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TEXT: Luke 9:51 "When the days drew near for him to be received
up, he set his face to go to Jerusalem.

Things are very often other than they seem, as the unfolding
drama of that first Palm Sunday clearly shows. If we had been
there and had seen the things that Mark describes, no doubt we,
too, would have viewed that great procession as a marvelous
triumph. The scene reminds us of those famous New York ticker—
tape parades or that tumultuous moment when our American ice
hockey team received the gold medals at the 1980 Winter Olympics.
The crowd, the cheers, the palm branches waved back and forth in
exultation; all seemed to indicate the most glorious kind of
victory.

But appearances can be deceiving! And the reaction of that
noisy mob was anything but the affirmation that it seemed. It
was, instead, the most bitter and mocking kind of rejection. For,
in wildly cheering the sort of Messiah they expected, the raucous
throngs that lined the road to Jerusalem were in reality
rejecting the Messiah Jesus was. AND HE KNEW IT!

He knew it then while the loud "Hosannah"*s echoed and re

echoed all around him. And he knew it weeks before, when he made
up his mind to go to Jerusalem for the Passover. Three chapters
earlier, Mark records that Jesus "began to teach them that the
Son of Man must suffer many things, and be rejected by the elders
and the chief priest and the scribes, and be killed, and after
three days rise again." Jesus had no false illusions. He
clearly understood what lay ahead. And yet he went to Jerusalem
anyway. Indeed, he insisted on it. Luke 9:51 tells us that
"when the days drew near for him to be received up, he set hi.s
face to go to Jerusalem."

The question I would pose for us this morning is, "Why?"
How could Jesus do what he did, knowing as he did, what it meant
in terms of torment, torture, and death? What was it that gave
him the courage to lay his life on the line, knowing full well
that his enemies were poised and ready to destroy him? And, most
importantly, can we find a similar kind of strength and courage
to live our lives more effectively?

I am convinced that we can. Jesus was a brave man. I have

no doubt of that, but his bravery was more than just raw courage.
He was able to face the grizzly prospect of dishonor, pain, and
death because he had a faith that fortified. In the face of






