
Opening music  “Prelude” by Gustav Merkel, played by John Crombie 

 

Words of welcome: 

On Palm Sunday Jesus rode a donkey into Jerusalem and the crowd went wild with joy.  

Today we meet to worship him, some of us at home and some in the church buildings, and we 

too can go wild with joy at all that God has done for us and still does for us as we follow 

Jesus his Son. 

 

Hymn:  All glory, laud and honour 

 

Prayer: 

Lord God we worship you.  As we think of Jesus your Son, riding into the city on a donkey, 

we would give you the honour and praise that was given him that day.  And we would honour 

and praise you not only that he came in peace and with your kingly power, but that he came 

prepared to do things your way and follow the path of your love even to his death on the 

cross. 

 We join together in prayer and praise, Lord God, even as that crowd did.  Some of us 

today are worshipping you in a church building and others are still worshipping you at home: 

but when we come to you in prayer and praise we are indeed together, united by your Spirit, 

and we thank you for that gift and bond. 

 Forgive us when our praise of you is only of the moment and short-lived, as was that 

of the crowd that day in Jerusalem.  Forgive us when we only praise you when we see things 

going our way and forget to praise you for who you are and how you work when things are 

harder for us. 

 And hear us as we pray as Jesus taught us, saying: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done one earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom the power and the glory for ever.  Amen. 

 

Reading: Mark 11:1-11  

 

As he rode on that donkey, what did Jesus think he was doing?  That this was a carefully laid 

plan is obvious.  He didn’t just wake up that morning and think “Today I’ll reach Jerusalem – 

I know let’s get a donkey!”  He had been planning to reach Jerusalem at around this time for 

a long time and had resolutely set out to go there. He had arranged for the colt, even given a 

sort of password to its owners so that they would recognise who was taking it.  He was aware 

– or course he was – of the prophecy found in Zechariah that when the king returned to 

Jerusalem it would be humble and riding on a donkey.   

 He was setting out to be that king.  That king, as Zechariah described him: not coming 

in the pomp of royalty, nor in the guise of a warrior.  No he is already victorious and 

triumphant and so he can be humble.  And Jesus is already triumphant and victorious – 

because the first battle of his ministry was the one that we usually read about at the beginning 

of Lent – his battle over temptation in the wilderness: his battle over the temptation to do the 

expected, to use power for his own ends, take a short cut to glory.  All that he has triumphed 

over and so he is humble.  And so he comes, even as Zechariah has said, to command peace. 

 

The people were expecting him: or if not him, then someone.  They were, as we have noticed 

recently, on tiptoe of expectation for God’s servant to come and set the nation free, for the 



glory of God to return to his people, for a true king – not a puppet of the Romans – to come 

to his people.  And so they went out to meet him and were glad.  It was a great moment.  It 

was the kind of thing that James and John would have had in mind when, as we read last 

week, they asked to be at his side in his glory. 

 

If we had read the story in Luke’s gospel, we would have read that as he came, Jesus wept.  

Everyone else was full of joy and expectation, but Jesus was not.  He didn’t weep tears of 

joy, but of sorrow, because he knew that in doing what he felt called to do he would in fact 

not be fulfilling all these long-held expectations, but dashing them.  He would disappoint the 

people and they would not be able to accept his way of being their Messiah.   

And yet all that they were expecting was there, sitting on that donkey while they 

yelled and cavorted around him.  They were expecting a king – and here was one in the line 

of David (who had many descendants).  They were expecting a Messiah, a messenger sent 

from God to work God’s will for the people and set them free – and here was that Messiah 

who had already set free so many people, one at a time, from bondage to illness and hunger 

and sin and remorse.  They were expecting the glory of God to return to his house – and here 

was the one on whom God’s Spirit had lighted in the form of a dove at his baptism. 

All their expectations were going to be met, and yet they would not recognise any of 

it.  And that is not because they were stupid!  That is because they were human.  They were 

like us.  We too have hopes and dreams and expectations, and when God moves to fulfil them 

in ways that are not the ways that our imagination has shown us, we often cannot recognise 

them. 

On this day when we are again, and for the first time in over a year, holding Sunday 

worship in our church buildings, maybe we should reflect of the fact that while we have been 

out of them, the numbers on our websites tell us that more people have been “coming” to the 

services online and on the phone than usually come through the doors.  If we have sighed to 

God for the chance for us to get back to normal, maybe we should remember that often we 

have also prayed for him to help us bring his word of life to more people.  And maybe we 

need to ask ourselves which is more important: our comfort and comfortableness or sending 

out the word of God.  When we prayed for God to help us send out his word we would never 

have imagined a pandemic could feature in an answer to prayer, but God – while I am sure he 

did not send the pandemic – can use all circumstances for his own purposes.  Sometimes we 

need to look again at what we are thinking when we are praying – what our assumptions and 

expectations of God’s answers might be. 

 

Hymn: Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

 

Reading: Mark 11:12-19  

 

He looked at the temple and then he went out of the city.   

He looked at the temple – and Jesus did not see what everyone else saw.  He did not see the 

fine stones and decorations in which people took great pride.  He did not see the recent 

renovations paid for by the Herod family as something to gloat over.  He did not look and 

remember the times when the Syrians and then the Greeks had in different ways committed 

sacrilege in the temple courts and been glad that these days were over and that the temple was 

pure again. 

 He looked at the temple and decided that its days were done. 

 And on the way back into the city next morning, when he was going to take care of 

the temple, he saw the fig tree and cursed it for not bearing figs.  Here was a fig tree – which 

in Jewish tradition was often used as a metaphor for the nation, God’s fig tree.  And it was 



not bearing fruit, neither the tree nor the nation.  And so the cursing of the tree is in fact 

simply part and parcel of the cleansing of the temple.  They are two halves of the same act.  If 

the nation does not bear fruit for God, then its heart is rotten.  The cursing of the tree is an 

illustration of what is wrong – there is no time when it is not the season to bear fruit for God: 

no time when the nation, when God’s people, should not be living for his glory and his alone.  

And since the heart of the nation is the temple, it is time to deal with that as well. 

 What Jesus did in the temple was particularly shocking, because there had been two 

leaders of the people before him who had both cleansed the temple.  Judas Maccabeus and his 

brothers had cleansed the temple of abuse during the time of the Syrian occupation two 

hundred years before Jesus, when great outrages had been perpetrated in the Jews’ holy place.  

And then, over a hundred years later, around 40 BC, as we now call it, during a time that the 

Roman empire was weakened by crisis in succession at the top, the Parthians had taken over 

Judea and Jerusalem and had been routed by Herod – Herod the Great, the one who was the 

titular king at the time of Jesus’ birth.  And Herod, although he ruled in the name of Rome, 

had also made the glory of the temple a priority in his agenda, aiming to restore its 

magnificence, even as Judas had restored its purity. 

 So why would anyone want to cleanse a temple that was already purified and was also 

become more glorious than it had been for hundreds of years?  Jesus did it because there was 

not fruit on the fig tree, because the nation was not living to the glory of God.  They were 

inclined to elevate the temple itself to a position of near-worship and forget that its only 

purpose was supposed to be to help them be better children of God. 

 And today, as we stand at the beginning of Holy Week, today as we rejoice to be able 

to have at least some form of worship in our buildings again, we should reflect on the 

cleansing of that temple.  The temple had become more important, in some ways than the 

God to whom it was supposed to point.  Its’ rituals and traditions had become an end in 

themselves.  If our church buildings ever are more important than the God whom we worship 

in them, then they do not serve their purpose.  In fact, they would then be a curse rather than 

a blessing.  And if the maintenance of the building ever distracts us from our main purpose of 

being witnesses to Jesus, then we should remember that the one to whom we bear witness 

cleansed the temple.  The Messiah and Lord to whom we bear witness was the one who said 

that if your right arm cause you to sin, you should cut it off:  so as we rejoice in being back 

together in buildings where people have worshipped God for so long, let us remember that 

our thanks go to God for leading us and using us through the time when we have not been 

together, and that our buildings are only useful as long as they help us point to him. 

 

This is, as I said, the beginning of Holy Week. 

On the website and the Kingussie Church Facebook page you will find daily devotions for 

you use this week – as indeed every week since the beginning of the pandemic.  We will hold 

a service of shadows for Maundy Thursday in St. Bride’s church at 7 p.m. (on Thursday of 

course) which is for the whole linkage, and there will be a recorded service for Good Friday 

on the websites and the phone in.  Before we come to the joy of Easter morning, may I 

recommend that you take the time to use these resources to come close to Jesus in his 

inglorious glory on Calvary. 

 

[In Church.  Prayer of dedication for the offering. 

Lord God as you have given to us so we have given to you.  Our gifts are so small compared 

to all you give us, but they come from thankful hearts which seek to learn to live in the 

generosity that you show us.  So accept all we offer in the name of Jesus:  Amen.] 

 

Hymn: Lifted high on your cross 



 

Prayer: 

Lord Jesus, the prince of peace, who rode into Jerusalem in peace, coming to save a people 

who would not recognise him, we thank you for your mercy and your grace.  We thank you 

that you did not wait for people to understand what you were doing before you lived out 

God’s love.  We thank you that you did not ask for people to acknowledge your way of doing 

things, before you took on the ways and the powers of this world and died to save the earth 

and all who live on it.  And because we have seen your mercy and your grace in action in the 

life you lived among us, so we know that we can bring to you our prayers and concerns as 

you live among us in our present. 

 And so we pray today, on this Palm Sunday, on this Sunday which is just about  a 

year from the beginning of lockdown restrictions, for those who find life difficult.  We pray 

for those who feel angry at the turn life has taken, and who feel cheated of their hopes and 

dreams and what they had thought were their rights.  We pray for those who have known 

grief over this past year: knowing that it is all of us, as we have grieved not only for lost lives, 

but for lost hopes and chances and plans.  We pray for this nation as we are tired, tired of 

having always to think of the safety of others before we think of our own hopes and wishes.  

And we pray that your children would be those who most clearly show our neighbours how 

much we care for them by the careful way we continue to live. 

 At the beginning of this holy week, as we think of how you, Lord Jesus, cleansed a 

temple which most thought was doing just fine, we pray for our churches in Laggan, 

Newtonmore and Kingussie.  We ask that as you come and look at us you would always see 

us living from your love, serving our neighbours, and reaching out with your truth and your 

hope.  May nothing, not even the fact of being your church, distract us from keeping our 

focus on bearing witness to you. 

 As we travel with Jesus through this week, we ask that you keep us humble and 

penitent, grateful and quietly joyful to be your children. 

 We pray for our neighbouring churches as they also mark this special time.  And we 

remember before you our twinned Czech congregation in Libis and Kostalec. 

 

Hear all our prayers for we ask them in your most wonderful name, the name of Jesus the 

Saviour.  Amen. 

 

Hymn: Praise to the holiest in the height 

 

Benediction: 

May the grace and mercy of God, shown by Jesus and given us by the Holy Spirit be your 

comfort and guide as you enter this Holy week. 

And the blessing of God Almighty, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit,  

rest upon you and remain with you today and always. 

Amen. 

 

Closing music: The first section of Bach’s St. Anne’s Fugue, played on the St. Bride’s organ 

by Alan Buchan 

 


