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JESUS ... HIS STORY, OUR STORY 
PALM SUNDAY FOR ME! 

Mark 11:1-10 
 

 
 We are about to end our season of Lent.  It has been a time of reflection and introspection … a 
time to think about relationship … with Christ and with his Church.  Our focus has been on JESUS … 
HIS STORY, OUR STORY.  As we begin the journey through Holy Week, the culmination of Jesus’ story, 
his reason for being is about to be realized.  And the question again, but with a different twist: How 
has JESUS’ story defined, shaped, impacted YOUR story?  How will it CONTINUE to do just that? 

 
 Today I want to share with you what Palm Sunday means for me.  I’m not suggesting that I or 
anyone else could fathom the full meaning of this day, this week.  I approach it though; in the fullest 
way I can wrap my limited mind around it; and at those places where it touches me most deeply.  This 
is the Jesus I LOVE, and whose kingdom I TRUST above all things. 

 
 LET ME START HERE: The kingdom of God Jesus TAUGHT and BROUGHT is a “counter-
kingdom” to the kingdoms of this world.  It is the kingdom of JUSTICE, COMPASSION and THE 
LOVE OF GOD. 
 We see the clash of kingdoms come to a head this week.   
 Theologians, Marcus Borg and John Dominic Crossan, describe the two processions into 
Jerusalem at the beginning of Passover week:   

 First, there was Pilate’s procession from the west, from the imperial capital of Caesarea.  He 
came with all the pomp and spectacle of his imperial power: Horses, chariots, gleaming armor 
and shining weapons.  He moved in with the Roman army at the beginning of the week of 
Passover to make sure nothing got out of hand.  Insurrection was in the air ... the memory of 
God’s deliverance of the Jews from slavery in Egypt, and the hope of a new deliverance. 

 From the east came another procession, a commoner’s procession: Jesus in ordinary robe, riding 
on a donkey into Jerusalem.  Mark tells us what was on everyone’s mind: the prophecy of 
Zechariah fulfilled, the coming of a different kind of king, a king of peace: 

  “Lo, your king comes to you; triumphant and victorious is he, humble and riding on a 
donkey…He will cut off the chariot ...  and warhorse...and warrior’s bow, and he shall command 
peace to the nations.” (Zechariah 9:9-10) 

 As Jesus enters the east gate of the city, large throngs of people greet him.  They are waving 
palms and placing their garments on the road.  They are singing, “Hosanna!  Blessed is the one who 
comes in the name of the Lord.”  In Luke’s gospel some sing, “Blessed is the king who comes in the name 
of the Lord.” (Luke 19:38) 
 The whole city was stirred by Jesus’ entrance.  Matthew records some asking, “Who is he?” 
with the answer coming, “This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.” (Matthew 21:11) 
 In Luke’s account, Jesus’ followers are making such a glorious fuss in their praise that some 
Pharisees tell Jesus: “Teacher, order your disciples to stop.”  And Jesus says in words that stir me every 
time I hear them: “I tell you, if these were silent, the very stones of the earth would cry out.” (Luke 19:39-
40)  And they cry out yet today!  From all over the world!  Even in US they cry out! 
 WAS Jesus a prophet?  YES.   
 WAS he a king?   



 Well, let’s think: He was a man who REFUSED to be king. 

 Do you remember the devil’s temptation in the wilderness?  He showed Jesus all the 
kingdoms of the world and said, “All these I will give you, if you will fall down and worship me.” 
(Matthew 4:9)  Jesus rejected political kingship then, and did so throughout his ministry.   
 In John’s Gospel, after the feeding of the multitude, we get a very clear rejection of kingship 
by Jesus: “When Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by force to make him king, he 
withdrew again to the mountain by himself.” (John 6:15) 
 God was the KING of the kingdom, he preached.  And THIS kingdom was counter to ALL the 
kingdoms of this world. 

 
 HOW WOULD I DESCRIBE THE KINGDOM JESUS TAUGHT AND BROUGHT?   
 It was a kingdom of justice, compassion and the love of God.  It fulfilled “Torah,” the “law” and 
the prophets of his beloved faith.  It also transcended “Torah,” and universalized it … without 
abolishing it. 
 In Matthew 23:23, Jesus said to religious leaders: “Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites!  
For you tithe mint, dill, and cummin, and have neglected the weightier matters of the law: justice and 
mercy and faith.”  The big matters of the Torah were justice and mercy and the love of God.   
 Do you remember how Jesus summarized the Torah when asked by the Scribes, “Which 
commandment is the first of all?”  This was his summary found in Mark chapter 12: “The first is, ‘Hear, O 
Israel: the Lord our God, the Lord is one; you shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all 
your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your strength.’  The second is this, ‘You shall love your 
neighbor as yourself.’  There is no other commandment greater than these.” (Vs. 30-31) 
 For Jesus, it was another way of saying what the prophet Micah had said, summarizing the Torah 
for his day: “What does the Lord require of you but to do justice and to love mercy and to walk humbly 
with your God?” (Micah 6:8) 
   This kingdom, fulfilling Torah, was what Jesus preached, and it was seen as a mortal threat by the 
powers-that-be … political and religious. 

 When Jesus entered Jerusalem on that Palm Sunday long ago, he wept over the beloved city 
of God and said, “If you, even you, had only recognized on this day the things that make for peace!  But 
now they are hidden from your eyes.” (Luke 19:42)  Then Jesus predicted what would come forty years 
later, 70 CE, the destruction of the Temple.  They did not know … could not see … the things that make for 
peace. 

 
 THEN JESUS WENT TO THE TEMPLE.   
 I preached about that last week, but let me revisit it for a moment today.  Mark’s Gospel 
reports it as what happened on Monday of Holy Week.  He drove out the money changers and, 
quoting Isaiah and Jeremiah, said: “‘My house shall be called a house of prayer for all the nations’?  But 
you have made it a den of robbers.” (Mark 11:17) 
 Just as Sunday’s entrance into Jerusalem on a donkey was a symbolic prophetic act … so was the 
cleansing of the temple. 
 It was a prophetic challenge to the temple leadership, to the high priesthood and ruling elite who 
had forgotten TORAH and were in collusion/cahoots with Rome. 
 Jesus was not alone in the critique.  The sentiment was widespread and had been building for 
years.  The high priesthood had aligned itself with imperial power.  And as you know, nothing good 
ever comes when church and state are in bed together. 
 

PLEASE NOTE: Jesus’ protest must never be heard as anti-Jewish or anti-Judaism.  
He was attempting to purify his faith tradition and to save it from destruction. 
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 As I said, Jesus quoted Isaiah 56:7: “My house shall be called a house of prayer for all the nations.”  
Not a select few … ALL!  And then he quoted Jeremiah, who said the temple of his day had become a 
“den of robbers.”  You need to hear the fuller context of that phrase from Jeremiah, God saying: 

 Amend your ways and let me dwell with you in this place. Do not trust in these 
deceptive words: “This is the temple of the Lord, the temple of the Lord, the temple of the 
Lord.” If you truly amend your ways...if you truly act justly with one another, if you do not 
oppress the alien [stranger, immigrant], the orphan, and the widow, or shed innocent 
blood...if you do not go after other gods to your own hurt, then I will dwell with you in this 
place...Has this house, which is called by my name, become a den of robbers? Behold, I 
myself have seen it! (Jeremiah 7:3-11) 

 Jesus was preaching a temple beyond the temple, beneath the temple, a temple not 
made with human hands, but built with justice, compassion and the love of God. 

    
 Clarissa Pinkola Estes, an American poet, shares with us her grandmother’s words as they 
walked to church.  “See that church?” she’d say.  “That’s not our church...our church is beneath that 
church.  We don’t belong to that brick church.  We belong to the church underneath that church.” 
(“The Church Beneath the Church,” Catholic New Times (Vol. 29, No. 2), p. 10.)  It was, in Estes’ words, a 
church not of rules, but of love shaped in imitation of Christ, a church whose heart beats with the love of 
Christ. 
 Jesus preached a temple of God … underneath the temple … where BEATS the very 
HEART of God. 

 From the very first time I saw this place in November of 2003, when George Smith brought 
Karen and I here on our first visit, the beauty of this sanctuary, both inside and out, continues to take 
my breath away almost every time I see it as I drive up University Blvd … with its steeple that reaches 
toward God.  But the deepest beauty of this place is the spirit of Christ here, and the kingdom of God that 
has gotten into our bones, the kingdom of justice, compassion and the love of God! 

 
 It had become obvious to Jesus that the clash of kingdoms was leading to his death.  He had 
tried to tell his disciples.  They could not grasp it.  But this kingdom worth LIVING for was worth 
DYING for.  I believe that Jesus trusted that God could use even his death to bring about the 
redemption of Israel and of the WORLD. 

 I remember Joseph’s words to his brothers who had sold him into slavery: “Even though 
you intended to do harm to me, God intended it for good…” (Genesis 50:20)   
 And I know that Jesus had read the prophet Isaiah when he spoke of God’s suffering 
servant: “But he was wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the 
punishment that made us whole, and by his bruises we are healed.” (Isaiah 53:5) 
 Jesus was willing, if need be, to be God’s suffering servant. 

 It was this depth of faith and self-sacrifice that Jesus expressed Thursday in the garden 
of Gethsemane when he knelt and prayed with tears like drops of blood: “Abba, Father, for you all 
things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want.” (Mark 14:36) 
 The soldiers came, there was a scuffle, one of Jesus’ disciples cut off a soldier’s ear.  
Jesus told him to stop.  His kingdom was not to be won by violence.  HE would DIE for the kingdom … 
not KILL for it. 
 Then he was arrested.  Judas had arranged it to happen here, away from the adoring 
crowds.  Peter later that night denied he even knew Jesus.  The disciples, ALL of them, deserted him and 
fled. 
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 It is now Friday.  Jesus is led before Pilate.  False charges are brought by the ruling elite.  
(Has anyone ever charged you falsely?)  Pilate asks, “Are you the king of the Jews?”  Jesus answers 
elusively, “You say that I am.” 
 Pilate sends him to Herod, who is in town for the holiday.  This is the Herod Antipas who 
killed John the Baptist.  This is the Herod Pharisees warned Jesus about: He “wants to kill you,” they 
said. (Luke 13:31) 
 Herod treated Jesus like a plaything.  “Let me see your tricks.”  He attempted to spar with 
Jesus, asking him all kinds of questions, but Jesus, the Bible says, “made no answer.”  (Luke 23:9)   
 Then Jesus was accused again by the religious leaders, and the soldiers mocked him by 
putting an elegant, royal robe on him and sent him back to Pilate.  This is obscene. (Luke 23:10-
11)   
 Pilate had invited a small crowd of religious leaders and their cronies into his courtyard.  
He let the crowd decide Jesus’ fate.  Murderous coward. (Luke 23:13-25)   
 Jesus is nailed to a cross.  And from the cross we hear words that resonate with God’s 
love and unconditional acceptance of ME and YOU and of ALL THE WORLD.  God’s light shining 
through the deepest darkness: “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” (Luke 
23:34) 
 THEY, ME, YOU.  The CROWDS, the RELIGIOUS LEADERS, the POLITICAL LEADERS, the 
SOLDIERS, the DISCIPLES: “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” 
   This is the heart of God’s heart that beats in the temple beneath the temple, in the 
church underneath the church.  This is the heart of God that beats in our own heart of hearts.  
And we KNOW we are LOVED! 

    
 Frederick Buechner writes: 

 We are above all things loved … that is the good news of the gospel … and loved 
NOT just the way we turn up on Sundays in our best clothes and on our best behavior 
and with our best feet forward, but loved as we alone know ourselves to be, the weakest 
and shabbiest of what we are, along with the strongest and gladdest. (Frederick 
Buechner, “The Great Dance,” in Secrets in the Dark ( New York: Harper/San Francisco, 
2006), p. 241.) 

 I know … I know all too well, that there is cowardice in me along with any bravery.  I 
know there is haunting doubt along with my best shining faith.  I know there is falsehood 
mixed like weeds along with truth in me.  I know there is anger along with my compassion and 
pettiness along with any largeness of heart. 
 But there is more I know because of this week called holy: I am loved and YOU are loved.  
It comes from the mouth of Jesus and the heart of God.  It comes from a CROSS of all places – 
and into every cross you bear.  YOU are LOVED. 
 And my friends, THAT is what Palm Sunday means for ME. 

Amen and Amen. 


