
 

 
First Presbyterian Church • 393 E Main St • Spartanburg SC 29302-1917 •  864/583-4531 •  www.fpcspartanburg.org 

CONVERSATIONS WITH CHRIST: HE ACCEPTED OUR PRAISE 
Matthew 21:9 

March 20, 2016 
Dr. Thomas E. Evans 

Palm Sunday is a joyous day filled with 
processions, children’s choirs, waving branches and 
it all amounts to an exultant, thrilling, beginning of 
worship!  

In some ways every Sunday should open with 
such shouts of praise for our Lord and King! It is the 
very least we owe our Savior and it is an 
exhilarating moment in which the fullness of our 
praise reflects the depth of thanksgiving we have in 
our heart. God has made us to praise and glorify 
Him and when we do so together, it pleases our 
Lord and awakens that part within us that has 
inevitably dimmed through the grind of daily living. 

To praise God is the center, the very essence of 
what it is to be human. The shout of “Hosanna”, 
meaning “O save us” was the crowd’s way of 
acknowledging Jesus’ role as deliverer of Israel.  

When we shout “Hosanna” we are also calling 
upon the Lord to save us. Thus the crowd is filled 
with a profound awe at Jesus. They truly seemed to 
have seen Christ for who He truly is - - Our Savior 
from all that draws us away from God.  

Over these past weeks as we have explored 
Jesus’ conversations. We have seen Him heal, 
liberate, respect, and protect – all while saying only 
a very few words. 

But this week, He does not need any words to 
say something profound, to show us how unique He 
is, how loving, and how patient and understanding. 

The hymn All Glory Laud and Honor reads in the 
4th verse “Thou didst accept their praises.” Jesus 
allowed this moment of exultation, even though 
the temptation as He was riding that donkey must 
have been exceedingly strong, I know it would have 
been for me, to tell them all to go straight to Hell. 
For it is this same crowd praising Him today who 
will, in only a few days, be shouting for His 
crucifixion. Jesus could have used this moment to 

expose the crowd for their spineless enthusiasm. 
He could have shamed them, knowing how little 
this praise actually meant. 

Think for a moment how you would have felt in 
the same position. Think how you might have used 
this moment right then and there to begin a plan of 
payback, to shame them for their fickle nature.   

Every Sunday, like the crowd, we praise God 
from whom all blessings flow. And each week, like 
the crowd, we betray God sometimes in small ways 
and sometimes in profound ways, but each time it 
is painful for God. And yet, for thousands of years, 
God has accepted our praise week in and week out.  

This is one of the clearest and most amazing 
things about God’s grace. It never ends, it never 
gives up. Even though He has died for us and 
forgiven us, He continues to show an amazing 
amount of restraint for our failure to be better. He 
meets us where we are and accepts our meager, 
imperfect offering of love.  

He allows our praise; permits our exultant joy 
as we listen to the choir; listen for the praise we 
offer, listen to God’s pain, His love, and, in the 
midst of our sin, for the infinite mercy of our Lord, 
again and again and again. Amen. 

 


