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As children, I think most of us had a little 
monkey blood in us, in as much as most of us 
have experienced climbing a tree at one time or 
another. Depending on the tree, climbing had an 
element of risk.  It took a lot of energy to climb, 
but once you made your way to a secure branch 
at the top, it was fun to feel like you were on top 
of it all.  There was also the thrill of being able to 
hide from people below and the excitement of 
seeing everything from a new vantage point.  As 
thrilling as it was as a kid, I can tell you now as 
an adult, unless the tree had sturdy branches 
that were two inches off the ground and two 
inches apart on the ascend, I could not and 
would not climb a tree.  There may be a few well-
toned people who would give it a try, but I think 

most adults lose their drive to scale a tree. 

A number of years ago, during my pilgrimage to 
the Holy Land, I remember passing through the 
town of Jericho on the tour bus and seeing the 
site of the Sycamore tree that Zacchaeus 
climbed to get a glimpse of Jesus.  The tree was 
much older now than when this man of small 
stature climbed it over two thousand years ago. 
When I saw it, its trunk was wide and its 
branches were high.  Regardless of its size all 
those years ago, I couldn’t help but wonder what 
drove this man of wealth and prominence to go 
out of his way to climb a tree to get a glimpse of 
a traveling preacher coming through town.  What 
was it about Jesus that made him go out on a 
limb, so to speak?  What was missing in 
Zacchaeus’ life that compelled him to pause and 

peek?  What was he hoping to find? 

Jesus had gained quite a reputation as a healer 
and miracle worker.  But, beyond His miracles, 
Jesus’ message was radical.  His love and faith-
healing crossed many of the lines of traditional 
Jewish thinking.  Jesus touched people who were 
unclean; He elevated people who were 
considered unworthy; He was present to all 

people regardless of their beliefs. He extended 
love and hospitality to everyone who crossed His 
path, and Jesus was especially drawn to sinners.  
Perhaps that was the very attraction for 

Zacchaeus. 

Zacchaeus was a chief tax collector in the city of 
Jericho and certainly not revered by other Jews. 
Tax collectors were considered unsavory 
characters and traitors of sorts because they 
worked for the Roman Empire.  They also had a 
reputation for cheating people and lining their 
own pockets.  Wealth was nice, but it didn’t earn 

Zacchaeus the respect of his own people.  

Imagine Zacchaeus’ surprise as he’s hanging 
from a tree and Jesus enthusiastically calls to 
him by name. Not only does Jesus call to him, 
but He invites Himself to Zacchaeus’s home!  
The little man couldn’t climb down from that tree 
fast enough to accept Jesus’ invitation.  We 
know that Zacchaeus knew what that invitation 
met by his response to Jesus.  On the spot, this 
tax collector renounced his ways and opened his 
heart and home to his Messiah.  And Jesus said 

to him, 

"Today salvation has come to this house 
because this man too is a descendant of 
Abraham. For the Son of Man has come to 
seek and to save what was lost.” 

 
Jesus calls us in the same way.  Sometimes we 
get lost along the way. Our priorities and values 
go awry, and we find ourselves looking for the 
one thing that can make us feel whole, loved, 
and valued.  The radical love and mercy of our 
Savior, Jesus Christ is all we need. 
 
Like Zacchaeus, all we have to do is go out on a 
limb and seek Him.  Jesus is always 
enthusiastically waiting for us to come to Him so 
He can save what we have lost. 


