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Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem 

11 When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, 

near the Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples 2 and said to them, “Go 

into the village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, you will find 

tied there a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. 3 If anyone 

says to you, ‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and 

will send it back here immediately.’” 4 They went away and found a colt tied 

near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, 5 some of the 

bystanders said to them, “What are you doing, untying the colt?” 6 They told 

them what Jesus had said; and they allowed them to take it. 7 Then they 

brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on it; and he sat on 

it. 8 Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy 

branches that they had cut in the fields. 9 Then those who went ahead and 

those who followed were shouting, 

“Hosanna! 

    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 

10 
    Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 

Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

11 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had 

looked around at everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany 

with the twelve. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Last weekend, I took my boys to an event called MineFaire, which is a convention type 

gathering over in St. Paul associated with the video game, MineCraft.  Without getting too in 

depth, it is a game that you mine for different elements, sand, granite, dirt, etc. and then you 

build with the elements you mine.  You can also acquire many other things, such as tools, seeds 

to plant crops, and you can also combine elements and things to make other things.  Apparently 

you can also battle with other people in the game.  This is about as much as I have been able to 

figure out.  As the game is constructing in a very pixelated fashion as all of the movement, 

characters and stuff in the game are made up of blocks, that you build with or work with, I 

spent most of my day, having switched roles with my children, saying “what is that?” 

“What does that block represent?” Oh, that is a box of TNT.  

“What are those little dots?”  Oh those are wheat seeds 

“What is that?” That is an iron pick axe. 

 

They have effectively figured out the symbology of this game, which I clearly have some work to 

do on.   

Symbols matter.  Learning the code in determining what a symbol is trying to communicate is a 

cornerstone of understanding everything from linguistics to sports, art, math and science.  So as 

we enter into the text today we have the story of Jesus return, and what we know will be his 

final journey, back into Jerusalem.  This text is rich with symbols.  As Jesus requests the colt of a 

donkey to ride on, this is a reference back to the words of the prophet Zechariah… 

Rejoice greatly, O daughter Zion! 

    Shout aloud, O daughter Jerusalem! 

Lo, your king comes to you; 

    triumphant and victorious is he, 

humble and riding on a donkey, 

    on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 

 

This colt is a symbol to the people of Jesus coming as the fulfillment of prophecy, the king, the 

messiah that comes to liberate the people of Israel. 

 

And the palms, why palms? Palm branches being waved and laid on the road, along with robes 

were a symbol of this perception of coming royalty.  The people were responding with a symbol 

of their own to communicate that they knew who Jesus was, and why he was there, or at least 

thought they knew.  For Jesus’ symbol was true, as the coming of the savior of the people, but 



not in the way they expected.  They cry out Hosanna, Hosanna!  Or more likely the Hebrew, 

Hosiana “Save us!  Save us!”  

   

We know that Jesus came as a savior, as a liberator, as the one who would redeem, but not as a 

conquering military commander, but in the humble posture of one giving one’s life for the sake 

of all creation.  The waving palms remind us of the celebration of such liberation, but only as we 

see in the distance, the shadow of the cross and the empty tomb.  Symbols matter. 

I was been thinking a lot about this idea of symbolism and this text as I got home yesterday 

from taking the 8th graders to the Hindu temple for a tour (and some amazing symbolism, and 

started watching the coverage of the March for our Lives around the world.  Young people 

gathered, from all walks of life, waving signs instead of palms, but with a similar cry, Save us!  

Save us!   

 

Then, Silence. The young woman on stage, Emma Gonzales stopped talking.  She stared ahead, 

determined, with a tear rolling down her cheek.  As it continued, people thought she was 

overwhelmed by emotion, as the minutes passed, perhaps she was frozen or at a loss for 

words, maybe she needed a cheer and words of encouragement, followed by a chant, 

thousands of people seeking the meaning of the moment, and then they realized and fell silent.  

6 minutes and 20 seconds to silently honor those that had been lost.  To symbolize what might 

have been time spent otherwise, instead of the loss of lives to gun violence.  Time that 

symbolized the need for change. 

Symbols matter. 

Why palms, why donkeys, why signs, why silence? Because we need to represent something 

other than just another thing in the universe.  The palms must mean something to us to about 

who Jesus was, the cross we see in the distance must represent about who Christ is, and the 

empty tomb will represent who God is.  We have young people representing a movement that 

is seeking to change the safety of schools and communities.  They symbolize a world where gun 

violence is “never again.”  So, the question then becomes, what do you represent?  When 

people see you, what do you symbolize to them?   Not by accident, but intentionally and with 

purpose, what do you choose to represent of something bigger than just yourself?  In word, in 

action, in imagery, what are you a symbol of? You are, whether you know it, or like it or not, the 

question is what?  Are you a symbol of Christ?  Are you a symbol of this congregation?  Of your 

family, of a movement?   

Symbols matter. 

 

Amen 


