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GLORY AND PEACE 

 

For some strange reason over the last couple of weeks, I’ve been thinking quite a bit about that wonderfully 

creative children’s author, Dr. Seuss.  It was in the year I was born that he wrote a story about a turtle named 

Yertle, who understood himself to be king of the pond.  He declared himself to be ruler of all he could see.  The 

only problem from Yertle’s perspective was that he was not up high enough to be able to see all that much.  So he 

commanded that nine turtles climb up on each other’s backs to make a nine-turtle stack, upon which he would sit 

as though they were his throne.  Yertle loved being up higher because that meant he can see more and therefore 

rule over more, since he considered himself to be ruler of all he could see.  The royal turtle then decided his 

throne should be even higher, so he ordered more turtles to put the whole pile on their backs, without any 

consideration that such a thing would feel quite heavy to those on the bottom.1   

 

It’s quite revealing that when the angels announce and celebrate the birth of Jesus, as we heard in our first reading 

from Luke, that they do not go to the top of the heap to share the news.  Instead, they go to those who are near the 

bottom, who feel the weight of the world on their backs, to tell them that God is bringing good news of great joy 

for all people.  One who had just been born into this world would bring God’s saving and liberating power for the 

benefit of everyone, as demonstrated by the angels’ announcement to lowly shepherds.  So you may be wondering 

whether this cool weather we are having has confused the preacher about what time of year it is.  On this Palm 

Sunday, why are we hearing about the night of Jesus’ birth?  It would seem to be the wrong time for that part of 

the story.   

 

But did you catch the similarities between what the choir of angels proclaimed as compared with what you as the 

multitude of disciples proclaimed when we had our Palm Sunday reading?  Each of the four gospels includes an 

account of Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem.  All of them include a joyous expression by the crowd saying, 

“Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord!”  But Luke is the only account where the crowd goes on 

to talk about the peace and glory that results from his coming.  And, of course, we also realize that the angels, 

near the beginning of the gospel account, in declaring the impact of the coming of a baby in Bethlehem, also 

make a proclamation having to do with glory and peace.  “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace 

among those whom he favors!” the angelic host proclaims.  “Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven!” 

the multitude of disciples entering Jerusalem on what we call Palm Sunday proclaim.  Glory and peace, peace and 

glory proclaimed upon these two entrances of the same person.  The angels of heaven recognized at the beginning 

of Jesus’ life what these disciples came to know only at the end, namely, the reign of the Messiah brings prospects 

of God’s glory and peace.2 

 

However, this is a different kind of glory than we usually talk about in human affairs.  Jesus comes in humility.  

The sign given the shepherds in how to recognize the baby was what - the lowly condition in which they would 

find this baby located, where he had to be placed in an animal’s feeding trough instead of a cradle.  In entering 

Jerusalem for the Passover observance, Jesus comes in on a donkey, not a stallion.  Jesus does not seek glory for 

himself.  He does not try to be raised up by stepping on others below him.  Instead, he seeks to raise others up to 

the liberation and good intent that the Lord desires for all of them.  In terms of peace, what Jesus was bringing 

was in contrast to what Roman rulers offered.  They had set up what has come to be called Pax Romana, but that 

was a kind of peace that brutally put down any challenge to their display of power.  Those on top imposed their 



will forcefully on others who were intimidated into a kind of shallow peace.  In contrast, Pax Christi rejects 

violence as a means to an end.  It begins with establishing peace with heaven’s desires that enables a much deeper 

peace that would meet the needs of all people, not just those who are on top.  Any other kind of peace and glory 

are imminently unstable – just ask Yertle the turtle, who was toppled from his throne by little more than a burp 

from a turtle named Mack who was at the base of Yertle’s turtle throne. 

 

So what does that mean for us?  How do we join in celebrating the kind of glory and peace that Jesus brings?  

First we acknowledge that Jesus still is making an entrance into where his presence is needed.  We are not just 

playing with historic trivia from two millennia ago.  There is a world that so very much needs the priorities, the 

love, the forgiveness that can lead to the kind of glory and peace that the very presence of God in our midst 

brings. 

 

Secondly, we can’t just play lip service to that divinely initiated glory and peace.  Some have made the 

interpretation that the same crowd who celebrated Jesus’ entrance into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday morphed into 

the mob that called for his crucifixion on Good Friday.  I think there is scant evidence in the scriptural accounts to 

support that conclusion.  Rather, the crowd of disciples simply went quiet when things got challenging.  Or in the 

confusion of the threatening situation, they hid themselves.  As Presbyterians, we tend to not go out to make 

public demonstrations waving our palm branches and cheering for the Source of God’s glory and peace.  I’m not 

suggesting that is the way for us to be disciples of Jesus today.  But we are called to publicly proclaim and to live 

out the love of Christ even for those who don’t have everyone’s best interests at heart.  We are called to treat 

outsiders or strangers, refugees or immigrants, people of other religions or of no religion in the ways we would 

hope they would treat us if we were in their situation.  It’s called the golden rule.  It’s what we do as we follow 

the ruler whose ways set the gold standard of God’s love.   

 

That’s the kind of glorious and peaceful living to which we are called.  Going back to our friend, Yertle the turtle - 

he wanted to rule over all that he could see.  But as disciples of Jesus Christ, we want to see the true one who 

rules over all rule our lives in a way that brings glory to God and a deep and abiding peace to all on earth.  When 

Jesus was born, the angels sang of it.  On Palm Sunday, the multitude of disciples joined in declaring it.  Going 

forward, we seek to proclaim and live into God’s glory and peace, as made known to us by the One who was born 

in Bethlehem, by the One who rode on a donkey into Jerusalem, by the One who would die on a cross, by the One 

who would be raised from the dead to not only rule over us, but to rule over the powers of life and death itself.  

May all the earth know the peace heaven offers through the One whose glory extends all the way to heaven.  

Hosanna!  Blessed is the One who comes in the name of the Lord! 

 

 

 
1 
Dr. Seuss, Yertle the Turtle, Random House, 1958. 

 
2 
The thoughts share here are based on what is expressed in Raymond Brown, The Birth of the Messiah, New York: 

Doubleday, 1993, p. 427. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


