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Grace to you and peace from God our Father and from our Lord and 
Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 
Our text, And those who went before and those who followed were 
shouting, “Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 
Lord! Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David! Hosanna in 
the highest!” 
 
Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, 
 
 The first Sunday of the new church year is always a 

meditation upon Christ’s procession into Jerusalem. It’s a reading 

regarding the end of Jesus’ Messianic mission that nevertheless 

teaches what to expect in these weeks anticipating the beginning of 

his Messianic mission.  

 So, what ought we expect? How do we interpret in our 

hearts and for our daily life that Jesus rides into Jerusalem in lowly 

pomp to the cheers of the crowds? 

 One detail we don’t often think of, and of which we ought 

ask “What does this mean?” is: what does it mean that Jesus creates 

the procession for himself? Have you ever thought of that? Every one 

of the four gospels reports the procession into Jerusalem; Matthew, 

Mark, and Luke – and notably Mark, whose short Gospel “wastes no 

words” – but even Mark (plus, Matthew and Luke) use the majority 

of the verses to report Jesus sending his disciples to find the 
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donkey’s colt and make provision for the procession. On one level, 

the reasoning is simple: “This was to fulfill what was said by the 

prophet, ‘Your king comes riding on a donkey.’” Yes, we can say, 

Jesus needed to fulfill a prophecy and this shows that He did.  

 But, that means Jesus knew what the procession was really 

all about. The crowds didn’t do anything that day that Jesus didn’t 

expect. He knew they would shower Him with their praises, and He 

Himself made provision for the parade specifically because – as the 

prophets’ foreshadowed it – He was the King who was owed the 

procession. And I don’t say “owed” as if Jesus selfishly craved it, but 

“owed” in the sense that Jesus knew who He was, knew His purposes 

of prophetic fulfillment, and knew what awaited Him at the end of 

this procession. 

 But, what about those who went before and those who 

followed? That’s another detail of this text that often gets 

overshadowed by the joyous refrain that is sort of “climactic” in this 

text. What ought we consider about “those who went before and 

those who followed”?  

 Certainly, this phrase speaks specifically of the crowds of that 

historic day. We ought never allegorize this into something else. But 

that doesn’t mean it can’t remind us of something else… remind us of 

all those prophets who came before, and all those apostles and 

pastors who followed… all proclaiming the same Gospel; and, all the 

faithful before the birth of Christ and all the faithful since His first 
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coming… all confessing the same joy: “Hosanna! Blessed is He who 

comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the coming kingdom of our 

father David! Hosanna in the highest!” 

 We certainly know this to be the case, don’t we? How many 

generations since that Palm Sunday have confessed this same 

glorious song, as we do again today: “Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in 

the highest! Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord!” And 

(though we don’t sing it in our Sanctus), the subsequent truth holds 

sway: “Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David!” 

 But, if this is to be our song, we must know it aright. For, all 

too many have taken these words – which sound quite like an 

expectation of a temporal kingdom, a nation’s independence… 

words which not only sound like that, but first were likely sung in 

such spirit on that Palm Sunday … sadly, all too many have taken 

these words and gotten caught up in zeal (as perhaps did Judas, for 

example)… and they all became disillusioned with Christ when He did 

not claim the throne in the manner they expected. And that brings us 

back to that phrase “those who went before and those who 

followed”… because those very folks – as well intended as they were, 

as genuine as they were – they were all wrong. They shouted for a 

political deliverance, for a patriot-savior… and they were so sorely 

disappointed and knotted up in their improper expectations 

unfulfilled, so that they were easily swayed by the false-prophet 

scribes and pharisees to free Barabbas just five days later. 
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 So, lest we make the same tragic mistake and get knotted up 

in these words and improper expectations of the Messiah, let’s 

review them again, that later this very hour (and every Sunday 

throughout this new church year) we may again sing them with 

proper expectation and fervent joy: 

 “Hosanna!” – Save now!, the people sang. There’s 

desperation in that cry, isn’t there? Not, “We’ll wait patiently and 

eventually salvation will come.” Nor a cry of, “You know, things 

aren’t that bad. We’ll take salvation whenever you can get around to 

it.” Rather, the cry is desperate… even as the hymn says it, “O hear 

and grant our fervent plea; come, mighty judge, and set us free from 

death and ev’ry evil.” 

 And, certainly, those people had genuine evils daily before 

them – they were subject to a Caesar who had put a puppet king 

over them and ruled them with disdain. This same lineage that had 

been slaved to Egypt for 400 years, then bound by the Babylonians 

for 70 years, now here again finding themselves uncomfortably 

under another tyrant! 

 But, it’s because of that very bitter taste in their mouths 

toward Caesar that they had forgotten their true slavery, your true 

slavery. St Paul calls you “slave to sin.” In other words, keep your 

eyes fixed properly on your need for the coming Messiah, and you’ll 

realize the greatest tyrant over you is you! All your temporal 

problems could melt away tomorrow, all the frustrations you’ve 
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known over the year 2020 could end on January 1, and you’d still 

have the tyrant of your own sin about your neck. Christ had to 

process and die to save you from you!  

You know it well – those sins with which you wrestle, which 

deserve to drag you under an everlasting tyranny of death – those 

sins are the reason you ought cry out “Hosanna” – with eager hope 

that God’s Messiah may come and completely throw them off of 

you, separate them from you, beat them back and defeat them… 

that’s the victory, the “save-now deliverance” handed you at your 

baptism and every time you run back to your baptism, plead your 

Hosannas, and receive that Word of forgiveness – that you may even 

now (yes, Save now)… even now, you may know your Hosannas have 

been and are regularly being answered. 

 Next phrase for our consumption: “Blessed is he who comes 

in the name of the Lord.” This phrase is intentionally Messianic. It 

was learned by the people as they learned the 118th psalm, the 

immediate context of that psalm saying, “Save us, we pray, O LORD! 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the LORD! We bless you 

from the house of the LORD!” That seems to match this Palm Sunday 

of our text so well, doesn’t it? For, where did Jesus go on this Palm 

Sunday but right into the temple, and (the gospels record), “[he] 

began to drive out those” who had turned the temple into a den of 

thieves. Yes, you could sympathize with the people that they were 

seeing a real activist. And, if they allowed themselves to get 
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unhinged from God’s original promise to deal with sin and to 

overcome the Fall (and not just an enemy nation), then how do you 

think they would interpret that 118th psalm, as it says, 

 

Out of my distress I called on the LORD, the LORD answered me and 

set me free. The LORD is on my side; I will not fear. What can man do 

to me? The LORD is on my side as my helper; I shall look in triumph 

on those who hate me. It is better to take refuge in the LORD than to 

trust in man. It is better to take refuge in the LORD than to trust in 

princes. All nations surrounded me; in the name of the LORD I cut 

them off! 

 

Doesn’t that just sound like an earthly victory against earthly foes? If 

only the crowds had recalled how the psalm continues before getting 

to those famous words, “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 

LORD.” The psalm continues, “I thank you that you have answered 

me and have become my salvation. The stone that the builders 

rejected has become the cornerstone. This is the LORD’s doing; it is 

marvelous in our eyes.”  

 

Yes, you know those words… words Jesus himself would quote just 

two days later in his debate against the false prophets, the scribes 

and pharisees, words that would call out to them that they have 
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rejected the very Son of God, whose kingdom is not of this world, 

but who knows His own and will call them out of this world.  

 Thus, when you herald his weekly coming, “Blessed is he who 

comes in the name of the LORD,” know why He comes. Be mindful of 

what type of salvation you seek. To seek an improved status in this 

earthly life is not wrong (we pray God’s will be done on earth as in 

heaven, we pray for daily bread) – not wrong, but it’s not the heart 

of the Gospel. The One who comes in the name of the LORD comes 

for much more far-reaching reasons and consequences than a more 

comfortable life…  He comes for eternal life, for everlasting life, for 

life beyond the grave, that He might (as that same 118th psalm says) 

open to you the gates of righteousness and you may enter through 

them and eternally give thanks to the LORD.  The salvation you seek 

is not a vindication in this world, but over this world… not freedom in 

this world, but from this world… free (from your sin) to gather 

around the throne of the Almighty and take a seat in the serene joy 

of the heavenly marriage feast. That’s what you have by faith even 

now, for – Hosanna! – it is yours now… but, one day, it will be yours 

by sight, when you will behold the unveiled glory of the heavenly 

kingdom. 

 And that brings us to the final phrase of the crowd’s refrain: 

“Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David!” Now, this is an 

interesting phrase; we don’t know it as well because we don’t sing it 

in the Sanctus. You’ll note it’s conveniently left off the bulletin cover. 
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But we ought not pretend it’s a mere afterthought in this hymn of 

praise.  

 Only Mark’s gospel includes this line, but perhaps that’s 

because Mark’s gospel focuses on the power of the Christ, and that 

power – that ‘overcoming strength’ – was perhaps hoped for by the 

people as being a national uprising, a political salvation, an earthly 

kingdom and deliverance. In fact, so much do the people of 

Jerusalem hope in the coming kingdom of David that Peter has to 

remind them on the day of Pentecost, “Brothers, I may say to you 

with confidence about the patriarch David that he both died and was 

buried, and his tomb is with us to this day.” 

 Yes, David’s psalms are not to be interpreted as David’s 

victories, nor his kingdom’s earthly re-establishment. The star of 

David may wave proudly in Israel today, but it means nothing, and its 

hope is in vain. And yet, how many Christians – even the Eleven 

apostles, remember, as Jesus was ascending into heaven – how 

many Christians continually hope for a resurrection of the earthly 

Zion, as the apostles themselves asked Christ, “Lord, will you at this 

time restore the kingdom to Israel?”  

God grant that we not make the same earthbound mistake. 

Rather, when we pray with Isaiah that the Lord would rend the 

heavens wide and cause the nations to tremble, let us remember the 

word of the Lord through the prophet Ezekiel, who – long after king 

David died – said of that divine Son from the house of David, that 
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divine Son and servant who was coming to establish a spiritual and 

heavenly Israel,  

 
“My servant David shall be king over them, and they shall all 
have one shepherd. They shall walk in my rules and be careful to 
obey my statutes. They shall dwell in the land that I gave to my 
servant Jacob, where your fathers lived. They and their children 
and their children’s children shall dwell there forever, and David 
my servant shall be their prince forever. I will make a covenant of 
peace with them. It shall be an everlasting covenant with them… 
Then the nations will know that I am the LORD who sanctifies 
Israel, when my sanctuary is in their midst forevermore.” 

 
Let us remember those words when we hear of its fulfillment again 

in a few weeks, the joyous gospel to hand down to our children and 

children’s children, to dwell in that truth forever, with our divine 

prince forever and a covenant of peace forever… let us remember 

those words when we hear that the sanctuary of God has become 

flesh and blood in the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 

announced with these words, “I bring you good tidings of great joy 

that will be for all people (all nations). Unto you is born this day in 

the city of David a Savior, the Messiah, the Lord. Glory to God in the 

highest (note the Hosanna in the highest is assuaged)… Glory to God 

in the highest and on earth peace (not earthly peace, but heavenly 

peace on earth) among those with whom He is pleased.” 

With that eternal covenant now enfleshed in the person of 

Christ, you have every certainty in crying “Hosanna” and every joy in 
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confessing the divine mystery that happens again this hour: “Blessed 

is He who comes in the name of the Lord.” 

 
In the Name of the Father 

And of the Son 
And of the Holy Spirit. 

+ AMEN + 
 
 
Rev. Mark C. Bestul 
Calvary Lutheran Church 
November 29, 2020 


