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Jerusalem was alive that day.

Crowds gathering. Expectations rising. Word spreading—Jesus was 
coming.

And when He appeared… it wasn’t what they expected.

No war horse. 
No army. 
Just a man… riding on a donkey.

And yet, they cried out—“Hosanna!” 
“Save us now!”

They were celebrating… 
but they didn’t fully understand what they were seeing.

Because sometimes, God can be moving right in front of you— 
and still be missed.

Not because He isn’t working… 
but because He doesn’t always move the way we expect.

And if you’re only looking for God in what is loud— 
you might miss Him when He comes quietly.
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Matthew 21:9-11 (ESV)
And the crowds that went before him and that 
followed him were shouting, “Hosanna to the 
Son of David! Blessed is he who comes in the 
name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!” And 
when he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was 
stirred up, saying, “Who is this?” And the 
crowds said, “This is the prophet Jesus, from 
Nazareth of Galilee.”
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For years… it was just words.

Sacred ink pressed into parchment. 
Repeated in rhythm. 

Passed from one generation to the next like 
a promise too important to forget—but too 
distant to fully grasp. 

“Rejoice greatly… your King is coming… 
lowly… riding upon a donkey.”

They knew it.
They quoted it.
They believed it.

But belief in prophecy is one thing—
recognizing its arrival is another.

Because prophecy has a way of arriving         
differently than we imagined it would.

We expect prophecy to feel like interruption. 

We expect it to shake things, disrupt patterns, 
announce itself with volume and certainty.
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But Palm Sunday reveals something deeply 
unsettling to the human expectation:

Sometimes… prophecy doesn’t interrupt.

Sometimes… it integrates.

No thunder cracked across the sky that day. 
No voice rolled down from heaven to command 
attention. No army cleared a path. No trumpet 
sounded to announce the arrival of a King.

Just a man.
On a donkey.

Moving at the pace of something that 
refused to rush. It’s as if the Almighty was 
self-contained to the pace of life itself.  

And yet—heaven was not quiet.

Heaven was precise.

Every step that donkey took was not just 
movement—it was fulfillment. 
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Not just direction—it was divine alignment. 

The path into Jerusalem was not chosen in the 
moment—it had been decided generations before. 

And now, without spectacle, without force, without 
urgency… God was hitting His mark.

___________________________________

And here is the tension that Palm Sunday forces us 
to confront:

You can be standing in the middle of fulfilled 
prophecy… and not know it.

Because the people in that city were not ignorant. 
They were not unlearned. These were people raised 
on scripture. They had heard the prophecy. Some 
had likely taught it. Others had memorized it. It lived 
in their minds.

But it had not awakened their perception.

Because they weren’t looking for gentle.

They weren’t looking for quiet.
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They weren’t looking for a King who would 
communicate through symbolism instead of 
spectacle.

So when prophecy came—it came correctly… but it 
did not come by familiarity.

And anything that does not arrive ‘familiar’ can be 
easily dismissed internally—even if it is celebrated 
externally.

That’s why the crowd could shout “Hosanna!”… 
and still miss who He truly was.

Because you can participate in a moment                
you do not fully perceive. 

Hear that church?  
Yes, it’s possible to come to church Sunday after 
Sunday all the while miss what God is actually up to.  

It’s possible to be in the audience of the King while 
missing the presence of the King.  

It is possible to work FOR Him, Serve Him, Profess 
and Alliance WITH Him, and not KNOW Him.  
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And that is the quiet danger of spiritual familiarity.

To know the language of God… 
but not recognize His movement.

To understand the promise… 
but miss its fulfillment.

To anticipate the arrival… 
but misinterpret the form.

__________________________________

Hear me, 

Prophecy doesn’t always look supernatural—it often 
walks in looking like everyday life.

It doesn’t always interrupt your world… sometimes it 
quietly integrates into it.

To us, it feels like something still becoming—
something unfolding in real time, something we’re 
trying to make sense of as it develops.

But to God, it has never been in process 
(As if to say God was making up His mind…)
It has always been settled.
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What feels progressive to us is 
already complete to Him.

We call it prophecy—He calls it fulfillment.
We call it unfolding—He calls it established.
We call it possibility—He calls it truth.

Because God does not speak in uncertainty. He 
does not release words hoping they come to pass.

When He speaks, He speaks from a 
place where it is already done.

So while we are waiting on it…
He is standing in it.

While we are questioning it…
He has already confirmed it.

Which means the tension is never on His side.

He is not trying to decide what to do.
He is not adjusting His plan based on our situation.
He is not searching for outcomes.

He is fulfilling what He has already declared.
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So the issue is not His voice—
He is speaking.

The issue is not His faithfulness—
He is working.

Because prophecy doesn’t always announce itself
sometimes… it simply arrives.

_________________________________

And I wonder how often God has moved into 
moments of our lives—precisely, intentionally, 
faithfully—and we almost missed Him… not 
because He wasn’t there…

…but because He didn’t come the 
way we thought He would.

We have expectations.
(sarcasm) after all, God should move 
accordingly to OUR expectations… 

We expect God to be loud when He moves. 
We expect clarity to feel overwhelming. 
We expect answers to feel immediate. 
We expect breakthrough to feel explosive.
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But what if God is not always in the explosion?

What if sometimes… He is in the consistency?

Psalm 46:10 
Be still, and know that I am God.
I will be exalted among the nations,
I will be exalted in the earth!

What if the evidence of His faithfulness is 
not found in what shakes your life—
but in what steadily enters it?

That donkey was not impressive—
but it was intentional.

That moment was not loud—
but it was loaded.

Everything about that scene was 
whispering something eternal:

God keeps His Word… 
even when He does it quietly.

 God keeps His words to you 
even when you don’t feel it present…
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And here is what makes this even more profound—

Jesus did not adjust the prophecy to 
make it easier to recognize.

He fulfilled it exactly.

He did not upgrade the donkey to a 
horse to match expectation.

Psalm 46:10 
Be still, and know that I am God.
I will be exalted among the nations,
I will be exalted in the earth!

Without spectacles, without emotionalism, without 
misguided alignment, without human effort… “I will 
be exalted - ALL BY MYSELF.” 

Careful as you develop in your walk with God 
that you don’t grow bitter towards His process - 

His process will not be your process.  
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He did not amplify the moment to ensure reception.

He did not alter the method to 
guarantee acceptance.

He simply… fulfilled it.
God will fulfill that which was spoken. 

_____________________________

_____________________________

Which means God is not responsible for adjusting 
His fulfillment to match our preference.

He is only responsible for being faithful to His Word.
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And if we are not careful, we can miss what is 
right… because it doesn’t feel right.

We can overlook what is divine… 
because it doesn’t look dramatic.

We can step over fulfillment… 
because it doesn’t fit our framework.

And yet—Palm Sunday stands as a witness:

God does not struggle to fulfill what He has spoken.
He is intentional enough… to do it without noise.
And maybe… just maybe…

God is moving in your life right now.

Not loudly.
Not dramatically.
But precisely.

Quietly aligning things.
Steadily positioning moments.
Faithfully fulfilling what He spoke—
without needing to announce it.

And the question is not whether God is working.
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The question is whether we have the sensitivity to 
recognize Him when He does.

Because prophecy doesn’t always shout.

Sometimes… it rides in.

⸻

Altar Call

⸻

If Palm Sunday teaches us anything—it’s that God 
can be moving in front of you… and still be missed.

Not because He isn’t faithful.
But because we aren’t always aware.

And I wonder—how many of us have been waiting 
on God to move loudly… while He has been moving 
quietly all along?

How many prayers have we assumed were 
unanswered… simply because the answer didn’t 
arrive the way we expected?
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But today, the Spirit of God is 
recalibrating perception.

He’s not asking you to chase noise.
He’s asking you to recognize movement.

Because the same Jesus that rode into Jerusalem 
quietly… is moving into hearts right now.

Not forcing.
Not overwhelming.
But inviting.

And the call today is simple:
Don’t miss Him.
Don’t let familiarity blind you.
Don’t let expectation limit you.

______________________________
If you can sense—even slightly—that God has been moving in ways you didn’t 
recognize… this is your moment to respond.

Lift your hands.

Open your heart.

And say, “Lord, help me see You clearly.”

Because when you recognize Him…

Everything changes.


