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Palm Sunday 

Luke 19:28-40 

Luke 23:1-24 

“I Choose Love” 

This Lent we’ve been looking at how Jesus was a boundary-breaker. I’ve said 

every Sunday that Jesus continually defied the logic of his day when he went to 

places and spent time with people no one ever expected him to go or visit. And 

I’ve also said every Sunday that Jesus didn’t go elsewhere because he was 

rejected, he was rejected because he went elsewhere. 

Well today, on Palm Sunday, the rubber hits the road so to speak. Because Jesus 

will face the ultimate rejection – crucifixion – it was the most public way the 

Romans could tell everyone loud and clear, that we are in charge here and you’ll 

follow our rules and if you don’t, this is what you face. But Jesus, who refused to 

follow anyone’s rules but’s God’s, wouldn’t play along, so they executed him on a 

cross.  

But the Romans weren’t the only ones to reject him, his hometown tried to throw 

him off a cliff when he told them that God loves the outsider. When he taught on 

the Sabbath in Capernaum, someone with a filthy spirit yelled out, “Jesus, leave 

us alone.” Luke says every time Jesus healed someone, he had to muzzle evil 

forces because they were trying to compromise his mission. From the very 

beginning of his ministry, Jesus faced opposition, and not because he did 

something wrong, but because he was trying to do something right. He was trying 

to follow the scriptures; trying to be God’s mouthpiece; trying to lead people 

down God’s path –  

And yet, there’s something in us that resists that, something in us that just can’t 

quite wrap our heads around the idea that helping our “neighbor”, even if it costs 

us something or our neighbor doesn’t look like us, is the right thing to do; can’t 

quite wrap our heads around the idea that war does not make for peace; hatred 

and fear do not promote prosperity; and demonizing another person will not 

make you look like a better person, it just won’t. But somehow we can’t wrap our 



heads around this, so we yell crucify. Or, like the Pharisees on that Palm Sunday 

parade route, we tell Jesus, “Hey, pipe down with the Hosannas will you? It could 

really get us into trouble with the Romans.” Though today we might say it like 

this: why do those protestors need to show up/be so loud/carry those 

signs/disturb the status quo. They’re giving our city a bad reputation. 

That’s what someone said in a comment last week after Terry posted a video 

footage of police escorting a bruised and bloody black man away from the line of 

people waiting to get into the Trump rally here in St. Louis. “They’re giving our 

city a bad reputation.” Huh. But the people who bloodied and bruised the black 

man, or the white man yelling, “Allah is dead, Allah is dead,” and told the man 

who “looked” to be Middle Eastern to “go home”. I’m from Kirkwood, he said. 

Well you just need to leave, the man told him.  

Henry and Tommy were there; Henry took the video footage. “There’s a lot of 

hate here,” Henry texted me. When I asked him that night if he was ever scared, 

he replied yes. I’m scared too. 

Where does such fear and anger come from? It’s everywhere, and as Christians 

this should cause us alarm. Fear and anger cause us to find scapegoats; they cause 

us to say vulgar and divisive things about women and minorities, and about 

Americans who don’t look like us or pray like or vote like we do. Fear and hate 

cause people to demand that those who are different be crucified so that those 

who are yelling will feel less uncomfortable in our complex society. 

That’s what drove the people to yell crucify at Jesus’ trial. The judges repeatedly 

say they can find no fault in Jesus. Pilate declares Jesus innocent three times; 

Herod declares him innocent; one of the thieves hanging on the cross next to 

Jesus declares him innocent; the Roman centurion declares him innocent; and so 

does Joseph of Arimathea, who’s a member of the council that brought 

accusations against Jesus. All of them declare Jesus innocent. If there was ever a 

gross miscarriage of justice, this is it. His execution should never have happened.  

 

There’s no getting around the fact that this story challenges us to journey down a 

road we’d rather not go; a road littered with political challenges; a road that 

makes us face the deep truth that hatred and fear have no place in the gospel. 



None. Ever. And a road that makes us face those things inside us that cause us to 

yell crucify. 

Palm Sunday challenges us to consider all the crucifixions we’ve seen. The times 

and places we’ve seen people treated unfairly and looked the other way; the 

times and places we’ve turned a blind eye to injustice; the times and places when 

we have compromised our principals in order to preserve our personal rights and 

status quo, just like the crowd, Herod and Pilate did so long ago. If there’s one 

thing the crucifixion teaches us it’s that we won’t always be faithful. 

I was reminded of this last week, when someone wrote, “Deep in our theological 

and philosophical understand of humankind is the often maligned and 

misunderstood doctrine of original sin. John Calvin called is total depravity which 

strikes many people as draconian hyperbole – “You mean there’s nothing 

redeeming about us?” but the doctrine points to something very important, 

which is that human beings are capable not only of courage, self-sacrifice, beauty 

and great good, but also cruelty, greed, inhumanity and monumental evil. History 

itself is the textbook.” (John Buchanan, “Dangerous Words”, March 16, 2016) 

William Sloane Coffin once said that “It is a Good Friday world.” By which I take it 

to mean we live in a world of suffering and pain and injustice; that ours is a world 

filled with crucifixions.  

In his address last week at the Friends of Ireland luncheon, the President said, “ . . 

.It’s worth asking ourselves what each of us may have done to contribute to the 

kind of vicious atmosphere in our politics. I suspect that all of us can recall some 

intemperate words that we regret. Certainly, I can.” 

Palm Sunday forces and challenges us to look deep within ourselves at the hatred 

and fear we harbor, and the times we’ve yelled, “Crucify him,” or stayed silent 

while someone else does. 

This story also challenges us to seriously ask the questions “What does the Word 

of God mean in our lives and in our times? And how does the narrative of the 

Word of God, this story that we listen to week in and week out, how does it, how 

will it change our story? Because friends, if it doesn’t change our story, what’s the 

point?  



As Christians, we are charged with telling and living a different narrative, one 

devoid of hatred and fear; of racism and violence; of vulgar and divisive 

comments aimed at humiliating people; of turning people into scapegoats for our 

problems. That is not our narrative. 

At the Friends of Ireland luncheon, the President also said, “In America, there 

aren’t laws that say that we have to be nice to each other, or courteous, or treat 

each other with respect. But there are norms. There are customs. There are 

values that our parents taught us and that we try to teach our children – to try to 

treat others the way we want to be treated; the notion that kindness breeds 

kindness. The longer that we allow the political rhetoric of late to continue, and 

the longer that we tacitly accept it, we create a permission structure that allows 

the animosity in one corner of our politics to infect our broader society, and 

animosity breeds animosity.” 

On Palm Sunday Jesus stood up to all of that animosity and injustice and said 

enough is enough.  It is time for God’s power to take control.   

Jesus entered the city as he did on purpose for the sake of the people.  And that 

teaches us something about the life of faith.  Jesus teaches us that living faithfully 

means leaving the security and comfort of our homes and risking radical 

involvement with the world. 

Jesus calls us out of our complacency.  He calls us to care deeply, to live 

passionately, to show love to everyone, to share our resources, and to work for 

justice.   

“Save us,” the people cried to Jesus.  Save us from the oppression of the Romans.  

Save our children from bloodshed.  Save us from disease.  Save us from poverty.  

Save us from injustice.  Save us from violence.  Save us, they pleaded. 

And Jesus saved them in the only way he knew how.  By going all the way to the 

cross, by dying, by giving himself wholly, totally and completely to them, Jesus 

saved them.  By loving them without reservation, Jesus saved them and Jesus 

saves us. 

 



Today we gather before the cross and hear the Roman centurion say, “This man 

was innocent.”  If we decide to follow him, we must honestly appraise the 

situations before us.  On Palm Sunday we learn that the way of discipleship means 

deciding, “For the Sake of Jesus Christ, I will no longer participate in the 

crucifixions of the world.”  That stand takes great courage.  It will certainly 

provoke controversy and opposition, but it is the way to God. 

Palm Sunday challenges us to declare in the midst of pain, I choose love. 

In the midst of war, I choose peace. 

And in the midst of hate and anger keeping score, I will seek the good once more. 

Amen. 
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