
Make me a channel of Your peace. 

 

What a day, what a day. 

 

It began just like any other, 

 

Tied up and bored, lonely, ignored, 

 

They could have chosen another. 

 

‘That one,’ they said, ‘He looks well fed, 

 

We like his quiet behaviour. 

 

He looks pretty strong, we won’t need him long, 

 

Do you think he can carry a Saviour?’ 

 

What a day, what a day. 

 

Now I’m only a donkey, I'm sure you can tell, 

 

But I’m loyal and proud, and good in a crowd, 

 

Which is probably just as well. 

 

The task for me was a big one, you see, 

 

Honours don’t come any higher. 

 

Jesus, his name was, already famous, 

 



But destined for more, the Messiah. 

 

What a day, what a day. 

 

Crowds lined the route, straining to see, 

 

‘Hosanna’, they shouted, and very few doubted, 

 

The Saviour had arrived in His glory 

 

I carried Him proudly, the people called loudly, 

 

‘Blessed is He who comes.’ 

 

Palm fronds flew, coats at our feet too, 

 

‘In the name of the Lord’, He comes. 

 

What a day, what a day. 

 

I didn’t want it to end. 

 

But end it had to, and I guess I was glad to 

 

Get back to my asinus friends, 

 

Because I had a story, of good news and of glory 

 

To pass on and pass on and pass on. 

 

Of my day with the King, I always will sing, 

 



And pass on pass on and pass on. 

 

I’m only a donkey, okay 

 

I can’t even speak, I just bray, 

 

But don’t be so critical 

 

Haven’t you heard of miracles? 

 

What a day, what a day, what a day. 

 

Some of you may remember hearing this poem before, which was written by John 
Gow. Just as John describes in a detailed way how the donkey experienced the day 
that he carried Jesus, so does the Gospel writer Luke give a quite detailed 
description of how this donkey was made available to Jesus. It is emphasized that 
the animal had to be ‘untied’. It had to be set free for a specific purpose. 

In the Dutch language the word for ‘untying’ is ‘losmaken’ in which we can hear 

another Dutch word ‘inlossen’ ‘Inlossen’ has the meaning of ‘to redeem’. So the 

‘untying’ of the donkey carries within it the sense of redemption, which takes us to 

the One who redeems, Jesus Christ. 

Christ is not sitting on a high horse. Christ is carried by a donkey. Just a donkey.  

In Scripture, donkeys, take a special place amongst the animals. While it is a 

requirement in Israel’s law that all the firstborns of animals have to be offered to 

God, a donkey is exempt from that. A donkey is not to be offered but is to be 

redeemed with a lamb. 

Every firstborn of a donkey you shall redeem with a lamb 

(Exodus 13: 13) 

The reason for that is that the donkey, falls in the category of unclean animals in the 

Israelite Law. Therefore it has to be redeemed with a lamb, a clean animal. 

An unclean animal has to be redeemed by a clean animal.  

On this Palm Sunday, we are taken into Holy Week, believing that we, sinful people 

are redeemed by God’s son who was without any sin.  

And so we see, the way in which God redeems us, through His Son, that His way is 

rooted in Israelite law. 



Jesus Christ redeems according to the Law and the Prophets. We heard the words 

of the prophet Zechariah in our Old Testament reading.  

Behold, your King is coming to you, 

righteous and having salvation is He 

humble and mounted on a donkey…(Zechariah 9:9) 

 

Today ‘Hosanna’ and tomorrow ‘Crucify Him’. The palm branches and the cross go 

hand in hand. Together they form a paradox. 

The gospel writer Luke however, doesn’t mention the palm branches.  

The palm branches come from the Gospel of John. Luke only speaks about the 
cloaks that cover the donkey and that are spread on the road. An indication of 
simplicity. That simplicity intensifies the contrast with the whole multitude of his 
disciples, who rejoice and praise God with a loud voice for all the mighty things they 
had seen:  

 Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord. 

It is here, as Jesus sits on the donkey entering Jerusalem that He, for the first time, 
publicly and explicitly is honoured as King by his disciples! Not by other people.  

It takes us back to the birth of Jesus, when a multitude of the heavenly host 
appeared and glorified and praised God… that dark cold night when the shepherds 
in all their simplicity first were told the Good News of Jesus’s birth.  

Jesus was born as the Messianic King and that biblical reality is recognized here, at 
this point by His disciples.  

Remember the words that we hear at Christmas 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God 
and saying: Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace among those with whom 

He is pleased.(Luke 2:13-14) 

What started from within the peace in heaven has reached the earth in the disciples. 
They first recognize fully who Jesus is. The interaction; the dynamic between heaven 
and earth happens here 

The disciples are singled out. They praise the King for it was them who had seen the 
mighty works He had done during His ministry. Not mighty works that are defined by 
political or military force, but the works that come out of love and compassion: the 
healing, the exorcism and other deeds that drew people in the light of God’s grace. 

 In Jesus, God Himself came to Jerusalem. 



But Jerusalem didn’t recognize Him as the King of peace. God’s peace is the 
greeting with which pilgrims are greeted 

6 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem! 
    “May they be secure who love you! 

7 Peace be within your walls 
    and security within your towers!” 

8 For my brothers and companions' sake 
    I will say, “Peace be within you!” 

9 For the sake of the house of the LORD our God, 
    I will seek your good. (Psalm 122:6-9) 

But God’s peace in His Son, is not seen by Jerusalem, because of its blindness. 
That is Jesus’s sorrow; that is what makes Jesus weep: 

“Would that you, even you, had known on this day the things that make for peace! 
But now they are hidden from your eyes. 

Jesus feels grief; the grief that was felt by the prophets before Him. Jesus tears take 
us back to the tears of Jeremiah 

Oh that my head were waters, 
and my eyes a fountain of tears, 
that I might weep day and night 

for the slain of the daughter of my people! (Jeremiah 9:1) 

Still, the overwhelming emotion Jesus feels, doesn’t make Him falter; doesn’t make 
Him change direction. Having entered Jerusalem, Jesus resolutely makes His way to 
the temple; to the heart of Jerusalem.  

But what He finds in the heart of Jerusalem is in conflict with what is in Jesus’s own 
heart. In the heart of God’s Son is the solid closeness with God. From within that 
closeness Jesus thinks, speaks and does what He does. All in the Name of His 
Father. Jesus sees nothing of that in His Father’s House. The heart of Jerusalem 
misses its purpose. And so, from then onwards, the temple is the place of conflict 
between Jesus and the temple authorities. 

In the midst of that reality, Jesus continues to teach in the temple, daily, from within 
His inner peace. 

In the midst of our uncertainties, our worries and fears God Himself comes to your 
and my heart through Jesus, bringing to us His peace and love, for us to receive  
and to reflect… 

 and so be a channel of His peace and love.  

Amen 

 


