
Preached Palm Sunday 2015               The King is Dead Mark 15 /  1 

The King Is Dead Mark 15 
We cross to Jerusalem for analysis of this week’s events 

The Report 
The king is dead, but the return cry of “Long live the king” has been notably 

absent around Jerusalem this Saturday for the dreams of a kingdom lie buried in the 
ground with a Galilean carpenter. 

The week started with Jesus of Nazareth being welcomed into Jerusalem with 
joyous cries of “Welcome in King” as he rode into the city on a donkey with palm waved, 
but ended with mocking cries of “Well come on down King” as he hung on a cross with 
palms nailed to wood. 

Jesus has become well known because of his powerful ethical teaching, his 
attack on the hypocrisy of the leaders of the nation, his advocacy of the poor and 
outcast and many believe miracles of healing and provision. 

His vision of a kingdom based on forgiveness, self giving and love and putting 
relationship with God rather than religious rules at the centre of life appealed to many, 
and he clearly live out what he taught.  But these starry eyed ideals have been wrecked 
on the rocks, or even crucified on the cross, of political reality. 

Like wise Jesus claims about himself are in ruins, for with Jesus the focus was 
not only on what he taught but who he was.  Reports from his trial say that Jesus did not 
deny a claim to be a king and may have in fact blasphemously put himself alongside 
God in his coming kingdom.  No wonder he was mocked by those who saw his shameful 
crucifixion.  Jesus himself seemed to wonder where God was in all this. 

And while Jesus seemed strangely at peace with the idea of his death, it has 
dashed the dreams who those who followed him.  They know that a murdered messiah 
is no messiah, a crucified Christ is no Christ, a killed king is no king.  If the blasphemy 
charge is to be believed a dead deity is no deity.  To misuse a phrase doing the rounds 
in political circles the Jesus movement is dead, buried, and politically and religiously 
cremated.  Its flame burned brightly and many were attracted to its light but now all that 
remains is ashes. 

Many of his followers who arrived in the city on a wave of enthusiasm and 
expectation are already making their way home.  Those who followed the one who 
cleared the Temple only a week ago are now themselves clearing out of Jerusalem.   

Some we spoke to spoke of their hopes that he would be the one to redeem 
Israel, but who now know that is not to be.  Others, even those closest to him reportedly 
now deny having anything to do with him, perhaps fearing sharing his fate. 

Only a few of the women who followed him from Galilee remain attentive.  Having 
watched the terrible events of yesterday they are now awaiting the end of the Sabbath 
so they can give his already entombed body the dignity that was not possible yesterday. 

Questions may remain: the nature of the judical process with inconsistent 
witnesses and which released a murderer; the nature of the strange darkness which 
covered the land; the vandalism in the temple, and what Jesus meant about being 
vindicated. 

But I suspect that this story, like 
Jesus, has no life left in it.  This movement 
lived with Jesus and it dies with him, and 
only the most extraordinary turn of events 
could bring it back to life. 

For today’s news is yesterday’s 
events, and tomorrow is forgotten, and that 
was Friday and Sunday’s coming. 


