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6th Sunday in Lent – The Stones Will Shout – Luke 19;28-40 
April 14, 2019 

 Please pray with me. Stay near to us, O God, as we journey through this week. 

May remembrances of innocent suffering summon our words and deeds for justice 

today. May recollections of steadfast trust transform our reluctance to walk by faith 

when our sight is clouded. This we pray in the name of the Christ we follow. Amen. 

 The lectionary gives us two choices from Luke today. The first passage is the 

triumphal entry of Jesus as he arrived in Jerusalem – people waving palm branches 

– well, actually in Luke’s version of the Palm Sunday story they didn’t wave palm 

branches. As with last week’s story of Mary anointing Jesus, this story is also in all 

four gospels and John is the only gospel that actually mentions palm branches. 

I venture to guess that most of us grew up calling the Sunday before Easter, 

Palm Sunday. Now, theologians call it Palm/Passion Sunday, because yes, it is the 

day when Jesus’ entrance into Jerusalem was greeted with much celebration. 

However, it is also the beginning of the Passion, the story of Jesus’ suffering. It is a 

week that begins with cheers and ends with jeers. And so, the other choice is the 

passage in Luke that takes us from the Last Supper through to the crucifixion. 

Sadly, I think all too often we go from the cheers and joy of Palm Sunday 

straight to the joy of Easter Sunday without observing or acknowledging the pain 

that is in the week between the two. This is the way it was when I was growing up 

and raising my family, but later in the 1980’s I belonged to a church in 

Pennsylvania that observed the events of Holy Week and every church I have 

belonged to since has as well. Theology evolves – thus our UCC motto – “God is 

still speaking.” It is important that we listen as God speaks. And it is important that 

we observe not only the joy and celebration of Palm Sunday, but also the Passion of 

the Holy Week leading up to Easter. This is why we drape our cross with black at 
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the end of our service today. It is also why we join Standish Congregational Church 

on Maundy Thursday for a soup and bread meal and a Tenebrae service. Again on 

Friday we join an ecumenical service at Chicopee Methodist Church to observe 

Good Friday. These are important services in our Christian tradition – to remember 

the pain and suffering that Jesus endured for us. 

I was intrigued by an article in the “Christian Century”, a bi-weekly 

magazine that I rely on for all sorts of information and learning. The article 

referring to the lectionary this week was written by a Mennonite pastor at a church 

near where I used to live in Pennsylvania. He put into words what I have been 

feeling for years, saying that we give our children palm branches and have them 

march around the sanctuary waving them and singing Hosanna. They struggle to 

stay in line and shout that unfamiliar word and march and wave the branches all at 

the same time, but they are sincere and their actions are heartfelt. He goes on to say 

that part of him agrees with the Pharisees who try to stop this cheering. Part of him 

wants to say “let’s tone it down a bit.” This is a funeral procession, not a parade. 

Use your inside voices, but then he remembers, if these were silent, the stones 

would cry out. Jesus’ words challenge us to stop and think – to reconsider – to focus 

on Jesus and what he has done for us. To see this through the eyes of a child – as 

Jesus once said we must if we were to enter the Kingdom of Heaven. 

 Our scripture this morning ends with the Pharisees telling Jesus to order his 

disciples to stop. Jesus replies, “I tell you, if these were silent the stones would 

shout out. As he rode along, crowds were lining the streets and they began praising 

Jesus and shouting, "Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord! Peace 

in heaven and glory in the highest!" They were creating quite a stir and some of the 

religious leaders didn't like it. They asked Jesus to keep his followers quiet. Jesus 
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answered them and said, "If they remain silent, the stones would immediately begin 

to cry out!" That sentence always caught my eye as I read this particular scripture 

and I always would think, gee, I wonder what he meant by that, but always having 

an agenda or a goal in front of me, I would move on. This week, I checked out the 

suggestions for children’s time even though I knew I wouldn’t have any children 

this morning, and decided to incorporate the information that was provided into my 

sermon because it pointed to where Jesus might have been going with that 

statement. It is an angle I never thought of before. 

The writer suggests bringing a box of rocks and telling the children we are 

going to have a rock concert and then sharing the following with them. “If these 

rocks would cry out this morning, I wonder what they would say? One might tell 

how a little shepherd boy named David used a small stone to slay a giant to show 

that we can do anything when God is with us! Another might tell how the prophet 

Elijah used stones to build an altar to God. The altar was used to offer a sacrifice to 

God to prove that He is the one, true God. Another rock might tell how Solomon 

had used stones to build a beautiful temple for people to worship God. Still another 

rock might remind us that Jesus once told a story about a wise man who built his 

house upon a rock. When the storms came, the house on the rock stood firm.” So, 

you see, these stones might have a lot of stories to tell and perhaps this is what 

Jesus was thinking, but just as Jesus’ followers lined the streets to praise Jesus, we 

are here today to praise Jesus and as long as we lift him up and continue to tell the 

stories of David and Elijah and Solomon there will be no need for these stones to 

cry out. 

Our next hymn is “What Wondrous Love is This?” What wondrous love is 

this, oh my soul? The hymn’s question is ours as well. It is a love beyond measure, 
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a love unmerited and freely given. It is the love of Jesus for his disciples, for us. 

Amen. 

 


