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 Aside from Matthew, the most interesting tax collector in 

the history of the world was Zacchaeus – if you can call any tax 

collector “interesting.” Physically, he was so short that 

whenever there was a parade, he always had to climb a tree to 

see it. His name, Zacchaeus, meant “pure,” but he was 

anything but pure, because he was a twenty-five percenter, 

always taking at least that much out of what he collected for his 

own “cut.” But the end of the story he reveals that he was 

much better than his neighbors believed him to be. 

 This particular day Our Lord came to the village, and 

Zacchaeus, as was his wont, climbed a tree. People who want 

for size must make for it by insight. Not many tax collectors in 

their day or ours, particularly those who are rich, as was 

Zacchaeus, would humble themselves by climbing a tree. But 

Zacchaeus was rewarded, for Our Lord saw him and He asked 

him to take Him home. Whenever the Lord wants to give a 

favor, He often asks for one. 

 Let’s take a look at what’s happening here. Under 

Zacchaeus, who was the Mafia boss of the entire northeastern 

part of Jerusalem and of Jericho, Our Lord stops. Our 
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pilgrimage itinerary last week included Jericho, and Jericho is 

my least favorite. It was a bad neighborhood then and it’s a 

bad neighborhood now. Our Lord stops, smack dab in the 

middle of Zacchaeus’ miserable life. He might have been rich, 

but you can bet his bottom dollar, which was stolen, that: 

✓ Zacchaeus was sick and tired of the daily grind, 

✓ he was sick and tired of being crushed by life’s rush hour, 

✓ he was sick and tired of cheating his fellow man, 

✓ and he was sick and tired of living in his dog-eat-dog 
world, 
 

✓ and he was sick and tired of being sick and tired. 

He hated it. And he hated it so much he was willing to do 

something about it, which was what set him apart from the rest 

of the lukewarms of the world, no matter what their profession, 

white or blue collar. Zacchaeus hated it and it was his hate for 

being a cheat that sent him up the tree in the first place. 

 Jesus looked up and said, “Zacchaeus, come down 

quickly for today I must stay at your house.” My house? No one 

stays at my house. No one speaks a kind word to me, let alone 

wanting to come to my house? Jesus wanting to spend time in 

His house was the first kindness, the first tenderness 

Zacchaeus experienced since he began his gruesome, 
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boorish, cheated, stonelike existence. That is the reason why 

Zacchaeus received him with such joy! 

 When the door closed behind the two of them, the mob 

outside was angry, not with the tax collector who was a 

dishonest cheat, but with Our Lord because He ate with hated 

sinners. Our Lord’s way of looking at it was He found the one 

sheet that went astray. And after a few minutes, the 

conscience of the tax collector was aroused, for consciences 

only sleep, they never die. Zacchaeus promised to make 

amends by giving half of his goods to the poor and restoring 

fourfold to any whom he had cheated. 

 Restitution is a duty society readily forgets when profit and 

money are the name of the game. When anyone has been 

cheated: 

✓ when capitalists underpay their workers, 

✓ when vendors pad the invoice, 

✓ when an honest day’s work is not followed by an honest 
day’s pay, 
 

✓ when Juneteenth and the emancipation of slavery is 
celebrated by rioting, 
 

✓ and when, perhaps, sadly, The World Series just might be 
celebrated by rioting, as was the Super Bowl in 2018, and 
I do hope I’m wrong, 
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there is no balance of justice which makes the world livable. 

Remorse is not enough. Sorrow is not enough. Restitution 

needs to be made. 

 Someone can throw a bucket of yellow paint on another’s 

car and say they are very sorry. The owner of the car can 

forgive the vandal, but at the end of the day, there’s still yellow 

paint on his car. 

 If the person who was cheated cannot be found, there 

must be a donation of an equal amount given to the poor. 

That’s how Zacchaeus made his amends, and it’s his example 

of making amends the Gospel highlights. 

Every one of us would like to be snatched, like Zacchaeus, 

from the trees of our various plans that don’t quite add up, and 

hear Jesus say, “I am coming to you.” And yet He is, in a very 

short while, in Holy Communion. There is nothing more 

profound that Our Lord coming into our homes, into our hearts, 

where He becomes one with us, and finding in us the one lost 

sheep that went astray. So let’s: 

✓ receive Him with joy,  

✓ make amends,  

✓ and make the restitution Our Lord asks. 
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 There is a story – and it is only a story – about a man who 

went to confession. During the confession, he stole the priest’s 

watch. Then he told the priest he had stolen a watch. The 

priest said, “You must make restitution.” The thief said, “I will 

give it to you, Father.” “No,” said the priest, “give it to the 

owner.” The penitent said, “I tried but the owner won’t take it 

back.” “In that case,” said the priest, “you can keep it.” 

 If this were not just a story, the penitent would still be 

bound to make restitution – not only to man, but also to God. 

Honesty is not a just a policy. Honesty is a duty. 


