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 The Old Testament speaks of “degrees” or “levels” of holiness in connection with the presence 

of God in both the tabernacle in the desert and the temple built in Jerusalem.  The degree of holiness 

increased the closer one approached the dwelling place of God, who was enthroned on the cherubim 

over the Ark of the Covenant.  If one happens to be unclean, you remain outside the camp or even the 

city.  And the temple itself had three parts – parts that only a few could approach. 

 There was a place for the Gentiles outside of the temple – they could only get so close to God.  

Then there was a place for the common everyday people of Israel; they could only get so close.  There 

was a place for the women; they could only get so close.  There was a place for the priests; they could 

only get so close.  Then, once a year, there was a place for the High Priest to enter – the Holy of Holies 

– the very “presence of God” to make atonement for the sins of the people on the sacred Day of 

Atonement.  As one draws nearer and nearer – the Holier the place of God happened to get. 

 Beloved, I want you to realize, that the same thing is happening right here in the New 

Testament Gospel for this day.  Instead of talking about Israel collectively as a people, we are talking 

about Israel as the God/man Jesus.  Israel is drawing near to the temple.  There are three places right 

near our Gospel text (and in the Gospel text) where it talks about this.  It says in verse 29 that Jesus 

“drew near to Bethphage and Bethany, at the mount that is called Olivet.”  Remember, this is just 

before the Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem.  Jesus was drawing near to the temple.  Then it says in 

Luke that as He was drawing near – already on the way down the Mount of Olives – the whole 

multitude of the disciples began to rejoice. 

 And now, this “third” time Jesus draws near…  “And when He drew near and saw the city, He 

wept over it…”  He wept because this city, the Holy City, did not even know peace.  It’s ironic because 

peace (salem) is what the city is named. 

 For you and me, sometimes our drawing near to the people and places we love make for joyous 

reunions.  Seeing a long lost friend – getting to see our son or daughter who has been away for an 

extended period of time – visiting a place that has so many fond memories associated with it, makes 

drawing near to these things so comforting, so joyous.  You have been a part of these joyous reunions 

with loved ones and places we love. 

 But we have seen the other side of the drawing near in reunion as well.  Going back to the old 

neighborhood where you grew up – and seeing the dilapidated houses and the unkempt area 

surrounding.  Going back to your old school and not seeing a school anymore.  Maybe there’s a 

highway there – maybe there is an office building or houses.  Drawing near to the casket of your 

beloved mother, father, wife, husband or son or daughter is not joyous but rather garners feelings of 

sadness, anguish and sorrow.  This, beloved in the Lord, makes you cry.  This, beloved in the Lord, is 

why Jesus cried when He drew near the city and wept over it.  So much was lost.  And that “so much” 

was peace. 

 Our Lord weeps over our loss of peace.  It’s not a peaceful world.  And when anguish and 

sadness are thrust upon us without warning, we see such things first hand.  We know them.  We know 

them and at times we don’t know why.  And yes, while at times we are asking this question – or we are 

even angry with God because of the turmoil and “lack of” peace, He weeps – like He did for Jerusalem 

– because we have no peace. 

 Our Lord weeps over our loss of peace…because sometimes that loss of peace is our very own 

fault.  When we worry we have no peace.  Sometimes we worry because we wonder if someone is 

going to find out.  We worry, because if someone does, they will look on us in different way – they 

will think less of us.  We have no peace because at times we bring hurt to our own consciences and 



burden our hearts with guilt and fear.  We have no peace because of the things we said when we 

shouldn’t have, the things we did when we knew better… but did it anyway, and even with the things 

we conspire to do in secret.  Our Lord Jesus looks upon us and weeps knowing that in the sins we have 

committed, we have no peace. 

 That’s where we are today in our sins.  We are at the place where Jesus, “drew near and saw 

the city, and He wept over it…”  Beloved, we are that city of God – peace is hidden from our eyes in 

the despair of this world caused by grief and our own sins that weigh so heavy on our hearts and 

minds.  Peace is hidden from the eyes of a world that knows no peace.  But that’s not us. 

 Oh for sure, we are the ones in anguish and grief.  We are the ones who, just as anyone else in 

this world, struggle with heavy hearts over the things we have said and done.  We have all this and 

more.  We have, in our sufferings and pain, a PEACE that goes beyond all understanding.  We have a 

peace that is not hidden from the faithful.  We have a peace that “drew near” to the city – who cried out 

for the city – but then didn’t leave the city.  Rather, weeping, He entered the city.  In Holy anger He 

cleansed the temple by driving out those who were all about themselves and put the worship of the 

Lord in the fore-front again.  And then He would teach daily in the temple.  What did He teach?  He 

taught about what was ahead of Him in a manner of a couple of days.  He taught them to take their 

eyes off the moneychangers and the grief and the despair worship of such things brings and put it back 

on where the Lord would make peace for them again.  They could find no peace in exchange of goods 

– but only in the horrible “soon-to-be-used” tool of death turned into that symbol of life for us who 

knows what it all means. 

 As Jesus “drew near” – from the Mount of Olives – from the city gates – to the temple, He was 

not finished.  He had to draw near to you and me.  He would do this by drawing near to that Holy Hill 

called Calvary.  This would be the place where our Lord Jesus would be the closest to you.  Calvary is 

the Holy of Holies on Good Friday.  Calvary is the place where the sacrifice would take place and 

Good Friday was the Day of Atonement.  Today the Day of Atonement is every day we bow before our 

Heavenly Father and receive His gracious forgiveness in the name of the Son our Savior.  Today is the 

day that our heartache and fears are wrapped up in a bloody cross – knowing that pain will still persist 

– but victory is “none-the-less” ours.  Today, we can place the weight of all that causes us guilt and 

shame and put it at the Holy of Holies – the foot of the cross – and hear from His Word how Jesus, in 

faith, has already “drawn near” to you in grace.  Today is the day of peace in a world that seems to 

know no peace. 

 Jesus wept because His very own people did not recognize the peace.  They didn’t recognize 

who He was – who He is.  Beloved, you recognize Him – and He recognizes you.  He knows you.  By 

God’s grace He knows you and He loves you.  In all those “peace-less” times, He is with you, never 

leaving you, never forsaking you. 

 It’s funny how Jesus “makes” peace.  He enters the temple court in a rage and clears all the 

clutter.  He draws near to the place where there was no peace and makes peace.  Beloved in the Lord, 

this is our temple – the temple of the Lord.  This is the place where He comes to us with all that makes 

life and peace.  This is the place where our Lord comes to us and says, “When you have to go out 

there, I am still with you.”  Today our Lord draws near to you in Word and Sacrament giving you a 

peace beyond understanding for a world that seems to fight us and fight against that peace all the time.  

Beloved, He is with you – drawing near to you.  Amen. 

 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in Christ 

Jesus.  Amen. 


