
WHAT KIND OF A KING?  II 

Scripture Reading: Luke 19:28-44 

 

The scene is one of joyous excitement and expectation.  Jesus has done wondrous things 

among the people.  He has healed the sick, driven out demons, changed water into wine, 

calmed the storm and, most recently, he has raised Lazarus from the dead.  As Jesus himself 

told the disciples of John the Baptist, “Go back and report to John what you hear and see.  The 

blind receive sight, the lame walk, those who have leprosy are cured, the deaf hear, the dead 

are raised, and the good new is preached to the poor.”  Who has ever seen such a man?  Who 

has ever witnessed such miracles?   

 

The people wave palm branches; for the palm-tree has long been a symbol of victory and 

triumph.  Their cry of “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” is a quote from Psalm 

118 and it indicates the common people’s understanding of scripture and of the promise of 

Messiah.  And they see Jesus riding on a donkey which signified kingship to the Jew of that 

time.  The fact that the colt, the young donkey, had never been ridden and yet submitted to 

Jesus signifies his sovereignty over his creation, as was shown when he calmed the wind and 

the waves.  The spreading out of garments on the road and the waving and spreading of palm 

branches were traditional for the Jewish reception of royalty.  So, Jesus is being publicly 

acknowledged as a king.  And – this is the first time that he has allowed that to happen. 

 

Meanwhile, the Pharisees are jumping out of their skin with anger and aggravation.  What is 

going on?  What is this religious intruder up to?  They wanted to wait until after the Passover to 
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kill him; however, he has become a terrible threat and inconvenience and they greatly fear that 

he will instigate an uprising during the Passover season, so they plot to do away with him right 

away. 

 

And the inevitable events begin to unfold.  We can understand the reason for the fear of the 

religious leaders; for Jesus was totally upsetting their applecart.  But what about all the people?  

Jesus initially was given recognition and honor as their Messiah, their king.  The people’s 

praises rang out loudly and joyfully.  But then they later turned on him and demanded his 

crucifixion.  Why?  What changed so drastically in a few days?  What caused them to turn 

against the one whom they had acclaimed so loudly and joyfully?  I believe the answer to that 

lies in our sermon title: “What kind of a king?”   

 

We know that the Jews of that day were looking for a king, a Messiah, to deliver them from their 

circumstances of being under Roman rule and tyranny.  And their perception of what a Messiah 

would do for them –  lead a revolution against Rome, deliver them from bondage, fulfill their 

physical wants and needs – was drastically blown apart when Jesus was captured, arrested, 

savagely beaten and put on trial.  What kind of King, what Messiah, would submit to that 

treatment?  There appeared to be no saving power in the way things transpired – no means of 

deliverance from oppression.  What a horrible disappointment!  What a terrible letdown!  As two 

of the disciples confessed to the Jesus they did not recognize, on the road to Emmaus, following 

the crucifixion, as recorded in Luke : “About Jesus of Nazareth…he was a prophet, powerful in 

word and deed before God and all the people.  The chief priest and our rulers handed him over 

to be sentenced to death and they crucified him; but we had hoped that he was the one who  
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was going to redeem Israel.” 

 

We had hoped.  To me, these words convey one of the deepest disappointments of the ages.  

We had hoped.  We had hoped that Jesus would be who we perceived he would be. 

How often have we said those words – “We had hoped.”  We had hoped that he would be 

healed of his disease.  We had hoped that we would get that job.  We had hoped to be married 

for a lifetime.  Disappointment is one of the most powerful and painful of all the emotions to 

which we humans are subject.  And much of the time our disappointment comes as the result of 

perceptions and expectations that have not played out according to our understanding and 

desire.   

 

If you look up the root meanings of disappoint you will find that the prefix “dis” means to fail, to 

cease, to deprive of.  And, among other things, “appoint” means to arrange, to make ready.  

Therefore, I think it would be correct to say that to be disappointed means that we are deprived 

of that which we have arranged in our mind – that to which we have made ourselves ready to 

receive.  

 

For, a lot of times we “arrange” things in our mind, do we not?  We create in our minds a picture 

of what life should be like; or of what we would like to see happen.  At other times we may create 

in our minds a perception of someone else – perhaps about how they perceive us; perhaps 

about something they have said and done.  And we certainly create perceptions of what is going 

on in the world around us.  And sometimes, not all the time, but sometimes,  

our perceptions are the fabric of our own desires or imaginations. 
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The people who knew Jesus wanted deliverance from their immediate circumstances.  They 

wanted their situation to change.  They wanted life to be easier.   They were looking to have their 

expectations met.  And they had decided, in their minds, that Jesus was going to be the one to 

bring that about.  And so, in their disappointment, they became easily swayed by the chief 

priests and elders.  They did not have the courage of their original convictions and gave in to the 

heady wine of false accusations.    

 

And we have to ask ourselves, how easily are we swayed in our faith and trust in God when our 

life circumstances do not play out according to our expectations?  How often do we crucify the 

Lord of Life in our hearts when our hopes are discouraged or our wants go unmet?  For we, too, 

have expectations of Jesus.  Jesus did great miracles – even raising the dead, and we want him 

to do the same for us.  We ask Jesus for all kinds of things and when our prayers are not 

answered according to our expectations it can be easy to assume that God doesn’t care; that 

He’s not all powerful; or perhaps we’re just not worth it. 

 

Perhaps one of our difficulties may be the way we look at our relationship with God.  Perhaps 

we, too, are looking for God to deliver us from some particular thing – from one set of 

circumstances to another; from one relationship to another; from one job to another.  And we 

often look to Him to provide those things we desire in life.  But I believe that, in reality, God is not 

primarily in the business of providing us with or delivering us from anything – anything concrete 

that is.  I believe His main purpose is to deliver us from the darkness of living life on our own 

terms, in our own strength, alienated from Him; and to bring us to the light and power of a 

relationship with Him.  It is not so much what He will deliver us from, as what He will be with us 
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in.  That is what He has always been about.  That’s all that He is after – a relationship with us; 

an acknowledgment from us that his love for us can be trusted; a surrendering of our lives to his 

care.  And His provision, His care, His guidance come as the result of that relationship.  And we 

know all this.  But it never hurts to be reminded. 

 

Now this is not to say that God does not care for, guide and provide for those who are not in 

relationship with Him.  Because He does.  Jesus himself tells us that the Father causes his sun 

to rise on the evil and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous.  But He is 

primarily after our hearts and when we have given Him our hearts and our lives, we will be even 

more aware of how much the Creator of the Universe is intimately involved in our lives.  And we 

will receive great blessing from that.  It is very sad that millions of people on this planet will go to 

their graves never knowing or experiencing the personal love of God in their lives. 

 

And that is why Jesus wept.  For, as we read, Jesus wept over Jerusalem.  He knew all that had 

happened in the past in spite of the warnings and foretelling of the prophets.  He could look 

ahead and see the destruction of the Temple and the Jewish people.  And He wept because his 

people were unable to see; unable to comprehend, that he was in their midst offering healing 

and deliverance through God’s ways and not the ways of the world.  

 

Max Lucado deals with this issue in one of the chapters of his book entitled “A Gentle  

Thunder.”  It’s fairly long, so I’m going to paraphrase some of it.  Lucado writes, “Suppose  

Jesus came to your church.  I don’t mean symbolically.  I mean visibly. Physically.  Actually.  

Would you recognize him?  It might be difficult.  Jesus didn’t wear religious clothes in his day.  
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He would have a common name….”Jesus” was common.  He’d come from a small town, and he 

would be a laborer.  Perhaps a plumber.  Rumor has it that he fed a football field full of people 

near the lake.  Others say he healed a senator’s son from Biloxi.  Some say he’s the Son of 

God.  Others say he’s the joke of the year.  You don’t know what to think.  And then, one 

Sunday, he shows up.  About midway through the service he appears in the back of the church 

and takes a seat.  After a bit he moves closer to the front.  After the middle hymn he steps up, 

holding a Communion tray and says, “You are singing about me. I am the Son of God.  This 

bread is my body.  This wine is my blood.  When you celebrate this you celebrate me!”  What 

would you think? 

 

Would you be offended?   Would you be interested?  Would you believe?  It’s easy to criticize 

contemporaries of Jesus for not believing in him.  He didn’t fit the Jews’ notion of a Messiah, and 

so, rather than change their notion, they dismissed him.   

 

He came as one of them.  He was Jesus from Nazareth.  He fed the masses with calloused 

hands.  He raised the dead wearing bib overalls and a John Deere Tractor cap.  They expected 

lights and kings and chariots from heaven.  What they got was sandals and sermons and a 

Galilean accent.  And so, some missed him.  And so, some miss him still.  We have our own 

preconceptions, don’t we?  We still think we know which phone God uses and which car he 

drives.  We still think we know what he looks like.  But he’s been known to surprise us.   

 

We expect God to speak through peace, but sometimes he speaks through pain.  We think God 

talks through the church, but he also talks through the lost.  We look for the answer among the 
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Protestants, but he’s been known to speak through Catholics.  We listen for him among the 

Catholics, but find him among the Quakers.  We think we hear him in the sunrise, but he is also 

heard in the darkness.  We listen for him in triumph, but he speaks even more distinctly through 

tragedy.  We must let God define himself.  We must put away our preconceptions; otherwise 

we’ll make the same mistake a lady in Baltimore made recently.  Our radio ministry was hosting 

a radio rally.  After my talk, I stayed around to meet the folks who listen to my program.  These 

people had never seen me, but they had heard my voice.  Presently a small, elderly woman 

stepped up. ‘You don’t look like you,’ was her first statement.  ‘Excuse me?’  ‘You don’t look like 

you.  Max Lucado is older and his hair is grayer.’  I hated to disappoint the lady, but she was 

wrong.  I look just like me.  My face would match the picture on my driver’s license, but that 

didn’t matter to her.  She wanted a face to match her perception. 

 

She had an image in her mind that didn’t match the image she saw.  She had to make a choice.  

She had to accept the true me or live with the wrong impression.  We must do the same with 

God.  When we do, when we let God define himself, a whole new world opens before us.” 

 

We read in our scripture reading that Jesus cried over Jerusalem, “You did not recognize the  

time of God’s coming to you.” And that sentence, that tremendous indictment, has major  

implications for us as well.  And we need to ask ourselves how do we perceive Jesus?  Will we 

look to Jesus only to provide us with our immediate physical needs in order to lead comfortable, 

satisfactory lives?  Will we see Him as the uninvolved Son of God and attempt to go our own 

way, living life by our own understanding and in our own strength, trying to make things happen 

the way we think they should?  Or will we see in Jesus the King of Kings and Lord of Lords, ruler 
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of the universe, who is able to provide for us in much greater abundance than we could ever ask 

or think?  A king who knows us intimately, as no-one else ever will.  A king who has a plan for 

our lives and wants the best for us.  A king who rules with faithfulness and justice; whose power 

is love; who is, as also stated by Max Lucado, “faithful to us, even when we aren’t faithful to 

him.”  A king who loved us enough to die for us, even in our sins and transgressions.  A king 

who has provided us with the priceless gift of eternity, forgiveness of sins and reconciliation with 

our Father in heaven.   

 

This week I would ask you to spend some time thinking about Jesus.  Read at least one of  

the accounts of Holy Week.  Think about what he talked about – what was important to him.  We 

have to believe that someone who knew his days were numbered; who knew the exact amount 

of time he had left on this earth, would be sure to talk about and stress those things that he 

considered to be of the utmost value and consequence.   Think about how you perceive Jesus.  

Then, turn to him and open your heart to receive all the love and forgiveness that he is waiting to 

pour into it.  And then ask yourself, “what kind of a king?”  “What kind of a king do I want in my 

life?   

 

Let us pray: Heavenly Father, you have sent your Son Jesus to be Lord and King of our lives.  

Grant us the ability to see the One you sent and not someone we have tried to define by our own 

perceptions.  Give us the grace to surrender to your great love for us, no matter the cost.  In 

Jesus’ name we pray. 
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