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Today we have the privilege and joy of participating in the Baptism of 

 

Katie Heather Elizabeth.  She is 8 months old and like Zacheus of our 

 

Gospel, wee in stature but great in her place in the lives of all who love 

 

her.  It is entirely appropriate that the Gospel this day feature the story 

 

of Zacheus not because of his size but because of what he has to teach us. 

 

 The story of Zacheus is one of my favorites.  It is the story of someone much like anyone of us.  

Zacheus is rich, and he is a tax collector and thus one who extorts money from the poor for his own 

gain.  He is one who does not obey the laws of the Torah.  All of those things are true, but they are not 

what makes Zacheus like us.  Zacheus is like us  because his story is like ours.  Zacheus starts out as 

someone who knows about God but does not know God.  He is curious, wanting to see Jesus, but not 

intending to make any serious commitment.  He is an observer and the branches of the sycamore tree 

suit him very well.  He can maintain his distance and gain information, but his heart and soul have not 

been changed.   

 Ironically, in Hebrew, the name Zacheus means clean or innocent.  Of course in the beginning 

of the story Zacheus is anything but clean or innocent.  In the beginning we are all a bit like Zacheus.  

Names are important.  They give us identity and individuality.  We are known by our name.  God calls 

us by name.  It is why when we are baptized our whole name is used, but not our family name.   

 Zacheus is a sinner, not so much because of what he does, but because what he does, the way he 

lives, separates him from God.  That is the nature of sin.  It is not  what we do so much as what 

motivates us to do what we do.  Zacheus is a sinner because he puts himself and his wellbeing before 

all else, before God and before others.  And he is miserable.  There is little joy in his life.   

 Zacheus is small, in stature and so in a crowd he is always looking at the backs of those ahead 

of him.  He can see their feet and their shouler but he cannot see into the distance beyond.  His physical 

stature describes the state of his soul as well.  He can only see the feet of life, that which has been and 

which will continue to be.  He cannot see how life could be different.   

 N. T. Wright, former Bishop of Durham, writes of the mission of Jesus.  In his understanding, 

Jesus came to bring salvation.  The salvation that he brought, was not primarily about life after death 

but about life in what Jesus called the kingdom of God.  It was about life now, lived in  faith.  In 

Wright’s words salvation refers to “...the rule of heaven, that is of God, being brought to bear in the 

present world.  Thy kingdom come, said Jesus, thy will be done on earth as in heaven.  The creator God 

intended to bring justice and peace to his world here and now.”  The question of course is when and by 

whom would this justice and peace come about.   The story of Zacheus answers that question.   

 When Jesus invites Zacheus to come down from the sycamore tree,  the invitation is for much 

more than simply descending from a leafy perch.  Jesus is inviting Zacheus into a new life, the life in 

the 

kingdom of God.  Not a kingdom after death, but a kingdom right in that moment and for the rest of 

Zacheus’ life.  And Zacheus says yes.  He promises to give away ½ of his wealth to the poor.  Further 

he promises that if he has cheated any one he will give back 400% what he has taken.  Moreover, 

Zacheus does this not with regret, not with sack cloth and ashes, but with joy.  He has repented in the 

best sense of that word.  Not with sorrow but with joy as he sees his future, a future lived in the 

kingdom of God. 



 The story of Zacheus is the story about one person’s serious commitment to God.  It is our story 

as well, a story marked by the Churches sacrament of baptism.  Baptism is about the promise of a 

changed life, a life lived in the kingdom of God.  For a few of us, who were baptised as adults the 

promises were made by us.  For many of us baptism and the promises made were made on our behalf, 

by our parents and godparents and by the congregation as well.   

 The promises of baptism are serious, a serious commitment to live a changed life, a life 

different from the life of the world.  When we as members of this congregation promise to support 

those being baptized in their commitment to be a part of the body of Christ, we are taking on a serious 

obligation to teach, to nurture, and to support the one who comes into our community through baptism.  

We cannot teach what we do not know.  We cannot nurture into something we do not live.  The 

obligation on our part is to live the life that we are promising for another.  A serious promise.   

 The story of Zacheus is first and foremost a story about joy.  It is not a story about what is given 

up but what is gained.  It is a story about invitation, about peace and about being welcomed into a 

community.  No longer is Zacheus an outsider.   

 I love the fact that Zacheus, wee Zacheus, comes to faith in a tree.  It says to me that God will 

find us where ever we are and seek us out with the invitation to the kingdom.  The sycamore tree is 

really a fig tree, a tree that provides food and nourishment for the body.  It has low branches which 

makes it easy to climb for a person small of stature.  It is leafy so provides a place to remain hidden if 

that is our choice.  Jesus saw Zacheus and called to him.  In that call Zacheus had a choice, the same 

choice each of us has.  He could stay in the safety of the tree or he could come down and respond to the 

call of God.  God’s call is always first, a call God has been making since the dawn of creation, first 

through the prophets and then through Jesus.  But we always have a choice, to respond to God’s call or 

not.   

 We are all welcomed by God into the kingdom, if we choose to accept that invitation.  We, who 

have said yes, we are the hands and feet of God to welcome others as well.  Today we will welcome 

Katie Heather Elizabeth into this community and into the life God calls her to live.  We will make 

promises to her and on her behalf.  Those closest to her, her parents, grandparents and godmother will 

be most responsible to seeing that she grows into her place in the kingdom.  We who witness these 

promises have a role to play as well.  We are called to teach, love, nurture, and accept Katie as a child 

of God.  It is an obligation but it is a greater gift.  We will grow together in the life God calls us to life.  

It is a mutual relationship.  Katie has already begun to teach us lessons about life in the kingdom, wee 

as she is. 

 Her first lesson is the lesson of curiousity.  Already, when she comes to the altar rail with her 

parents, she is curious about what it is I have in my hands.  She stretches to see what is on the plate.  

She reaches out to take her share.  She is curious about this life of faith, though she might not expess it 

so.  Curiousity is God’s gift to us to keep us questioning all our lives long. 

 Katie is teaching us the lesson of joy that comes with life in the kingdom.  When the 

congregation and choir begin to sing, Katie happily joins in.  From time to time she may smile or even 

laugh in joy.  We too need to be reminded from time to time, that the life in the kingdom which we have 

chosen is a life of joy. 

 My favorite lesson that Katie is teaching is the lesson concerning shoes.  Katie doesn’t like 

them and flings them off at the earliest opportunity, prefering to be barefoot.  This is the lesson of 

rootedness.  When we are barefoot there is nothing separating us from the earth, from that which God 

created.  Roots which can go deep into the earth.  Such rootedness gives our lives stability and strength.  

In Baptism we are rooted in a lifetime of grace and peace.   

 In a while, you too will be sprinkled with the water from the font, water that has been blessed 

and used for baptism.  The words spoken with this action are these:  Remember your baptism.    

Remember your baptism. 

  


