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Luke 19:1-10

Zacchaeus, a very rich, powerful man, is the chief tax collector in Jericho where Jesus is passing through on his way to Jerusalem. In fact, two to three million people usually traveled to Jerusalem for Passover, so Jericho was extremely crowded. Because he is unable to see Jesus, who definitely was a celebrity by now, short Zacchaeus scrambles up a sycamore tree.

We have sycamore trees at the old state hospital, so you know how big they are—up to 130 feet tall and as big as 6 feet in diameter. Men didn’t run in those days, and they certainly didn’t climb trees. Losing his dignity didn’t matter to Zacchaeus. Why did he want to see Jesus so desperately?

Maybe Zacchaeus saw how Jesus treated and talked about tax collectors. He didn’t hate them like the rest of the Jews did. Matthew, who left his job in the same profession to join Jesus as an apostle, may have been an acquaintance of Zacchaeus. Perhaps he noticed Matthew’s conversion and wanted the same. Maybe Zacchaeus’ wealth was unsatisfying. He may have found his shallow friendships boring. It’s possible that he was tired of being despised by his countrymen.

Whatever the reason, Jesus sees him and imparts a sense of urgency when he says, “Come down quickly for today I must stay at your house.” It’s like Jesus knows that Zacchaeus is ready for a change and doesn’t want to lose the moment. Jesus knows how Zacchaeus got rich—by collecting the quota required by the Roman government and then some for himself from his fellow Jews. Apparently, he doesn’t care. Jesus is going to stay at a sinner’s house today. And the crowd grumbles.

This is the part I want to talk about—the grumbling crowd. I found a great quote online: “The only exercise some people get is jumping to conclusions.” The crowd had no idea what was in Zacchaeus’ heart—Jesus did. But they didn't have any hesitation about judging him.

Grumbling is common in the church office, and it isn’t from the employees! People come in to complain about the leadership of the Church at every level—from the Pope and the Bishop, all the way down to Father, Sandy, and me. They grumble about the capital campaign, how they aren’t giving to the interior restoration because of some slight they received or perceived. They object to the placement of flower arrangements, to the songs we sing, about the slowness of getting an annulment, or the fact that they even need an annulment. They gripe about the lack of social functions or how much we spend on helping the poor. One woman ranted for hours on Facebook this week about receiving a capital campaign letter from us. They can’t believe how much the bathroom costs to remodel or why we’re changing the doors. Then they leave.

Few come with solutions. Even fewer come to volunteer.

God only knows if we are doing the right things here. As he saw Zacchaeus’ heart, Jesus looks into ours, and he knows we’re trying. We aren’t perfect. We will make mistakes, and we apologize. Whether you accept the apology or not is your prerogative. And you don’t have to give to the capital campaign either. We won’t judge that. But I know who will.

Let’s seek Jesus as Zacchaeus did. Let’s jump out of the tree and welcome him. He means to stay at our house today. 
