
Homily for 31st Sunday, October 30, 2022 

In March of 1962, our nation’s President, John f. Kennedy, arranged a trip to Palm Springs, California, where he planned 

to stay with frank Sinatra, a well known recording artist and actor. At the time, the president’s brother, Robert, then 

Attorney General of the United States, was concerned that his lodging, though temporary, in the home of one with 

alleged ties to organized crime figures, might give rise to scandal. And such an occurrence would be suicidal for the 

President. 

He persuaded his brother, a career Democrat, to cancel his stay with Sinatra. Arrangements were then made for the 

President to stay at the home of Bing Crosby, a prominent entertainer, and a Republican.   Mister Sinatra was 

understandably upset and humiliated. He held a grudge against the Kennedy clan for the rest of his life.  President 

Kennedy was no saint, either. 

In Jesus’ day, no self-respecting Jew would ever consider being the guest of a tax-collector, a man despised by his fellow 

citizens. Often wealthy, the tax collector accumulated his wealth by extorting money from his own people. He was, in 

short, a crook! 

Jesus is undeterred. He invites himself to the home of a wealthy tax collector, Zacchaeus.  “”Zacchaeus, come down 

quickly, for today I must stay at your house”.   Because he is a public sinner, the onlookers in the crowd grumble. 

Here we have yet another example of Jesus coming to save what was lost. The grace of that unexpected meeting was 

such that it changed Zacchaeus’ life.  “But Zacchaeus stood there and said to the Lord, “Behold, half of my possessions, 

Lord, I shall give to the poor and if I have extorted anything from anyone I shall repay it four times over”. 

Earlier in Luke’s gospel Jesus defended Himself for his association with “tax collectors and sinners”. He said, “It is not 

those who are well who need a doctor, but the sick”. 

In the words of Bishop Robert Barron, “When Jesus comes into your house, He takes over the whole house”. 

In the book “Tales of the Hasidim”, Martin Buber shares with his readers the story of Rabbi Abraham Yehoshua Heshel of 

Apt. It reads as follows: 

“Once the rabbi of Apt came to a city in which two men competed for the privilege of giving him lodgings. Both houses 

were equally roomy and comfortable and in both households all the rules were observed with pious exactness. But one 

of the men was in ill repute for his many love affairs and other sinful doings and he knew quite well that he was weak 

and thought little of himself. The other man, however, no one in the community could accuse of the slightest breach of 

conduct. With proud and stately steps he walked abroad, thoroughly aware of his spotless purity. 

The rabbi selected the house of the man with the bad reputation. When he was asked for the reason for his choice, he 

answered, “Concerning the proud, God says,” ‘I and he cannot live together in this world.’ And if God himself, blessed be 

he, cannot share a room with the proud, than how could I”. 

All too often we are worried about what others might say of us if we swim against the tide and refuse to be influenced 

by public opinion.   In our secular culture very few of us stand on principle. Our Christian values are, at times, 

compromised. As a result, we lose our personal integrity and fail in our duty to witness to Christ.  Clearly Jesus cared 

little about those who held Him in contempt. He was true to Himself and always obedient to the will of His Father in 

heaven. He came to seek those who were lost. 

Several years ago I befriend a young man named David whose life was a total train wreck. He was an addict who 

contracted the A.I. D.’s disease from one of the tainted needles he used. Near the end of his life he was living in a 

welfare motel on Central Avenue in Colonie. The place was a dump.  One day I paid him a visit. Somehow, word got out 

that I was spotted at the hotel.  Would my reputation be in jeopardy? Would I lose the respect of my parishioners?  If I 

had chosen the “safe path”, I would not have visited David. Now, years later, I can say I do not regret my decision. It was 

the right choice! 


