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SUMMARY: WALKING AS A FICKLE PEOPLE 
(Lk. 19:28-40) 

 

Remember that awesome scene from Lloyd Webber’s Jesus Christ Superstar's Palm 
Sunday entry: ‘HO SANNA HEY SANNA SANNA SANNA HO!’ It was absolutely 
delightful – riveting – but not as riveting as the mob scene before Pilate which had the 
same people now no longer singing but screaming CRUCIFY HIM! CRUCIFY HIM! 
What is it that would so quickly – in just one week - transform a mob from a place of 
enthusiastic adulation to deadly condemnation? I’m suggesting that it was their failed 
expectations! It’s when what they projected onto Jesus wasn't realized on their terms, that 
they chose not to revise their expectations, but to reject him! 
 

I think about the many many times when my expectations of others, or others of me, have 
been disappointed and as a result either I have rejected them, or been rejected by them! 
You know, times when what we had expected from one another was not realised as we had 
expected it to be and, as a result, our once good relationship has either suffered or died 
altogether. Ever had that experience? Ugh! Truth is, we all have. We are a fickle people.  
 

We walk this Lenten walk of faith as a fickle people who love and support those who fulfil 
what we expect of them, while they fulfil what we expect of them, but we instinctively 
want to reject those who we believe let us down. We do it to our political leaders. We do it 
to our friends. We do it to ourselves, and most tragically, we do it to our God.  
 

But, we may argue, surely some of that apparent ‘fickleness’ is necessary in that it holds 
others to account? When our political rulers don't live up to their promises isn’t it correct 
that we reject them, or isn’t it appropriate that we withdraw our loyalty from an unfaithful 
or disrespectful friend, or partner…? 
 

Of course. But what I'm referring to here has less to do with wise discernment and our 
enforcing accountability and much more to do with the worshipping of our own, small, 
egoic, self-centered agendas. That’s what we see in that ecstatically adoring Palm Sunday 
crowd so enthusiastically welcoming their long-awaited king: their shameless projection of 
personal agendas: their adoration which quickly evaporated as things did not turn out as 
they expected. From Jesus’ celebrated place as their political, messianic liberator entering 
Jerusalem on that first Palm Sunday, things deteriorated very quickly… 
 

This Holy Week that turned everything wholly upside down. They would have been 
deeply shocked at how he just shattered their whole established temple economy by 
attacking the money changers, ending so much that was central to their idea of what Godly 
worship required. Then the teachings that undermined one religious holy cow after another 
- to the extent that we are told in verse 47 how the leading priests scribes, expert in the 
law, and some of the people's leaders actually wanted to kill him. Clearly, they were 
threatened. Their leaders tried publicly to humiliate him by challenging his authority but, 
every time, Jesus would turn the tables to leave them even more angry and confused. 
They wanted to trick him, bring him down in the public's eyes. 
 

And it seemed to work. The tide of public opinion certainly did turn: …what on earth did 
he mean as he spoke about how their magnificent temple would soon be destroyed, and 
how even Jerusalem itself, it must have been shattering. This wasn’t AT ALL what the 
people were expecting.  



It certainly wasn’t what that earlier Palm Sunday mob wanted to hear. Even for those 
closest to him – deeply discombobulating! Who could ever forget that very strange 
Passover feast that they secretly celebrated in the upper room where he stripped down and 
washed their feet, commanding them to love. As for those confusing references to broken 
bread and poured out wine being as his body and blood which was to be broken and shed? 
All coming to a head with the absolute passivity of his arrest in the garden: how he just let 
the Romans lead him away, treat him as a common criminal… 
 

This was nothing of what they expected. Even the most loyal of his disciples must have 
been confused. And the people, well, we know that they were enraged in their 
disappointment, their failed expectations, becoming what my friend & colleague Ed 
Searcyi once called ‘a lynching mob’, they chose to have him killed! CRUCIFY HIM! 
CRUCIFY HIM! …and that’s exactly what they did! This deeply fickle people. 
 

What has been your expectation of this person of Jesus Christ? How have you expected 
God’s grace to show up in your life – what, perhaps, have your prayers most typically 
been? and how often haven’t you felt disappointment – you now, when the lab results were 
not good despite your prayers, or, when the relationship didn’t heal, or when the baby 
didn’t survive? The promotion fell through… The question is to what extent have we – like 
that Palm Sunday mob - expected this Jesus Christ to behave as our personal Messiah, 
kind of like a magical wish-granting genie: always on our side, ready to do our will, loving 
just whom we love, but hating those who are our enemies? Jesus as our personal problem 
fixer! What has your faith reaction tended to be when what we have hoped for hasn’t 
happened just as we have prayed? 
 

Those people sang their Hosannas for a Messiah who would liberate them from Roman 
oppression and when what was revealed didn’t match their expectations, instead of 
allowing themselves to look deeper into themselves to appreciate the wonder of his 
poured-out, sacrificial love, they chose just to write him off. God’s agenda for us and all 
creation - as revealed in the whole event of Jesus’ birth, life, teachings, death and 
resurrection has never changed. But before we can even begin to embrace it, we need to 
make peace with how our own small expectations so often do get in the way.  
 

Coming back to our Lenten theme: Thank God that we are not only a FICKLE people! 
Thank God, because as we walk our way by faith through this life we are also 
ACCOMPANIED by the angels we need to resist becoming the worst of ourselves, we 
walk REMEMBERING that we are a covenanted people, chosen by God to be a blessing 
to others, a people who have been given enough SPACIOUSNESS in which to grow into 
our faith, a people whose walk in God is a walk of FAMILIARITY because it leads us 
home to be what we’ve been made to be in God’s image, an ANOINTED people who 
have God’s hand over every little detail & piece of our lives…  
 

And so, as we are in Christ, certainly not perfect but perfectly loved and accompanied, our 
prayer as we approach Easter this year is that we would allow the whole of God’s grace 
completely to fill us, and fuel us, that all our living may truly come to be the witness and 
blessing to others that we have been created to be. 
Amen. 

Rev Robin Jacobson 
 

i Sweet water from the Rock (1995), page 36. 


