
The Lessons Appointed for Use on
the

Sunday closest to November 2
Proper 26

Year C RCL

Habakkuk 1:1-4; 2:1-4
Psalm 119:137-144
Luke 19:1-10

Almighty and merciful God, it  is only by your gift
that your faithful people offer you true and laudable
service: Grant that we may run without stumbling to
obtain your heavenly promises; through Jesus Christ
our  Lord,  who  lives  and  reigns  with  you  and  the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.
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Habakkuk 1:1-4; 2:1-4

The oracle that the prophet Habakkuk saw.
O LORD, how long shall I cry for help,

and you will not listen?
Or cry to you “Violence!”

and you will not save?
Why do you make me see wrong-doing

and look at trouble?
Destruction and violence are before me;

strife and contention arise.
So the law becomes slack

and justice never prevails.
The wicked surround the righteous--

therefore judgment comes forth perverted.

I will stand at my watchpost,
and station myself on the rampart;

I will keep watch to see what he will say to me,
and what he will answer concerning my complaint.

Then the LORD answered me and said:
Write the vision;

make it plain on tablets, 
so that a runner may read it.

For there is still a vision for the appointed time;
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it speaks of the end, and does not lie.
If it seems to tarry, wait for it;

it will surely come, it will not delay.
Look at the proud!

Their spirit is not right in them,
but the righteous live by their faith.
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Psalm 119:137-144

Justus es, Domine
137 You are righteous, O LORD, *

and upright are your judgments.
138 You have issued your decrees *

with justice and in perfect faithfulness.
139 My indignation has consumed me, *

because my enemies forget your words.
140 Your word has been tested to the uttermost, *

and your servant holds it dear.
141 I am small and of little account, *

yet I do not forget your commandments.
142 Your justice is an everlasting justice *

and your law is the truth.
143 Trouble and distress have come upon me, *

yet your commandments are my delight.
144 The righteousness of your decrees is everlasting; *

grant me understanding, that I may live.
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Luke 19:1-10

Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through it. A 

man was there named Zacchaeus; he was a chief tax 

collector and was rich. He was trying to see who Jesus 

was, but on account of the crowd he could not, because 

he was short in stature. So he ran ahead and climbed a 

sycamore tree to see him, because he was going to pass 

that way. When Jesus came to the place, he looked up 

and said to him, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; for 

I must stay at your house today.” So he hurried down 

and was happy to welcome him. All who saw it began 

to grumble and said, “He has gone to be the guest of 

one who is a sinner.” Zacchaeus stood there and said to 

the Lord, “Look, half of my possessions, Lord, I will 

give to the poor; and if I have defrauded anyone of any-

thing, I will pay back four times as much.” Then Jesus 
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said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, 

because he too is a son of Abraham. For the Son of Man

came to seek out and to save the lost.”
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SERMON

When I read the story of Zacchaeus, my eye is 

drawn to that last sentence.

For the Son of Man came to seek out and to save
the lost.

It set me to thinking. For his entire life, my dad 

lived and breathed Boy Scouts. The Boy Scouts made 

such an impression on his life that he wanted it for my 

brother and me. The problem, of course, was that I was 

a TERRIBLE Boy Scout. I do remember one hike, 

though. We were out in the local woods, though truth be

told, we could not have been more than a mile from 

paved streets. It just seemed that we were in the great 

north woods. One of the boys had been appointed patrol

leader, and frankly he was pretty well puffed up by that.

With great confidence he led us into the dark woods. 

With confidence inspired by his leadership, we fol-
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lowed him. We were all excited looking at the sights 

and just being boys.

Inevitably, we began to tire and inquisitive looks 

were directed at our Patrol Leader. When would we ar-

rive at, uh, wherever we were going? We reached the 

crest of a hill, and the look on our Patrol Leader’s face 

said it all. We were lost, and our leader had no idea 

where we were going, or how we got to where we were,

and even less idea how to get us back. We were lost, 

and we had been lost for quite some time, but were only

just then realizing it.

That’s the thing about being lost in agreeable cir-

cumstances. It’s hard to focus on the fact that, agreeable

or not, you’re lost.

My impression is that when we read the phrase “the 

lost” in the account of Zacchaeus climbing a sycamore 

to see Jesus, somewhere in the back of our minds we 
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have a notion about those who are “lost” that involves 

“they’re going to hell and just see if they don’t!” I’m 

not sure I fully embrace that notion. Our secular under-

standing assumes that a threat of future unpleasantness 

will encourage people to right behavior now. Maybe so,

but that way of thinking seems to me to be the tail wag-

ging the dog. “Now” is all we really have. The future is 

speculative. Maybe because of my Boy Scouting expe-

rience, I think of “lost” as being a present tense sort of 

thing. No matter how enjoyable the present woods may 

be, if we enjoy them without attending to our path, 

we’re apt to become lost. Jesus tells us that he came to 

seek out and save the lost – to bring them back to the 

path they are to tread now, in the present. That’s no 

small trick when dealing with people who are pretty 

sure they are masters of their own fate and know exact-

ly where they are going. Like our Patrol Leader, for in-
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stance.

This business of attending to the path, even in the 

face of agreeable distractions, is a real challenge for 

most of us. We have more distractions than did the peo-

ple of Jesus' time, and our distractions are more intru-

sive. The Cubbies and the Indians are in the World Se-

ries, f'goodness sake! Nevertheless, the people of Jesus' 

time had enough distractions about them to allow them 

to become lost. They also had the good sense to realize 

they had lost their way because, we are told, a great 

crowd had gathered around Jesus.

Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through 
it. A man was there named Zacchaeus; he was a 
chief tax collector and was rich. He was trying 
to see who Jesus was, but on account of the 
crowd he could not, because he was short in 
stature. 

It's amusing to note, but in the Greek, as in the Eng-
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lish, it is not clear who the clause “he was short in 

stature” refers to, Zacchaeus or Jesus. Think about 

THAT for a minute.

Anyway, we have a large crowd of people surround-

ing Jesus, and we have one man, well fixed for he was 

wealthy, who was trying to see who Jesus was. Simple 

curiosity? Maybe, but I don't really think so. If he had 

just been curious about the hub-bub in the street, Luke 

would have said so, but he didn't. He said, “He was try-

ing to see who Jesus was”. Zacchaeus was deliberately 

seeking out Jesus, and to do so, he did a really out-

landish thing – he climbed a tree! Think about how men

dressed in Jesus' time. My friend George was proud of 

his Scot's heritage and appeared at appropriate events in

full kilt and sporran. One such event took place at the 

Episcopal church on Winchester. My band was the fea-

tured entertainer. In came George and flopped spraddle 
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legged on the first row and the entire band went “Oh, 

no, George!” Think of what Zacchaeus looked like to 

those below. Richest man in the town is up a tree while 

wearing a dress.

When we Scouts realized we were lost, we sought a 

leader who could get us back on the path. The vital first 

step was to realize that we were lost. That's where Zac-

chaeus was – he had realized that despite all his suc-

cess, he was lost. He was looking for someone to show 

him the path back. That realization – that by your own 

efforts you are lost – must precede any quest for guid-

ance. So long as you imagine that you know what you 

are doing, all that will happen is that you will find your-

self deeper and deeper in the woods. What I am saying 

is that humility is a necessary ingredient to salvation. 

Zacchaeus had such an itch that he humiliated himself 

by climbing a tree to see who Jesus was. Nobody would
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do such a ridiculous thing unless he or she knew, to the 

bottom of their soul, that they were lost. I think that’s 

why I’m uncomfortable with contemporary celebratory 

Christianity. I got in trouble last week with Linda AND 

Kathy. They had picked that wonderful old hymn, 

“Blessed Assurance: Jesus is Mine”, and I vetoed it be-

cause I’m don’t in any sense think I own Jesus. Now 

you can be mad at me, too, but only by humbly recog-

nizing that you are lost can you seek out the leader you 

need to bring you back to the path.

We need to recover that path, church. We need to 

find that path again. We are so anesthetized by screens 

everywhere that we scarcely recognize that we're doing 

little but wandering around in the tall grass. You have to

grant yourself some meditation time, away from phones

and televisions, time to assess just where you are and 

how you got there. Habakkuk cried out at the horrors 
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happening in his time. He complained bitterly to God 

that he was being made to see such violence. If he had 

had a Gameboy, I have no doubt he would have opened 

it and never have written his prophesy, but he had no 

such device. He had to look at the horrors before him, 

and ask why? Why? Why am I being shown this? God 

answered:

Then the LORD answered me and said:
Write the vision;

make it plain on tablets, 
so that a runner may read it.

For there is still a vision for the appointed 
time;
it speaks of the end, and does not lie.

If it seems to tarry, wait for it;
it will surely come, it will not delay.

Look at the proud!
Their spirit is not right in them,
but the righteous live by their faith.

Much of the horrors of contemporary living –  the 

8



violence in the middle east and its aching refugee crisis,

the crisis of drug addition here at home, families with 

jobs nevertheless being unable to afford quality child 

care, are beyond our individual capacities to address. 

Nevertheless, we, as people of faith, are reminded that 

there is still a vision for the appointed time. It speaks of 

the end and does not lie. God reaches out to each of us, 

just as Jesus reached out to Zacchaeus. We are called to 

walk the path God has prefigured for each of us.  

Amen 

9



BENEDICTION

A couple hundred years after Jesus’ time the Mish-

nah Torah, called  the Pirkei Avot, was compiled. One 

saying, attributed to Rabbi Tarfon, advises that: 

“The day is short, the labor vast, the toilers 
idle, the reward great, and the Master of the 
house is insistent.”1 

Rabbi Tarfon then continued: 

“It is not incumbent upon you to complete 
the work, but neither are you at liberty to 
desist from it”2

Humble yourself and pray, church. Humble yourself

and pray that God helps you find your path.

The Lord bless you and keep you; 
the Lord make his face to shine upon you, and be 
gracious to you; 
the Lord lift up his countenance upon you, and give 
you peace. 

1 Avot 2:20
2 Avot 2:21
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Optional parts of the readings are set off in square brackets.

The Bible texts of the Old Testament, Epistle and Gospel lessons are from the New Re-
vised Standard Version Bible, copyright 1989 by the Division of Christian Education of 
the National Council of the Church of Christ in the USA, and used by permission.

The Collects, Psalms and Canticles are from the Book of Common Prayer, 1979.

Sermon Copyright © 2016 J. Stewart Schneider
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