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Olivet Christian Church Worship 

Sunday, April 5, 2020 

Palm Sunday 

 

Call to Worship 

       

On Palm Sunday so many years ago, the people 

saw Jesus and asked, “Who is this?” 

So in worship, we respond. In worship we 

declare: Jesus is the alpha and omega. Jesus is 

our teacher and preacher. Jesus is a miracle 

worker and healer. Jesus is our source of love. 

Jesus is our path in the wilderness. 

So may we lay down our hearts like they laid 

down their coats.  

Let us worship Holy God! 

 

 

Pastoral Prayer     

      

God of transformation, 

we are reminded this day 

that Jesus’ ride into Jerusalem 

was more than a show, 

more than a simple provocation, 

more than the beginning of a cute celebration. 

It was a signal that things are changing, 

an unmistakably potent message 

to the powers that be 

that the world as we know it 

is becoming the world as it should be. 

It was a radical act of defiance 

directed against those in his day 

who wielded power 

through violence, oppression, and tyranny. 

 

It is no less radical, and no less tame, 

for those who do the same today. 

 

This simple ride reminds us— 

and tells the whole world— 

that you are indeed coming to make all things 

new. 

You are coming to turn weapons of war 

into instruments of peace. 

 

You are coming to release those 

who find themselves in all manners of bondage: 

chains of injustice; 

chains of addiction; 

chains of conformity and apathy. 

 

You are coming to provide for the poor: 

food for the hungry 

and shelter for the homeless. 

 

You are coming to assure the dignity and equality 

of all who are marginalized or oppressed. 

 

You are coming to end violence and divisions, 

to provide safe communities 

and opportunities for education. 

 

You are coming to offer healing and wholeness, 

comfort, consolation, and hope. 

 

You are coming to transform all that we know. 

You are coming to save us. 

 

But like humble Jesus riding into town on a lowly 

colt, 

you aren’t coming in grandeur, 

you aren’t coming with thunder and lightning, 

you aren’t making an epic entrance. 

 

You’re coming through the mystery of love 

incarnate, 

through your church empowered by your Spirit, 

through lives transformed and inspired, 
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through ordinary people like us, 

blessed by you to do extraordinary things. 

 

Come, gracious God 

into a world that longs for change, 

a world that needs your love, 

a world full of your own children, 

a world ripe with hope and potential. 

 

Blessed are those who come in your name, O 

God. 

We have come. We will go. Amen. 

 

 

Scripture: Matthew 21:1-11   

     

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.” 

 

 

Message  Rev. Coletta Eichenberger 

 

“On a spring day in the year 30, two processions 

entered the city of Jerusalem. It was the 

beginning of the week of Passover, the most 

sacred week in the Jewish year. From the East, 

came a peasant procession with Jesus, riding on a 

donkey down the Mount of Olives, cheered by his 

followers. He came from the peasant village of 

Nazareth, and his followers were of the peasant 

class. They came from Galilee, about 100 miles 

away. 

 

From the West, Pontius Pilate, the Roman 

governor of Idumea, Judea, and Samaria, entered 

Jerusalem at the head of a column of the imperial 

cavalry and soldiers. Jesus’ procession 

proclaimed the Kingdom of God; Pilate’s 

proclaimed the power of empire. The two 

processions embody the central conflict of the 

week that led to Jesus’ crucifixion.” 

 

Thus begins the account of Palm Sunday as told 

by John Dominic Crossan and Marcus Borg in 

their powerful teaching in The Last Week: What 

the Gospels Really Teach About Jesus’s Final Days 

in Jerusalem. 
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I remember the first time I read this account 

being so blown away by the mere fact that I 

didn’t know the facts; didn’t know that Jesus 

knew very well that the Roman procession would 

be coming to Jerusalem in all its pomp and 

pageantry; knew exactly the intention of the 

soldiers, the spectacle, the intimidation present 

in this scene; certainly knew that everything he 

and his followers did would send a message to 

Rome: this Messiah, this “Son of God” was there 

to be a burr under every saddle on every horse in 

this parade. Wow! From that first reading ‘til 

now, I no longer see the peasant procession the 

same way I used to. Far from being a benign 

leader; far from just bringing reassurance to the 

peasants in the Big City at this most prominent 

festival time, he came precisely to bring a 

message of God’s reign and rule and power – 

power with, not power OVER the people --in 

stark contrast to the brute force of Rome. The 

mission of Pilate’s troops was to reinforce the 

Roman garrison permanently stationed in the 

Fortress Antonia, overlooking the Jewish temple 

and its courts. They were there to be on the 

lookout for any trouble from the crowds that had 

made the annual Passover pilgrimage. 

Jerusalem’s usual population was around 

100,000. At Passover, that number could be 

closer to 2 million.  

 

Borg and Crossan give us details of how that 

imperial procession would have looked and felt. 

“…cavalry on horses, foot soldiers, leather armor, 

helmets, weapons, banners, golden eagles 

mounted on poles, sun glinting on metal and 

gold. The sounds: marching feet, the creaking of 

leather, the clinking of bridles, the beating of 

drums. The swirling of dust. The eyes of the silent 

onlookers, some curious, some awed, some 

resentful.  

 

“Pilate’s procession displayed not only imperial 

power, but also Roman imperial theology. …the 

emperor was not simply the ruler of Rome, but 

the Son of God, a designation going back to the 

rule of Augustus, son of the god Apollo. 

Inscriptions referred to him as ‘lord’ and ‘savior’, 

one who brought ‘peace on earth’.” You see the 

tensions that were easily created by this Jesus, 

hailed as Messiah, the one who came in the 

name of the Lord. Big Time conflict there! 

 

“Jesus’ procession deliberately countered what 

was happening on the other side of the city. 

Pilate’s procession embodied the power, glory, 

and violence of the empire that ruled the world. 

Jesus’s procession embodied an alternative 

vision, the kingdom of God. This contrast – 

between the kingdom of God and the kingdom of 

Caesar--- is central to the story of Jesus and 

Christianity” – both early and contemporary. 

 

Rev. Katie Hines-Shah lifts up the fact that we do 

not have to look too hard to find present-day 

examples of triumphal entries from empires 

nearer to us historically and geographically. The 

Nazis entering Paris, obligatory May Day parades 

in communist countries, North Korean military 

displays, and white nationalists’ public rallies, to 

name a few that fit the bill. 

 

“The trappings of these triumphal entries are 

well known. The latest in military machinery is on 

display, whether it be horses and chariots or 

missiles, tanks, and large capacity rifles. The 

people respond with accolades, whether because 

they are paid in denarii and circus games or 

because they are threatened by their party 

leader and the secret police. The leader is an 

undisputed strongman. Whether he is Pilate, 

Caesar, Hitler or Kim Jong-un, his face – and it’s 

always a HE—is known throughout the territory. 

He uses his parade to bolster his own power and 

position and that of a select ruling class. The 

religious establishment quickly falls in line. The 

triumphal entry displays the might of empire, 
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encouraging the few in power, while frightening 

the masses into subservience. 

 

“[Somehow] Jesus does it all wrong. Instead of 

entering Jerusalem on a tank, Jesus rides in on a 

John Deere. Matthew has Jesus riding in on both 

a donkey and a colt (he just might have mis-read 

the Septuagint on that one!). There’s no army, no 

rich and famous celebrities on this march. 

Instead, the disciples, a ragtag group of 

fishermen, common folk, and at least one 

disreputable tax collector, make up this parade. 

They may have been people Jesus fed, healed; 

country folk too poor to buy their own lunch, but 

there they were, waving palm branches, 

throwing down their cloaks, and carrying on an 

non-permit celebration.” 

 

“We have contemporary examples of these 

alternative triumphal entries: Martin Luther King 

Jr. led the people on foot to Washington, DC; 

Gandhi led the Salt March in India in 1930 to 

protest the oppression of British rule; Greta 

Thunberg, a mere teenager in braids, stood 

before the UN Climate Action Summit, pleading 

for world leaders to do something to stop the 

catastrophe of climate change, to save her 

generation and all that might come after her. 

They are joined by countless others around the 

world whose names and faces are unknown to 

history. Suffragists seeking the vote, labor 

organizers demanding worker rights, indigenous 

people standing up for their native lands, school 

children protesting gun violence, millions of 

women, men, and children peacefully gathered 

worldwide to call for change, nuns on a bus 

working to include everyone in the exercise of 

power.  Non-violent resistance follows in the 

path of Jesus, demanding justice, seeing people 

as equal no matter their age, color of their skin, 

gender, health, income, faith tradition, or all the 

other ways we divide one against another.  

 

“…alternative triumphal entries threaten the 

status quo. John the Baptist was martyred, as 

were most of the disciples. Gandhi and King were 

assassinated. Current protest leaders face 

ridicule and worse. Violence and death need not 

be inevitable. But stepping into the alternative 

parade, especially leading the alternative parade 

takes more than just bravery. In the words of Sr. 

Simone Campbell, in offering her conviction of 

what our times call for, said “[our world] is 

starving for authentic leadership that comes from 

deep roots of spiritual commitment…willing to 

engage the anguish of our time without flinching, 

and know that it is in community that healing can 

happen.” Being in the alternative parade means 

that we too do not flinch in the face of imperial 

power grabs that feed the anguish of our time, 

rather than trying to heal our collective wounds. 

Being in the alternative parade means we know 

first hand that community can be a place where 

we heal our divisions, and work toward a 

common vision of the Kin-dom of here and now.  

 

Hosanna means “save us”, and there is more 

than enough saving to be done right in front of 

us, and across the globe. Maybe we are even the 

ones needing saving. “Blessed be the one who 

comes in the name of the Lord.” For those who 

do the work of God; for those who know that 

healing happens in community; for those willing 

to risk being in the alternative procession, in the 

words of Katie Hines-Shah,  “there are 

unexpected blessings: hope when all seems 

hopeless, peace beyond all understanding, love 

beyond measure, life beyond death.” 

 

May it be so. May we make it so. Amen.  
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Benediction—“The Wilderness is a Place 

Where We Are Brave” by Sarah Are  

 

First, we have to name it— 

The heartbreak, 

The addiction, 

The shame,  

The grief. 

 

Whatever your wilderness is, 

First we have to name it. 

 

And once we’ve said those words out 

loud,  

We let that truth hang in the air. 

And we let ourselves feel what we feel, 

For in this moment, 

We are close to the surface. 

 

And after a few deep breaths, 

We begin the removing. 

Piece by piece, we take our armour off, 

For truth-telling days are  

Soft skin kind of days. 

 

And once we are armour-free, 

Hearts on our sleeves  

And tears in our throats, 

We stand toe-to-toe 

With the very hurt that wrecked us. 

And we don’t try to swallow that pain 

away. 

 

And there, 

In all our beautiful God-given honest, 

We say to that monster, 

“I have love on my side, 

And her name is God, 

And no wilderness can separate me 

From that north star.” 

 

 

 

And I believe 

It will be the bravest thing you ever do. 

And your knees might shake, 

And you might lose your way, 

But our God is a God of second changes, 

So take my hand. 

You are close to the surface. 

Let’s be brave together. 
 


