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“Come, let us go up to the mountain of the 
Lord!” Let us make our way in a pilgrimage 
of faith to Zion, one of the Bible’s many 
names for the Church who firmly believes 
and trusts in our Lord and Savior Jesus 
Christ. Advent has begun and you and I both 
know that Christmas is in the air all around 
us, but first, while we still have an 
opportunity to give it our attention, we need 
to remind ourselves of this important fact: 
“Salvation is nearer to us now than when we 
first believed.” 

Believe it, O Daughter of Zion! Awake from 
your sleep, O children of God! This is big 
news for you! What does it mean that 
salvation is nearer to you now?  It’s not to 
say that you have to work to make yourself 
closer to being saved. It’s not that Jesus 
deceived you into thinking that you were 
saved, because His perfect and unbreakable 
promise remains: Whoever believes and is 
baptized will be saved. No, salvation is 
nearer to you now, means that the time is 
getting ever closer and closer to the Day 
when you will see the salvation that you 
already have. Faith will be replaced by sight. 
Trusting only in His Word will soon make 
room for you to experience that Word of 
God in utter fullness. Advent is just as much 
a reminder of Christ’s glorious return as it is 
a preparation for the celebration of His birth 
in long-ago Bethlehem. 

This is why Advent begins with Palm 
Sunday. I’ll admit, it doesn’t sound like a 
very Christmas-y story, but I count as many 
as eight hymns in our hymnal’s Advent 
section that refer in some way to Palm 
Sunday. On the first Palm Sunday in the city 

of Jerusalem, the crowds gathered to greet 
the arriving Messiah. The golden setting sun 
was shining on the face of Jesus as He was 
riding on that donkey that had never been 
ridden before, meandering down into the 
shady valley as He got closer to the base of 
the city wall. Then, as the road turns back up 
the steep hill toward the city gate the 
cheering crowd lined both sides of the dusty 
street, threw off their expensive outer 
garments, leaving on their plain- looking 
robes that they were wearing underneath. 
The people held palm branches in their 
hands, symbols of victory a little bit like the 
wreath of olive branches that the Greeks 
used to place with honor on the heads of 
Olympians and valiant soldiers. 

The words of praise from their lips bounced 
off that imposing Jerusalem city wall: 
“Hosanna! Blessed be the Son of David! 
Peace in heaven and glory in the highest! 
Hosanna, blessed is He who comes in the 
name of the Lord.” The Prince of Peace 
entered the reputed City of Peace, fully 
aware of the Price of Peace, that for your 
forgiveness and mine to be a reality, His 
holy Blood must be shed and handed over. 
The exultant crowd of pilgrims and disciples 
will disperse and soon another crowd will 
assemble to shout in a mad rage, “Crucify 
Him!” As unlikely as it sounds, these events 
are exactly the way the Lord has chosen to 
raise up, in the words of Isaiah, the 
Mountain of the House of the Lord, namely, 
the Church, so that it will be the highest of 
all the mountains. Before swords can be 
reshaped into farm implements, and spears 
used for tree and vine trimming, Christ the 
Savior must be lifted high on the cross. As 
our brand-new church year will unfold for 



us yet again, we will relive all those 
moments that make for our own story of 
salvation. 

But the Palm Sunday that you and I 
participate in today is not merely a reliving 
of a past event. It is so much more. “Come 
let us go up to the mountain of the Lord!” 
Our spiritual pilgrimage to Zion that we are 
walking in our hearts this morning is not 
meant for us to see Jesus die yet again, 
because that was done once and for all. 
Instead, we are called together today to 
receive the fruits of that holy Cross, most 
especially the forgiveness of sins. 

The night of your blindness to the wrongs 
you have done and the “rights” you have left 
undone—that night is far gone; the day is at 
hand. Your lack of love for your neighbor, 
your quarreling and jealousy, whether 
spoken or left in the darkness of your 
thoughts, must now be abandoned! Those 
who were there that first Palm Sunday took 
off their fancy overcoats. You instead on 
this First Sunday  in Advent, take off all 
from this world that covers you, all that you 
use to make yourself impressive in the eyes 
of this world, and leave what remains 
underneath, a simple garment of repentance, 
a spiritual garment that Jesus has washed 
white with the forgiveness you received in 
your baptism.  

Let the light of a new day, a fresh start, 
shine on your face with the blessing that 
comes with God’s face, His countenance 
that shines with favor upon you and gives 
you peace. Though there will be days when 
you must pass through a time of shadow, the 
road will be steep, and the walls will seem 
imposing that seem to keep you outside of 
the borders of God’s love, you will keep the 
simple prayer “Hosanna” on your lips, for 

your King will truly save you when you call 
on Him. You will one Day hold the palm 
branch of victory, as John’s vision in 
Revelation 7 shows—see, that’s you, you’re 
there somewhere in that massive crowd that 
he saw! That’s the Palm Sunday to end all 
Palm Sundays! 

For now, as St. Paul instructs us, walk 
properly as in the daytime through this new 
church year and for the rest of the 
pilgrimage of your life in Christ. Put on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, feed your soul with pure 
spiritual food of all those fruits of love that 
are pleasing to God, and withdraw all 
provisions, starve out the sinful flesh that 
pesters you for self-gratification. You’ll find 
that it would be better to owe no one 
anything, other than to love them sincerely, 
since focusing just on earthly obligations 
will only distract you from what is truly 
most important in this spiritual pilgrimage 
that you are walking in faith this day until 
the Day you see Jesus with your own, 
resurrected eyes. 

Prepare our hearts for Christmas? Yes, we 
will do that this Advent. Marvel in the 
prophets’ words over centuries coming true 
in the womb of the Virgin Mary? Most 
certainly we shall. But for now, “Come, let 
us go up to the mountain of the Lord!” 
Salvation is nearer now than when we first 
believed, so today let us take hold of that 
Salvation. Eat and drink that Body and 
Blood that has already paid the Price of your 
Peace. Rejoice and praise your true King 
who comes in the name of the Lord, for 
blessed is He, indeed! 

Let us pray our Hosanna to the Son of David 
once again: Stir up your power, O Lord, and 
come to rescue us from the threatening 
perils of our sins, and save us by Your 



promised deliverance; for You now live and 
reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and forever. Amen. 

In the Name of the Father and of the  Son 
and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


