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    Picture the Palm Sunday story with Jesus entering Jerusalem to a cheering crowd, all shouting 
“Hosanna,” “Save Us.”   All holding banners filled with their hopes for what this savior could 
mean to their life.  This is Jesus’ first trip into Jerusalem reported in Scripture and I could see 
banners waving with cries for life, for health, for justice.  If you were in that crowd, what would 
your banner say?    
 
    “Stop the Killings”  “Cut Taxes”  “Cure Cancer”  “Bring our Troops Home”  “Corporations Are 
Not People.”  Surely each of us could imagine what our banner might say.  Our bumper sticker 
version of our vision of a better world.     
 
    I was reading an article by Rev. Cameron Trimble this week, a UCC minister and Co-Founder 
of the Center for Progressive Renewal.  Rev. Trimble related a discussion she shared with a 
pastor of a large church in Atlanta.  During the conversation the Pastor shared so many exciting 
and new ideas that Cameron reported, “At the end of the conversation I was ready to sign up to 
help.”  Continuing in the article, Rev. Trimble pondered the ability of the church’s leaders to 
have a vision of radical change.  Not merely nuancing and improving what was done the year 
before, but radical, righteous change in a church’s life together.    Rev Trimble closed the 
reflection challenging us to dream, to vision. 
 
    Now, we can look at the world and see all the problems if we want to… all the suffering, all 
the troubles.  The headlines scream day and night, The Saudi’s attack Yemen, the Co-Pilot 
deliberately crashed the plane, an army sergeant charged with desertion and so much more.     
 
   Yet, Vision is what Palm Sunday is all about; this is the day we proclaim, in the face of it all – 
Jesus still rides on!  Truth Rides on!  Justice Rides on!  This Palm Sunday our savior leaves the 
familiar and friendly confines of Bethany, riding on a simple colt, welcomed by the people who 
have been so tread upon they have almost lost all hope, almost lost all vision.  And of course, 
where there is no vision, the people perish.   
 
    As we consider the vision of a better world, here’s a handful of stories you may not have 
heard about last week…  One of the young students from Oklahoma made a public apology for 
his participation in racist commentary.   
 
   Alex Goad, a designer in Melbourne, Australia, developed a new artificial structure to help 
rebuild coral reef habitats that have been damaged or destroyed. 
 
   57 canines were rescued from a Dog meat farm and brought the US to be adopted by families.   
 
    A formerly homeless teacher in San Francisco received a home because of the generosity of 
friends and complete strangers over the internet.   



   Purple Door Coffee shop in Denver runs a 1 year training program for homeless youth, where 
they employ and train youth to work in the coffee industry and some have gone on to full time 
jobs at Starbucks and other shops.   
 
   A Pennsylvania father, Mr. Topher Wurts,  whose son has autism is developing the "Autism 
Village" app which will allow people in the autism community to add, rate and review different 
restaurants, museums, parks, playgrounds and other locations based on "autism friendliness" -- 
the level of comfort or accommodation a place is able to give a person with autism.  He expects 
it to launch this summer.  
 
   These are the headlines that help us build a vision.   
 
   Stages on the Way is a Lenten and Holy Week resource for Churches, produced by the Iona 
Community.  On this Palm Sunday, with full knowledge of all the threat, fear, and intimidation 
set for Jesus in the week ahead.  I close with a prayer adapted for this preaching moment, one 
in which I need your verbal response.  When I gesture toward you, I invite you to respond out 
loud, “Ride on in Majesty.”   Here we go… 
 
   Lord, Jesus Christ, --- over the broken glass of our world, the rumors meant to hurt, the 
prejudice meant to wound, the weapons meant to kill, ride on… 
RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 
 
    ---over the distance which separates us from you, and it is such a distance, measurable in 
half-truths, in un kept promises, in second best obedience, ride until you touch and heal us, 
who feel for no one but ourselves, ride on 
RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 
 
    ---through the back streets and the sin bins and the unattended corners of the city, where 
human life festers, and love runs cold, ride bringing hope and dignity where most send scorn 
and silence, ride on. 
RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 
 
    For you, O Christ, do care and must show us how.  In your company and at your side we 
might yet help to bandage and heal the wounds of the world, Ride on… 
RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 
 
    And take us with you, 
 

 Amen. 
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