
31st SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME (11/1/2013)    WIS: 11:22 - 12:2 

Homily by Deacon Jack Miller [To Tree or Not to Tree? That is the Question!]  2 THES 1:11 - 2:2 

St. Teresa of Avila Parish        LUKE 19:1 -10   

 

In our first reading from the Book of Wisdom, the writer reminds us that everything is good because 

it flows from God.   God loves us so much that he continues to rebuke us toward perfection, just like a loving 

parent.   In the second reading, Paul admonishes the Thessalonians for being more concerned about the 

second coming of Jesus than recognizing what his first coming meant and how it can change them, if they let 

it…and that brings us to our Gospel, where we find our cast of characters: Jesus, Zacchaeus and “the 

grumbling crowd” (most likely representing the Pharisees).  

Jesus, is the itinerant preacher who is just passing through Jericho try to spread the good news; then 

there’s Zacchaeus, a descendent of Abraham and a rich tax collector for the Romans, which was why his 

fellow Jews regarded him as a public sinner because he extorted them to accumulate his riches…and then 

there’s, ah yes, the grumbling crowd who is always demanding perfection from everybody (except 

themselves), and all supposedly “for the greater glory of God.” 

 Now in this setting, Zacchaeus is seized by a great desire to see Jesus but, being small of stature, he 

has to run ahead and climb a tree to even have a chance of catching a glimpse of Him.  And it is beneath this 

tree that Jesus stops, looks up and calls out: "Zacchaeus, come down quickly, for today I must stay at your 

house."  

What a message in this simple phrase! Jesus calls by name a man who is despised by all. And 

yes…his moment of salvation is today…now!  And this isn’t an accidental visit…Jesus says "I must stay at 

your house": Why "must?" Because the Father, who is rich in mercy wants Jesus to go and "seek out and 

save what was lost," just like the Good Shepherd who goes back to retrieve that one lost sheep.  You see, 

Jesus will do whatever it takes to save us.  All WE have to do is cooperate with Him. 

And for Zacchaeus, the grace of that unforeseeable moment was such that it completely changes his 

life:  When the grumblers condemn Jesus for inviting Himself to the house of a sinner, Zacchaeus responds, 

not to them, but to Jesus when he confesses:  “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." Once more the Gospel tells us 

that love, flowing from the heart of God and working through the heart of a person, is the force that renews 

the world. 

In Zacchaeus’ meeting with the Lord, Jesus enters into Jericho as a simple traveler, hungry and tired, 

greeted from a sycamore tree by a hospitable man, ready and willing to offer him a place at his table.   It seems 

there’s something special about climbing up to Christ; about one’s willingness to look for Him and to accept 

whatever He asks of you.  



This week someone sent me a two-minute YouTube clip by Tamara Lowe, author of the book “Get 

Motivated.”  As I listened, I thought how it could be adapted to convey the message of our readings this 

weekend in language even our children can understand.  So I ask her forgiveness, and your patience, as I 

translate the message of today’s readings to a 21st century application using Tamara Lowe’s template. 

To find joy in THIS amazing race, instead of speed we need God’s grace.  And if we’re desperate-

like housewives watching Days of our Lives…we can’t cope without hope…and we won’t find that on a 

soap.  If we look to Oprah or Dr. Phil we might shop nonstop or pop a pill…but still the void won’t fill…and 

the pain won’t still…till we love the One that hung up on that hill.   

Kicking back in our Lazy Boy easy chair, watching who wants to be a millionaire.  No, we’re not 

going to find joy there.  No American Idol or council tribe will have the final answer that’ll satisfy ya.  CSI 

ain’t got it…and Law and Order S-V-U doesn’t have a clue.  Not the E-R or the O-C.  Nothing on the CD, 

TV, DVD or M-P-3 can save you…or me.  CNN’s got no good news.  So here’s the real headline: Like 

Zacchaeus…we must chose.  

You can be an apprentice for Donald Trump…or eat Fear Factor fast food from a dump.  You can be 

a wheeler-dealer, a Steeler, a heavy hitter, a wheel of fortune winner, a Fox News no-spin spinner, a 

politician, a tax collector, a home-run hitter, or a flat out sinner.  But you’d better check the life you’re livin’ 

and make sure you’ve asked to have your sins forgiven.   

I’ll bet you all my dough that what the “grumblers” and people in the “know” know… will come and 

go…and eventually, every Black Eyed Pea, Gwen Staffany, Pea Diddy, and Brittney--and every wanna be on 

MTV with the icy bling, every Dixie Chick that sings, they’re ALL gonna see the King of Kings.  No matter 

who they be, someday they’ll find themselves up their own Sycamore tree…only to learn they’ve missed 

their encounter with divinity. 

You see, God doesn’t care if we’re Jay Lo, or Leno or Bono…but one thing we GOTTA KNOW is 

that one day, we’re going to die, bro.  Then where we gonna go?   Hey, I’m not some TV evangelizer wanna 

be.  I’m just a lowly deacon preacher here at St. T’s.  But I’m proclaiming the Good News that with 

JESUS…there’s no way WE can lose…and that IS good news…enough for me and all who hope to be happy 

for eternity!  

Know this: No matter who you are…JESUS is the REAL superstar.  He’s the way, the Truth and the 

Life.  One day He’s going to split the sky. He’s the brightest light and the highest high.  What I came to say 

and what I’m telling ya, is don’t buy that stupid stuff those grumblers been selling ya.  It’s all designed to fill 

your head and waste your life until you’re dead.   

So here’s the Gospel’s bottom line:  Find Jesus…while there’s still time.  Quit being a sinner---

run forward and come up to accept Jesus’ invitation to a Eucharistic dinner.  If we do that, 

He…will…free US…just like He freed Zacchaeus.   There is no greater joy! 

 


