
Matthew 21 v 1-11 

As Jesus and his disciples approached Jerusalem, they came to Bethphage at the Mount of 

Olives. There Jesus sent two of the disciples on ahead 2 with these instructions: “Go to the 

village there ahead of you, and at once you will find a donkey tied up with her colt beside her. 

Untie them and bring them to me. 3 And if anyone says anything, tell him, ‘The Master[a] needs 

them’; and then he will let them go at once.”4 This happened in order to make come true what 

the prophet had said: 5 “Tell the city of Zion, look, your king is coming to you!  He is humble and 

rides on a donkey and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” 6 So the disciples went and did what 

Jesus had told them to do: 7 they brought the donkey and the colt, threw their cloaks over them, 

and Jesus got on. 8 A large crowd of people spread their cloaks on the road while others cut 

branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds walking in front of Jesus 

and those walking behind began to shout, “Praise to David's Son! God bless him who comes in 

the name of the Lord! Praise be to God!” 10 When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was 

thrown into an uproar. “Who is he?” the people asked. 11 “This is the prophet Jesus, from 

Nazareth in Galilee,” the crowds answered. 

 

At Christmas time we sing “Who is He in Yonder Stall,” with the following verses asking who is He in 

deep distress fasting in the wilderness, then who is He the gathering throng greet with loud triumphant 

song which is where we come in today. We all know how easy it is to get a crowd to gather.  We’re all 

rubber neckers at heart if we are honest!  A crowd breeds a crowd doesn’t it?  

It was the time of the Passover – the time when about 2 ½ million Jews came from all around the world to 

remember God leading them out of slavery and into the Promised Land.  Remembering that God is the 

God who SAVES.  So there were no doubt many in the crowd who did wonder who he was and why 

crowds were following this man Jesus. 

What a strange spectacle it is as He journeys into Jerusalem, the Holy City on a donkey.  Folk don’t know 

what to make of Him or the spectacle, so as they see Him coming they quite rightly ask, “Who is He?” 

Perhaps with a subtext of what’s He doing and where’s He come from?  Reminds me a bit of Cilla Black 

in the Blind date days of what’s your name and where do you come from?! 

The crowds following Jesus quickly respond, “He’s the prophet from Nazareth.”  Interesting – nothing 

about Him being the Son of God, nothing about Him being the Messiah coming to save His people, just a 

prophet who they knew to be good, kind, someone who told wonderful stories of God’s love, but they 

seem to have forgotten the stories He also told of how He would suffer and die in order to save people 

from the wrong things they do.  

Save them and us in a way that allows them and us to come back in to God’s loving Presence 

forever.  Affirming love is so vital to us – we are made for love – to be loved and to love.  How good it is 

to know that once we know and experience Jesus’ love and forgiveness in our lives then we can know 

without a shadow of doubt that we are special people to God.  He has promised that He will never leave 

us never let us down.  His love will surround us, fill us, equip us for living life here on earth. 
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For the following crowd, this day was the day of celebration.  This was the day when the world would 

turn out all right.  Jesus would win!  

Jesus always starts from where people are in their thinking and experience of Him, so He allowed and 

acknowledged the crowds response.  Hosanna – save now the cry. 

In the crowd following Jesus I’m sure were people who had known and experienced the healing, saving 

touch of His hands – perhaps folk like the woman with the haemorrhage, Jairus’ daughter, the blind man, 

the lame man, the deaf man, the demon possessed man, the leper.  Each one of those had a story to tell 

about Jesus’ transforming power.  Each one, if asked by someone in the crowd, would happily tell of 

Jesus the healer, their Saviour and friend. 

In the crowd there would be people who had been forgiven in extraordinary ways; Zacchaeus, Mary the 

woman who would go on during the week to come to pour perfume over Jesus, the man whose 4 friends 

creatively found a way to set their friend at His feet, the woman at the well.  People others shunned, 

people who would never have thought their lives could be changed in such a positive way, people 

who had come to know and experience the overwhelming love that God had for each of them.  That 

love changed their lives forever.  Each in their own way would acknowledge Jesus as Saviour, forgiver 

and friend. 

People today when they look at Jesus may say, “He’s a good man, He’s a prophet,” but like the folk of 

Jesus’ day fail to see the significance of this man humbly, obediently, riding to His death. “Not my will 

but Yours O God,” we’ll find Jesus saying later in the week.   

This coming week we will be asking the question as the carol does, “Who is He on yonder tree dies in 

shame in agony and who is He that from the grave comes to heal and help and save.”  I wonder if you 

remember what the carol’s answer is to the Who is He question?  ‘Tis the Lord the King of glory.  Yes He 

is but for the glory of God to be seen, Jesus’ suffering had to be endured. 

For His life, death and coming to life again in a new way to make a difference to our own lives we need 

to answer the Who is He question for ourselves. As we put our trust in Jesus as Saviour, healer, forgiver 

and friend we will find His love affirming us as children of God, enveloped in a love that never lets us go. 

Let us think about that as we meditate on the words of the Hymn  How sweet the name of Jesus sounds  

 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds in a believer’s ear  

It soothes his sorrows heals his wounds and drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole and calms the troubled breast 

‘Tis manna to the hungry soul and to the weary rest 

 

Dear name the rock on which I build my shield and hiding place 

My never failing treasury filled with boundless stores of grace 

Jesus my Shepherd, Husband, friend, my Prophet, Priest and King 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my end accept the praise I bring 



 

Weak is the effort of my heart and cold my warmest thought 

But when I see Thee as Thou art I’ll praise Thee as I ought 

Till then I would Thy love proclaim with every fleeting breath 

And may the music of Thy Name refresh my soul in death 

 

Blessing  May you find in the Crucified One the forgiveness of sins, the renewing power of love and the 

promise of life eternal.  The blessing of knowing and experiencing the close Presence of God Almighty; 

Father, Son and Spirit be yours today and everyday. Amen 


