
Dear Columbus Day Saints, 

This year Columbus Day will be celebrated on October 13th. October 12th was the actual date that Columbus landed in the New 

World, and was set as the official U.S. holiday in 1937. It had been celebrated informally prior to that, primarily by Catholics 

and Italian-American groups. In 1971 Congress set the day for celebrating Columbus’ landing in America on the second 

Monday in October. Not a great deal is made about Columbus Day these days.  Banks and Post Offices close. Other federal 

offices may close. For many, the day goes unnoticed. As a child, I still remember school being filled with Columbus activities 

during early October.  

If you remember your history, Columbus had tried for several months or longer to gain backing for an attempt to find a sea 

route to India. His belief, indeed the belief of a few others, was that the world was round, and India could be reached by sailing 

west. After several rejections, Columbus finally convinced Ferdinand and Isabella of Spain to back him in his endeavor. So he 

set sail in three ships to find an all water route to India. What he found on October 12th, however, was not India, but the West 

Indies. He thought he had landed in China and Japan. He captured Indians, took gold, spices, etc. and returned to Spain, having 

claimed the new discoveries for Spain. It was only after several additional voyages, that he finally realized that what he had 

found was a new continent, and not Asia. We have since learned that others (Vikings and even earlier Native Americans) had 

already visited the Americas. Columbus had sailed in search of a known world, only to find that he had discovered a land not 

known by those in the “Old World”. 

We are somewhat like Columbus in that we put much effort into searching for identified objectives. Often, we have spent a 

great amount of time and money in our search. When we reach our goal, we celebrate and make plans for expansion. But then 

we find that the goal we thought we had reached isn’t our goal after all. Indeed, a whole new world has opened before us; a 

world we could not have imagined. 

In Luke 19:1-10, Zacchaeus, the tax collector, a man hated by his fellow Jews because he collaborated with the Romans and 

had become wealthy at the expense of his people, heard that Jesus was coming through Jericho and he wanted to see Jesus. 

Because he was a short man, he climbed a tree so he could get a better look. Zacchaeus accomplished his goal that day, or so he 

thought. As Jesus walked by the tree, he stopped and looked up and told Zacchaeus to come down because he was going to his 

house to eat dinner. Zacchaeus a man despised by all Jews was looking for an opportunity to see this man Jesus. What he found 

instead was a New World. Zacchaeus gave his life to Christ by giving himself away to others that day. He found more than a 

new world, he found a new life. 

Columbus returned to the Americas three more times. After the third voyage, he was stripped of his command and wealth and 

imprisoned because of charges concerning the management of the colony. After he was cleared he made one last voyage before 

he died. It was during this voyage that he realized what he had found.  

All of us are searching for peace of mind, love, comfort, a good life, perhaps even notoriety or “the next big thing”. Often, we 

search along routes that are well established to find these things. Occasionally we look in other places and find what we were 

looking for, only to discover upon further examination that our discovery is much more than we were searching for. When we 

find Christ within our discoveries of peace of mind, love, comfort, and the good life, we realize that we have found New Life. 

The amazing thing is that those are often concealed within hardship, pain, suffering, and loss. We find God in strange places. 

We think we have found Jesus on our terms only to discover that Jesus wants to come to our house, to our heart. What joy? 

Who could have imagined! 

Grace and Peace, 

             Pastor Dennis 

 


