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What king would choose to ride the lowly, little donkey? (Matthew 21:1-11, Mark 11:1-11, John 
12:12-19, Luke 19:29-40) 

“Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion; shout, O daughter of Jerusalem: behold, thy King cometh 
unto thee: he is just, and having salvation; lowly, and riding upon an ass, and upon a colt the foal of an 
ass.”  (Zechariah 9:9) 

During the recent presidential election in the United States, a common media scene was the 
former President Donald Trump arriving to rallies around the nation aboard the iconic Air Force One.  The 
enormous jet would come majestically soaring in, it’s beautiful, shiny paint glistening in the sunlight, the 
powerful roar of its engines booming in the sky, proudly boasting the name “United States of 
America.”  Out to a packed, roaring crowd stepped the president of the United States: his smiling face, his 
hair slicked back, his sharp navy suit, his bold red tie, and his shiny black shoes.  The whole scene a symbol 
of American pride.  What a privilege it is to be a citizen of a nation that’s represented by such things!  What 
power and prestige!  What honor and respect! 

Now, imagine instead that this former president pulled up in a clapped-out-beater of a car, with 
rust holes in the side the size of your fist, and half the windows cracked and missing.  A flat tire squawked 
as it wedged itself with each rotation into the pavement, and straining to stay running, the engine 
clattered, popped, and backfired as smoke came billowing out of the hood.  Out stepped a scraggily 
looking man, his hair tattered, his face covered in grime, his clothes grease-stained, and some of his toes 
poking through a hole in one of his shoes.  Can you imagine what the big news media would say?  Is this 
really the president?  What an embarrassment to the United States!  How hideous!  How this man and 
this nation must not desire respect! 

But are these not far from the thoughts we might have of Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem 
on that Palm Sunday?  Really, the triumphant King on a little, baby donkey?  It’s frizzy hair, spindly legs, 
stubby tail, and big ears…cute at best!  Broken off palm branches for his flags of victory?  Other people’s 
dirty, worn coats for his saddle?  How could this be a king?  What an embarrassment and how laughable!   

Maybe we can understand His lowly birth in a manager in Bethlehem, maybe we can understand 
His life of ministering and serving, but now is the climax of His ministry!  Up to this point Jesus had always 
escaped the crowds and public scene, but now is His time to openly proclaim and show that He is the King 
of Kings!  Wouldn’t it have been better for Him to have created by a miracle the strongest, most beautiful, 
most majestic, most glorious to behold stallion that any man has ever seen?  He is Immanuel, the Word 
in the flesh after all, the same Word who in the beginning spoke and called the heavens, earth, and all 
that they contain into existence!   

Even more, the crowd had heard of His many miracles of healing the blind and lame, of feeding 
five-thousand people with only five loaves and two fishes, and most recently of His astounding work of 
calling cold, stinky Lazarus back to life who had been dead in the grave for four days!  Could not He have 
wowed the bystanders and city even further by marching in triumphantly on a most glorious to behold 
stallion?  Where’s the fine linen to line the streets?  Where’s the gold, jewels, and luxurious leather 
saddle?  Maybe then the unbelieving Pharisees, rather than trying to silence His praising disciples, would 
have at least shown some respect! 

What king would choose to ride the lowly, little donkey? 
No victorious king who is only a mere man would want to be seen on such an insignificant, pathetic 

creature.  He would only order for his servants to bring him a strong, majestic stallion!  Only a King who is 
“true God” with an all-knowing and all-powerful divine nature would choose to ride the lowly, little donkey 
(Heidelberg Catechism, Lord’s Day 6).  As if King Jesus’ life of ministering and miracles was not enough to 



prove Him as God, Jesus openly displays the providential power of His divine nature to know and control 
the people, time, circumstances, and even the lowly, little donkey.  Not only does He send two of His 
disciples to get the donkey, that in the power of His eternal council He has prepared in a neighboring 
town, He knows the exact thoughts and words that will be exchanged when His disciples take the donkey 
from a complete stranger.  And, He gives His disciples the exact words to speak and powerfully bends the 
will of the stranger to allow the disciples to freely take the lowly, little donkey.  What’s more is that this 
donkey is a young colt that had never before been ridden or even sat upon (Luke 19:30).  Behold, all of 
creation, and even this lowly, little donkey is under the sovereign, almighty control of King Jesus! 

How could God, who is a spiritual being, ride a physical donkey in a sin-cursed world?  This King 
must also be a “true and righteous man” who has come in the weakness of human flesh, yet is without 
sin and “more powerful than all creatures” (Heidelberg Catechism, Lord’s Day 5&6).  Only King Jesus knew 
what choosing to ride the lowly, little donkey on that Palm Sunday truly meant.  It meant humbling 
Himself, veiling His glory, and coming in the flesh in the likeness of men.  It meant taking upon Him the 
form of a servant and suffering the consequences of the sin of Adam and the whole human race all His life 
long, while yet remaining perfectly righteous and holy in Himself before God.  It meant making Himself of 
no reputation among men, especially shown now as He rode the lowly donkey (Philippians 2:7-8).  And, in 
only a matter of a few short days, it would mean sweating drops of blood in the garden.  It would mean 
His friends forsaking him and fleeing.  It would mean being mocked and spit upon.  It would mean whipping 
and scourging.  It would mean being nailed to a cross, hanging between heaven and earth, rejected and 
forsaken of God and men.  It would mean suffering the eternal wrath of God against sin, and bearing the 
torments of hell, especially during three hours of pitch-black darkness on the cross.  It would mean that 
the omnipotent Son of God in obedience to the Father would willingly empty Himself of all of His power 
and make it nothing. 

Only a King of glory, who’s kingdom is heavenly and not of this earth, would choose to ride the 
lowly, little donkey.  No man with an earthly kingdom would choose this way, how shameful and 
ridiculous!  But One who is both very man and very God, and who’s kingdom is heavenly, works much 
differently; He chooses to use those things that are foolish and weak in the eyes of men to confound what 
the world considers as wise and mighty (1 Corinthians 1:27).  Certainly, the Pharisees and Sadducees who 
wanted to kill King Jesus and silence His praising disciples wanted nothing to do with such a heavenly 
kingdom!  They only wanted a king who would endorse their self-righteous piety.  They only wanted a 
king who would stroke their ego and give them a place of prominence in the eyes of men.  They only 
wanted a king who would build a kingdom here on this earth.  Never would they be seen following a man 
who rides a powerless, pathetic little donkey!  Even the crowd rejoicing and shouting, “Hosanna to the 
Son of David: Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord,” didn’t fully understand the true meaning 
of the lowly, little donkey.  It wasn’t until after Jesus’ resurrection and ascension that it became clear to 
them:  Jesus is not an earthly but a heavenly King, a Savior not from the oppression of this world, but from 
sin and death (John 12:16).   

Only a King of love, who in His eternal council determined to redeem precious Zion, His chosen 
people, and bring them into covenant fellowship with Himself to share in His everlasting life and glory, 
would choose to ride the lowly, little donkey.  Only this type of King could satisfy the justice and holy 
wrath of God against sin and death and restore righteousness and eternal life to the citizens of His 
kingdom!    

Of the King Jesus who chose to ride the lowly, little donkey, the Spirit-inspired apostle Paul 
proclaims, “Let this mind be in you.”  Often, we do the flat opposite.  We say, let my mind focus on me!  
My feelings and my desires, my education and my skills, my hard work and my achievements, my career 
and my advancement, my business and my growth, my money and my bank account, my car and my boat, 
my house size and location, my clothes and my jewelry, my body and my great physique, my relationships 
and what they do for me, my Instagram / Facebook / Twitter  and my likes and followers, my time and 



what I want to do…and it doesn’t stop there.  We think we’re so important.  We can be so self-absorbed, 
puffed up, and proud that we don’t even realize it.  We’re not so bold to come out and say it, but our 
actions shout, “away with the pathetic, little donkey, bring me the proud, strong stallion!”   

Or maybe the proud, strong stallion we’re riding is more deceiving.  We wonder and worry:  What 
will I do for a job?  Will I go to college?  Where will I live?  Will I get married and have a family?  We struggle 
and become overwhelmed:  The other employees are disrespectful.  The test grade wasn’t as good as we 
had hoped.  The rent bills don’t stop.  The relationship isn’t going very well.  We grow anxious, fearful, 
and despair: How can I keep on working?  Will I even pass the class?  How will I make ends meet?  Will 
this relationship work out?  We want to know the every-detail of our future before it arrives, we look for 
things that we can do to control it according to our desires, and we’re filled with anxiety when things don’t 
seem to go our way.  Our eyes are so fixed on controlling the proud, strong stallion of our own plans and 
desires, that we’re completely blind to the lowly, little donkey of trusting in the perfect, immutable will of 
God. 

Then the powerful Word of God comes knocking us off our proud, strong stallion and 
commanding: Make yourself of no reputation!  But, not only that:  Make yourself a servant!  And, even 
more than that: Die to yourself (Matthew 16:24).  Our sinful human nature would never choose to do 
that!  Give up our own pride?  Give up our own desires?  Ride a lowly, little donkey rather than a proud, 
strong stallion?  How foolish! 

Oh, precious child of Zion, hear this!  You have been chosen unto His glorious, heavenly kingdom 
according to the gracious good pleasure and everlasting love of the triune God in all eternity!  You’ve been 
given the gift of salvation, forgiveness of sins, perfect righteousness, and a true and living faith, whereby 
you are engrafted into King Jesus only on the basis of His perfect merits!  Look by the Holy Spirit’s work of 
faith and see that King Jesus chose to ride a lowly, little donkey in His love for you!  But now, don’t stop 
and focus only on the lowly, little donkey of that Palm Sunday.  Look up!  Look up to its Master!  Look up 
to King Jesus, the Author and Finisher of your faith, who is now exalted and reigns over all at the right 
hand of God!  Look to the One who selflessly first loved you, that you might live by Him and show that 
love to others!  Don’t get caught up with what you can physically see, but look with the eyes of faith and 
be assured that no matter what befalls you in this life, God is using it for your advantage!   

How gracious, merciful, lovely, and wonderful!  What a privilege that we should partake of His 
love and glory as sons and daughters of the King!  Place your trust in King Jesus who will come again, but 
in a most glorious way like unto no one ever before, and who will make every knee bow and every tongue 
confess that He is “King of Kings and Lord of Lords” (Revelation 19:11-16)!  What a reason to hope and 
greatly rejoice! 
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