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Glitter, Glamour, Gossip, and Glitz. The 26th sermon in "The Story" series delivered at Mt. Hope on March 24, 2013 

by Rev. Steven Schafer. Text: Luke 19: 28-48. 

 

 If you watched TV a month ago (today) it would have been hard to miss the fact that that was the night for the 

85th Academy Awards. And if you watched it, you got your fill of these “four G’s” (Glitter, Glamour, Gossip, and Glitz) 

as celebrities walked the Red Carpet on their way into the Kodak Theatre to be entertained by emcee Seth MacFarlane. 

The E! Network began its coverage of the Oscars at noon, offering six hours of buildup to the arrival of the stars for the 

awards ceremony. Thousands of fans, for whom following the lives of others is important, sat in specially constructed 

stands to catch all the action. Gawking and gossiping in the presence of glitter and glamour and glitz has now become an 

all-day event. 

 

 I suppose there are sociological studies that explain why people want to see and be near and know all about 

people with the unique ability to act. I've never quite gotten it. They are just people -  spoiled with money and fame - 

whose lives, for the most part, are messed up. Why do we want to watch them strut and preen? Did you know that the 

early church suggested that the theater - actors especially - should be avoided. In fact, in Greek there is a word for actors - 

people who are able to portray something they aren't - and the word suggests something quite telling. The word is 

hypokrisis from which comes our word hypocrite. To the early Christians actors seemed somewhat dangerous. They could 

make you believe they were someone they weren't. They could elicit strong, false emotions. The words they spoke were 

all fiction... Actors were not be looked up to and admired but feared - they were hypocrites. 

 We've changed that perspective, of course. We understand that it is all just an "act" and shouldn't be taken too 

seriously - although apparently we do take them pretty seriously at the Oscars... Tons of fans get a thrill from watching 

their favorite stars on the Red Carpet, and the Academy Awards show has become the most-watched television event in 

the world, drawing nearly a billion viewers. A billion. About one in every six members of the human race is glued to the 

TV on Oscar night. 

 

Glitter, glamour, gossip, glitz. Seems we just can’t get enough.  

 

 Not that this is anything new. Think of today, Palm Sunday, as a sort of pre-show for Holy Week. A superstar was 

coming to town, so the people of Jerusalem spread their cloaks on the road (Luke 19:36). The crowds waved branches of 

palm trees (John 12:13). A major event was under way, a Passover Festival that drew about 2.5 million pilgrims to 

Jerusalem... You could say, without too much exaggeration, that the city was electrified with Oscar-night enthusiasm. 

 

 Jesus was aware of the hoopla. He was aware of the crowds. He was aware of what people expected of him. He 

knew exactly what he was getting into. He expected a hero’s welcome on Palm Sunday, but he also knew how this was all 

going to turn out. He had been alluding to it for weeks, to the dismay of his disciples. "I'm going to die." "I won't be with 

you much longer." "You know where I am going."  What they say about Hollywood was probably true in Jerusalem as 

well: “People in Hollywood are always touching you — not because they like you, but because they want to see how 

tender you are before they eat you alive.”  ...Tough town. 

 

 The gospel of Luke also tells us that Jesus and his disciples did all their own advance work. He sent two disciples 

ahead to acquire a colt, and said to them, “If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs 

it’” (19:31). Just as Jesus predicted, the owners of the colt asked that very question, but they were silenced when the 

disciples explained, “The Lord needs it.” Somehow that seemed to be all the explanation that was needed.  

 Before heading to Jerusalem and making his grand parade, he stopped in to see his dear friends Mary and Martha 

and Lazarus. He had heard that Lazarus was sick and wanted to pay a visit. When he got to Bethany though, where they 

lived, he was stunned to find that he was too late - by several days. He had heard that Lazarus was very sick but he had 
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told his disciples that Lazarus wouldn't die - that his illness would bring glory to God... But Lazarus had died. They had 

already had the funeral and laid him away in the family tomb. When Jesus heard the news, he was no different than you or 

me when we find that a friend has died. He wept. "Dead? How can that be. I saw him just last month and he was fine. We 

talked. We had dinner together. He was fine... now he's dead? I never told him how much he means to me." And tears 

flow down Jesus' cheeks at the loss... But a light comes into Jesus' eyes. He says, "He's not dead. He's only asleep. I'll 

wake him up."  

 "Jesus, he isn't asleep. If he were, he'd get up on his own. He's been dead for four days." 

 "Open the tomb." 

 "Decay has set in. The stench will be overwhelming." 

 "Your brother will live again." 

 "Sure, he will rise again with all the dead on judgment day. But not now. He is dead, Jesus. Accept it." 

 “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies;  and whoever lives and 

believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” 

 "Yes, Lord. I believe that you are the Messiah and can do whatever you decide. You men - open the tomb." 

 Jesus doesn't go in. Rather he stands near the entrance and calls out, "Lazarus, come out!" A few tense seconds 

pass and a man appears at the cave entrance wrapped in burial clothes... It's Lazarus back from the dead!  

 "Let's go to Jerusalem now," says Jesus. 

 

 And the parade begins. Jesus gets onto the colt and people gather along the road to see him and they throw down 

their cloaks and wave palm branches in the first century version of the red carpet. The people cry out, "Hosanna! - Blessed 

is He who comes in the name of the Lord."  

 "Tell these people to be quiet!" says his critics. "No one should have this kind of adulation. The Romans will be 

livid. And it goes against our custom of doing things with proper decorum.  This display is unseemly." 

 "If they didn't cry out the very stones along the way would. This is God's day and no one can stop the angels from 

singing..." 

 A bit later he makes another stop. They have come to a hill overlooking the city and Jesus gets off his colt and 

walks to the overlook and again he weeps. "Oh Jerusalem, Jerusalem, If you had only known on this day what would 

bring you peace—but now it is hidden from your eyes. The days will come upon you when your enemies will build an 

embankment against you and encircle you and hem you in on every side. They will dash you to the ground, you and the 

children within your walls. They will not leave one stone on another, because you did not recognize the time of God’s 

coming to you.” (Luke 19: 41) And Jesus returns to the parade a bit saddened and they proceed into the Holy city. 

 

 The point of Palm Sunday is that Jesus is given the celebrity treatment as he enters Jerusalem. All the expected 

elements are in place: He makes a royal entrance, he comes in in a procession just as a powerful king or conquering 

generals might. He is escorted by the citizens of Jerusalem and “the whole multitude of the disciples” (v. 37). They wave 

palm branches, praise him for his deeds of power, and sing hymns of acclamation, crying out, “Blessed is the king who 

comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven” (v. 38). He rides on a colt just as King 

Solomon did before his coronation (a symbol not overlooked by his followers). Solomon was a mighty conqueror. Jesus 

would be too...  

 

 So Jesus is a superstar, complete with the “four G’s” of glitter, glamour, gossip and glitz. He’s got the glitter of a 

royal entrance, the glamour of waving palm branches, the gossip associated with his disciples and the borrowed colt and 

glitz enough to get the attention of the Jewish leaders and the Roman rulers.... There is a lot of buzz about this celebrity 

superstar as he enters the Holy City to pick up his prize. 

 

 But here’s the twist: His prize isn't an Oscar nor will it be a crown. It is a cross — and he knew it.  
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 Like modern celebrities, Jesus is not only idolized, he is also picked apart. He’s feelin’ the love on Sunday; feelin’ 

the disappointment on Monday and the rage on Friday. The machinery that kills him on Friday begins to operate on 

Sunday. As the disciples sing praises, the Pharisees shout, “Order your disciples to stop!” But he can't and he knows it. He 

knows that all creation has been awaiting this day and will not be denied a few moments of rejoicing...  

 

 Almost as soon as he enters Jerusalem and the parade ends people somehow realize that he is not a king like 

Solomon or David. He is not a king at all in the normal scheme of things.  From this point on, the chatter about Jesus 

becomes increasingly negative. People sense that he is not interested in driving out the oppressive Romans. They, perhaps 

for the first time, notice that he travels with a band of unarmed disciples, not a cell of terrorist operatives, as did Barabbas. 

They hear him speak of coming wars and persecutions, not of glorious victories and times of prosperity. The chief priests, 

scribes and leaders of the people start to look for a way to get rid of Him (19:47), and by the end of the week the people 

themselves are shouting, “Crucify him, crucify him!” (23:21).  

  

 Luke tells us that the Roman governor can find no ground for the sentence of death, but the crowd keeps 

demanding that Jesus should be crucified. In the end, the governor grants them their wish (23:22-25). 

 

 Jesus is killed on Friday because he fails to live up to human fantasies. He gets picked apart like Kevin Costner on 

a good day; savaged like a starlet in a swan suit.  

 

 And let’s face it: We tend to complain as well. We live in a “What-Have-You-Done-For-Me-Lately?” sort of 

ethos. We expect that even the slightest display of Christian religiosity gets us a pass to Easy Street. That is not the Jesus 

of the gospels who calls us to embrace our own cross, as he did his, and follow him.  

 

 Let’s let Jesus be Jesus – not the superstar we want him to be. The message of this day of Palm Branches and Red 

Carpets is that Jesus Christ is Lord, not a La-La Land celebrity.  

 

 If you’re ready to let Jesus step off the Red Carpet and simply be himself, be prepared for a life-changing lesson. 

Jesus is not interested in glitter, glamour, gossip or glitz but he is interested in grace, giving, goodness and forgiveness.  

 

 We are saved “by grace” (Ephesians 2:8). It is his grace that makes it possible for us to live as whole, loved 

people. 

 He was all about giving. He gave of himself. He who was rich became poor that we might be rich. He gave until 

there was no more to give.  

 He was all about goodness. The essential goodness of Jesus, unparalleled by anyone before him or after him, 

testifies to the life to which we are called. When he saw the crowds as sheep not having a shepherd, he was moved with 

compassion — he became almost physically sick, so great was his love.  

 And ultimately it all comes down to forgiveness. His life and death has meaning because our sins are obliterated 

and we are forgiven 

 

 Let’s give Jesus the palm branch treatment - the red carpet treatment, but let’s not make Him a one Sunday 

wonder. His grace, his giving, his goodness, and his forgiveness compel us to change our behavior - to change our very 

lives... And He will assist in that every step of the way. 


