
Sermon for the 40-year Anniversary of the Christ Lutheran Nave – Luke 19:1-10 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
 

On August 26th, 1979 a solemn order of service was held for the festival dedication of the 
church building in which we now worship.  Tomorrow will mark the 40 year anniversary of that 
day.  So today we give hearty thanks to God for the blessing of this place to gather and receive 
God’s life-giving Word to us. 

Do you remember where you were in August of 1979? Forty years ago, we were much 
younger.  Forty years ago, some of you weren’t even born yet.  But it was at that time that our 
nave, our church building, was dedicated.  The building of this worship space was a 
monumental endeavor.  Our congregation chose to use the “construction management” 
approach to her building.  That means that the faithful of our parish-family undertook much of 
the planning, supervision, and involved labors of the project.  The work was not just handed off 
to an outside company to do.  Our own people’s sweat, effort, and energy gave us a beautiful 
and robust place to hear God’s calling and to call on Him in prayer, thanksgiving, and praise.  
Faithful Christians such as Mr. Charles “Rip” Van Winkle, Mr. Gerald Fuchs, Mr. Herbert 
Ketelsen, and Mr. John Peer were among some who served on the building committee to bring 
the planning to fruition.  Pastor R. R. Krueger served our church as her faithful under-shepherd 
at the time.  Through their work and the work of many others, we receive with joy God’s good 
gifts for us.   

For God’s gifts are what are prominent in our time of worship, still today.  The font, the 
baptistery where God called us to be His children in the waters of Holy Baptism.  Perhaps you 
were baptized here and/or your children, grandchildren, or great grandchildren were baptized 
here.  The altar, where God continues to feed us, His children, every week to show us what is 
real life.  The pulpit, where our Lord speaks His Word to us, though, through weak and humble 
servants as we are. 

For these gifts, we give our thanks.  The high-arching ceilings of our church are built for 
it.  Our voices ascend to God in hymn, liturgy, and chant to echo the great works He has done 
in and through us.  This nave is the place where God visits us. 

The assigned reading the Tenth Sunday after Trinity, normally celebrated today, is Jesus’ 
weeping over the coming destruction in 70 A.D. of the great Jerusalem Temple.  This seemed 
out of place for our celebration of our church’s building dedication.  The propers for the 
anniversary dedication of a church fit better for us.  At the beginning of Luke 19, we find the 
story of our Lord’s encounter with Zacchaeus.   

As Christ is journeying toward Jerusalem, He passes through Jericho.  When leaving the 
town, He encounters a man up a tree named Zacchaeus.  This man was a tax collector, a 
notorious bad guy in the town.  The tax system at that time in Judea was known as “tax farming.”  
The Roman government required a local citizen to collect a set amount of taxes to be paid to 
Rome at the end of the year.  The exact percentage of revenue that was required was knowledge 
that was largely kept between the government and the tax collector.  This system naturally 
produced injustice and outright theft from over-collecting.  Because of a tax collector’s regular 
transactions with Roman gentiles, they were considered to be unclean in the community.  The 
terms “tax collector” and “sinner” became almost synonymous.  The tax collector was the unjust 
collaborator with the hated Roman government.  What’s more, this particular tax collector had 
become filthy rich off this activity.  That’s Zacchaeus for you. 



So when the town’s people came out to see Jesus, it’s obvious why they prevented their 
infamous tax collector from seeing Him.  They hated Zacchaeus.  They despised that 
collaborator.  But he wants to see Jesus.  What’s he to do? 

Zacchaeus climbs a sycamore fig tree.  This was an ideal tree for climbing.  It had low 
branches and large, broad leaves, good for hiding.  But, as we know from another story, fig 
leaves can only hide so much. 

The Jericho crowd likely saw their treed tax collector and began hurling insults at him in 
disgust.  They now had the chance to humiliate Zacchaeus in front of a dignified guest, this rabbi 
named Jesus.  And then Christ could chime in and drop the hammer on him: “Zacchaeus, you 
are a collaborator! You rob these good people! You have drained the lifeblood of this community 
and given it to imperial Rome! You betray your country and your God! Stop this and go to 
Jerusalem to be clean, then maybe, just maybe I will go to your house.” 

But we know that’s not what Christ said.  Our Lord invited Himself to the house of that 
heartless collaborator.  And this should not be overlooked.  Jesus invites Himself.  In virtually 
every culture that I’m aware of, including the one in which Christ lived, the host invites the 
guest.  The host makes provisions for the hospitality for the guest.  But not in this case.  Jesus 
invites Himself to Zacchaeus’ house.   

Yet, isn’t that what we have today?!? Christ invites Himself into our place here, as He 
faithfully has done for every Sunday in the past forty years.  He determines the hospitality He 
gives to us from font, altar, and pulpit.  We didn’t come up with our service to Him; He gives it 
to us!  

Our Lord enters the house of the despised sinner.  Zacchaeus is unclean.  When Jesus sits 
in Zacchaeus’ chair, He sits in an unclean chair.  When Jesus shares a meal, He eats polluted 
food.  When Jesus sleeps in his guest bed He is defiled.    When Jesus enters Zacchaeus’ house, 
He enters an unclean house and is in need of ceremonial cleansing, and yet, as God’s sinless Son, 
He remains clean.   

But are we any different? Are we not unclean by our many sins? Are we not despised by 
others for them? Have we not been unfaithful to our Lord and unloving to our family and 
neighbors? Have we not also defiled this house? “Forty years long was I grieved with this 
generation and said, ‘It is a people that do err in their hearts, and they have not known My ways; 
unto whom I swear in My wrath that they should not enter into My rest.’” Have we not also 
wandered and strayed as the Israelites did for forty years in this wilderness? But our Lord gives 
His costly mercy to us by choosing to dwell among us sinners! 

Christ crossed the picket line for Zacchaeus.  He went to the other side of the tracks for a 
double-crossing thief.  The town hated the tax collector and Christ takes this same animosity 
upon himself.  But this act changed the life of Zacchaeus.  This is costly mercy received by the 
tax collector.  Zacchaeus will never be the same.  “Rabbi Jesus, I have been robbing these people 
blind for years.  I now deeply regret it.  I will do all I can to pay them back.”   

Zacchaeus’ heart was changed.  So is ours.  We have a new status.  We are not unclean, 
but favored in God’s sight because Christ visits us and dwells with us.  We are free to love, free 
to live, and free to give knowing that all things have been given to us through eternal life in 
Christ.   

Our Lord gives some parting words to Zacchaeus, to the crowd that day, and to us: 
“Today salvation has come to this house.”  Christ is the one who brings His costly salvation to 



Zacchaeus and to us.  “With His stripes, we are healed.”  Our Lord continues, “… since [this 
man] also is a son of Abraham.”  Abraham believed God’s promise of salvation.  He went to 
where God led, to a foreign land.  By faith, we follow God’s lead into unknown places.  We 
journey into uncomfortable situations, knowing that we lose nothing as sons of Abraham and 
God’s favored elect.  “For the Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost.”  Christ visits us 
here in this place.  He comes to our house.  We are always at home where He is.                    

Forty years.  Can God indeed dwell on the earth? Heaven and the highest heaven cannot 
contain Him; how much less this house that we have built! Yet still, the dwelling place of God 
is with us.  He will dwell with us and we will be His people and He Himself will be our God.  

Forty years we are blessed to have this worship space.  Forty years in this place we have 
our God who visits us.  “The Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost.”  For you also are a 
son of Abraham.  “Today salvation has come to this house.”  Amen. 

The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ 
Jesus. Amen. BJF 


