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NO ONE BUT A KING 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

 

Luke 19:28-40 

The Triumphal Entry 

28 And when he had said these things, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem. 

29 When he drew near to Bethphage and Bethany, at the mount that is called Olivet, he 

sent two of the disciples, 30 saying, “Go into the village in front of you, where on entering 

you will find a colt tied, on which no one has ever yet sat. Untie it and bring it here. 31 If 

anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ you shall say this: ‘The Lord has need of it.’” 

32 So those who were sent went away and found it just as he had told them. 33 And as 

they were untying the colt, its owners said to them, “Why are you untying the colt?” 

34 And they said, “The Lord has need of it.” 35 And they brought it to Jesus, and throwing 

their cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on it. 36 And as he rode along, they spread their 

cloaks on the road. 37 As he was drawing near—already on the way down the Mount of 

Olives—the whole multitude of his disciples began to rejoice and praise God with a loud 

voice for all the mighty works that they had seen, 38 saying, “Blessed is the King who 

comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven and glory in the highest!” 39 And some 

of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, rebuke your disciples.” 40 He 

answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the very stones would cry out.” 
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“And as He rode along, they spread their cloaks on the road.” (Luke 19:36) 

 

In a drawer of my dresser, I keep a t-shirt that my father wore. It’s a souvenir t-shirt. It has 

on it the words Ojai, California. That’s the town where Linda and I lived when Phil was 

born. My dad bought the shirt one of the times that he and my mom came to visit us out 

there. I remember when he wore it. It was a happy time. It’s a good memory of him. It’s 

the only article of clothing of my dad’s that I have. All the rest of it was probably donated 

to Goodwill, as so often happens after someone passes away.  

 

Clothing. It’s so personal. It’s so a part of a person. Your shirts, pants, skirts, dresses. Your 

clothing is so personal. You cannot imagine someone else wearing your clothes someday.  

Yet, even less can you imagine taking one of your most important items of clothing and 

laying it on the ground… for a donkey to step on? Imagine, then, those first dedicated 

believers in Jesus taking their own personal cloaks off and laying them on the ground in 

front of the young donkey Jesus was riding. Imagine taking off your good coat, the coat 

you wore here this morning. Imagine taking it off and laying it on the ground for a donkey 

to step on, perhaps even to poop on.  

 

All you can think of is that it better be for something really, really important. You would be 

right. It was. Jews would not put their clothes on the ground for just anyone. They would 

not have done it for a rabbi, or a Pharisee. They would not have done it for a priest, or for 

a member of the ruling council, the Sanhedrin. They would not have done it for the 

Roman governor. They would have laid down their clothes on the ground for no one but 

a king. Even at that we know of only two other times from their history when they did it. In 

both of those cases it was done in order to let a man know they were about to crown him 

as their king. Well, that’s what cloak-laying believers intended to do to Jesus. Crown Him 

as their king.   

 

No one but a King will do. Anything less would not be enough. Someday, our closet and 

dresser will be cleaned out, and all of our clothes will be given to Goodwill. We too need 

a King. Despite all human efforts to bring peace, mercy, justice, and hope to the world, 

these goals are far from being accomplished.  
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We too need a King. We need a King who will bring God’s kingdom. We need a King who 

will lead us to victory over everything that destroys life, justice, hope, mercy, and peace 

and anything that would rob us of life with God in the age to come. We need a King. 

Yet, royalty calls for loyalty.  

 

Could it be that we are so used to living in a democracy, that we have forgotten what it 

means to have a king? That when He gives a command, there is no appealing it to a 

higher court? Are we prepared to obey the King’s commands, even when we are 

puzzled by His commands? Those first dedicated believers worshiped Jesus as King. 

“Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord,” they sang. Still, they may have 

been puzzled by some of His commands. “The colt of a donkey is what you want to ride, 

Jesus? Are you sure?” Are we prepared to obey Jesus’ commands even when they 

puzzle us?  Even when His commands do not some seem reasonable, when His 

commands run contrary to what folks around us are saying, when His commands go 

against what we’ve been taught, when His commands go against what we want, are we 

prepared to obey them anyway?  We, too, may find some of the King’s commands 

puzzling. Like, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or what you will wear. Do not 

judge. Turn the other cheek. Love your enemies. We, too, may find some of the King’s 

commands puzzling.  

 

But this King Jesus does not wait for us to figure out our loyalties. He rides forth, and if we 

won’t obey Him, then the stones will. “I tell you, if these were silent, the very stones would 

cry out.”  This King Jesus rides forth against the dark forces of this world that oppose life, 

justice, peace, and mercy, that oppose God’s commands. King Jesus rides forth against 

those dark forces to unleash God’s justice upon them, and it will come upon the whole 

world. But He, as our King, would gather His people under His protection… as a hen 

gathers her chicks under her wings.  Jesus would allow the full weight of God’s justice to 

fall upon Himself, protecting us beneath His mighty wings. King Jesus rides forth, and His 

enemies may mass their forces against Him, as Pharaoh and the Egyptian armies did at 

the Red Sea. His enemies may mass their forces against Him as the religious leaders of 

Israel did at Jerusalem. But nothing can stop Him! Nothing can stop King Jesus from 

executing God’s justice upon the earth. Nothing can stop King Jesus from protecting His 

children.  
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He is King. Like royalty, Jesus would ride a donkey colt that had never been ridden before. 

Like royalty, Jesus was carried in a womb that had never given birth before. Like royalty, 

Jesus would be buried in a tomb that had never held any other corpse before. He is King.  

In each one of those pictures we have of Jesus in the Bible, clothes were specifically 

mentioned. The cloaks that lay before Him on the road as Jesus rode into Jerusalem. The 

swaddling clothes placed on Him as He was laid in a manger. The burial clothes that He 

wore and later no longer needed in the tomb.  

 

Clothes are so personal. So important. All of those clothes mentioned regarding King Jesus 

speak of how Jesus’ mighty protection of you against God’s unleashed justice is 

something you already have. Through your Baptism, you already have the clothes of 

Jesus’ perfect obedience. You are clothed with Jesus’ righteousness. You are clothed for 

the other side of death, even after all of your clothes have been given to Goodwill. You 

have the bulletproof clothes of God’s protection from judgment. When He died, King 

Jesus gave you His clothes. Clothes are so personal. You can’t imagine someone else 

wearing your clothes. But Jesus has let you wear His. You wear the clothes of the King. You 

wear the clothes of your King. 

 

When Jesus’ commands are at issue in your life, look down at what you are wearing. 

When you are tempted, not when you’re thinking about how others are disobeying God, 

but when you are tempted to think that Jesus’ commands couldn’t possibly apply in this 

situation, check again the logo on your clothing. To whom do you belong? King Jesus 

rides forth. Whose clothing do you wear? Who can protect you?  

 

No one but a King. No one but your King.    Amen 

 


