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Entering into a Broken World 
Matthew 21:1-11 

Palm Sunday: April 5, 2020 
 

Text: 
When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, Jesus 
sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, "Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately you will 
find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says 
anything to you, just say this, 'The Lord needs them.' And he will send them immediately." 4 
This took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the prophet, saying, 5 "Tell the daughter 
of Zion, Look, your king is coming to you, humble, and mounted on a donkey, and on a colt, the 
foal of a donkey." 6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the 
donkey and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8 A very large crowd 
spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the 
road. 9 The crowds that went ahead of him and that followed were shouting, "Hosanna to the Son 
of David! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest 
heaven!" 10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, "Who is this?" 11 
The crowds were saying, "This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee." 
 
Reflection: 
After the harsh month of March, we have moved into the month of April. You may remember the 
poet T.S. Eliot’s line: “April is the cruellest month” from The Waste Land, published about a 
hundred years ago in 1922. For some people April is the most beautiful month, because the 
spring bulbs are shooting up, buds are swelling and grasses are turning green after the long 
winter, but for Eliot, it was not beautiful.  
 
Eliot saw things differently. He saw what was happening under the frozen surface of the earth. 
He observed what the earth was doing to make the flowers grow and to birth life out of death. In 
the second line of the poem, he refers to “Lilacs out of the dead.” Lilacs are working very hard in 
the frozen earth to come into bloom. The Sugar Maple trees are working to free their syrup in the 
midst of the snow and freezing cold of winter and the tulips and daffodils are thrusting their 
leaves up though the frozen ground. Thus, “April is the cruellest month” at the very time nature 
is creating life out of death. 
 
From today we are entering a week of extraordinary importance for Christians. With its climax 
from Good Friday to Easter Sunday, “Holy Week” is the most sacred time of the Christian year. 
Holy Week begins with Jesus’ jubilant entry into Jerusalem. People cheer Jesus as the one to 
usher in the coming glorious realm of their ancestor David. The special honours given along the 
way are the waving of palms, the spreading of cloaks and the shouting of messianic greetings.  
 
In Jesus’ time, there are huge military processions three times a year. The Roman Governor of 
Judea, Pontius Pilate, would have come to Jerusalem from Caesarea Maritima, a hundred miles 
away from Jerusalem. He would be entering the city from the west at the head of six hundred 
foot soldiers and mounted cavalry with all the pomp and power of empire. Through the military 
procession, the Roman empire and Governor Pilate are sending a message that any trouble would 
be crushed. The “Pax Romana,” Caesar’s peace, would be enforced. 
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In contrast to this imperial procession, Jesus leads his own counter procession from the east; he 
too has planned it in advance. Jesus’ plan is comical but at the same time very radical. At the 
Beautiful Gate, on the opposite side of town, coming in through an olive grove, rides Jesus alone, 
sitting on a donkey with someone’s old cloak under him. In Jesus’ procession, there are no flags 
or troops on horses, only the people’s cloaks and leafy branches strewn on the road. And the 
people shout, “Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the 
coming kingdom of our ancestor David! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”   
 
The word, “hosanna” is a meaningful term. Hosanna is one of those rare Aramaic words from 
Jesus’ mother tongue found in the Gospels. Hosanna is an exclamation of praise that literally 
means “Save us now, I pray,” a liturgical exclamation for worship. Thus, the people shout 
Hosanna in both a religious and political context. People see the hope in Jesus as their Messiah 
and also as their political liberator from the Roman empirical regime.   
 
The word “Hosanna” is not a word shouted only two thousand years ago. It is a current one. In 
our city people are banging pots and pans together every night at 7:00 pm. In my apartment 
building people are joining in the movement and I hear loud sounds every night. People want to 
show their appreciation for those who work in the essential services and front-line health care 
workers who continue to show up day in and day out to do their jobs, despite the COVID-19 
pandemic sweeping our city and country. 
 
I see this as a modern-day Palm Sunday ritual. Even though there is no such procession, people 
are joining in this movement to express our thanks to those people on whom we depend. Even 
though we do not use the word, “Hosanna,” for me the meaning of this action is similar to the 
Palm procession in Jesus’ time. Then people cheered up for Jesus by saying Hosanna, meaning 
“Save us,” and “Rescue us now;” today we are banging our pots and pans to express our 
confidence that we will overcome this ordeal. We will get through this difficult time together.  
 
“April is the cruelest month,” not because we still have to keep “physical distancing” nor 
because don’t we know when the pandemic will end, but because we are patiently, diligently 
doing our part by keeping “physical distancing” and overcoming social isolation in many 
creative ways.   
 
On this Psalm Sunday, Jesus comes to us into our broken world. We, as followers of Jesus, wave 
our tea towels and bang our pots and pans to cheer each other up. We will end this pandemic. 
Jesus comes riding into the heart of fear and isolation is found to give us hope. The God we meet 
in Jesus is never a spectator standing at a distance; rather he is with us as he says “Remember, I 
am with you always, even to the end of the age” (Matthew 28:20). Even now. Amen. 
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