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Sermon for October 30, 2022 – Zacchaeus- Luke 19:1-10 

 

The day of Hallowe’en is almost upon us – that wonderful day when children put 

on masks and creative disguises and enter, for a short time, into a realm of public make-

believe.  Personally, I’m looking forward to seeing what characters arrive at our 

doorstep tomorrow night – it’s always an education to see how popular culture is 

reflected in the costumes. Harry Potter was popular for a long while as a Hallowe’en 

alter ego, but he now seems to have taken second place to more enduring personas like 

Spiderman or various Justice League-type characters from the world of Marvel comics 

and movies.  Superheroes never seem go out of style … and my only difficulty is in 

keeping up with them all - and I’m afraid I’ve probably offended many a trick or treater 

by not knowing exactly which superhero it is that they’re impersonating.  But masking 

their true identity, if only for the sake of scoring a bit of candy, is the order of the 

day….and I don’t know about you, but as a kid Hallowe’en was second only to Christmas 

in the grand scheme of my favourite holidays…. I looked forward to our neighbour’s 

homemade candy apples all year long, and in vivid memory can still taste them lo these 

many years later.   

It’s an interesting bit of thematic synchronicity, then, that we come to the story of 

Zacchaeus as our lectionary tour through the gospel of Luke unfolds.  As soon as we get 

into the story, his primary masks are revealed – the labels by which he is identified are 

Tax Collector and Rich Man – the combination of which places him pretty low rung on 

the ladder of social acceptance in Jesus’ day…. because his wealth would have been ill-

gotten through defrauding his own people as the head tax agent of their Roman 

overlords.  But regardless, when we meet him, there he is, up a tree one day in his 

enthusiastic attempt to see Jesus – and lo and behold, Jesus pays attention to him, even 

invites himself over to Zacchaeus’s house, and, of course inevitably, the people grumble.  

Why on earth, they wonder, should Jesus show any kindness or favouritism toward one 

so universally despised?  But really, there’s no surprise so far in this story – we’ve seen 

this kind of plot development before, and we know what’s coming.  Jesus defies 

convention and goes to Zacchaeus’s house.   

What Zaccheus is moved to say and do then is rather exceptional by anyone’s 

standards – he offers half of his possessions to the poor, and promises to pay back 
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anyone he’s defrauded four times as much.  Either he’s a very wealthy person with more 

money than brains, or he’s seen some kind of light – and we have to assume that he’s 

seen some light, I think, because Jesus in turn affirms his real identity…not as a Tax 

Collector or a Rich Man, but as a Son of Abraham.  In effect, Jesus changes the rumour: 

Zacchaeus is a person, a son of Abraham, a child of God – much more than his 

profession or what he owns, underscoring the notion that Jesus so often embraces: that 

no one is beyond the reach of God’s grace.  There is hope, even for the hated tax 

collector…. hope for transformation, hope for redemption, and hope even for a different 

kind of future. 

I’ve been thinking about the story of Zacchaeus and what it might have to say to 

us here at St. James, in this time and place, and especially now in this time of transition 

with the announcement of Rev. Jenny’s retirement. In Zacchaeus we see a willingness to 

quite literally go out on a limb to see Jesus, to take some risks and make some decisions 

about what he would do with his resources.  He located within himself some courage to 

seek Jesus out, to be seen by the crowd; he was willing to set his masks aside and 

embark on a new kind of life defined by his true identity and the assurance of his 

enduring place within God’s family; and in doing so he discovered principles like 

generosity and reconciliation, which would have been counterintuitive to him as a tax 

collector, and acted accordingly.     

So I’m just wondering….as some kind of starting point for all the important 

conversations that are going to unfold here over the next while, if maybe there are a 

couple of basic questions we can be asking.  First, are there any masks, any outdated or 

false collective personas we continue to embrace that prevent us from looking 

objectively and realistically at who we are as a congregation in this time and place; and 

second, how can our true identity as beloved children of God provide a foundation for 

us to assess opportunities, accept some risk, and embrace the future in faith and hope?  

I’m only guessing here, but it might mean being willing to go out on the odd limb to 

catch a fresh glimpse of Jesus who, as the gospel tells us, came to seek and save the lost.  

Just as Jesus invited himself into the home of Zacchaeus, so he continually invites 

himself into our lives, into this house of worship and into this extended community of 

faith.  How will we respond this time to his invitation?  For creative and perhaps even 

counterintuitive answers we pray and together say Amen. 


