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Mark 11:1-11 

(2 or 3 children run through the sanctuary, waving palms, and shouting “Jesus is coming. 
Spread the word”)  

Next Sunday morning we will gather to remember and celebrate the moment, the pivotal 
moment, the essential moment, the historical moment, the mysterious moment, the dawn of a 
new day that we call resurrection. We will hear how this moment begins with one woman who 
will act as a witness to the truth that others will experience soon thereafter. While we won't dwell 
on it, we will know in our hearts that this single moment is unlike any other moment in human 
history and that the consequences of that moment are incalculable but must include the fact that 
we will gather in this room 2000 years later. That is some moment. 

Another way to describe a moment like that is to call on the work of Malcolm Gladwell in his 
book “The Tipping Point”. According to Gladwell, “The tipping point is that magic moment 
when an idea, trend, or social behaviour crosses a threshold, tips, and spreads like wildfire.” The 
moment we will remember and celebrate is the tipping point for the church, the moment when 
the message or gospel of Jesus, which had around for three years in the ministry described in the 
bible, tips and begins to spread like wildfire in a way it had not prior to that moment. 

While speaking of human consciousness Gladwell uses the analogy of an epidemic, how so 
many conditions have to line up before a disease spreads but when it does it can be almost 
impossible to contain. Think of the SARS scare a few years ago and the near panic of SARS 
reaching a tipping point which it very nearly did. That sort of rapid spread or epidemic need not 
only be biological. There can be epidemics of goodness and grace. Think of the present moment. 
We have heard of flood forecasts for weeks. The information is readily available but there comes 
a moment, a tipping point, an explosion of concern when strangers begin to show up in sandbag 
lines to stand beside other strangers and help yet other strangers. I spoke to a young woman the 
other day who works as a substitute teacher and is using some of her spring break days to pass 
sandbags. She said that she spent Friday standing beside two children from a Hutterite colony. 
This unusual companionship only takes place following a Tipping Point. 

(2 or 3 children run through the sanctuary, waving palm branches, and shouting “Jesus is 
coming. Spread the word.”)  

But Gladwell's book is mostly concerned with what causes a tipping point. We know things take 
off but why. Many factors will contribute to the moment we call Easter but a key one must be 
what is known as the entrance into Jerusalem that we will observe in a few minutes with a palm 
parade. 

This was a most unusual parade. Do you know the feeling when you are standing on a curb 
looking down the street waiting for a parade with marching bands and colorful floats? You know 



the excitement, the impatience, the seconds feeling like minutes and the minutes feeling hours?... 
This is not that kind of parade. You know the feeling before the start of a rock concert, the lights 
dimmed, the heart racing, the voice recoiled and waiting to strike when the heroes arrive on the 
stage?... This is not that kind of parade. 

The entrance into Jerusalem is more like that courage-summoning, breath-shortening, hollowed 
out feeling you have before the doctor comes back into the room with the test results. This is the 
sunken, defeated, desperate moment sitting in the car before going into the house to say you've 
lost your job. The crowd may have been shouting Hosanna but Jesus would have given anything 
not to be going into Jerusalem that day. 

This then is Palm Sunday faith. It is different from Easter faith but nonetheless important for 
without it the tipping point would not be achieved. It is the courage to do something we would 
not choose for ourselves. To hail a king…on a donkey. To stand in contrast to the powers of 
domination. To reject violence and glory for ourselves. To serve humbly even when the crowds 
cry out for something else. 

Next week we will remember and celebrate a unique moment, a defining moment, a shining 
moment. Next week we will sing Hallelujah. But not yet…something is about to tip. 

(2 or 3 children return, waving palm branches, shouting “Jesus is coming. Spread the word.”)  

 


