
SUNDAY SCHOOL NOTES 7 April 2019 - Luke 19:29-44 
 
Throughout history, empires have arisen and dominated the world, before they too are defeated by 
a stronger, younger empire.  
 
We probably know the most about was the Roman Empire which was in power when the New 
Testament was being written. The Romans grew their empire by conquering city after city in Italy 
and then country after country around the Mediterranean Sea. Generally when they conquered, 
they celebrated with a triumphal march into Rome. The general would ride on his war horse, with his 
troops marching in front of him and the people cheering, while those who had been defeated would 
be driven along in chains alongside.  
 
Although the Jewish state had been conquered by Rome, the Jews firmly believed that God had 
promised to send a king who would free them again and lead their nation to greatness. The trouble 
was that they didn’t notice the fine print! God was indeed going to send a king to rule Israel, but he 
wasn’t going to be a military leader like the Romans. The Old Testament prophets spelled this out, 
but the Jews put their own spin onto what they read and so they didn’t register that this king was 
the ‘Prince of Peace’, who would be oppressed and persecuted. They just kept on looking for the 
powerful warrior king who would be God’s Messiah.  
 
That’s why the leaders in Israel didn’t recognise that Jesus came from God. They didn’t think Jesus 
was anyone special. He was a peasant man, who told people to live in peace and to be nice to the 
Romans. Who wanted that?  
 
Just before he was arrested and crucified, Jesus revealed himself as the promised Messiah. He rode 
into Jerusalem, thus fulfilling the prophecy of Zechariah 9:9. 
  
Jesus was near Bethany – a village less than 6kms from Jerusalem. He sent two of his disciples to the 
next nearby village of Bethphage to fetch a donkey, telling them where it would be tied up. When 
the owner objected to someone untying his donkey, they were simply to answer “The Master needs 
him”. And that is what happened. The owner then let them take the young donkey which no-one 
had ever ridden before. When the disciples took the donkey to Jesus, he used it to make a grand 
entrance into the city of Jerusalem. 
  
There were a lot of other people on that road, on their way to Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover 
there. They knew Jesus and were probably hoping this was the time when he was going to rise up 
and overthrow the Romans, proving he was the chosen one of God – the king they were waiting for. 
And when they saw him mounted, they joined in to celebrate, thinking their dreams were coming 
true. They threw their cloaks down for the donkey and cheered with all their might. Wild with 
excitement they used words from the Psalm 118 – a Passover Psalm - to praise God for all the 
powerful works they had seen. “Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna to the Son of David!” They tore down 
palm branches to wave and they danced as they celebrated. 
 
The Jewish leaders didn’t like this one bit. They were planning to arrest Jesus, not to crown him. 
They told him to keep the people quiet. But Jesus wasn’t trying to prove he had power so he quietly 
replied that it would be impossible to do so. Even the stones would cry out with joy!  
 
And then he did something else which wasn’t usual. As he looked at the city of Jerusalem, he began 
to weep because the people there didn’t understand that he was offering them God’s kingdom of 
peace. Power doesn’t last. Peace does: and he offered peace in the middle of trouble and peace for 
ever more. 



 
Next Sunday we are going to act out that group of people walking in to Jerusalem. We are going to 
gather and then walk to church singing as the people did long ago. That part we can act as a group.  
But each person also has to decide individually whether they think power is better. Jerusalem didn’t 
get the message. What about us?  
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sunday 14 April 
 
 And line entrance to the church. 
 
But what happened within the week. That crowd that ran into Jerusalem singing and praising God 
didn’t get what they wanted and they deserted Jesus. 
 
Jesus didn’t take over as king; he didn’t fight the Romans. Instead he just celebrated the Passover 
with his disciples. And when they had eaten the Passover meal, they went out to the Mount of 
Olives – very near where he had ridden the donkey. And in a garden there, he was arrested. Judas 
worked with the Jewish leader and led a troop out with batons and clubs to arrest Jesus.  To make 
sure they arrested the right person, Judas arranged to kiss Jesus. 
 
And the next time the crowd saw Jesus he was a prisoner on trial for his life. The Jewish leaders 
couldn’t pass a death sentence; they could just fine a person or punish them by making them stay 



out of the synagogue and temple. They wanted to get rid of Jesus permanently so he couldn’t make 
trouble and so they worked with the Romans. 
 
First the leaders set up a mock trial at night although that was forbidden in Jewish law. They brought 
in a number of witnesses who they hoped would say something that they could use against Jesus. 
But that didn’t work. Eventually they asked Jesus directly if he was the Son of God to which he 
replied in such a way that they could twist it to pretend he had said the words. Now they had 
something they could take to the Romans so they could ask the Romans to kill Jesus for them. 
 
The Roman Emperor believed that he was the ‘Son of God’. He wasn’t thinking about the Jewish 
God, but he meant that he was so important that he must be worshipped. Anyone who used that 
title was saying that he was as important as the Emperor – and that was treason, a crime against the 
Emperor. Usually the Jews didn’t care one bit about the Emperor, but that night they pretended to 
be shocked. 
Early the next morning, as they had probably arranged, they rushed over to the Emperor’s 
representative in Jerusalem. The Emperor was in Rome far away, but Pontius Pilate was on duty on 
his behalf. The Jewish leaders rushed in and demanded that this prisoner, Jesus, must be crucified 
because he was challenging the Emperor. Pilate didn’t think he was, but he was a weak man and the 
Jewish leaders twisted him like a piece of Prestik in their hands: 
“If you don’t kill him, the Emperor will hear of it and he will be furious”.  
 
The crowd which had gathered when they heard Jesus was arrested watched this. They saw Jesus 
standing there; they saw him being sent off to be beaten – and at first they held their breath 
expecting him to rise up and defeat the Romans. But nothing happened. He came back from the 
beating pale and bleeding – and the crowd decided that he was just a man after all, not God’s special 
King.  
 
So when Pilate asked them what he must do, that same crowd which had praised God for Jesus 
shouted out “Crucify him! Crucify him!” They forgot all about Jesus’ kindness and healing and all his 
wise words. They felt let down and, so when the leaders started to shout they joined in.  
 
And Pilate sentenced Jesus to die on the cross. 
 
I wonder what the crowd felt when they saw him staggering down the road – so weak he couldn’t 
even carry the crossbar of his cross. Did they still expect a miracle? Did they feel bad about their part 
in Jesus’ death? We don’t know. In the past there had been people who seemed to be strong enough 
to challenge Rome. Maybe they thought this was just another fake. 
 
And if the story had ended there we would never have heard about Jesus. The Roman crucified 
hundreds of people and he would have been just another name on a list. 
 
That’s why, even if Good Friday was actually a bad day, Easter Sunday makes it “Good” for that’s 
when the crowd heard the rumours – Jesus was no longer dead. By dying, he proved that he was 
actually God because he didn’t stay dead. He was indeed the Prince of peace, more important than 
any Emperor. Shouldn’t we listen to what he says then?  
   
  
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
20 April 2019 
 
This is Easter Saturday, the strangest day of Easter because nothing happened. 
 
This was the holiest day of the Jewish year. People went to the temple and said prayers and obeyed 
all the rules carefully. But underneath, the city must have been pretty much on edge, very stressed. 
 
Many of the people wept because a good man had been killed in this awful way. I imagine them 
asking questions like “Why couldn’t they leave him alone. I wanted him to heal …?” Why did the 
leaders hate him so much? 
 
The leaders meanwhile acted as though they had won! They were like a cat who has stolen some 
cream, they purred with delight that their troubles with this Jesus were over. 
BUT they weren’t as calm as they acted. They heard all kinds of rumours and so asked for a guard of 
soldiers to keep watch over the tomb, just to prevent anyone from stealing the body and pretending 
jeus was alive again – as he had promised he would be. 
 
The disciples were petrified. They had run away when Jesus was arrested and they gradually crept 
back with their tails between their legs, grieving and unable to understand. 
 
   


