
  

 

BIBLE READING:  John 12:12-15 
 

The next day the large crowd that had come to 
the feast heard that Jesus was coming to 
Jerusalem. 13 So they took branches of palm 
trees and went out to meet him, crying out, 
“Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the 
name of the Lord, even the King of Israel!” 
14 And Jesus found a young donkey and sat on 
it, just as it is written, 

15 “Fear not, daughter of Zion; 
behold, your king is coming, 
    sitting on a donkey's colt!” 

REFLECTION 
Many who had witnessed the signs Jesus had 
done saw in Him the messianic prophet they 
were expecting. Earlier in the book of John it 
says, When the people saw the sign that he 
had done, they said, “This is indeed the 
Prophet who is to come into the world!  This 
was after Jesus had fed the five thousand. 
(John 6:14-15)  
When Jesus entered Jerusalem, He had raised 
Lazarus from the dead. That news had spread. 
So when the people heard that Jesus was 
coming to Jerusalem, they were excited. They 
stood along the road with branches of palm 
trees crying out Hosanna!  Blessed is he who 
comes in the name of the Lord! This was how 
the crowd, with great expectations, received 
the King of Israel; the King promised by God. 
But this was how God’s King entered 
Jerusalem: not on a high horse, but on a 
donkey. As it was foretold by the prophet 
Zacharia  
Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion! 
    Shout aloud, O daughter of Jerusalem! 
Behold, your king is coming to you; 
    righteous and having salvation is he, 
humble and mounted on a donkey, 
    on a colt, the foal of a donkey.  
   (Zachariah 9:9) 
 

 
As opposed to the earthly kings that 
present themselves with honour and 
display of power, this King presents 
Himself in humility.  
 
HYMN: CH4 394 
He came to earth 
Not to be served 
But gave his life 
To be a ransom for many 
 

The son of God 
The son of man 
He shared our pain 
And bore our sins in his body 
 

King of kings 
Lord of lords, 
I lift my voice and praise 
Such amazing love, 
But I do believe 
This king has died for me 
 
PRAYER 
Heavenly Father 
We thank You for who You are; for what 
You have done through Your Son, our 
Lord Jesus Christ. That through His 
suffering and dying, we are reconciled to 
You and so can receive the peace that 
passes all understanding. Help us to let 
Him shine through us that we may be 
humble and loving and so be Your 
children in the light of Your Grace.  Amen 
 
BLESSING 
The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Love of God and the Fellowship of the 
Holy Spirit be with you, now and 
evermore. Amen 
 

What a Day 
 
What a day, what a day. 
It began just like any other, 
Tied up and bored, lonely, ignored, 
They could have chosen another. 
‘That one,’ they said, ‘He looks well fed, 
We like his quiet behaviour. 
He looks pretty strong, we won’t need him long, 
Do you think he can carry a Saviour?’ 
 
What a day, what a day. 
Now I’m only a donkey, I'm sure you can tell, 
But I’m loyal and proud, and good in a crowd, 
Which is probably just as well. 
The task for me was a big one, you see, 
Honours don’t come any higher. 
Jesus, his name was, already famous, 
But destined for more, the Messiah. 
 
What a day, what a day. 
Crowds lined the route, straining to see, 
‘Hosanna’, they shouted, and very few doubted, 
The Saviour had arrived in His glory 
I carried Him proudly, the people called loudly, 
‘Blessed is He who comes.’ 
Palm fronds flew, coats at our feet too, 
‘In the name of the Lord’, He comes. 
 
What a day, what a day. 
I didn’t want it to end. 
But end it had to, and I guess I was glad to 
Get back to my donkey friends, 
Because I had a story, of good news and of glory 
To pass on and pass on and pass on. 
Of my day with the King, I always will sing, 
And pass on and pass on and pass on. 
 
I’m only a donkey, okay 
I can’t even speak, I just bray, 
But don’t be so critical 
Haven’t you heard of miracles? 
What a day, what a day, what a day 
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