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28 Then afterward I will pour out my spirit on all flesh; your sons and your daughters 
shall prophesy, your old men shall dream dreams, and your young men shall see visions.  
29 Even on the male and female slaves, in those days, I will pour out my spirit.  (Joel 2:28-
29 NRSV) 
 
1 When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, "Go into the village ahead of you, and 
immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring them 
to me. 3 If anyone says anything to you, just say this, "The Lord needs them.' And he will 
send them immediately. " 4 This took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the 
prophet, saying, 5 "Tell the daughter of Zion, Look, your king is coming to you, humble, 
and mounted on a donkey, and on a colt, the foal of a donkey." 6 The disciples went and 
did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the donkey and the colt, and put their 
cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, 
and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that 
went ahead of him and that followed were shouting, "Hosanna to the Son of David! 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!" 
10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, "Who is this?" 
11 The crowds were saying, "This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee."  (Mt. 
21:1-11 NRSV) 
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 If it has not happened to you yet, it will.  You are on solid ground.  Life is rolling 
merrily along…when from out of the blue a spell of misfortune or sorrow comes upon 
you.  The once solid ground beneath your feet now feels more like sinking sand.  Feeling 
as if you have been consigned to a dark and desolate pit, the words of the psalmist come to 
mind - "How long, O Lord…how long will you hide your face from me?  Will you hide 
yourself forever?"1 
 The words we read from prophet Joel were addressed to the people of Judah in the 
5th century BCE who felt God forsaken.  A plague, resulting from a locust infestation, had 
devastated Judah.  The people interpreted the plague as God's judgment upon them.  
Whether the plague really was an act of God or not…the people believed it was.   
 Joel's words had the effect of giving them hope that the plague was about to end 
and that God was about to speak to them again.  With the  lines of communication open 
again between God and his people they could look for God to pour out his Spirit upon 
them.  When that happens, said Joel, "Your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your 
old men shall dream dreams, and your young men shall see visions."   
 "Your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your old men shall dream dreams, 
and your young men shall see visions."  The ability to dream…the gumption to dream… 
imagination enough to dream…particularly when you are in the middle of a tough spot… 
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all are signs of hope.  All are signs that despair has not won the day.  All are signs you 
believe there will be another day. 

2 
 Not all dreams and visions come from the same soil, though, do they?  Some 
dreams are down-right sinister.  Fact is, sinister dreams are enacted every day - ones 
meant to disenfranchise someone - ones meant to advantage one group of people over 
another - ones meant to establish ways and means that make life tougher for some people 
and easier for others.  Sinister dreams are being cooked up every day…behind closed 
doors, in the halls of power, and in each of our hearts if we are perfectly honest. 
 Joel was not talking about dreams and visions of the sinister variety.  He was 
talking about what happens when the Spirit of God is the starting place of our dreaming.   
 Think about your dreams.  Is it fair to say the Spirit of God is the ground of your 
dreaming?  As you think about those dreams that get you up in the morning, dressed, and 
out of the house…those dreams that shape who you are to your family, your friends, your 
neighbors, and to strangers you meet…what do those dreams have to do with the Spirit of 
God?  What do your dreams have to do with the things God cares about…with being 
welcoming to the outsider…with thinking more highly of your neighbor than you do of 
yourself…with listening rather than judging?  What do your dreams have to do with 
humility and gratitude and forgiveness?  Is it fair to say the Spirit of God is the soil from 
which your deepest dreams emerge…the basis of your most treasured visions? 
 Joel was telling the people of Judah they could look forward to sweet dreams - 
dreams that sprout from being in communion with God…dreams that come from the 
awareness God's dream for them is in fact what they need most.  Joel was speaking to 
people in the pit of despair encouraging them to believe a day was surely coming when 
God would not simply fill them with dreams of a better day.  God would make their 
dreams, which were really his dreams, come true. 

3 
 Our lesson from Matthew's gospel account moves us ahead in time 500 years.2  The 
context is not a plague.  That is long gone.  But there is a plague of sorts because Judah is 
an occupied land.  The Romans control Israel's home.  The Jews are a subservient people, a 
long way from being their own masters…and that is a bitter, bitter pill. 
 But their dream is still alive…a dream that one day their sons and daughters will 
prophesy, their old men will dream dreams, and their young men will see visions.  They 
still have a dream that God will fulfill his promise through a Messiah.  As they see it this 
long expected Messiah will turn things to right for the Jewish people.  He will cast out the 
filthy Romans with their immoral conduct and pagan ways…and pave the way for their 
form of nationalism to roll down like an ever flowing stream.3   
 It was a dream the people wanted so badly they could taste it.  So when they were 
in Jerusalem to observe the Passover and heard that a man, a teacher, a rabbi, was riding 
into town on a donkey, they wondered if this, at long last, was God at work making his 
dream, their dream, come true. 
 "Hosanna," the people shouted.  Spreading their cloaks and palm branches on the 
road ahead of him, they shouted, "Hosanna to the Son of David!  Blessed is the one who 
comes in the name of the Lord!  Hosanna in the highest."  
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 “Hosanna” literally means, “Save us, please!”  Matthew, the gospel writer, gives us 
the clear impression this crowd believed Jesus was the Messiah – the one who would 
redeem Israel.  Their shouts of praise expressed the dream they had that through this man 
God would pull out all the stops – that God would dig deep to bring salvation to the 
people of Israel.4 

4 
 Deep down we believe Jesus was God's dream incarnate…God's dream for us in 
flesh and bone, heart and soul.  But if we are honest about who Jesus was and what he 
stood for we have to admit he was not and is not what we expect…and perhaps not the 
Messiah we want.  
 As Jesus approached Jerusalem riding on his donkey, he came around a bend in the 
road and there it was…the holy city…the City of David.  His eyes filled with tears and he 
said, "Would that even today you knew the things that make for peace."5  In other words, 
"Why don't they get it!" 
 Years ago I played high school basketball…well, I warmed the bench mainly.  Game 
after game the coach rung his hands and stomped his feet as our team failed to run the 
offense he'd worked all week to teach.  "Cheese and crackers," he'd say during a time out.  
"You guys are knuckleheads.  Don't you get it!"  We didn't. 
 What Jesus was talking about was way more important than an offensive game 
plan…but I think you get the point.  As Jesus took this last look at Jerusalem he knew the 
people just did not understand the peace of God.  They didn't appear to have a clue.  He 
knew they thought they understood how God wanted them to live…but their ideas and 
dreams were not nearly as grand as God's dream for them and for the filthy Romans and 
for you and me and for the whole of creation.   
 Were the people in Jerusalem capable of knowing the things that make for true 
peace?  Were they ready to have their long-held, precious dreams altered by the things 
Jesus said and stood for…by the reality that Jesus was what it meant to have God's Spirit 
poured out upon them? 
 Surely some were.  Some people must have seen what happened to Jesus that 
Passover week and heard stories of what happened on Easter Sunday.  Some people must 
have remembered his Sermon on the Mount, his many parables, and the way he welcomed 
everyone…women, children, sinners, the sick, the nobodies.  And what they saw and 
heard surely caused some of them to dream whopping dreams and see spectacular visions.  
Surely there were some. 
 But there were also many people who did not see it that way.  For them Jesus was a 
fraud, a pretender.  He was a long way from being their dream come true.  Why?  Why 
was Jesus not their dream come true?  Because their dream was more their dream than 
God's dream.   
 They filled their dreams with the mistaken beliefs…with beliefs that were very self-
serving…with beliefs that ignored the things God cares about.  They filled their dreams 
with beliefs that gave them permission to turn away the stranger…with beliefs that let 
them think it was okay to tell the poor to take care of themselves…with beliefs that 
allowed them to justify selfishness and chauvinism and inequity and on and on. 

5 
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 For what do you dream?  For what do you find yourself dreaming?  Do you 
suppose your dreams are shaped by the things God cares about?   
 August 28, 1963, Martin Luther King stood on the steps of the Lincoln Memorial in 
Washington, DC, delivering a handwritten speech to a quarter million people assembled 
there.  He knew he was not connecting with the crowd.  So did the great singer Mahalia 
Jackson who shouted out, "Tell them about your dream!"  King heard her, pushed his 
prepared notes to one side, and went on to speak extemporaneously for another five 
minutes delivering one of the most memorable speeches in human history.6 
 "I have a dream," he said.  It was an open-eyed dream…not a dream he would 
eventually wake from and say, "Oh, was I only sleeping?"  King's dream was deeply 
rooted in the American dream.  It was rooted even more deeply in the biblical narrative of 
salvation history…in the things God cares about. 
 Many of us gathered this morning at Hopkins Green to engage in a little street 
theater re-enacting the first Palm Sunday.  Together with Baptists, Methodists, 
Episcopalians, Lutherans, and Roman Catholics we marched the streets of Lexington 
waving palm branches to dramatize Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem.   
 As we marched I wondered what sort of statement we were making to ourselves, to 
one another, to the people of Lexington, to visitors to our town who happened to see us, 
and to God?  At some level all of us were saying in word and deed, "We have a dream…"  
But what is that dream?  Can you tell me?  What is that dream?  In what sense are our 
dreams the flesh and bone, heart and soul of God's dream for us?  And finally, how is God 
the breath that gives life to our dreaming?   
 My friends, as you go from here into this Holy Week, God goes with you.  God goes 
with you and wants to fill you to overflowing with his Spirit…because he knows you were 
made to dream his dreams and see his visions.  God knows what can happen to you and 
through you when he is the breath that gives life to our dreaming. 
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