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Series: Finding Jesus
Sermon: Zacchaeus

Luke 19:1-10
Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through. 2 A man was there by the name of Zacchaeus; he was a chief tax
collector and was wealthy. 3 He wanted to see who Jesus was, but because he was short he could not see over
the crowd. 4 So he ran ahead and climbed a sycamore-fig tree to see him, since Jesus was coming that way.
5 When Jesus reached the spot, he looked up and said to him, “Zacchaeus, come down immediately. I must stay
at your house today.” 6 So he came down at once and welcomed him gladly.

7 All the people saw this and began to mutter, “He has gone to be the guest of a sinner.”

8 But Zacchaeus stood up and said to the Lord, “Look, Lord! Here and now I give half of my possessions to the
poor, and if I have cheated anybody out of anything, I will pay back four times the amount.”

9 Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, because this man, too, is a son of Abraham. 10 For
the Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost.”

Sermon
Zacchaeus was a wee little man, and a wee little man was he.  There have been other short people in history,
James Madison, the writer of the constitution, was 5'4"; Ghandi was 5'5", Bethoven was 5'3".  Araphat was 5'2". 
Same with Andrew Carnagie.  Michael J Fox is 5'4".  Ghengis Khan was only 5'1".  And the shortest of all
famous world leaders?  We say Napoleon, but he was 5'6", taller than anyone I’ve mentioned so far.  The
English really promoted his smallness to the world, but he was of average height at the time.  We’ve gotten
taller over the years.  If I traveled back to the Civil War, I’d be taller than most of the soldiers there.  But
Zacchaeus, he must have been short for it to be listed in holy scripture.  

As chief tax collector in the region, Zacchaeus was the richest man in town.  He amassed his wealth by
employing other men to do his dirty work.  He hired them because they knew the language and the customs of
the people; they knew all the tricks that the people would use in not paying their taxes.  Picture this:  Whenever
there was a major religious holiday, tens of thousands of people would make their way through Jericho to go to
the temple.  Zacchaeus and his men waited at the toll booths on the way to temple, and they were not afraid to
use strong-armed tactics.  The people had no choice but to pay the outrageous amounts of money, most of which
went into Zacchaeus’ pockets.  Because of these abusive tactics, Zacchaeus was looked upon as a thief and
conman, a first rate scoundrel, a political untouchable, a skunk, and the worst of the worst type of sinner. 
Organized crime, with a religious bent.

Back in those days, as Jesus traveled through Jericho, he was treated as a superstar. Thousands wanted to see
and touch him.  And since Zacchaeus was short of stature, he had no choice but to climb the sycamore tree. 
And up he went. <LIFT> I’m doing a sermon on Zaccheus, and I have  a lift in the sanctuary?  Of course I’m
going to use it!

The question that I would like us to ponder is this: Why did Zacchaeus want to see our Lord?
Was it curiosity? Was it spiritual hunger?  Did he sense there was something missing from his life and didn’t



know what it was?  Did Zacchaeus know there was a void in his heart and had a sneaky suspicion that Jesus had
the answers?  Even today, if people are honest, they will have to admit that there is more to life than just a
career, a family, sports, a vacation or a good retirement package, but often times they just don’t know what it is. 
The story is told of a man named Juan Chavez who was on Mexico’s Most Wanted List - this is generations ago.
And for many years, Chavez seemed to be beyond the reach of the law.  Every effort to catch him proved
unsuccessful.  Then one day, without warning, he showed up at a Satillo, Mexican courthouse and announced, “I
am Juan Chavez.”  The presiding judge was aghast.  The name was only too familiar to him.  The judge asked,
“Who brought you in?”  Chavez held up a Bible and said, “This book brought me in to pay my debt to society.” 
He then explained, “When I got back from one of my raids, I found this book among the loot.  At the time, I was
hiding in a cave and had nothing to do.  So I began to read it.  I couldn’t get away from it.  The Bible has
changed my life.”  Juan Chavez was now a different person.  Once a hardened criminal, he had found the peace
and fulfillment that only Christ could give, similar to what happened to Zacchaeus.

All of us have this God-given need for spiritual fulfillment. We don’t have to be a hardened criminal or hit rock
bottom, but if we are open, our spiritual void can be met through a personal relationship with the Lord.  In
Luke19:10, Jesus said. “For the Son of Man came to seek and to save that which was lost.”  And he called him
out.  Zacchaeus, you come down from there, for I must eat at your house today.  And if I was Zacchaeus, I’d be
tempted to stay up there!  But down he came. <AND DOWN OFF THE LIFT>

Jesus came for Zacchaeus, He came for Juan Chavez, and he came for you and me. Jesus is still on a search and
save mission today; He seeks out those who look for spiritual fulfillment.  When the opportunity comes our
way, we need to respond; we need to make our own profession of faith.  When we have the Lord in our life, He
provides this key to our happiness.

Not only did he find the Lord, literally and spiritually speaking, but he also made amends.  Verse 8 But
Zacchaeus stood up and said, “Here Lord. Here and now I give half my possessions to the poor, and if I have
cheated anybody, I will pay back four times the amount.”  

We cannot help but notice, that in this story, Zacchaeus was a new man. He was transformed from greedy to
generous, from selfish to selfless, from thievery and extortion to a thankful heart.  Jesus didn’t just come into
Zacchaeus house, but he entered his heart and that is what changed him.  When you think about it, no one is
ever going to be changed into a thankful and generous person, unless Christ gets into his or her heart. This has
happened to many of us.  It is Christ’s presence that makes the difference.  It is Christ’s presence that makes all
the difference in the world. It made a difference to Zacchaeus, Juan Chavez, countless others, and hopefully you. 
You may not yet know the Savior, but you too can meet him. Your relationship can be just as real and vibrant as
it was for Zacchaeus.  My prayer for you is if you are looking for the satisfaction and spiritual fulfillment that
Christ provides, that you may find it.

And the family of God said, AMEN.

Tree Story #1
Sycamore trees have stood sentinel on earth long before humans appeared.  Paleobotanists have dated sycamore
trees to be over 100 million years old and some sycamore trees can live for 500-600 years. The bark of the
American Sycamore tree shows the process of exfoliation or shedding its bark, more openly than any other tree.
The bark of the American Sycamore flakes off in huge sheets, leaving the surface speckled in greenish- white,
gray and brown. The bark tissue has a rigid texture, unlike the bark of other trees, so it can’t stretch to
accommodate the growth of the wood underneath. The sycamore tree sheds its bark to make way for the new
growth underneath.  It’s often called a ghost tree, because up top the branches are all white with the changing of
the bark.  The name of the tree comes from the Greek word sukomoras, which is a combination of the words fig
and mulberry.   According to legend, Hippocrates taught his medical students medicine under the leafy canopy



of a sycamore tree on the Island of Cos.  Throughout today’s service, you’ll hear a little more about the
sycamore tree, for it is a major part of today’s scripture lesson.

Tree Story #2
Sycamore trees have also back dropped odd quirks in human history. One of these odd quirks of human history
happened to the Lafayette Sycamore tree at Valley Forge, Pennsylvania. The Lafayette Sycamore is believed to
be around 325 years old, and its age means that it would have been part of the winter encampment of
1777-1778. Oral tradition has it that soldiers using its branches for firewood or poles may have created its
unique shape.  You can still visit this still growing tree that George Washington and company used during the
revolutionary war.

Tree Story #3
The wood of the sycamore is hard, and has a flaky appearance. It was used to make cabinets, furniture, boxes,
and barrels. Supply wagons brought wooden boxes and wooden barrels of food to the Union and Confederate
armies at Antietam.  A sapling of a sycamore tree grew next to Burnside Bridge which spanned Antietam Creek
on the morning of September 17,1862, when 12,000 Union men tried to cross it. For three and one half hours, a
scant 450 Georgia sharpshooters positioned on a bluff opposite the creek repelled the repeated Union charges. 
The deadliest day in American History, Over 22,000 Union and Confederate soldiers were killed that day at
Burnside Bridge and elsewhere at the Battle of Antietam. Today the fully grown Sycamore tree is called the
Witness Sycamore in honor of Burnside Bridge.

Tree Story #4
It was at a concentration camp in Czechsolvocia that we have our next tree story.  It was the Jewish Arbor Day,
1943, when a guard smuggled a tiny sycamore seeding into the children’s barracks. With the help of their
teacher the children planted the seed in their courtyard. They watered it with their meager water rations and the
seed sprouted. When seedling tenders, children, were sent to the gas chamber, others took their place.  By the
time the camp was liberated in 1945, the sycamore had reached a height of five feet. The children replanted it
near the crematorium where the ashes of 38,000 Jews were scattered. They left a sign at its base that translated,
” As the branches of this tree, so the branches of our people!” It is called The Theresienstadt Tree of Life. 
Jewish leaders brought six seeds from the tree to San Francisco because they hoped to sprout new sycamore
trees from them.  There are now 600 other Sycamores around the world from this one tree - that we might
remember their story through this tree.  And so it is with Communion . . .

Tree Story #5:
The sycamore is New York City’s tallest street tree and is the most common tree in Brooklyn, New York. When
the World Trade Center towers collapsed on September 11, 2001, debris toppled a giant sycamore tree that had
grown in the churchyard of St. Paul’s Chapel at Broadway and Fulton Streets for almost 100 years. Rescue
workers discovered the uprooted tree lying on a narrow path in the churchyard. The way it fell protected the
historic tombstones and no wreckage touched the chapel.  Artist Steven Tobin, who is known for his root
sculptures, borrowed the 600 pound stump and its remaining root from St. Paul’s and made a mold of the stump
from the tree. With other tree segments he created a large sculpture that he called Trinity Root to stand as a
testament to life and humanity and tomorrow.


