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 Out of the mouths of babes.  Our custom here at Christ Lutheran is to have the Weekday 

School kids march in during the familiar Palm Sunday hymn, “All Glory, Laud, and Honor” 

waving palm branches and then repeating a familiar refrain that Jesus heard during His triumphal 

entry into Jerusalem just days before His crucifixion.  “Hosanna,” is what our children say.  

“Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord.” 

 Our children spoke it (shouted it) and for sure so did the children that lined the streets 

from the Mt. of Olives to Jerusalem following and going before the Savior as He road on a 

donkey.  They, like we heard our children, shouted “Hosanna!”  It’s a refrain that is 

spoken/shouted to a King.  Hosanna means, “Save, help, give success.”  The people had such a 

request from a king who could do just that.  They were shouting to their King.  As a matter of 

fact, this word doesn’t even occur anywhere else in the New Testament other than right here.  

“Save us, oh King.  Help us, oh King.  Grant success, oh King.”   These words – out the mouths 

of babes. 

 Jesus is on His way to the Temple.  And do you remember another time Jesus was at the 

Temple?  He was a babe.  He was there being circumcised as was the law – brought by His 

earthly parents.  Simeon says, “May your servant depart in peace…My eyes have seen your 

glory… A light to lighten the Gentiles…”  We sing Simeon’s words as the Nunc Dimittis after 

Holy Communion.  And then there was another time.  Jesus was a little older.  He was in the 

Temple bringing wonder and amazement to those old teachers of the law.  His wisdom surpassed 

that of the Scribes and Pharisees as they sat and listen to this young boy speak to them.  Out of 

the mouths of babes. 

 The babes would not be done speaking and shouting in the Temple.  We go back to the 

time of Jesus’ triumphal entry.  They were following Him from the Mt. of Olives.  They were 

singing His praises and waving their branches.  Then, it happened again.  Jesus would be in the 

Temple driving out those who sold and bought in the Temple and overturned the tables of the 

money changers (who were ripping off the pilgrims from far away lands).  And while there, it 

says in verse 14 – right after this text about the Savior’s triumphal entry – “The blind and the 

lame came to Him in the Temple, and He healed them.  But when the chief priests and the scribes 

saw the wonderful things that He did, and the children crying out in the Temple, “Hosanna to 

the Son of David!” they were indignant…”  The children started shouting to their King again – 

“Save, oh King, help, oh King, give success, oh King.”  Out of the mouths of babes.  And not 

only that…out of the faith of babes. 

 Beloved in the Lord, have the faith of a child.  That might seem simple but it’s not.  You 

see, a child’s faith is undaunted by the challenges set before them.  They don’t allow doubt 

created by a misguided human reason to creep in to their trusting faith.  They see the bad things 

of the world and trust that God will take care – never doubting – even in the face of hardship.  

We are more hard pressed to believe in these circumstances.  “Where was God when that terrible 

accident happened to me?  Where was God when my life was filled with sorrow?”  Our faith is 

shaken by such things.  But have you ever spoken to a small child about their faith when bad 

things happen to them?  They don’t waver. 

 Jesus had it right – “Have faith like a little child,” He told His disciples.  This faith is an 

unwavering faith.  This faith is a faith that trusts in the midst of all adversity.  This faith doesn’t 

question or perhaps even wonder if God really could be God of all the bad and all the good.  The 

faith of a child – the words of faith from a child – out of the mouths of babes – knows how God 



provides.  A child trusts while we sometimes question with our own ideas of providence.  Maybe 

questioning comes from anger or fear. 

 The scene is a courtroom, the judge, robed in a black gown, has taken his seat.  A 

prisoner handcuffed, is led into the courtroom.  As he sees the judge, his heart quakes and he is 

filled with fear.  He has good reason to fear, since the judge must pronounce sentence on him for 

his crime.  Then suddenly, a young child enters the same room, makes his way through the seats 

filled with spectators, runs up to the judge and whispers something into his ear.  The judge 

reaches into his pocket and gives the child a coin, and the boy exits in a happy mood.  The boy 

had no fear of the man robed in black.  The judge was his father.  

 At times our anger and our fear keep us from doing what our Lord says for us to do -- 

“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding” (Proverbs 3).  A 

trusting child, who approaches his loving Father, has no reason to fear, to question, to lash out, or 

to simply cast his Father aside. 

We are apt to do such things in our sins.  In our sins we love to trust in so many things 

that have nothing to do with our Lord.  We love to trust in making a name for ourselves.  We 

love to trust in getting ahead at work by spending more time with the boss than we do with our 

own family.  We love to trust that we are in total control and we can make it happen if we just 

put all the unnecessary things aside – like going to church – and focus on #1 (me).  We love to 

sing “hosanna” – but we sing it to high speed internet connection the web-surfing is going 

marvelously.  Or, we sing it to the satellite or cable TV when our favorite show is on.  Maybe 

our “hosannas” cause us to trust in worldly vices that cause nothing but heartache and pain for 

self and loved ones.     

 Out of the mouths of babes.  Beloved in the Lord, listen to them.  They speak their 

hosannas to the King.  Parents, teach your children that it is to the Lord we sing this song.  It’s 

not the baseball diamond, the football field or the soccer field.  Yes, we enjoy such things – and 

they are great things to enjoy.  But never allow them to be seen as that which is worthy to be 

praised – that which we sing hosannas to.  There is so much more that is important – to you and 

your kids. 

 For example – this child – Jude Allen Guy – who has received the blessings of Holy 

Baptism received every bit of saving gift that we sing about today.  That water and the Word 

gave Jude his most important thing this morning.  What a blessing it is to see this – to be a part 

of this. 

 What a blessings it is to be a part of the procession that led these children down the center 

aisle, waving palms and the singing “Save, oh Lord.  Help, oh Lord.  Grant success, oh Lord.”  

And they sing it not for a game or even a test or even for a pay raise or new job.  They sing it for 

life.  The same life we have through Jesus – the King who comes in the name of the Lord.  He is 

the Son of David and the Son of Righteousness.  He triumphs and He saves. 

 Out of the mouths of babes.  Kids say the Darndest Things.  It’s more than just House 

Party hosted by Art Linkletter back in the day.  Or the newer show hosted by Bill Cosby in 1995.  

Out of the mouths of babes comes a truth so pure and a faith so uncorrupted it’s hard to imagine 

one of us adults having such a faith.  Beloved, Christ grants it.  He came into Jerusalem to grant 

it.  He came to give life – your life.  That’s enough reason to shout, “Hosanna!”  Amen. 

 

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

Jesus.  Amen. 


