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April 8 , 2017 Florida Hospital Seventh-day Adventist Church  
Luke 19:41-44 Triumph and Tears by Andy McDonald 
 
It’s not hard to imagine that Jesus was up early.  That this morning he 
quietly slipped out of the home of Mary, Martha and Lazarus to seek a 
place alone to meditate and commune with his Father.  
 
The clock was ticking. For some time now his course had been set for 
Jerusalem.  Friends, the disciples, those who cared about him kept 
trying to redirect his plan to go to Jerusalem.  There were death threats, 
there were the religious leaders seeking to trap him, to find some 
evidence, real or invented, that might enable them to have him arrested 
and removed from his influence over the people.  
 
Jerusalem was a dangerous place but Jesus seemed determined to go 
there. He knew his destiny.  He had tried to make it clear to the twelve. 
Just days ago he had gathered the twelve disciples around him and had 
said to them: “As you know, we are going to Jerusalem. And when we 
get there, all the predictions of the ancient prophets concerning the son 
of Man will come true. He will be handed over to the Romans to be 
mocked, treated shamefully, and spit upon.  They will whip him and 
kill him, but on the third day he will rise again.” 
 
He couldn’t have painted the picture any clearer. He didn’t mince his 
words. But they didn’t understand a thing he said.  Its significance was 
hidden from them, and they failed to grasp what he was talking about. 
 
We think, how incredible. From our advantaged perspective of looking 
back and knowing how the story unfolds, it seems preposterous that 
they missed such clear and plain speak.  But maybe we are too hard on 
them.  It still happens. Someone tells us something straight up but our 
circumstances of the moment make us deaf to understanding, we may 
even interpret the message the very opposite of its intention.  
And for the disciples there’s the added message of scripture, “Its 
significance was hidden from them.” 
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This morning it isn’t hard to imagine Jesus needing some time alone 
with his Father.  Today would be an unusual day.  This entering of 
Jerusalem will be unlike all the other times he has entered the city. 
 
Remember all those time when Jesus would heal or cast out a demon 
perform some amazing miracle and then say to them, “Don’t tell 
anyone!” 
 
He has ministered to huge crowds but never sought them.  Unable to 
avoid the masses who seek him, he has had this uncanny ability to 
sneak away, to blend in, to escape to the mountains for refreshment. 
 
The evening that preceded this morning we are talking about had been 
quite the night. At a dinner party in Bethany where everyone wanted to 
meet Lazarus, the man who had come back to life after four days dead 
in the tomb, and to be with Jesus who had called him back to life, his 
sister Mary had anointed Jesus feet with a jar of expensive perfume and 
wiped his feet with her hair.  In the crowded house you might not have 
seen the act but quickly the house was filled with the fragrance. 
Remember Judas, who would soon betray Jesus, complained that the 
perfume was worth a small fortune and it should have been sold and the 
money given to the poor.  Truth is he just wanted more in the disciples’ 
funds from which he could help himself.  
 
In Jesus response he again seeks to prepare them for what is to come. 
He replied, “Leave her alone. She did this in preparation for my burial. 
You will always have the poor among you, but I will not be here with 
you much longer.” 
 
That was last night and this will be a very different day.  Maybe after 
some time alone with his Father, Jesus returned to the house.  Maybe 
Martha was already busy in her Martha manner preparing breakfast for 
Jesus and his disciples, including her family, just a simple breakfast for 
sixteen or so.  
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It seemed like such a regular morning.  On so many occasions this 
group and Jesus by himself, had made a stop in Bethany to stay with 
these friends.  When breakfast was completed and a socially acceptable 
amount of time had passed they headed out for Jerusalem, just around 
two miles to the northeast.  Their route would take them near 
Bethphage and over the Mount of Olives, down near the Garden of 
Gethsemane and into the City of Jerusalem. 
 
Nearing Bethphage Jesus told two of the disciples to “Go into that 
village over there, and as you enter it, you will see a colt tied there that 
has never been ridden. Untie it and bring it to me.  If anyone asks what 
you are doing, just say, ‘The Lord needs it.’” 
 
Sure enough as they were untying the colt, the owners asked them, 
“Why are you untying our colt?” to which these two disciples simply 
replied, “The Lord needs it.” That’s all we’re told but in my mind I 
have to imagine them saying, “It’s not for keeps. He just wants to 
borrow it.  We promise we’ll bring it back.  
 
At this point in Jesus life he could hardly go anywhere without 
attracting a crowd, and this day was no exception.  There was already a 
growing entourage with him before he sends for the colt and it 
continues to grow while the disciples get the colt. 
 
When they arrive with the animal they threw their garments over the 
colt and Jesus does something at that moment they have never seen him 
do he rides instead of walking. 
 
Jesus knew the scriptures. He knew that 500 years before his birth that 
Zechariah had prophesied of this very day.  
 
“Rejoice greatly, O people of Zion!  Shout in triumph, O people of 
Jerusalem!  Look, your king is coming to you.  He is righteous and 
victorious, yet he is humble, riding on a donkey—even on a donkey’s 
colt.” Zechariah 9:9 
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Crowds had come to see him in Bethany and were now following him 
to Jerusalem.  Thousands of travelers were making their way to 
Jerusalem for Passover week and they join this crowd with Jesus.  
 
The disciples are nearly dumbstruck! He’d always walked but now he’s 
riding a colt of donkey headed into Jerusalem.  And all their hopes are 
raised.   All the sacrifices they have made are about to pay off.  They 
can hardly believe it, but they know it must be true. Jesus is about to 
enter the national capital.  He will proclaim himself king.  He will take 
the throne of David and assume his royal power.  
 
He’s coming to Jerusalem in the way a king would.  As soon as he 
mounted the donkey a shout of triumph splits the air.  The crowds 
throw their coats on the road ahead of Jesus.  They cut palm branches, 
and some of these are thrown on the road ahead of the donkey, while 
others are held to wave.  
 
The crowd is caught up in the excitement. As the road crests the Mount 
of Olives the multitude hails him as Messiah.  They sing out the Psalm,  
“Bless the king who comes in the name of the Lord!  Peace in heaven 
and glory in the highest heaven.” 
 
What shocks and encourages the disciples is that Jesus isn’t shushing 
the crowd.  Never before has he accepted this kind of thing and to the 
disciples this is like a signal that this is it. Jesus is going to establish his 
throne.  In their minds they see the Romans being driven out of 
Jerusalem, they imagine Israel as a mighty and independent nation. 
 
The enthusiasm is contagious.  Every step the donkey takes more 
travelers join the crowd.  Some are wondering about this shift in Jesus.  
He had declared that his kingdom was not of this world… but now this! 
 
Shouts of triumph are deafening.  Those across the way join in the 
praise and the cheering echoes back and forth.  People in the city hear 
the multitude descending the Mount of Olives and they come out to 
join the festivities.   
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In the temple the priest blows the trumpet for the evening service but 
there are few to respond and in a spirit of defeat they say, “Listen to the 
crowds the whole world has gone after him.”  
 
The crowd continues to swell.  They continually are crying, “Hosanna 
to the Son of David.  Blessed is he that comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest.  
 
What a scene of triumph.  Often when a king would make such an 
entrance there would be captives from his conquests in the procession. 
But this scene is unique.  No defeated, mournful captives. Instead there 
only captives who had been released.  Those freed from possession of 
evil powers of Satan now praising God. The blind whose eyes were 
open now were leading the way.  The dumb whom Jesus restored to 
speak were shouting the loudest hosannas.  The cripples who could 
now walk were cheering the procession on.  Former lepers, healed by 
Jesus would take off their coats, no longer unclean, and throw them on 
the road. 
 
The Pharisees are seeing and hearing all of this and they fear that the 
crowd is about to make Jesus king.  So they press through the crowd 
and they demand of Jesus that he rebuke his followers for saying these 
things. Stop making a scene. 
 
Jesus knew this was the moment.  Jesus knew that this scene couldn’t 
be ignored.  There was no saying it didn’t happen. The events 
happening in this triumphal entry into Jerusalem would be the talk of 
the town.  Everybody would be talking about Jesus! 
 
And so, to the Pharisee’s demand that he rebuke, and stop his followers 
he simply replied, “If they kept quiet, the stones along the road would 
burst into cheers!” 
 
Guys this is a God thing.   So much so that if necessary God will give 
voice to the very rocks along the road.! 
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It wasn’t much further down the road that Jesus stopped the donkey.  
Before him was Jerusalem in all of its glory and all of its pride.   
The temple dominated the scene.  It was now late afternoon and the 
angle of the sun now shown like a spotlight and lit up the pure white 
marble walls of the temple.  
 
This building was the pride and glory of the Jewish nation. This 
building in all of its glory made it one of the wonders of the world. 
White marble gold topped pinnacles.  The people’s hearts are 
overflowing with national pride as they stop on the hillside and look 
over at the temple. 
 
As Jesus looks at this beauty the people stop their cheers and turn to see 
what Jesus will do.  They anticipate that he will demonstrate the same 
admiration they feel. But instead they see sorrow on his face.   He 
begins to cry.  But this is no sniffling quiet sobbing. He begins to wail. 
There is anguish, great weeping, like a parent at the death of a child.  
Like the anguish of just having experienced such terrible loss.  His is 
the cry of a broken heart for his child Israel.  His body rocks back and 
forth.  For a moment the disciples worry he will fall from his seat on 
the donkey.  Lips quivering, heart breaking, body racked with the pain 
of loss. 
 
Here in the middle of this triumphal scene while they paying him 
tribute, Israel’s king is now in tears and groans of insuppressible agony. 
 
What did Jesus say?  It was a sad prophecy.  It was the 
acknowledgment that he was not wanted.  That the love he had for 
Jerusalem and her people was rejected.  His sorrow was that he had 
come to save her and now how can he give her up.  She won’t let him 
save her.  
 
He cried out: “I wish that even today you would find the way of peace. 
But now it has been hidden from your eyes. Before long your enemies 
will build ramparts against your walls and encircle you and close in on 
you.  They will crush you to the ground, and your children with you. 
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Your enemies will not leave a single stone in place because you have 
rejected the opportunity God offered you. You did not recognize the 
time of your visitation.” 
 
Jesus wanted to heal the heart the soul as he healed the bodies of many 
 Jesus wanted to restore spiritual sight to this nation as had opened the 
eyes of the blind. 
    
Jesus came to save.  Jesus in love is about to literally lay down his life, 
but the people of Jerusalem allowed Pharisaical pride, hypocrisy, 
jealously and malice block the way. The fault is not with Jesus. 
 
Jesus continues on with maybe a more subdued multitude and he enters 
the city but no throne is taken.  
 
In Desire of Ages we find this inspiring response to questioners asking 
“Who is this?”  “. . . the disciples, filled with the spirit of inspiration, 
answer this question.  In eloquent strains they repeat the prophecies 
concerning Christ: 
 
Adam will tell you, It is the seed of the woman that shall bruise the 
serpent’s head. 
 
Ask Abraham, he will tell you, It is Melchizedek King of Salem, king 
of peace.  
 
Jacob will tell you, He is Shiloh of the tribe of Judah 
 
Isaiah will tell you, Immanuel, Wonderful, counselor, the mighty God, 
the Everlasting Father, the Prince of peace.  
 
Jeremiah will tell you, the Branch of David, the Lord our 
Righteousness. 
 
Daniel will tell you, He is the Messiah 
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Hosea will tell you, He is the Lord God of hosts; the Lord is His 
memorial 
 
John the Baptist will tell you, He is the lamb of God who takes away 
the sin of the world.  
 
The great Jehovah has proclaimed this is my beloved son. 
 
We his disciples declare, this is Jesus, the Messiah, the prince of life, 
the redeemer of the world. 
 
And even the prince of the powers of darkness acknowledges Him 
saying, I know who you are, you are the Holy One of God. 
 
Jesus weeps over Jerusalem because he loves but all the love is one 
way. Today I’m here to remind us that Jesus loves.  Jesus loves me and 
Jesus loves you. And Jesus longs, to the very depth of the perfect love 
exemplified in the trinity, for that love to not just be one way, but that it 
will awaken in us a response of love.  That his triumphal entry into 
each of our hearts will be completed because we open our hearts door 
to him.   
 
Jesus says, I stand at the door and knock. I love you.  I want to be with 
you. I want to be your salvation.  I want to give you all of my love and 
heaven and eternity and oneness with me. He says if you will open the 
door I’ll come in and do all of that for you and be with you loving you 
and inspiring you to love others. 
 
Opening the door to Jesus isn’t some complicated formula of special 
secret knowledge.  It is simply saying Jesus I invite you in so you can 
do what’s needed in my life. 
 
This weekend, when Christians celebrate the triumphal entry, I invite 
us to open the door of our hearts that he might triumphantly enter our 
lives as the great lover of our souls who has reconciled us to the Father. 
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What	was	a	parade	you	attended	or	were	in?	
	
Jesus	found	a	comfortable	place	to	be	in	Mary,	Martha	and	
Lazarus	home.		Where	is	your	comfortable	place?	
	
How	do	you	think	the	disciples	missed	the	clear	telling	of	what	
was	going	to	happen	to	Jesus	in	Jerusalem?	
	
What	would	you	have	done	if	someone	was	untying	your	donkey	
and	just	said,	“the	Lord	needs	it”?	
	
How	do	you	think	it	felt	to	be	in	that	crowd	crying	Hosanna?	
	
How	does	it	feel	when	you	are	expecting	something	great	and	it	
doesn’t	turn	out	as	expected?	
	
Why	do	you	think	Jesus	allowed	this	triumphal	entry	when	his	
kingdom	is	not	of	this	world?	
	
How	does	it	feel	when	we	love	but	it	isn’t	reciprocal?	
	
Where	or	about	what	might	we	have	pride	that	could	block	God’s	
love?	
	
What	will	you	do	to	make	sure	the	door	to	your	heart	is	open?	
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