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Good morning, 
Come with me 
As we journey to Jerusalem, 
Shouting Hosanna – We welcome our King, 
The King who rides a donkey. 
So wave your palms and lay down your branches 
And shout aloud. 
 
Let us pray, 
Eternal God, 
Our mouths shout out Hosanna, 
 And our songs of praise ring out with passion. 
With the saints of the past, and with all who have known your faithfulness 
We join our hands and hearts. 
On this day, 
The day that changed so much, 
We come to worship you; 
And we too will shout and sing 
And we too will expect and demand, 
And we too will look with wonder 
At the humility of the one who rode on a donkey. 
Contain our expectations, 
So that we may not race ahead, 
But understand fully, 
And rejoice in the one who came to set us free. 
Amen. 
 
 
Our reading today is Matthew, chapter 21, 1-11 
 
As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two 
disciples, saying to them, “go to the village ahead of you, and at once you will find a donkey tied 
there, with her colt by her. Untie them and bring them to me. If anyone says anything to you, tell 
them that the Lord needs them, and he will send them right away.” 
This took place to fulfil what was spoken through the prophet: 
“Say to the daughter of Zion, 
‘See, your king comes to you, 
Gentle and riding on a donkey, 
On a colt, the foal of a donkey”. 
The disciples went and did as Jesus had instructed them. They brought the donkey and the colt, 
placed their cloaks on them and Jesus sat on them. A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the 



road, whilst others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. The crowds that 
went ahead of him and those that followed shouted, 
“Hosanna to the Son of David!” 
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” 
“Hosanna in the highest!” 
When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred and asked, “Who is this?” 
The crowds answered, “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth in Galilee.” 
This is the word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Some thoughts for Palm Sunday 
I had two favourite teachers in secondary school, Alun Williams, who taught History and Noel Rees 
who taught Drama; both wonderful men and exceptional teachers and both come to my mind today 
because they would each take something specific from the story of Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem, 
that which reflects their subject interest.  
Firstly, this is a presentation, make no mistake, this is crafted to a level of a West End production, 
so the dramatic element, – and this is a game changer, a moment in time that defines everything 
that follows, so the historic element.  
Here we have a people awaiting their salvation in the form of a great military leader, decked out in 
armour, atop a great stallion, or perhaps in a chariot, shouting a call to arms, and surrounded by 
an army prepared for battle, laying down a challenge to Rome that would see their army reduced 
to a quivering heap …. And what did they get, a man dressed as other men in the crowd, silent, 
riding a donkey, a working animal, accompanied by a small group of friends whose bewilderment 
was echoed on the faces of the crowd. 
The same crowd who would be played by the authorities to the point that their adoring shouts of 
Hosanna would become blood-thirsty calls for crucifixion. 
Those who had journeyed to Jerusalem were there to celebrate the Passover, to commemorate a 
time of liberation, think less a quiet march of solidarity and more a restrained celebration with 
psalms at full volume. The branches would be those fit for a festival of liberation. 
This was quite an occasion, extra troops would have been brought in to keep order but emotions 
were almost beyond controlling, and Jesus’ entry is based on Old Testament prophecy: every little 
touch has been thought out, no detail has been missed and even now, had he wanted, Jesus 
could have responded and given the people what they wanted. 
Who else but Jesus could have resisted all that was being offered him? The adulation, the power, 
the mass of popular acclamation … 
And still Jesus travels onward, his eyes fixed towards the city. 
And in these moments a new chapter in the history of our faith and in the political history of the 
world is being written. 
The crowd gathered were desperate for freedom, and they had been stirred up by that and by the 
fervour sweeping the city, it is easy to condemn them but we do so unfairly and in all probability, 
would we have acted any differently? 
Freedom was so close that they could reach out and touch it, instead it rode passed them, 
Freedom that they saw as military might only to realise too late that true freedom is not a victory 
won on a battlefield. 
Freedom that would see their oppressor, their arch enemy, Rome be manoeuvred by their own 
authorities who would rather see the status quo prevail than relinquish any of their position. 



Freedom and liberation rode into Jerusalem but the people saw only disappointment and shattered 
dreams. 
 
Noel Rees had a particular saying, ‘From the page to the stage’, and the stage has been set; set 
for the portrayal of the final days on earth of the life of our Lord and Saviour. A stage that hosts 
scenes from the ordinary and commonplace sharing of a meal with friends to the formality of the 
courts, to the grandeur of the Governor’s palace, to the horrors of the place of Crucifixion, to the 
peace and tranquillity of a garden. 
And so we leave this scene and we journey on, as we have done year after year and as we will do 
again, and we do so with the final verse of the hymn that had we been together we would have 
heard resounding, 
Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, thy power and reign. 
Amen. 
 
Let us pray 
Lord Jesus, 
Today we see anew your march of sacrifice; 
We pray for all who give of themselves in this way, 
Acknowledging the cost of such giving, 
And understanding that for many it contains no element of choice. 
 
We hear the clamour of the crowds, who wanted what they could not have, 
We pray for all who desire that which is beyond their reach, 
Who know nothing of contentment, 
And who clamour for what they believe they are entitled to have. 
 
We see the disquiet on the faces of your friends, 
Unknowing and unsure of what they were witnessing, 
We pray for all who are searching, 
Who know there is something missing but cannot articulate what it is. 
 
We see you, in all humility, 
Sitting on a lowly donkey, 
Riding to the cross in place of the world. 
Lord, we ask to travel with you, 
That we may fully participate both in your life and death 
So we may witness to your glory, 
Amen. 
 
We join together in the Lord’s Prayer, 
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 today our daily bread 
And forgive us our trespasses 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. 
Lead us not into temptation 
But deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
The power and the glory, 
For ever and ever, 
Amen. 
 
Lord, we journey with you today, 
Our eyes are fixed ahead, 
To the cross and beyond, 
We go where you go. 
Amen 
 
Let us end our worship as we say together, 
The grace of our Lord, Jesus Christ, 
The love of God 
And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, 
Be with us, 
Now and forever, 
Amen. 
 
Until we next meet again – take care and know that God Blesses you, and all you love. 
Amen. 


