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“The Messiah-King’s peace”

   During a run over Kassel, Germany, in World War II, Elmer Bendiner’s B-17 bomber

took a barrage of flack from Nazi anti-aircraft. He could feel the plane being hit, yet he

and his crew returned to base after a successful mission. Bendiner was even more

amazed when he was told that a 20-millimeter shell pierced the fuel tank but did not

cause an explosion.

   He started to ask the crew chief for the shell as a souvenir of their unbelievable luck.

But the crew chief told him that not just one shell had been found in the gas tanks, but

eleven. Eleven unexploded shells? It truly seemed to be a miracle. The shells were sent

to the armorers to be defused, after which intelligence officers came by to retrieve

them. The armorers reported something even more mystifying. When they opened the

shells, they found no explosive charge in any of them. They appeared to be empty and

harmless.

   One of the shells, however, was not completely empty. It contained a carefully rolled

piece of  paper.  On it  was scrawled a message in Czech language of  a prison camp

worker. The message read, “This is all we can do for you now.” It was a miracle all

right, not of misfired shells, but of peace-loving hearts.1

   Today is Palm Sunday, and in our gospel today, we learn that Jesus was so determined

to go into Jerusalem to suffer and die there, that he had planned, ahead of time for his

disciples  to  fetch him a donkey to  make his  triumphant  entry into Jerusalem.  The

deliberate choice of entering Jerusalem on a donkey was in fulfilment of the prophecy

1 Keith Wagner, “In the Name of Peace,” at: <https://sermonwriter.com/sermons/luke-1928-40-in-the-name-of-peace-
wagner/>.
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in Zechariah 9:9: “Lo, your king comes to you; triumphant and victorious is he, humble

and riding on a donkey.” A donkey is a humble animal, as well as a symbol of peace. 

   So Jesus, by entering Jerusalem as the Messiah-King riding on a donkey is making a

clear statement. He is telling everyone that, unlike other kings who ride stallions to

emphasise their political and military victories and power; Jesus riding on a donkey is

the Messiah-King who lived and died as a humble, loving servant and bringer of God’s

peace. Like the Czech prisoners of war who saved life by making empty shells; Jesus as

God’s  Messiah-King  was  destined  to  save  humankind  by  his  peace-loving  ministry,

suffering,  death  and  resurrection.  His  peace  is  rooted  in  God’s  love,  mercy  and

forgiveness—not military and political aggression and manipulation.  

   So those who had been following Jesus give him a king’s welcome by spreading their

cloaks  in  front  of  Jesus  as  he  makes  his  way  into  Jerusalem.  This  too  was  done

centuries earlier when Jehu was anointed king: “all took their cloaks and spread them

for him on the bare steps; and they blew the trumpet, and proclaimed, “Jehu is king.”

(2 Kings 9:13) 

   In addition to spreading their cloaks for Jesus they joyfully welcomed him with the

following words of Psalm 118:26: “Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the

Lord!” Psalm 118 is one of the Hallel Psalms, which the Jewish people included in their

Passover celebrations. For Passover, of course, a lamb was slaughtered. Jesus is our

Passover Lamb who takes away the sins of the world. 

   Palm Sunday, the beginning of Holy Week, when crowds welcoming Jesus would turn

into crowds who shouted “Crucify, crucify him!” 

   I wonder how we would feel and what we would do if we were there during that first

Holy Week. One preacher, Richard A. Jensen, employing his imagination, offers this

story as told through the eyes of a shepherd named Aaron.
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   It had been the night of his life. He would never forget it as long as he lived. Aaron

was a  shepherd who lived and worked near  Bethlehem in days  long ago.  On that

greatest night of all he had been just a young boy getting his first taste of a shepherd's

way of life. Everybody had told him that a shepherd's life would be boring. Well, it

wasn't boring that night! A frenzy of excitement was in the air.

   There they were, himself, his dad and his big brother. The excitement stirred their

very being. An angel appeared to them in the sky. God's glory shone all around them. It

was scary at first. They were all tempted to just leave the sheep and run. What was this

anyway, the end of the world? But the angel reassured them. "Do not be afraid," the

angel had said. That calmed their hearts and they listened to the angel's words that

God's Messiah would be born in Bethlehem. A baby wrapped in diapers would be the

sign.

   As Aaron and the other men began to ponder what these words might mean the

heavens filled with a multitude of the heavenly host. "Glory to God in the highest," they

sang,  "and  on  earth,  peace  among  those  whom  God  favours"  When  the  heavenly

chorus was finished, Aaron and the shepherds headed for Bethlehem. They found the

baby in diapers all right. Aaron didn't know what to think. He was both dazzled and

confused. How in the world, he wondered to himself, is this tiny baby going to bring

peace on earth? In the mind of a young boy the whole thing just didn't add up.

   Years passed and nothing came of this whole event. Aaron was middle-aged by now

and  living  in  Jerusalem.  He  heard  some  stories,  some  rumours,  about  Jesus  of

Nazareth. Some folks thought this Jesus just might be the Messiah who would bring

peace on earth.  Angels  and glory and a heavenly chorus tend to fade out over the

years, however. The whole thing still seemed a bit improbable to Aaron the Shepherd.

   Then one sabbath day Aaron heard the sound of many voices. He ran quickly toward

the source of the sound. Very slowly his eyes began to make out a multitude of people
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moving toward the city. Aaron watched with interest as the seemingly jubilant crowd

moved his way. The attention of the crowd was fixed upon a man riding upon a colt. He

was certain that the man was Jesus. The baby in diapers had grown up! People were

throwing their garments on the ground making a kind of road-of-cloth for the man and

his  colt.  Aaron  hadn't  felt  such  excitement  in  the  air  since  the  night  the  angels

appeared to him near Bethlehem some 30 odd years ago.

   The pulsing crowd came closer now. They shouted out words of  praise to Jesus.

"Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord!" he heard them shout. It was

the next line of their chant, however, that really captured his attention and lifted him

back in time to the night on those Bethlehem hills. "Peace in heaven, and glory in the

highest  heaven!"  the  crowd shouted.  That's  almost  exactly  the  same song  that  the

angels sang over the hills of Bethlehem, Aaron thought in some excitement. Maybe the

words of the angels' promise were coming to fulfillment at last. Maybe this baby-in-

diapers-carpenter's-son would make it happen.2 

   May Jesus our Messiah-King transform the wars and conflicts in the world into peace

—especially in places like Ukraine and Yemen. May the peace of Jesus our Messiah-

King fill our hearts and lives during this Holy Week and beyond. May we as followers

of Jesus make a difference by being peace-loving peace-makers and peace-keepers.

2 Richard A. Jensen, Lectionary Tales For The Pulpit: 57 Stories For Cycle C (Lima, OH: CSS Publishing Co., Inc.
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