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Zacchaeus responds 

Luke 19:1–10

Connect
Zacchaeus made things right, paying back the 
people that he cheated and giving to the poor. 
How can you make things right when you do 
something wrong?

Every day Zacchaeus sat down at his tax booth and col-
lected as much money as he could. It was his work. Every 
day people frowned at Zacchaeus as he collected money. 
Every day they looked the other way when they saw him 
on the street. But every day he also had a little more 
money: money for a beautiful home and fine food, money 
for all the things he wanted to own.

Then one day everyone was talking about the news: 
Jesus was coming to Jericho.

Zacchaeus joined the crowd that was lining the road to 
see Jesus.

But Zacchaeus was not able to see. So Zacchaeus ran 
ahead and climbed up into a sycamore fig tree. He knew he 
would get a good view of Jesus from there.

Finally, Jesus came down the road. As he reached the 
place where Zacchaeus was, he looked up into the tree and 
said, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down. Today I must stay 
at your house.”

Zacchaeus hurried down, delighted to welcome Jesus to 
his home.

People who had heard what Jesus said began to 
grumble. Why was Jesus eating with a tax collector like 
Zacchaeus? Why would Jesus want to be the guest of some-
one who was a sinner?

“Zacchaeus collects taxes for the Roman government,” 
said someone.

“He got rich from cheating people like me,” said 
another.

While the grumbling was going on outside, Jesus ate 
with Zacchaeus and talked with him as a friend. Zacchaeus 
told him, “Look, I will give half of my possessions to the 
poor. If I have cheated anyone, I will give them four times 
what I took from them.”

Jesus said, “Today salvation has come to this house.”

Wonder: I wonder why, out of all the people in Jericho, 
Jesus chose to eat with Zacchaeus the tax collector.
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Explore
Zacchaeus moved from grabbing to sharing, from selfish-
ness to friendship. Read Four Feet, Two Sandals by Karen 
Lynn Williams & Khadra Mohammed or A Birthday for 
Frances by Lillian Hoban.
Left: A very old sycamore tree


