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Philippians 2:1-11 
If then there is any encouragement in Christ, any consolation from love, any sharing in the 
Spirit, any compassion and sympathy, make my joy complete: be of the same mind, having the 
same love, being in full accord and of one mind. Do nothing from selfish ambition or conceit, but 
in humility regard others as better than yourselves. Let each of you look not to your own 
interests, but to the interests of others. Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 
who, though he was in the form of God, did not regard equality with God as something to be 
exploited, but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And 
being found in human form, he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death— 
even death on a cross. Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is 
above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth 
and under the earth, and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of 
God the Father. 
 
Paul’s Letter to the Philippians says that Christ emptied himself, taking the form of a slave…  
he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death – even death on the cross. 
 
Did Jesus know about Easter? About resurrection? 
Or was he just that obedient to even death on the cross? 
 
Following along with the narrative of the Gospel of Luke, I think a case can be made that at 
the very least – maybe at the most(?) – Jesus knew that his message of how to love God and 
love one another was not getting through. And he also knew he was running out of time. 
 
In the chapter leading up to what we read on Palm Sunday, in the section our Bibles call - 
“Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem” – Jesus gets cranky when he heals 10 lepers and only 1 – a 
foreigner no less – thanks him (17:11-19). He spells out right to the Pharisees’ faces that the Son 
of Man will be rejected by their own generation (17:20ff) and dares them to see him for who 
he really is. He tries to explain to the disciples what was going to happen to him, and 
Scripture says: But they understood nothing about all these things… (18:34). 
 
Jesus passes through Jericho on his way to Jerusalem and Zacchaeus climbs up a tree to see 
and hear him better – Zach gets it – but Scripture says: All who saw it began to grumble… 
 
And his very last parable before this so-called “Triumphal Entry” is a brutal one describing 
how something of value was wasted on those who should have understood what they had and 
taken action. Jesus ends that parable with: ‘”…But as for these enemies of mine who did not 
want me to be king over them—bring them here and slaughter them in my presence.’” 
 
Everything okay there J-man? 
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Luke 19:28-40 

After (Jesus) had said this, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem. When he had come near 
Bethphage and Bethany, at the place called the Mount of Olives, he sent two of the 
disciples, saying, “Go into the village ahead of you, and as you enter it you will find tied there a 
colt that has never been ridden. Untie it and bring it here. If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you 
untying it?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it.’”  
So those who were sent departed and found it as he had told them. As they were untying the colt, 
its owners asked them, “Why are you untying the colt?”  
They said, “The Lord needs it.”  
 
Then they brought it to Jesus; and after throwing their cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on it. As 
he rode along, people kept spreading their cloaks on the road. As he was now approaching the 
path down from the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude of the disciples began to praise God 
joyfully with a loud voice for all the deeds of power that they had seen, saying, 
 “Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord!  

Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven!”  
Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, order your disciples to stop.”  
(Jesus) answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out.” 
 
The stories of God for the people of God… thanks be to God. 
 
A donkey, cloaks on the ground, and a crowd I’m pretty sure Jesus knows is going to turn on 
him – that doesn’t sound too triumphant to me… and yet, he knows that this is the world both 
as it is – and as it should be: 
 “Teacher, order your disciples to stop.”  

He answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out.” 
 

The very next verse: As Jesus came near and saw Jerusalem, he wept over it, saying, “If you, 
even you, had only recognized on this day the things that make for peace.” 
 
Before we broke his body, we broke his heart. 
Jesus is heartbroken for Jerusalem. He is heartbroken for us. 
 
Dacher Keltner, a professor of psychology, writes, “Sadness is beautiful, and sadness is wise. 
Sadness is a mediation on compassion.”1 
 
As Jesus came near and saw Jerusalem, he wept over it… 
 
In Susan Cain’s new book, Bittersweet: How Sorrow and Longing Make us Whole, she shares a 
story from the War in Sarajevo in 1992. A bomb was dropped in the town that the lead cellist 
of the Sarajevo Orchestra lived in. After he did what he could to help, he went home to get his 
cello, and returned to the middle of the crater left by the bomb where he then played 
composer Tomaso Albinoni’s Adagio in G minor.  
 

 
1 The Compassionate Instinct: The Science of Human Goodness 
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He returned to the bomb crater and played the Albinoni for 22 straight days, one day for each 
of the 22 people who the bomb had killed. 
 
It matters, I think, that he didn’t choose to play something upbeat to feign happiness or a 
march to rally the troops. Instead the music he chose to play is a deeply haunting minor-key 
composition that represents a longing for the world as it should be… while being bombed by 
the world as it is. 
 
It’s melancholy. 
It’s bittersweet. 
It breaks us open…  
 
even the stones cry out…  
 
It’s the picture of carriages left at a Poland train station for Ukrainian mothers and their 
babies. And for one moment, our busyness of living comes to a halt and gives us an honest 
look. 
 
We are this horrible. 
 We are this greedy. 
  We are this generous. 
   We are this brave. 
 
It’s okay to not be okay with the state of the world right now. 

It’s okay to be hurting. 
It’s okay to be longing. 

 
It’s okay to know what is right, have our convictions, and weep when the world continues to 
choose its current course.  
 
It’s okay to feel sad for the state of the world. 
 
Sadness is a deep paying attention. And the world desperately needs us to pay attention. 
 
On her most recent podcast, We Can Do Hard Things, Glennon Doyle said, “faith is a hunch 
that it was all supposed to be more beautiful than this. Then she added, “Faith in action is not 
just having the hunch, but stretching for it.” 
 
That could be the definition of hope as well. C. S. Lewis called it, “an inconsolable longing for 
we know not what.” 
 
I think it’s possible that Jesus felt that longing too:  

if these were silent, the stones would shout out. 
 
When the Pharisees ask Jesus to order his disciples to stop their expressions of joy in Luke 19, 
Jesus tells them: I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out. 
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What is going to happen is just too important. It’s the kind of thing that has to come out 
regardless of whether the world seems accepting of it or not. 
 
Feeling our lament, expressing our hope, telling our truths, asking the questions we need to 
ask, repenting and making amends, being our honest and authentic selves – these things are 
too important to be silent. We shouldn’t restrain ourselves because the world can’t handle 
lament; because the world can’t handle melancholy or sad.  
 
Rather, we should be free, like the rocks and like the disciples, to cry out, to be loud, and to 
make whatever noise we need to make to help the world bridge from hopelessness to hope; 
from the world as it is, to the world as it should be. 
 
What can’t be silenced? 

What has to be said? 
What is building up so much that we have to shout it out? 

 
What truths must be said out loud? 
 
As you stand along the parade route, waving your palms, and look up into the teary eyes of 
Jesus – what is it that you think he sees? What do you see? 
 
It’s okay to weep. 
 
We are horrible. 
We are greedy. 
 
We are also generous. 
And we are brave. 
 
The world needs our conviction of compassion, the place where our tears give life to 

something new.  

 

Faith and hope invite us to blink our eyes clear, take a deep breath –  

 

And SHOUT! 

 
and shout. 
 
 
In the name of the Creator and the Christ and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


