
Zacchaeus 
Luke 19:1-10 

Years ago in Vacation Bible School we learned a little song that went 
something like this: 

"Zacchaeus was a wee little man, a wee little man was he, 
Zacchaeus climbed a Sycamore tree, for Jesus he could see." 

I want to talk to you today about the story of Zacchaeus. 

Zacchaeus was a rich Tax Collector from Jericho. He was chief among 
the Publicans, and it was his job to make sure that the taxes were paid to the 
government. 

One day Zacchaeus went about his everyday responsibility of collecting 
taxes, when he came to the door of the next house on his list. He knocked on 
the door and a woman came to the door who looked pale and yellow from the 
loss of blood. Her eyes were dark and sunk back into her head, and her hands 
shook out of control. 

Zacchaeus said, "My name is Zacchaeus and I have come to collect your 
taxes." 

The woman replied, "Sir, I have had an issue of blood for many years, and I 
have spend all of my money on doctors, and I am no better than I was before. I 
have no money left for taxes. Please sir, would you give me just thirty days of 
grace to see if I can get the money?" 

Zacchaeus would clearly see that the woman was very, very ill, even 
unto death. So he answered, "I will give you thirty days of grace, but when I 
come back, your taxes must be paid in full." So Zacchaeus went on his way to 
next house on his list. 

As he came to the next house, Zacchaeus knocked; on the door. After a 
long while, a blind man stumbled to the door. 

Zacchaeus said, "My name is Zacchaeus, and I have come to collect your 
taxes that are due." 

The man replied, "Sir, I have been blind all of my life and I have no place of 
employment and the only money that I have is what I can get from begging. I am 
asking you to please give me just thirty days of grace to raise the money to pay my 
taxes.” 
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It was obvious to Zacchaeus that the man truly was blind. So he 
answered, "Sir, I will give you just thirty days, but when I come back next 
month, I must require you to pay your taxes." So Zacchaeus went on to his 
next place of collection.  

Zacchaeus went to the door and knocked, and a woman dressed in 
raggedy and torn clothes came to the door, followed by two little children who 
were also dressed in rags. 

Zacchaeus said, "My name is Zacchaeus and I have come to collect the 
taxes that you owe to the government." 

The woman motioned to the cemetery, and said, "That man up there is 
my husband and he is possessed by demons. Many men have tried to tie him down 
but he just breaks the ropes and runs away. No man can tame him. Sir, we have no 
money in the house because it takes what little I have to feed my children. Sir, I 
beg you to give me just thirty days of grace to pay my taxes." 

It was obvious to Zacchaeus that this woman’s husband was a wild man 
and filled with rage. So he replied, "I realize that you have some problems, so I 
will indeed give you thirty days to pay your taxes, but when I come back your 
taxes must be paid in full." So he went on his way to the next place of 
collection. 

As he knocked on the door he saw a wreath of flowers hanging on the 
outside. Soon a woman came to the door dressed in black, her eves were red 
from weeping, and her hands were shaking. 

He said, "My name is Zacchaeus and I have come to collect the taxes you 
owe the government." 

The weeping woman replied, 'Sir, some years ago my husband was taken 
sick and died, leaving me to raise our only son, and just a few weeks ago my son 
was taken ill and just yesterday he died. Sir, I have spent all that I had trying to get 
my son well, but it was too late and now he is dead. Sir, I beg you to give me just 
thirty days of grace to pay my taxes." 

Zacchaeus could clearly see that this woman was mourning the death of 
her son. So he replied, "I am sorry about the loss of your son, and I will give you 
thirty days of grace, but when I return you must pay your taxes in full." 

Thirty days passed and Zacchaeus knew it was time for him to return to 
the homes where he had granted the thirty days of grace. He made his way 
down the road, thinking, "I don't know why I didn't just make these people pay in 
the first place and I would not have to make this journey all over again."  
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He stopped at the first house and knocked on the door. A woman 
opened the door, her skin was a bright pink, her eyes sparkled, and her face 
was a reflection of health. Zacchaeus asked, "May I please see the lady of the 
house?" The woman answered, "I am the lady of the house."  

Zacchaeus said, "There must be some mistake! I was here last month and 
the lady of this house was sick unto death, in fact, I really thought she would be 
dead by now." 

And the woman replied, "Yes, I did have an issue of blood, but one day I 
heard that Jesus was passing by. And I thought if I could just see Him he could 
make me well. But the crowd was too big and I could not get to see Him, so I 
reached into the crowd and touched the hem of His garment, and I was made well."  

Did you know that is what happened to me one day? Sin had contaminated 
my life, but one night when I was 9 years old I asked Jesus to come into my life, 
and He gave me a blood transfusion. He took away the dirty blood of sin and 
replaced it with the royal blood of the Son of God! 

In amazement Zacchaeus made his way to the next place for his 
collection. When he knocked on the door a man opened the door and asked, "May 
I help you?" 

Zacchaeus answered, "My name is Zacchaeus and I would like to see the 
man of the house." 

The man replied, "I know who you are Mr. Zacchaeus, for I recognize your 
voice. You see, I was lost but now I am found, I was blind but now I can see."  

Zacchaeus said in amazement, “I don’t understand how this could happen." 

The man answered, "One day Jesus passed and I cried out to Him. He 
stopped and spit in the dirt and made a mud ball and placed it over my eyes. Then 
He told me to go and wash my eyes in the water. I did as He said, and now I can 
see." 

Did know that happened to me? There came a day when I was blinded 
by sin and could not find my way, but Jesus came along and took me out of a 
deep and miry pit and placed my feet on the Solid Rock. "Amazing grace, how 
sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me. I once was lost, but now I am found, I 
was blind but now I see." 

Zacchaeus made his way to the next house on the list. As he knocked on 
the door a man came to the door. Zacchaeus said, "Sir, may I see the lady of the 
house?" 
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The man returned with the lady of the house. She was wearing a new 
dress, there were two little children and they were wearing new clothes. She 
said, "Mr. Zacchaeus I would like for you to meet my husband." (Zacchaeus was 
thinking it is about time she got a new one). 

Seeing the puzzled look on Zacchaeus' face, she said, "I owe you an 
apology, because when you were here before I told you that no man could help my 
husband. But one day Jesus sailed to our shores, and seeing my husband, he casts 
out the demons and they went into a herd of swine. And now I have a new 
husband, and my children have a new daddy." 

Did you know that is what happened to me? One day I after I had lived 
most of my life in bondage to drugs and alcohol, Jesus delivered me. From that 
day forward I was a new husband to my wife and a new daddy to my children. 

Finally, Zacchaeus came to his last house for collection. He knocked on 
the door and a little boy came to the door. Zacchaeus said, 'I am sorry I am 
looking for the lady who used to live here." 

The boy answered, "O, no sir, my mom is here, she has not moved." 

Zacchaeus said, "I thought she told me she had only one son and he died." 

The boy smiled and said, "She did, and I did, but while they were taking me 
to the cemetery, Jesus passed by, and when He finished there was no one to bury." 

Did you know that is what happened to me? I was dead in trespasses 
and sin, and Jesus came and brought new life to me, and now I am alive 
through the power of the Holy Spirit!  

Zacchaeus walked away filled with amazement and confused. As he 
walked down the road he heard a great noise. He asked someone what was 
happening. And they said, "Jesus is coming this way! Jesus is coming this way!" 

And Zacchaeus’ heart must have jumped out of his body. After all that 
he had seen and heard, he was determined to see this man Jesus. But the crowd 
was too great and he was too short. So he climbed up a Sycamore tree to get a 
look at this man called Jesus! 

As he sat in that tree he could see the crowd getting closer and closer. 
And as they got right under where he was sitting, the crowd suddenly stopped. 
Jesus looked up and said, "Zacchaeus, make haste, and come down; for today I 
must abide at thy house.” 
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Look at the religious crowd's response, "And when they saw it, they all 
murmured, saying that he was gone to be guest with a man that is a sinner." That is 
exactly what is wrong with most of our churches today - we want to pick and 
choose who can and cannot be saved and be a part of our church. 

Look at verse 10, "For the Son of man is come to seek and to save that 
which was lost." Ladies and gentlemen, until we can recapture the heart of 
Jesus in our churches, we will never reach this world for the cause of Christ! 

If you are not saved, why not today? 

 Please stand for prayer. 

 Father, 
 Your Word is true. Give me the spiritual insight to see people as You see 
them and not as other men see them. In Jesus’ name. Amen.
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