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Well, it took a lot of thought apparently, deciding just how the journey should be made. They 
had always just walked, before. But, this time was different. They had come to the outskirts of 
Jerusalem and it was Passover. And so, this Messiah would need to make more of an entrance 
than just wandering up the hill with his ragtag band of followers. Have you ever noticed how 
much relative time Mark spends in telling this story on acquiring the proper means of 
transportation? The story of Jesus' entry into Jerusalem is only eleven verses. But the first seven 
of those are just about acquiring the means of his transportation. Then there are four verses 
about his arrival in Jerusalem itself. The means of transportation is important, apparently. Jesus 
chooses a donkey. It's a curious choice in some ways. I mean, he's Jesus! He could have chosen 
a stallion! A thoroughbred, wouldn't that have been some entrance? Wow, nice! 
 
We may not think about it a lot of times, but the means of transportation is important to us, too. 
Around here, we just hop in our cars and don't give it a second thought. That's pretty much 
always our means of transportation. But, I'm always kind of amazed to hear Sarah talk about all 
the planning it takes for her to get from where she lives on the south side of Chicago up to the 
north side. It's no simple matter of just hopping on a subway. It involves walking to get to a bus 
stop, riding bus to another area, which may then involve another walk to a subway station, and 
then a ride on that. It's quite involved. Of course, we don't give much thought to means of 
transportation until our car breaks down, right? Then we see again how important that is! 
 
But, I digress, because this is church and we aren't really talking about a trip to Food Lion. This 
is church and this is all about a different journey. This is about our journey through life. And 
more specifically, this is about a spiritual journey. It's about our journey with God. It's about 
how we go about being Christians. That's why we're here, isn't it? We want fulfillment and 
purpose in our life. We want to know how to do this right, so that when we get to the end of our 
lives we can feel like we've lived a good life, and we will be welcomed into God's arms. 
 
And so, we've come again to look to Jesus. We've come again to ask how can I let go (for the 
first time?) or perhaps, again, how can I let go further and give my life more fully to Jesus? 
How do I get there? It's not an easy thing to ponder, much less do, especially on this day. Well, 
you know Jesus had been making decisions about how to get where he wanted to go for quite 
awhile. He decided early on to make a very different kind of journey, didn't he? And he just 
kept making that same decision over and over, really. Beginning with the temptation in the 
wilderness, and extending through all this ministry in who he included and associated with, on 
up to today.  
 
Today, in his journey to Jerusalem, he again makes a choice for the difficult. He doesn't choose 
a white charger of triumph, but a donkey, a beast of burden. You know, it's amazing how blind 
we sometimes are to that choice. Even with a donkey before our eyes, we somehow still see 
him on a charger. Too often, we are unable to see humility and contentment for the log of 
domination, or the lust for more in our eye. But, today we are made again to open our eyes so 
as not to miss it. Today, he chooses a donkey. Today, he chooses to eat again with those who 
will betray and desert and deny him. Today, he chooses in anguished prayer to drink the cup of 
suffering. Today, before Pilate he chooses silence, instead of self-justification. Today, he 
chooses not to accept wine and myrrh to help deaden the pain. Today, he chooses not to come 
down, but instead to suffer the feeling that God had abandoned and forsaken him. He chooses 
the difficult. 
 



Friends, Jesus' journey is a journey to the Kingdom of God in this world. It's a different kind of 
journey. His destination is human life as God intends it, humanity shining forth with the divine. 
But, that's a difficult journey, a life of love for all in a world like ours? But, you see donkeys 
were made for difficult terrain. So, if we would make that journey, there are markers for us in 
this story. Donna Schaper has pointed them out this way: first “is the humble king: to be great 
and godlike, he says, we must become small and humble. The second is the ironic nature of 
praise: all those cloaks and (palm) branches go on the ground – the people want to worship 
Jesus, but he is not impressed by their praise. A third is the connection of life to death: to have 
a great life, we must be prepared for death. We can have anything we can let go of – and that 
includes our heartbeats.” 
 
So, God and salvation may show up riding on an ass.  They will not be interested in kings or 
praise. And they may show up hanging on a cross, because they will choose a kind of death on 
behalf of a new beautiful kind of life. Lewis Mumford, longtime writer and cultural critic, 
believed like his friend and correspondent, architect Frank Lloyd Wright, that the beauty of a 
particular house comes from building it on the most challenging feature of the land. He argued 
that if there is a depression in the land, use it. If a big boulder lies in the middle of the spot 
where the kitchen should go, put the boulder in the kitchen. If the land fails to perc because of a 
waterfall, put the waterfall in the living room and build the house on stilts. 
 
In other words, exquisite beauty isn't easy, it's tough. It comes of choosing the difficult.  Go to 
the hardest spot in the land and build.  Flip your assumptions. Ride a donkey and go as deeply 
as you can into difficulty. From there you will rise. According to this story, that's the journey. 
How are we to make it? How are we to let go further and give our lives over more to Jesus? It's 
like this: We can continue on this journey because he did. We can let go of whatever we hold 
onto and whatever holds us, because he did. Jesus has become our beast of burden that he 
might take us through this difficult terrain of love. 
 
What else is the meaning of the Centurion who confesses, “Truly, this man was God's Son!”? 
Do you remember who loved our Lord? Children, who others saw as nuisances, best seen and 
not heard, who he did not turn away. Lepers who had forgotten what it was like to be touched 
by a clean hand. Prostitutes who had forgotten what it was like to be caressed by a love that 
was pure. The blind who had never seen the face of compassion, and a Roman centurion, a man 
hardened by battle and death, raised on the blood of Rome's victims. The hardest of men, and 
yet in the face of the love of Jesus Christ his heart was torn open like the curtain of a Holy 
Place. I have seen the hardest of men cry like babies the first time they grasped the love of 
Christ for them. That's the centurion. And like all those others before him, he becomes a great 
witness to the love of God in Jesus. Friends, they are us and if Jesus can carry them on his back 
into new lives of love, God shining forth in them for all, then he can carry us into that difficult 
terrain as well. Jump up on his back. 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


