
Rev. Gregory Gibbons 

Lola Park Lutheran Church 

Redford, MI 48239  

  

Zechariah 9:9,10 

THIS CAN’T BE THE MESSIAH, CAN IT? 

 

INI  

 “Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion!  Your king comes to you!”  What wonderful words these must have been to 

the people of Israel.  The nation had spent seventy years away from their homeland, the homeland that God had 

promised on oath to give to Abraham and his descendants.  The people had been unfaithful to God and the Babylonians 

had led them away into a foreign land.  And now they had returned!  But things were different.  They were not the way 

that things had been previously.  There was no king.  The glorious kingdom of David and Solomon was long gone.  The 

temple of Solomon had been destroyed by the Babylonians.  All its treasures had been carried off.  They talked about 

rebuilding it, but it had been fourteen years since they returned. 

 

 They were discouraged because their enemies surrounding them made things miserable in rebuilding efforts.  

But even more striking was the fact that they really didn’t care.  There were other things that were far more important 

to the people than rebuilding God’s house.  God would once again send his prophets to lead his people to repentance.  

Haggai would chastise the people for their neglect and tell them to stop making excuses for themselves.  Zechariah 

would encourage them with the thought that the Lord had not forgotten them.  It was not God who had left them.   

They were the ones who had left God.  The name Zechariah means, “The LORD remembers.”  God remembered every 

promise that he had made through the ages to Adam and Eve, to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, to Moses and Joshua, to 

David and Solomon, to Isaiah, Jeremiah, and Daniel.  He was going to send the Messiah who would establish his kingdom 

forever. 

 

 Yes, this was the great news.  The people needed to be reminded of that.  Their king was indeed coming.  So 

where would they look for him?  Let’s imagine that the President of the United States was coming here for a visit.  You 

want to see his motorcade.  You and your family will wait by the side of the road.  You are getting excited.  He should be 

coming shortly. The traffic is starting to thin out on the road.  A helicopter flies overhead.  Is the President coming? 

 

 Now the road is empty.  It seems eerily strange that the freeway would be empty.  Now a police car comes down 

the road with the lights flashing.  He’s got to be coming soon.  You can see some vehicles in the distance.  You will know 

when you see him, right?  You know what to expect.  You’ve seen it before.  You will have this series of black vehicles.  

The President will arrive in a limousine.  He is the President of the United States.  The power, the glory, the honor of the 

office is manifested in the cars he rides.  He is not going to arrive in a mini Cooper or some rusted out jalopy.  There is no 

way that we would expect that of our President. 

 

 We have come to Palm Sunday, the beginning of Holy Week.  Our Lord Jesus enters Jerusalem.  He is the King of 

kings and the Lord of lords.  He is the eternal God made flesh.  We know how he should enter: with pomp, with glory, 

and with honor.  Here he comes!  We can see him.  And he’s riding…on a donkey?  THIS CAN’T BE THE MESSIAH, CAN IT? 

 

 This world looks for things that it can see with its eyes.  The opponents of Jesus kept demanding that Jesus give 

them signs.  They wanted miracles that would authenticate who he supposedly was.  They demanded that they be the 

ones who determined exactly what those miracles could be.  Merely giving sight to the blind, curing leprosy, feeding 

thousands of people or raising the dead weren’t enough.  Jesus just didn’t look like a Messiah.  He didn’t come from 



Jerusalem.  He didn’t study under the greatest rabbis of his day.  He was a carpenter, the son of a carpenter, from 

Galilee.  How could this man be the Messiah? 

 

 God tells his people through the prophet Zechariah that they should look to the Messiah with the eyes of faith, 

simply trusting in God’s promises.  When things don’t look good outwardly, remember God’s power, love, and mercy.  

Remember Abraham, the childless old man who was told that he would become a great nation.  Remember Moses 

against Pharaoh and his army at the Red Sea.  Remember Joshua and the walls of Jericho.  Remember the young 

shepherd boy David against the Philistine giant Goliath.  Remember Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego in the fiery 

furnace.  Don’t trust your physical eyes.  Trust God’s promises! 

 

 God is going to work in ways that the world cannot understand.  He is going to bring glory through weakness, 

suffering, and death.  He is going to come in everyday, common things that the world despises.  Zechariah prepares us 

for that. 

 

 “Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion!  Shout, daughter of Jerusalem!”  The NCAA basketball tournament is going 

on right now.  Most of the people that attend or watch on television have a team that they want to win.  Maybe they 

attended that school or simply chose to follow that one.  Maybe they just don’t like certain other teams.  They will shout 

themselves hoarse.  We can’t imagine any kind of athletic competition where no one screams or yells for their team.   

That is the picture that the prophet portrays here.  The people are wildly excited because their king, God’s king, is 

coming. 

 

  But this king just doesn’t fit our ideas.  He comes riding on a donkey, a lowly beast of burden.  How can this be 

the King, the Messiah?  We look for and lust after the excitement and power of an earthly king.  We want victory.  We 

want money and power.  We want a Messiah who will give us what we want when we want it.  We want a Messiah who 

will bring people into our church so that we are growing by leaps and bounds.  We want a Messiah who will attract 

wealthy, influential, and powerful members.  We want to tell people about those members of our congregation.  We 

want to tear down our barns and build bigger ones.  We want a Messiah who will make us feel happy and important. 

 

 What was it that the Apostle Paul told us this morning?  “In your relationships with one another, have the same 

mindset as Christ Jesus: Who, being in very nature God, did not consider equality with God something to be used to his 

own advantage; rather, he made himself nothing by taking the very nature of a servant, being made in human likeness.  

And being found in appearance as a man, he humbled himself by becoming obedient to death – even death on a cross!” 

 

 The Son of God left the glories of heaven and became one of us.  He didn’t merely become a human being.  He 

became the lowliest of human beings.  He possessed all power and glory as the Son of God yet chose not to use it so that 

he could bring salvation to us and to the world.  He would be considered the illegitimate son of Mary.  He would be born 

in a stable.  His first bed was a feeding trough for animals.  He would grow up in a little town in the despised province of 

Galilee.  He would possess nothing except the clothes on his back, and when he died even those would be taken away 

from him. He would die a horrible, torturous death reserved for the worst of criminals.  He did it all for you! 

 

 “See, your king comes to you, righteous and victorious!”  He is righteous.  He has no sin in him, yet he will 

become the greatest sinner who ever lived.  On Good Friday he takes the sin and guilt of the world, every man, woman, 

and child in history into his own body.  He is forsaken by his heavenly Father.  He suffers the punishment of hell for us.  

He takes his holiness and transfers that to us.  That is God’s great exchange.  He is the rightful King, the one who would 

be both David’s Son, yet David’s Lord. 

 



 Pontius Pilate asked Jesus if he was a king.  Jesus told him, “My kingdom is not of this world.”  This King is 

victorious.  He would defeat all our enemies: sin, death, and the power of Satan.  He would do it alone, showing full trust 

in his heavenly Father.  He was the second Adam.  The first Adam did not trust that God would provide for all his needs.  

Adam took matters into his own hands and brought sin and death into the world.  Jesus had to do what the first Adam 

was unable to do.  Jesus was also the nation of Israel boiled down to one.  Where the nation of Israel failed to trust God 

on its wilderness journey again and again, Jesus showed the perfect trust in his Father in the same wilderness against 

Satan and in the Garden of Gethsemane and on that hill of shame known as Golgotha. 

 

 Remember that taunt that Christ’s enemies threw at him while he was on the cross: “He saved others, but he 

cannot save himself!  He’s the King of Israel!  Let him come down now from the cross and we will believe in him.  He 

trusts in God.  Let God rescue him now if he wants him, for he said, ‘I am the Son of God.’”  That’s exactly what Jesus did, 

didn’t he?  He trusted that his Father would deliver him. God would provide all the strength he needed to accomplish his 

mission. 

 

 He would bring peace, a universal peace that comes from sins forgiven.  He would bring peace between us and 

God.  That peace comes through his suffering and death.  It is there that we see the true glory of God.  It is there that we 

receive a perfect pardon. 

 

 This can’t be the Messiah, can it?  The people of Zechariah’s day would look for the glory but not the humility.  

The people of Jesus’ day would look for the glory but not the humility.  How can this carpenter be the Christ?  How could 

this man destroy the Roman armies?  Why won’t this man fulfill all our earthly desires?  Take him away and crucify him!  

The people of our day would look for the glory but not the humility.  We don’t want a Jesus that suffers and dies.  We 

don’t want to observe Good Friday.  Let’s go straight to Easter!  The order of God’s kingdom is simply this: suffering must 

precede glory. 

 

 God asks us to trust him as Jesus trusted him.  It certainly doesn’t seem possible that meek, humble Jesus will 

win the victory.  It takes faith to accept this king now as he rides on a donkey and bows his head and dies on a cross.  His 

kingdom is real.  It is established by Christ’s suffering and death and attested to by his resurrection and ascension into 

heaven.  It comes to us through the ordinary forms of water, bread and wine and through the foolishness of preaching.  

Yes, this is the Messiah.  He will suffer, die, and as he promised, rise again.  May God bless our Holy Week!  AMEN. 


