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I confess to you all I have always had a bit of an expectation when it comes to 
preachers.  I can’t give a concise formula that I use to determine whether or not a 
preacher makes my cut.  I just know that I have an expectation and I can identify 
whether or not my expectations have been met fairly quickly whenever someone stands 
before others to talk about the great mysteries of God.  Just to be clear, Pastor Scott far 
exceeds my criteria, and I probably don’t measure up to my own standard that I created.  
My expectation, regardless of how absurd it is, exists! It’s just there… 

We all do this.  I am reminded of a statement that a distant relative made to my 
mother in-law in regard to my career path.  I was 24 years old and my kind mother in-
law was speaking about my desire to one day serve in the church as a pastor.   The 
response that was given by this unknown critic has stuck with me to this day.  Her 
response to my Mother-in-law upon hearing of my call to ministry was “Him?!  He’s to 
goofy to be a minister.”  That was it.  At the time, the statement was a heavy blow to my 
confidence.  Now, a decade and a half later, I look on this event with a different 
perspective and an ever-goofy grin appears on my face.  

Expectations are a part of human life and interaction.  
Now, I have always appreciated humor in sermons and because I care so 

deeply, I am going to use a preaching tool that has always captured my appreciation.  I 
am going to use a well-known communication tool that only the most reputable 
preachers use.  I am going to tell a joke! Are you ready? 

A long-time married couple was in the hospital and the husband was terminally 
ill. The husband and his adoring wife both knew that his time was short and that he 
would pass away soon. They tried to be as prepared as possible for this inevitable 
reality.  The wife’s care and love was remarkable, saintly even. On one rare occasion 
the wife had to leave the hospital to tend to business.  While she was away it became  
obvious that the man was going to die.  A nurse attended to the husband in his last 
moments, where he struggled to communicate to the nurse a message he wanted to be 
given…  He struggled to say… 

 
“Tell my Wif…*cough*” 
The nurse says “yes, Tell her what?” 
“Tell my Wifi provider their broadband speeds were moderate at best” 
{dies} 

 
Okay, I know that was bad!  Please forgive my poor taste I was born with it.  That 

joke probably did not go the way you expected.   
Expectation is a powerful force in our lives.   

Expectation dictates the terms of what we deem to be acceptable according to 
our view of things.  We have expectations of what is right, expectations of what is good, 



expectations of how people should conduct themselves, expectations about how things 
should go and yes, even expectations about how God should do things.  
 And God help us, many times our expectations are completely out of place.   
 
    ‘Unrealistic and misplaced expectations are damaging because they set ourselves, 
and others up for failure,1”  When we, or someone else, naturally falls short, we draw 
false conclusions, we feel negative feelings and act in negative ways. This reaction can 
chip away at our relationships, shut down our goals and even steer our lives in an 
unhealthy direction.  This dysfunctional human reality is illustrated candidly by New 
Jersey newspaper reporter Nicolle Hawthorne. Nicolle shared about some of her 
realizations when she noticed that her expectations were wrong.    
 
  “One October morning less than three months after her marriage, Nicolle sat in her 
Jamesburg, New Jersey, kitchen holding a half-finished cup of cold coffee. The maple 
tree in the backyard had turned gold, the sun was shining — and she had to get ready 
for the long drive to her job as a newspaper reporter.  She thought to herself I’m married 
now, and found herself thinking grumpily. Why do I still have to work? Why can’t my 
husband support me? I want to stay home! 

“The thought shocked me, then made me laugh,” Nicolle recalls. “I loved my job and 
hadn’t ever considered leaving it. We also needed the income. She goes on to say, “I 
realized that part of me wanted a very traditional marriage — and a break from the daily 
grind. Here I was blaming my husband for an unspoken and rather silly expectation I’d 
been carrying around since I was a little girl watching The Donna Reed Show 

Nicolle found herself grappling with a reality where resentment and disappointment 
crept into a covenant relationship of love and joy. The resentment and disappointment 
arose due to an expectation she did not even realize she had! 

There are countless times in our lives where we all find ourselves in similar 
predicaments. 

 
This all too common human condition was just as prevalent on the first Palm 

Sunday those 2000 years ago.  As we come to our gospel reading today, we read of an 
event that brings us face to face with one of the more difficult challenges in ones 
journey of faith.  The challenge of how we respond when what God does, simply does 
not live up to our expectations.  Over and over in scripture Jesus confronted 
presuppositions and expectations, he still does today. In the process, Jesus teaches 
something that cuts against the very grain of who we are at times.  Jesus teaches us to 
let go of something in order to become more of who we truly are and to be more aligned 
with God!  Jesus, being the amazing teacher he is, often shines light on our 
expectations and uses them effective teaching tools for the sake of the gospel. 
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As Jesus approached Jerusalem on Palm Sunday, there was a crowd of people 
lining the street; Within the crowd along the road there were a number of people with 
different views and reactions as to what was taking place. Just like any crowd today. 

 Jesus came riding in on some young colt like the old kings of Israel centuries before 
had done as they entered the Holy City. As Jesus went down the road it is certain that 
some in the crowd were thinking “the king is coming.”  
 
 There were also those in the crowd who were merely casual observers. They 
were in Jerusalem for Passover. They may not even have ever heard of Jesus. They 
had no idea what was going on; they probably didn’t understand what all the fuss was 
about. They were content to stand along the curb and watch the procession go by. They 
probably had no intention to get involved.  They might have even thought, “Oh no, here 
comes another one.” 
 
 Some people in the crowd saw in Jesus a warrior, and praised Jesus thinking He 
would save them from the Roman oppression. They were sure that He would bring an 
army and overthrow the Roman Empire.   
 
It became glaringly obvious that none of this was what Jesus seemed to be doing.  
 
 Unfortunately, the praise the people lavished on Jesus was not because they 
recognized Him as their Savior from sin. They welcomed Him out of their desire for a 
messianic deliverer, someone who would lead them in a revolt against Rome. There 
were many who, though they did not believe in Christ as Savior, nevertheless hoped 
that perhaps He would be to them a great temporal deliverer. These are the ones who 
hailed Him as King with their many hosannas, recognizing Him as the Son of David who 
came in the name of the Lord. 
 
 As we reflect on the life of Jesus, we do so through a certain viewpoint that is 
largely informed by our own time and place.  People did this during the time of Jesus’ 
earthly ministry.  People are really good at doing this.  Throughout scripture we see 
situations arise where Jesus responds in a way that cuts against the grain of 
expectation.  The recorded instances of these teachable and transformative moments 
found in scripture are too many to recall in detail in worship today.  These stories speak 
out boldly against cultural norms.  Stories that point out bigotry, sexism, and hypocrisy.   
Jesus always responds in ways that cause all of us to come to terms with our own 
sense of what we think should happen, and illuminates our thoughts for what they are.  
Jesus presents us with an upside down Kingdom.  
 
In today’s text this upside-down kingdom of God is illustrated most clearly in verse 11.  
In the midst of the crowd that had a variety of hopes on this triumphal entry recorded in 
Mark’s gospel, hope was rising.  Hope informed by expectation.  Hope of the king of 



Israel’s arrival. Hope where the people thought that “maybe this stranger might get us 
out of the situation we are in.”  “Hope of the mighty warrior that will lead an army to free 
us from Roman oppression.”  I think it is safe to say that there was a good degree of 
exuberance among all that were observing Jesus’s entry recorded in verses 8-10. 
 

   8 Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy branches that 

they had cut in the fields. 9 Then those who went ahead and those who followed were 

shouting, 

“Hosanna! 

    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
10     Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 

Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

 

But here’s the kicker,  Jesus arrives at his destination in a most anti-climactic way.  

Verse 11 tells of the outcome of Jesus’s triumphal entry.  

 
11 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had looked 
around at everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the twelve. 
 
I think it is safe to say that there were many in the crowd that thought to themselves, 
“Well, that was not what I expected!” 
 

Talk about an anti-climax! Jesus doesn’t cleanse the Temple; he doesn’t lead the mob 

against the Roman fortress; he doesn’t even give a stirring speech. He just looks 

around and leaves! That may explain why Jesus wasn’t arrested on the spot. His 

triumphal entry into the city was not something the Romans were expecting or would 

have understood, and Jesus’ procession probably just melted into the crowd once they 

got to Jerusalem. 

But what a disappointment for those who had hailed his entry! What kind of a Messiah 

was this? What sort of a deliverer is this? In the ensuing days, Jesus did cleanse the 

Temple, but he didn’t raise a finger against the Romans. In fact he didn’t even raise his 

voice against them. Instead he said, “Render to Caesar the things that are Caesar’s” 

(Mark 12.17). Who needs a king like this? 
  

 
By Friday, enough of the multitude were sufficiently disenchanted with Jesus that 

the Temple priesthood who had engineered his arrest and delivered him to the Romans 
on the treasonous charge of claiming to be “Son of God” were able to turn them against 



him.  People were disappointed and discouraged. They soon lost their belief in who and 
what Jesus was. Later , some of these ‘believers’ were members of the crowd who cried 
out against him. 
 And now they chanted, not cries of “Hosanna!” but “Crucify him! Crucify him!” And so, 
to the cross he went, to die as he knew he must.  Those who hailed Him as a hero 
would soon reject and abandon Him.  
 
 Let us not be fooled.  Jesus did not come in a posture of weakness.  Jesus came 
with the almighty power of God.  With the power to transform all things.  Jesus is still 
doing this today, each day.  God’s ways are not our ways.    

 
*** 

We, too, come to the city gate, agendas in hand, amid crowds lined up as though 
Santa Claus were coming to town. In a world that routinely places ultimate value on less 
than ultimate things, even the faithful are tempted to come with their want lists.   

In our lives, we all encounter situations in which God does not fulfill our 

expectations. Perhaps He doesn’t bring joy and success to your life. Or maybe you find 

that your relationship hasn’t lived up to your expectations. Or maybe you’ve been 

passed over for a promotion or a position you really deserved. Or maybe illness or 

tragedy has struck your life in an unexpected way.   Or maybe you scream out in pain 

and disappointment about “poor leadership, selfishness, and the atrocities of needless 

violence, especially amongst our most precious treasure, our young. 

The temptation in all of these situations is to bail out of what the Christian faith 

teaches and to do things our own way. You file for divorce. You grow resentful and bitter 

over missed opportunities. You give up confidence in Gods’ love for you and no longer 

trust Him.  You entrench yourself in a stance, sometimes rightly so, and forget about the 

most important identity you have and share with all people.  We are beloved children of 

God!  

As I’ve grown older as a Christian, I’ve seen these sorts of things happen again 

and again. When God doesn’t live up to our expectations, then we jettison God and do 

things the way we think they should be done or resent God for not giving us what we 

want. 

This Palm Sunday as we enter into Holy Week let us all ask Jesus to teach us in 
the transformative way that he does.  As we reflect on the Last Supper on Maundy 
Thursday, may we come to the table heeding the words Jesus leaves us with, that we 
might truly remember him.  As we come to Good Friday and reflect on the crucifixion of 
Jesus, may we understand why God was so intent to reconcile our relationship, so 



intent that Jesus gave everything in order to do so, and as we come to Easter, may we 
see what the resurrection means for us all.  May our wrong expectations be replaced 
with the one expectation that is always founded.  

That in Jesus Christ we have hope, and in that hope we are equipped with the 
only power that continually transforms the world!  

   May our expectations be more aligned to God’s upside down kingdom, where 
we are transformed by moving beyond ourselves and into the abundant life that comes 
through living in light of what God is doing.  And God empower us all to act!! 

Amen. 


