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Apr. 9, 2017 – (Lent 6, Luk) 

Sermon Text – Luke 19:29-44 

 

- As he was now approaching the path down from the Mount of Olives, the whole 

multitude of the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a loud voice for all the deeds 

of power that they had seen, saying, "Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the 

Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven!"  Some of the Pharisees in the 

crowd said to him, "Teacher, order your disciples to stop."  He answered, "I tell you, if 

these were silent, the stones would shout out…The days will come upon you, when your 

enemies will set up ramparts around you and surround you, and hem you in on every 

side.  They will crush you to the ground, you and your children within you, and they will 

not leave within you one stone upon another; because you did not recognize the time of 

your visitation from God." - 

 

“If these walls could talk,” we sometimes say, alluding to the fact that they are the 

silent witnesses to the events that take place within them.  They have been there.  They 

have made their observations.  They have collected their data.  If they could only spit 

it out.  If they could only give us a report.  If they could only tell us what they have 

seen.  When Jesus enters Jerusalem to begin the final act of his confrontation with the 

ruling authorities of his day, a conflict toward which he has been moving for more than 

ten chapters of Luke’s gospel, the Pharisees again try to warn him.  “Order your 

disciples to stop,” they tell Jesus.  Perhaps they are genuinely concerned about his 

safety, knowing that such a demonstration in the city, especially at the time of the 

Passover, would draw the interest and the response of the leaders in charge.  Or 

maybe they are just worried about their own safety because they might get caught up 

in the confrontation they see coming.  Whatever their reason for speaking up, Jesus 

answers them by saying, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out.”  

And so, my question for you today is “If these stones could shout, what would that 

sound like and what would they say?” 

 

 Stones are exceedingly plentiful in Holy Land.  They are present everywhere, 

even more abundant than olive trees.  They have no doubt seen it all.  They have 

beheld everything, from the time of Abraham down to the very present.  They are 

nature’s silent witnesses, the solid, persistent and ever-observant sentinels of world 

events.  I have no doubt that if they began to shout, the sound they could make would 

be deafening.  Would it be like the crack of a great force splitting them in two, as if 

they were being cut by the blows of a hammer and chisel slicing them into pieces?  

Would it be the pop and bang of many small explosions, each of the stones bursting 
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into smaller fragments as the internal pressures within them are released?  Would it be 

a low, moaning and groaning sound, a deep and earthy tone, like the rumble of an 

immense earthquake?  I don’t know.  And speculation probably leads us nowhere.  So, 

let it suffice to say that the noise would be great.  It would be loud.  It would be 

significant.  It would attract attention.  And it would signal something even greater. 

 

 I think this is the point that Jesus is trying to get at.  He wants the Pharisees to 

know that they are inserting themselves into an event that is set in motion and cannot 

be stopped.  The confrontation that lies ahead is inevitable.  It will happen, whether the 

people or the rocks are doing the shouting.  One way or another, events are moving 

toward the conclusion which he has three times predicted.  He knows it.  The Father 

knows it.  The elements of the cosmos know it.  The whole universe knows it.  You see, 

there is something about stones shouting that indicates that there is something more 

going on in these events than just meets the eye.  This confrontation which is about to 

unfold is more than just a disagreement between Jesus and the ruling authorities.  It is 

a conflict of cosmic proportions.  It is a battle between the forces of good and the 

forces of evil.  It will be as decisive of a war as has ever been waged, a fight to the 

death (and resurrection) for the sake of the entire universe.  That’s why the stones 

cannot keep quiet.  That’s why they will begin to shout.  That’s why they will insist on 

making it known.  It’s coming and no one can stop it. 

 

 And it’s enough to bring tears to Jesus’ eyes.  Once again, he pauses to weep as 

he makes his way down from the Mt. of Olives and heads into the city of Jerusalem.  

We heard that before.  Then he spoke of the image of a hen and chicks, wishing that 

he could shelter the people of Jerusalem from what was about to come, like a hen 

shelters her chicks beneath her wings.  This time, he seems to know that there is no 

way to provide protection for the people of the city.  They have had their chance.  

They could have opened their eyes.  They could have recognized his presence.  They 

could have received his visitation.  They could have worked toward the things that 

make for peace.  But they did not.  They have not.  And they will not.  In fact, Jesus 

turns the image of the shouting stones into a prediction that one day they will be used 

to crush the city of Jerusalem to the ground, leaving it desolate, without one stone 

piled upon another.  History tells us that that will indeed happen.  It’s enough to bring 

tears to a savior’s eyes.  He cannot save the people from all their suffering.  But he can 

move ahead with the plan of salvation for all the world.  He can go into the city.  He 

can make his presence known.  He can lead them to the brink of the confrontation.  

His next act will be to cleanse the temple of its merchants and money changers.  He 

will then continue his teaching about the coming of the kingdom.  In so doing, he 
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moves the action toward its inevitable conclusion, the dramatic events of Holy Week 

and Easter into which we enter with him today.  If his disciples did not greet him with 

cries of “Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord…the stones [them-

selves] would [certainly] shout out!” 

       Amen.  


