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Palm Sunday: The Triumphal Entry
Matthew 21:1-11, Mark 11:1-11, Luke 19:28-44, John 12:12-19
On the Sunday before His death, Jesus began His trip to Jerusalem, knowing that
He would soon lay down His life for our sins. Jesus slowly and humbly, made
His triumphal entry into Jerusalem on the back of a young donkey, fulfilling the
prophecy in Zechariah 9:9. The crowds welcomed Him by waving palm branches
in the air and shouting, “Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is He who comes
in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!”
On Palm Sunday, Jesus and His disciples spent the night about two miles east of
Jerusalem, in Bethany, where Lazarus and his two sisters, Mary and Martha, lived.
Lord, I give You thanks, for You are good, and Your mercy is endless. Here I stand,
at the start of this Holy Week remembering Jesus’ sacrifice, death, and resurrection.
Help me turn from distraction and set my eyes on the One who comes in Your name,
the One who opens the gates of righteousness, the One who answers when we call.
I bless You, Lord, for shining Your light on me, and for sending Your Son to us, in
human frailty, to walk the road we walk. Open my eyes that I may see Him coming,
and praise Him with a pure heart. For the glory of Your Son, Jesus Christ. Amen.
Monday: Jesus Clears the Temple
Matthew 21:12–22, Mark 11:15–19, Luke 19:45-48, John 2:13-17
The following morning, Jesus returned with His disciples to Jerusalem. When
Jesus arrived at the temple courts, He found the courts full of corrupt money
changers. He began overturning their tables and clearing the temple, saying, “Is
it not written: ‘My house will be called a house of prayer for all nations’? But you
have made it ‘a den of robbers.’” (Mark 11:17) On Monday evening Jesus stayed in
Bethany again, probably in the home of His friends, Mary, Martha, and Lazarus.
Lord God, Six days before His death, Your Son sat with Lazarus, whom He had
raised from the dead, and ate dinner with His friends. Your Word tells us, Martha
served, and Mary knelt at Jesus’ feet to anoint them with costly perfume. Often we
cannot discern when to pour out costly perfume for Your sake, or when to be busy
serving, or when to rest at Your Son’s feet and learn. Give us ears to hear You and
eyes to see. For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ. Amen.

