Palm Sunday
Traditional Worship • March 25

Prayer Concerns: Helen Fisher
Today’s Sanctuary flowers provided by Wanda Erwin to the glory of God.
Today’s choral selections are provided by the Temple Choir under the direction of Joan Nevill. Organist: Barbara Waite.
Ushers March 25: Eric Eades, captain; Chuck Taylor, Ronnie Pursley, John Oberhelman, Thornton Patberg (balcony),
Margo Borre (balcony)
Greeters March 25: Sue & Cle Watson, Tom Harvey, Mary Lockett

ORDER OF WORSHIP
WELCOME
PRELUDE

“Ellacombe” by R. Powell

CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: On Palm Sunday, Jesus entered the Holy City, Jerusalem. The crowds cried out,
People: Hosanna to the Son of David!
Leader: Jesus rode upon a donkey and the crowds spread their garments before him, cheering,
People: Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!
Leader: When the city leaders asked, “Who is this?” the crowds said,
People: This is the prophet, Jesus of Nazareth, from Galilee.
†

CHIMES & SERVICES OF LIGHT

PROCESSIONAL HYMN #280 & PALM PARADE
†

“All Glory, Laud, and Honor”

PASSING OF THE PEACE
Leader: May the peace of Christ be with you.
People: And also with you.
Leader: Please turn to those around you and pass the peace of Christ.

CALL TO PRAYER
Leader: The Lord be with you.
People: And also with you.
Leader: Let us pray as one.
PASTORAL PRAYER
All: Merciful God, as we enter Holy Week, turn our hearts again to the life, death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ
Stir up within us the gift of faith, that we may not only praise him with our lips, but may follow him in the way of th
cross. O God, hear us now as we pray each in our own hearts and our own ways...
LORD’S PRAYER
Matthew 6:9-13 “Pray then like this: ‘Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy
will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive our trespasses as we forgive
those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory forever. Amen.’”
GIVING TITHES & OFFERING
†

“Lord, Keep Us Steadfast In Thy Word” by J. Biery

DOXOLOGY The congregation stands as the Ushers return the offering to the Altar.

ANTHEM

#95 in Hymnal
“Ride On, King Jesus” by M. Hogan

KIDZ MOMENT 
Noisy Offering

SCRIPTURE READINGS 
John 12:12-18
Jesus Comes to Jerusalem as King
12
The next day the great crowd that had come for the festival heard that Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem. 13 They took palm
branches and went out to meet him, shouting,
“Hosanna”
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!”
“Blessed is the king of Israel!”
14
Jesus found a young donkey and sat on it, as it is written:
15

“Do not be afraid, Daughter Zion;
see, your king is coming,
seated on a donkey’s colt.”

At first his disciples did not understand all this. Only after Jesus was glorified did they realize that these things had been
written about him and that these things had been done to him.
16

Now the crowd that was with him when he called Lazarus from the tomb and raised him from the dead continued to spread
the word. 18 Many people, because they had heard that he had performed this sign, went out to meet him.
17

FAITH WE SING #2152			
MESSAGE by Pastor JillAnn Knonenborg

“Change My Heart, O God”
“Palm Sunday”

Well friends we’re here again- Holy Week, that time each year that we remember but also re-enact the last days of Jesus’s life.
And through the season of Lent, our theme has been Rehab- rehabilitating our faith so that with Jesus we can rise to new life
on Easter. Today, I’m going to focus on rehabilitating a specific part of our faith, and that is our picture of Jesus. Will you pray
with me? Loving God, as I strive to deliver your message this morning may you increase and we decrease. For it is written that
only in losing our lives will we find them. Amen.
Holy Week at its core is a confrontation between ideas between narratives about what God wants for this world. On that first
Palm Sunday all those years ago there were many ideas circulating about God’s dream for creation, and we see each of them
present in the parade that welcomes Jesus into Jerusalem. So let’s break it down. First there’s a messianic narrative that goes
something like this: A ruler descended from King David will raise an army to vanquish Israel’s oppressors once and for all. And
this military leader had been the one consolation for the Jewish people for centuries. As conqueror after conqueror destroyed
their land, there was always the small flame of hope that the scales would be balanced by this messiah, which means anointed
by God. When the crowds shout Hosanna, this five star general wearing a prayer shawl is who they’re expecting Jesus to be.
First slide please. Every year on the seventh day of the Festival of Sukkot, Jews wave palm branches and call out Hoshanna
Rabbah asking God to rescue them from judgment and oppression. Hosanna is another name for the messiah who will reestablish David’s kingdom. So it makes sense that when the crowd is trying to figure out who Jesus is and what he’s up to,
some on Palm Sunday reach for this familiar messianic image. It’s a framework that they understand. And I think it’s not totally
unfamiliar to us today- these notions of holy war, the idea that we must meet force with even greater force, that we alone
can responsibly wield power. These ideas are indeed familiar to us. Others in the crowd reach for a second idea. This one is a
Roman imperial narrative.
Second slide please. Whenever a Roman general won in battle, they would hold a parade called a triumph, which is actually
where we get that word from. The general would enter on a chariot driven by huge magnificent war horses and behind them
they would cart in just mountains of gold and silver and jewels that had been taken from the conquered territory. Enemy
soldiers and their families were forced into slavery, and they walked naked in the parade. The Roman crowd would wave
branches- olive branches- the symbol of Roman style peace, and they would spread their cloaks for returning soldiers to
walk on. There would be music and feasting and always worship to thank the gods for favoring the realm, and there would be
worship of the Emperor who was himself called Son of God. Interestingly, there had been a procession like that in Jerusalem
just a few days before Jesus arrived. The Roman governor, you might have heard of him Pontius Pilot, had entered the city with
the usual pomp and circumstance accorded to him. He would have ridden in on a chariot surrounded by decked out soldiers
and slaves, and the whole thing would have been led by an officer carrying the symbol of Rome, an eagle made of gold. The
governor came into town every year during the Passover to make sure that the Jewish people stayed nice and subservient.
Passover celebrates the Jewish people being delivered from an oppressive empire- namely Egypt. So it was the perfect time
to stir up a little rebellion. Pilot wanted to remind the Jews of their place in the empire. He had a vested political and economic
interest in making the Jews feel like nothing compared to him. The Palm Sunday crowd hopes against hope that in Jesus Pilot
has met his match. And he has, but not as Roman leader against Roman leader. Rather Jesus confronts Pilot’s brute strength
with radical weakness.
What Jesus does on Palm Sunday is unavoidably and intensely political, and by political I don’t mean partisan. Democrats
and Republicans alike have laid claim to Jesus as their own in different times and places, but the only leader that Jesus could
ever be said to endorse was his father. Jesus’s entrance into Jerusalem is political in the sense that it has everything to do
with power, governance, liberation, and human relationships. Jesus could have quietly walked into Jerusalem in the middle
of the night. He chose not to. Jesus makes a statement about who he on Palm Sunday. But neither the messianic nor the
Roman imperial narrative fit the bill. Jesus creates a new narrative altogether. Even though the crowd doesn’t seem to see it.
Jesus doesn’t enter Jerusalem on a war horse. Scripture tells us that once the crowd starts to surround Jesus, He deliberately
finds a donkey colt. He refuses to be the king that they want him to be. The passage that Andy read points us to the words
of Zechariah, a Jewish prophet. Rejoice greatly oh Daughters of Zion. Behold your king comes to you, humble and riding on
a donkey. The next verse by the way goes like this: He will cut off the chariot and the War Horse and the battle bow shall be
broken. He shall command peace among the nations. This prophesied King is unlike any we have ever known. He puts an end
to the world’s warring madness through the truth that everyone is radically loved by God.
Jesus is a king who reigns with God’s peace. A peace of love and reconciliation. Not Rome’s so cold peace that requires slavery
and death and humiliation. Not King David’s so-called peace that really just describes the stretches between wars. Jesus’s new
narrative is the peace that only comes from love and the power that comes from weakness. Jesus’s peace is the peace that
would rather be crucified than raise a sword. Jesus was not killed for being a nice guy. He was executed by the state because
he threatened and he challenged everything that it was built on. He was the king who set our priorities straight.
Jesus’s people didn’t know how to have a king like that. He’s threatening to the Romans and confusing to the Jews, so they
kill him. They kill the one who preaches the peace that they all claim that they’re working for. He is not the king that they
want, though he is the king that they need- that we need. You see it would be easy to judge those folks from 2000 years ago.
Condemn them for their hard headedness, their hard heartedness, but we are no different. It’s so tempting to create Jesus in
our own image. We make Jesus who we want him to be rather than who we need him to be. Think about it Jesus’s words have
been used to justify anything you can think of- slavery, the Crusades, the Holocaust. On and on through history. We use Jesus
when he can rubber stamp what we already want to do and ignore the parts that challenge us to demand more and turn our
world upside down.
Say prayer before dinner? Great. I am onboard with that. Don’t yell at people who cut me off in traffic? Cool. I can do that. Love
my most hated enemy? I don’t know how to do that. I don’t want to do that. Anne Lamott writes “You can be pretty sure you’ve
created God in your own image when he hates all the same people you do.” I have seen so many of my friends turn their backs
on Christian faith because growing up they were taught about a Jesus who has no problem with war, no problem with racism,
no problem with poverty, has nothing to say when children die of curable diseases, and yet is forever disgusted by you if you
have sex before you’re married. Their churches could understand the narrative framework- the idea of the morality police. They
could understand the idea of parents who wagged their fingers at you, but they couldn’t wrap their minds around the idea of a
God who is endlessly, loving, merciful, and truly just; and now their kids may never hear that good news.
Last slide please. In 2001 a forensic anthropologist created this digital picture of Jesus based on what the average first century
Jewish guy looked like. It’s not meant to be an exact photo of Jesus of Nazareth, but it’s also a far cry from the blue- eyed
Jesus I grew up seeing in Renaissance Art and consequently the one I picture in my head. This picture reminds me that just
when I think I’ve got Jesus all figured out, that’s when I know I’ve created him in my own image. When he fits well into human
frameworks and human narratives, we’re no longer talking about Jesus the Christ. Whether I like it or not Jesus was not a
hippy flower child. Jesus wasn’t just a great moral teacher. Jesus isn’t an imperial capitalist; he isn’t a Marxist revolutionary. He
doesn’t wrap himself in the American flag or any flag. Christ cannot and will not serve our purposes. We can only serve his.
Have you seen the Dark Knight? The second Batman movie, anybody seen it? In that movie, the police chief talks about how
Batman is the hero the city deserves- not the hero they need. We here today probably deserve a militant Messiah. We probably
deserve a Roman emperor who promises everything and gives only misery. That’s what we keep asking for as a society. We
support leaders who will crush our enemies and pander to our desires; we ask for one who will let us maintain our excess even
if it hurts us and hurts the world. For example, one night in my college dorm I was watching the news and President Obama
came out unexpectedly. He said that Osama bin Laden was dead, and I was so happy. No exaggeration, me and one of my
friends started running up and down the hall of the dorm knocking on doors and shouting “bin Laden’s dead. We finally got
him.” I was so pleased that a human being, a beloved child of God, had been blown apart and died with a heart full of hatred.
Jesus went to Jerusalem that Sunday knowing that the crowds who cheered for him would soon scatter, that his friends would
betray and deny him; he knew he was facing his execution. If we can accept that Jesus, follow that Jesus- the Jesus who
preached love in the face of death- then come Easter we will rise to new life with him. We will be different than we were before.
There’s a reason we call the peace of Christ, the peace that passes all understanding. Because it’s like nothing that we’ve seen
before. It defies our definitions and that is the peace that we the people who believe in Easter are supposed to preach and
embody and embrace. Rehabbing our faith means giving up on the Jesus who always thinks like us, looks like us, believes like
us, and offering ourselves up to Jesus Christ, a mighty king who rides a little donkey. Amen.
†
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HYMN UMH #278
CHIMES & SERVICE OF LIGHT

“Hosanna, Loud Hosanna”

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

“Rigaudon” by A. Campra

