The Triumphal Entry & The Binding Off
The Lamb whithersoever He goeth
"These are they which were not defiled with women; for they are virgins. These are they which
follow the Lamb whithersoever he goeth. These were redeemed from among men, being the
firstfruits unto God and to the Lamb." Revelation 14:4

1th Day of the Week
"It was on the first day of the week that Christ made His triumphal entry into Jerusalem." – {DA
569.3}
A sunset taking place
"When the procession reached the brow of the hill, and was about to descend into the city, Jesus
halted, and all the multitude with Him. Before them lay Jerusalem in its glory, now bathed in the
light of the declining sun." – {DA 575.1}
Wept
"Yet it is not because of these reminders of his cruel death that the Redeemer weeps and groans
in anguish of spirit. His is no selfish sorrow. The thought of physical pain does not intimidate that
noble, self-sacrificing soul. It is the sight of Jerusalem that pierces the heart of Jesus with
anguish,—Jerusalem that had rejected the Son of God and scorned his love, who refused to be
convinced by his mighty miracles and is about to take his life. He sees what she is in her guilt of
rejecting her Redeemer, and what she might have been had she accepted Him who alone could
heal her wound. He had come to save her; how can he give up the child of his care!" 2SP 391.2
"While that vast procession was halting on the brow of Olivet, it was yet not too late for Jerusalem
to repent and be saved. The Angel of Mercy was then folding her wings to step down from the
golden throne and give place to Justice and swift-coming judgment. But Christ’s great heart of love
still pleads for Jerusalem, which had scorned all his mercies, despised his warnings, and was
about to finish her iniquitous work by imbruing her hands in his blood. If Jerusalem would but
repent, it is not yet too late. While the last rays of the setting sun are lingering on temple, tower,
and flashing minaret, will not some good angel lead her to the Saviour’s love, and avert the fearful
doom that awaits her! Beautiful and unholy city, that had stoned the prophets, that had rejected the
Son of God, that was locking herself, by her impenitence, in fetters of bondage,—thy day of mercy
is almost spent!" 2SP 394.1
Doomed city
"He raised his hand,—that had so often blessed the sick and suffering,—and waving it toward the
doomed city, in broken utterances of grief exclaimed: “If thou hadst known, even thou, in this thy
day the things which belong to thy peace—” Here the Saviour paused and left unsaid what might
have been the condition of Jerusalem had she accepted the only help that God could give her,—
the gift of his beloved Son. If Jerusalem had known what it was her privilege to know, and had
acted according to the light bestowed upon her by God, she might have stood forth in the pride of
prosperity, the queen of kingdoms, free in the strength of her God-given power. There would then
have been no armed soldiers waiting at her gates, no Roman banners waving from her walls. The
glorious destiny which might have blessed Jerusalem, had she accepted her Redeemer, rose
before the Son of God. He saw that she might through him have been healed of her grievous
malady, liberated from bondage, and established as the mighty metropolis of the earth. From her
walls the dove of peace would have gone forth to all nations. She would have been the world’s
diadem of glory." 2SP 392.1
"He takes up the broken thread of his lamentations: “But now they are hid from thine eyes. For the
days shall come upon thee, that thine enemies shall cast a trench about thee, and compass thee
round, and keep thee in on every side, and shall lay thee even with the ground, and thy children
within thee; and they shall not leave in thee one stone upon another; because thou knewest not the
time of thy visitation.” 2SP 393.1

1

Beyond A Doubt
"Never before in His earthly life had Jesus permitted such a demonstration. He clearly foresaw the
result. It would bring Him to the cross. But it was His purpose thus publicly to present Himself as
the Redeemer. He desired to call attention to the sacrifice that was to crown His mission to a fallen
world. While the people were assembling at Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover, He, the
antitypical Lamb, by a voluntary act set Himself apart as an oblation. It would be needful for His
church in all succeeding ages to make His death for the sins of the world a subject of deep thought
and study. Every fact connected with it should be verified beyond a doubt. It was necessary, then,
that the eyes of all people should now be directed to Him; the events which preceded His great
sacrifice must be such as to call attention to the sacrifice itself. After such a demonstration as that
attending His entry into Jerusalem, all eyes would follow His rapid progress to the final scene." –
{DA 571.2}
11th hour workers
"The events connected with this triumphal ride would be the talk of every tongue, and would bring
Jesus before every mind. After His crucifixion, many would recall these events in their connection
with His trial and death. They would be led to search the prophecies, and would be convinced that
Jesus was the Messiah; and in all lands converts to the faith would be multiplied. – {DA 571.3}
The crowning day
This day, which seemed to the disciples the crowning day of their lives, would have been
shadowed with gloomy clouds had they known that this scene of rejoicing was but a prelude to the
suffering and death of their Master." 2SP 387
Bitter experience
"Jesus gazes upon the enchanting scene before him, and the vast multitude hush their shouts,
spell-bound by this sudden vision of beauty. All eyes turn instinctively upon the Saviour, expecting
to see in his countenance the admiration which they themselves feel. But instead of this they
behold a cloud of sorrow gathering upon his countenance. They are surprised and disappointed to
see the eyes of the Saviour fill with tears, and his body rock to and fro like a tree before the
tempest, while a wail of anguish bursts from his quivering lips as if from the depths of a broken
heart. What a sight was this for angels to behold! Their loved Commander in an agony of tears!
What a sight was this for that glad throng who had accompanied him with shouts of triumph and
waving of palm-branches to that summit overlooking the glorious city where they fondly hoped he
would reign! Their acclamations were now silenced, while many tears flowed in sympathy with the
grief they could not comprehend." 2SP 390.2
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