
Luke 19:1- 10
Jesus and Zacchaeus

19 He entered Jericho and was passing through it. 2 A man was there named Zacchaeus; he was a chief tax collector and was rich. 3 He was trying to see who Jesus was, but on account of the crowd he could not, because he was short in stature. 4 So he ran ahead and climbed a sycamore tree to see him, because he was going to pass that way. 5 When Jesus came to the place, he looked up and said to him, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; for I must stay at your house today.” 6 So he hurried down and was happy to welcome him. 7 All who saw it began to grumble and said, “He has gone to be the guest of one who is a sinner.” 8 Zacchaeus stood there and said to the Lord, “Look, half of my possessions, Lord, I will give to the poor; and if I have defrauded anyone of anything, I will pay back four times as much.” 9 Then Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, because he too is a son of Abraham. 10 For the Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.”
"Good Enough?"
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**
The scripture given to us today 
is the famous story of Zacchaeus meeting Jesus 
in a very unusual, and rather comical way.  
As Luke records, Jesus entered Jericho 
and was going to just pass through it.  

Jericho, according to a commentator, 
was one of the wealthiest Greco-Roman cities.  
Located near the Jordan River, 
Jericho was a major stop on the trade routes 
between Jerusalem and Judea and cities which lay to the east.  
It was, therefore, an important customs and tax center, 
where toll collectors could shake down their victims, 
and beggars could confront the wealthy.  

Evidently Jesus had no plans to stop.  
He simply was passing through it on his way to Jerusalem, 
until he met a man named Zacchaeus.

Luke describes Zacchaeus 
as not only a tax collector but the chief tax collector.  
And he was rich. 
 
Notice that Luke didn't say he was a rich chief tax collector, 
but he was a chief tax collector and was rich.  
The implication is clearly
that his wealth derived from the persistent pursuit of his occupation.  

As Jesus approached, Zacchaeus was determined to see him.  
But the crowd blocked him off from view 
and because he was short, 
he could not see anything from his back row perspective.  

For one, as we are told, who merely wanted to see Jesus,
Zacchaeus now showed surprising determination and creativity.  
He may be short of stature, 
but not short on ingenuity.   

This rich man, the chief tax collector, 
ran ahead of the crowd 
and quickly climbed up into the branches of a tall sycamore tree 
that borders the road.  
It was while he was in this ridiculous position, 
precariously perched over this pathway, 
that Zacchaeus first encountered Jesus.  

Jesus seemed playful with Zacchaeus in this moment.  

Imagine, Jesus standing under the tree, peering up through the leaves.  
 	and calling him by name.  
(There was no indication that they had met previously and were introduced…. But Jesus called him by his name as if they were long time friends.)

"Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; for I must stay at your house today."  

Now Luke first thought Jesus was just passing through Jericho.  
But Jesus changed his plan.  
He must stay at Zacchaeus' house today.  
So he invited himself over for dinner.  

And Zacchaeus hurried down, 
or tumbled out of the tree in surprise, 
or fell from it out of excitement, 
and was happy to welcome Jesus to his home.  

And off they went, side by side, 
the crook and the Christ, 
walking to a table to share a meal.  

At some point on the way or during the dinner 
Zacchaeus rose and committed himself to do the right thing.  

"Look, half of my possessions, Lord, 
I will give to the poor; 
and if I have defrauded anyone of anything, 
I will pay back four times as much."  

From the feast of Jesus' acceptance, 
the chief tax collector who became filthy rich, 
decided to share his possessions.
So Zacchaeus proposed two plans.  

If you read carefully,
you will find out that it was not just two options he thought of out of blue, but rather addresses two very important modes of injustice.  

There are two ways we participate in injustice: 
the systemic injustice and the personal injustice.  

The systemic injustice is vast 
and involves inherited social disparities.  
This is very difficult to become aware of 
for we are born into the system 
whether it is economic classism, racism, or sexism or other isms.  
The other is on the personal level, 
the dishonest choices we make as individuals.  

Zacchaeus was a chief tax collector.  
That was his job. 
The society allowed him certain power in his position. 
There was nothing unusual about
what he did as a tax collector of the time 
but he could have abused some people
while carrying out his job diligently.  

So he decided to give, one half of his possessions, to the poor.... 
the poor who were poor not because they were lazy, 
but because they were born in that status, 
without much chance to advance themselves in the society.  

Then Zacchaeus also suggested to pay back four times as much 
if he had defrauded anyone of anything.... 
he wanted to make reparations to the individuals he had betrayed.  

Jesus called a scoundrel by name 
and invited himself to have personal fellowship with him.  

The sinner one minute came down from his tree by faith 
and the next minutes stood up for the work of justice, 
and Jesus called him, "A son of Abraham".

The choice Zacchaeus made was not only a generous one, but above and beyond what the law required…. 

**
When one meets the savior, 
a very dramatic change of heart happens.  
That change directs to do the right thing, 
not only for one's life, but also for one's society. 
 
That is what Christianity is all about.
It changes persons, one at a time, and 
Eventually with enough of those committed doing the right thing,
justice will prevail in the world.

**
Zacchaeus had it right.  
One who is saved, 
one who knows the Lord Jesus Christ as the Savior, 
cannot just sit around and watch the world going down the tube.  
We need to do the right thing.  
We, as a church, have some responsibility 
to bring justice that all may live in safe and right environment.  

This is what I heard last Sunday when Jim, Cathy, and Nina shared their stories.
Jim talked about the learnings and teachings, Cathy about the mission works she has been involved, and Nina and her family decided to join the church because of the kind of support the church provided to bring justice…..  

I see the strong foundation La Habra had already built…
And there are reasons why I am here as your pastor this year…
I am all about the highest quality… I don’t like mediocracy.  I want excellence.

**
Debbi Fields, founder of Mrs. Fields Cookies, 
wrote this incident in her book One Smart Cookie.  
She walked into one of her stores unannounced 
which was a common practice of hers, 
and noticed "a very unhappy looking batch of cookies 
laid out for her customers."  

"They were flat and over-baked.  
A perfect Mrs. Fields Cookie is one-half inch in thickness, 
and these were one quarter inch.  
A perfect Mrs. Fields cookie is three inches in diameter, 
and these appeared to measure three and one-quarter inches.  
They were also a little more golden-brown 
than they should have been."  

The cookies were only off by one quarter inch in each direction 
-a quarter of an inch!  


Do you know what she did?
She could have fired the store manager on the spot, 
which she didn't do.  
She could have sent out a corporate memo 
reemphasizing proper cookie size and color, 
but she didn't do that either.

She did something much more powerful and symbolic:
This is what did and she wrote it in the book which I read.  

"I turned to the young man standing next to me and said, 
'Tell me, what do you think of these cookies?'  
'Aw', he said, 'they're good enough.'  
I nodded.  
I had my answer. 
One tray at a time I took the cookies 
-five or six hundred dollars' worth - 
and slid them gently into the garbage can.  

'You know, I said to him, 
'good enough never is.'"


**

Have we been saying what we do or what we give 
is good enough for God and for the church, too?

So I have been praying….
“God, what must we do as the church that bears your name?”

Even a cookie company is not satisfied with good enough, 
Since it bears the owner’s name.
How can we not say the same thing when we do anything for Jesus?

Also….. how can we be when the church bears your name
 and you claim “this is my church”?

What is it that we need to do?

We don’t want to be just a good enough church.


Amen
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