us 
and the freedom we have because his Son gave up the glory of heaven 
for the restricted life of a human being. 
 
 


