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Sermon for Palm Sunday
Phil. 2:5-11   Ps. 22:12-21   Matthew 27:1-54

 On Palm Sunday, Jesus entered Jerusalem riding on a donkey’s colt. The huge crowds believed that this was the Messiah they had been waiting for.
 So the crowds shouted “Hosanna! Praise God for the Son of King David! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”

 As they acclaimed Jesus as the Messiah coming to his city and his Temple, they laid palm branches and even their cloaks on the road before Jesus riding on his colt. It was a royal welcome!
 As Jesus entered the gates of Jerusalem, the city dwellers asked, “Who is this?” And the crowds who had come with Jesus from the all over the countryside said, “This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee!”
 A prophet? A king? A Messiah? Who is he? What will the authorities do about him? What will happen?
 Jesus’ first answer to these questions was to go straight to the Temple, and angrily drive out the animals for sacrifice, and the money changers. They were getting in the way of the place of worship. 

 So he threw down a challenge to the authorities. And they certainly wasted no time dealing with this threat to their system. They plotted to kill him.
 They found one of Jesus’ closest followers to betray him. Judas was the turncoat, for thirty pieces of silver.
 And it’s not just Judas who turned on Jesus. Peter denied him, not once, but three times. All his disciples fled when he was seized in the garden of Gethsemane. 

 The betrayal and arrest and trial and execution of Jesus are the most unholy mix of religion, politics, personalities, petty cowardice and power struggles. It is all too human. And Jesus Christ is in the middle of it.
 He is at the mercy of the powers that be.

 That’s our main point today: Christ is in the midst of the worst things we humans do to each other. He has gone to the dark heart of human sin. And on the cross he suffered all the consequences of human sin, even unto death.

 This is not by accident. It’s not some sort of massive bad luck that people and events conspire to kill Jesus.

 Somehow, in a mysterious way, this was necessary. The Scriptures foretold it. God ordained it.
 Even the detail of the thirty pieces of silver paid to Judas was foretold in the prophets. 
 When Jesus does things, it is part of God’s plan. It is “according to the Scriptures.”

 So why does Jesus allow himself to submit to these 

awful things?

  The answer goes something like this: Christianity, what we believe and put our faith in, is not a fairy tale or long ago story about mystical things.
 This is about the reality of God in the middle of our human reality. Our very best, and our very worst.
 We see this very human reality, for instance, in the crowds who welcomed Jesus as he rode into Jerusalem to great acclaim. “Hosanna!” they shouted.   Within days, some of these same people would become a lynch mob chanting, “Crucify him! Crucify this phony king Jesus!”
 Think of the trial of Jesus. It is not an argument among lawyers deciding a few points of law, but a power struggle between groups who have a lot at stake politically. It will end in blood.
 And the crucifixion of the Son of God didn’t happen in a sunny field of daisies, but in a horrible place of execution called Skull Hill, or Golgotha. 

 Christ is in the center of our human reality.
 This is our main point today: God IS in the middle, right in the center of our worst violence, our petty betrayals, and our flawed and blemished lives.

 Christ among us deals with our sin, from the inside. This is true now. Whenever someone is betrayed, whenever someone is abandoned, whenever someone suffers unjustly, Christ is there. The cross of Christ is where we see all of this happen.

 On the cross, Christ takes these sins upon himself. By his sacrifice of himself, this sin is forgiven by him.
 We know, because of his resurrection, that his death is not the end, but the new beginning of life. 

 So, we also know that all these other things are not the end. Personal betrayal is not the end. Being abandoned is not the end. False justice is not the end. Death itself is not the end.
 God in his mercy and majesty and divine justice makes these very things the new beginning.
 We are Easter people in a Good Friday world. 

 To say “we live in hope” is not a piece of foolish optimism, but a plain statement of fact for us, because Christ has died, Christ has risen, and Christ will come again.
