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When I was in deacon formation, I was given a homework assignment to take a character from the 

Gospel and create a backstory for that character.  I chose Zacchaeus.  When I was growing up I 

was a short, skinny, and shy kid and an easy target for bullies, that is the story I gave to Zacchaeus.  

So as he grew up being bullied his animosity toward the other kids grew and when he grew up 

with Rome in control of the region he saw an opportunity.  By becoming a tax collector he could 

bully those who bullied him all those years.  Even though he was still short he would have the 

protection of Roman soldiers and could extort money with impunity from those who he felt did 

him wrong. By the way, in case you were wondering, I got an A on that assignment.  There still 

must have been some good in Zacchaeus’ heart, he heard that Jesus was coming and did all he 

could to be able to see him, even if to just catch a glimpse as he went by.  But Jesus saw him in 

that tree and didn’t just see a short, greedy, power hungry tax collector but saw into his heart and 

knew there was still good in there.  All it took was an invitation to be with Jesus to change 

Zacchaeus forever. 

I see that in married couples, particularly those who have been married a long time, they see more 

than the exterior of their partner, they see into each other’s hearts.  Today is Linda’s and my 40th  

wedding anniversary, luckily, back then, she saw more than my exterior, more than just a skinny, 

shy, and scared kid and married me anyway and I am the better for it.  During the last forty years 

I have been able to accomplish more than I ever thought would have been possible for me.   

Our relationships are what define us, who we associate with and what we value comes through in 

our lives.  When we value our relationship with Christ, it comes through in how we treat our family, 

our friends, and even our enemies.  Before Zacchaeus found his relationship with Christ he treated 

everyone as a means to more wealth and power, a means to get back at those who mistreated him 

earlier in his life.   Christ has a way of looking into our hearts to bring out the best in us.   

Christ invites us all to take a break in life.  He wants to meet with us.  He knows how we all are, 

our things, our occupations, and the whirlwind of our comings and goings: from home to school, 

from school to work, from work to school, from school back home, from home to the store. 



He knows the effort of our worn hands.  He knows what we are: water, earth, and mud.  But he 

also knows everything we need.  That's why when he sees us like Zacchaeus in the sycamore tree 

of our office, the store, or our house, he sees us and calls to us: "I intend to stay at your house 

today." 

Christ's call breaks our mold and wakes us from the sluggishness of our daily comings and goings. 

"Today" becomes a reality.  Where?  "In your house" -- Jesus is the one asking, not me.  One day 

he comes knocking at our door and says, "let me stay here."  Jesus Christ doesn't force himself on 

us, he knows our feet are dusty from the long road we have traveled. 

It's not normal for a man's salvation to start with the desire to climb a sycamore tree to see Jesus, 

as was the case of Zacchaeus; it is still less ordinary for it to it to end at a banquet where he gives 

away all his wealth.  Nevertheless, it can help us recall the history of our own encounter with 

Christ in order to find even more surprising details. 

It's a big mystery, but the truth is that we cannot look for God if we haven't already found him.  

Jesus is always listening, but he also asks for us to listen to him "today."  Not tomorrow, "today."  

Right away.  Even though you are tired and annoyed, he understands, but it needs to happen today! 

The main duty of a Christian is to know and love Jesus Christ.  Today he wants to enter each of 

our homes, so we need to open wide the doors for him.  In any house he enters, there is fullness of 

joy and salvation.  Our life is transformed.  Saint Teresa used to say, "Where there is a lot of sun, 

the soul sees its misery and seems very dim." 

Christ stretches out his hand like a beggar, "Please, today!"  He doesn't ask us to neglect our duty, 

he only wants to spend a day with us, in our house, so the flame of his love may set our heart on 

fire and consume it.  Being burned is not the same as being consumed.  Everyone experiences the 

former; not many attain the latter.  He is just asking us to let him in, and that means leaving space 

in our heart.  Listen to him, treat him as a guest. 

Just one day!  God is our guest; rejoice in the joy that will fill us if we let it!  Show him around 

our home, let him feel welcome.  Don't neglect the details of order and cleanliness and you will 

see that the day in lower case letters becomes the Day with capital letters.  Remember, who we 

associate with defines our life. 


