
 Expectations 

 Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion! Shout in triumph, O daughter of Jerusalem! Behold, your 
 King is coming to you; He is just and endowed with salvation, humble, and mounted on a 

 donkey, even on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 
 Zechariah 9:9 

 I  think  I’m  pretty  typical  in  my  reaction  to  unmet  expectations.  If  there’s  an  ideal  or 
 definition  in  my  head  on  a  given  event  or  topic,  and  the  reality  doesn’t  come  close  to  that 
 ideal,  I’m  usually  let  down,  disappointed,  sometimes  even  angry.  What  I’m  encountering 
 needs  to  almost  exactly  match  my  expectations,  or  exceed  them,  in  order  for  me  to  rejoice. 
 Anything  other  than  that  and  I  will  typically  turn  away.  This  is  why  I  try  not  to  have 
 expectations. 

 As  I  read  the  feature  verse  above  I  knew  that  the  daughters  and  sons  of  Zion  did  not 
 rejoice  as  a  nation  when  their  King  arrived.  Even  though  many  of  the  Messianic 
 prophecies  talked  about  His  lowly  birth,  that  He  would  not  look  like  anything  anybody 
 would  rave  about,  that  He  would  be  a  Man  of  sorrows,  they  had  still  built  Him  up  in  their 
 minds  as  the  conquering  hero.  In  the  feature  verse,  as  I  was  reading  it  in  my  head,  I  was 
 excited  and  stirred  up…until  I  got  to  the  “humble,  and  mounted  on  a  donkey”  part.  That 
 doesn’t fit with the rest. 

 Yeshua  didn’t  fit.  He  didn’t  talk  like  they  expected  Him  to,  He  didn’t  act  like  they  expected 
 Him  to.  He  wasn’t  the  brave,  strong  Warrior  coming  to  overthrow  Rome.  As  a  nation,  they 
 dismissed  Him,  dismissed  His  miracles  as  illusions,  dismissed  His  claim  to  be  Messiah  as 
 blasphemy,  and  did  their  best  to  squash  Him  and  His  movement  when  they  nailed  Him  to 
 a tree. 

 Even  now,  He  doesn’t  fit  many  people’s  expectations.  He  is  truly  the  “stone  which  the 
 builders  rejected,”  “a  stone  of  stumbling  and  a  rock  of  o�ense”  (1  Peter  2:7,  8).  He  is  not  the 
 easy-going,  “it’s  alright,  man,”  loving-everybody  Jesus  that  some  think  He  is.  Neither  is  He 
 the  kindly  but  ine�ective  moral  teacher.  He  didn’t  come  just  to  heal  diseases  and  the 
 crippled  and  blind.  He’s  not  sitting  there  waiting  to  give  us  what  we  want  and  blessing  our 
 sins and misadventures. 

 He  came  humbly  this  first  time,  but  when  He  returns…oh,  when  He  returns!  My  heart  is 
 eager  to  see  Him  high  and  lifted  up,  ruling  and  reigning  in  Jerusalem.  When  He  returns, 
 He  will  more  closely  fit  the  original  expectations,  but  those  who  have  rejected  Him  as  the 
 humble  Messiah,  endowed  with  salvation  from  sin  ,  will  not  be  saved  from  His  just  and 
 mighty  wrath.  Expect  Him.  Expect  His  return.  Expect  His  majesty,  even  if  you  can’t  see  it 
 yet. 

 Father, we thank You for Your plan of salvation. We thank You for sending Your Son to deal 
 first with the insurmountable sin problem. Without that, we would have no hope, no way back 

 to You, and only fear, death, and damnation. We praise You for Your marvelous love. 
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