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People who are Christian celebrate today as Palm Sunday. People who are Jewish will be observing Passover this week. Passover is the Jewish remembrance of the journey of freedom from Egypt around 3,300 years ago. Christians celebrate today as the day when Jesus entered Jerusalem. 

Many UU’s have difficulty in suspending disbelief that Jesus really existed or that he isn’t a composite of many people, but for the next 15 minutes, let’s just assume that Jesus or someone like him entered Jerusalem and ended up crucified. 


Jerusalem was a tinder box of tension at the time he entered the city. An unusually large number of people had gathered. It was Passover, and freedom was hard to find. The Romans were oppressive both politically and religiously. 


But back for a minute to our doubts and skepticism. The story of how Jesus entered Jerusalem was a formula found in the book of Zechariah that the messiah would enter Jerusalem humble and riding on a donkey.” Zecheriah was contrasting a hoped for prince of peace with Alexander the great who had entered everywhere on a white stallion. The lesson is that might does not make right, and God favors non-violent justice. So perhaps the gospel writer embellished the tale to give it religious roots and prophetic wings. 


The gospel writer embellishes again by quoting Jeremiah when Jesus enters the temple. Jeremiah had made similar accusations several hundred years previously, of the temple being tarnished and corrupted. Again the gospel writer embellishes to give roots and wings and to make a better story. 

So the gospel writer tells this story in a way that will portray Jesus as an heir to two great prophets, Zecheriah and Jeremiah. Zecheriah and Jeremiah almost got themselves killed with their prophetic criticisms of power. Did Jesus intend to get himself killed? No, he was looking to make a theatrical, demonstration of the power of God’s love and justice. 

The gospel of Mark notes many times that Jesus came into Jerusalem with a crowd. Something like a modern day flash mob.
“A flash mob (or flashmob)[1] is a group of people who assemble suddenly in a public place, perform an unusual and seemingly pointless act for a brief time, then quickly disperse, often for the purposes of entertainment, satire, and artistic expression.” (wikipedia)

Let’s say that the crowd was made up of Gallilean fans and people in Jerusalem who had invited him to bring the message. Perhaps the crowd waving palms was adoration. I think they were protecting him from harm. Perhaps even waving him away from this dangerous city. He rode on. He preached during the day with the protective crowd around him, and then strategically retreated to Bethany at night. It was part of his exit plan. He almost made it. 

But let’s get back to the donkey and the palms for a minute. Pilate had recently entered Jerusalem from his base to the west with extra soldiers to police this tinder-box of a city. Imagine his imperial entrance, on a white horse, banners and flags flying, leading heavily armed troops. 

John Dominic Crossan describes Jesus’ entrance as a lampoon of Pilate. Pilate on a white horse…Jesus on a donkey. Pilate with armed soldiers…Jesus with pacifist followers. Pilate with banners and imperial flags….Jesus with palms. It’s good theatrical lampoon, something on the order of Saturday Night Live, or Stephen Colbert. 


Jesus almost gets away with it. But somebody is smarter than Jesus, and they figure out where to intercept him at night in the dark. One more opportunity to get away comes when Pilate asks his wife, “What do I do with this guy?” She says “Have nothing to do with this innocent man.” But Jesus does not get away with it, and Pilate goes down in history as someone who condemns an innocent man and tries to wash his hands of his cruelty. 


So perhaps, Jesus did not intend to die or be killed, and he almost got away.


I am of an age to have seen too many people in the 1960’s, with non-violent, saving messages, time after time entering dangerous cities, speaking truth to poer, and almost getting away. Kennedy in Dallas. King in Memphis. Kennedy in Los Angeles. Malcolm  X in New York. Medger Evers in Mississippi. Viola Liuzzo and James Reeb in Alabama.  Every one of those days was Palm Sunday. Every one of those days was a sacrifice in the service of love. Every one of those days broke our hearts. The way is long…let us go together.

And then in our time, we watch children going to school and hanging out in their neighborhood, and almost getting away. Young adults going to college and almost getting away. People going to theaters and political meetings and almost getting away. Every one of those days was Palm Sunday. Every one of those days was a sacrifice in the service of love. Every one of those days broke our hearts. The way is long…let us go together.

Say we were invited this afternoon by a non-violent figure to go to Washington DC with them, to demonstrate, or disrupt business in the capital for one day. And this person, let’s say it is a woman….says to us, “It’s time for us to go to Washington. We have accumulated a lot of hopeless causes. Causes for uplifting the fallen, for comforting the wounded of our wars. Causes for protecting the weak. Causes for establishing equality for women and men who are gay/lesbian/bisexual/transgendered, queer. Causes for freeing people from a prison system designed to punish victimless crimes, and people of color. Causes for setting the welcome table for the people who are here. Causes for sustaining the earth. We’ve had enough abuse, enough criticism, enough injustice. “Find me something to ride on to enter Washington DC.”

So we put our heads together, and suggest, 
Well how about a Cadilac Escalade?”

“No. Everyone would think we’re the FBI”

“How about the Fung Wah bus?” 
“No. they’re not in business at the moment.”

 “How about a Hummer?”

“No, uses too much gasoline.”

“How about a Chevy Volt?”

“Well it is environmentally friendly, but awfully expensive.”

“Well, how about a horse? There are lots of horse farms around here and we could borrow one and leave an IOU.”

“No, that’s a long distance for a horse to travel.”
“Well, how about a bicycle?”

“Now that’s a good idea. Harlow’s has several bicycles chained to their fence that they let people use. Go ask Dave if we can borrow all the bikes and bring them back next week.” 


Wish we had Granny D here. She would go with us. She would even walk. The way is long….let us go together….waving palms….for every day is Palm Sunday. 
