
Gospel Reflections All Saints Sunday, November 3, 2013. 
 
Luke 19:1-10  Proper 26C November 3 
19He entered Jericho and was passing through it. 2A man was there named Zacchaeus; he was a 
chief tax collector and was rich. 3He was trying to see who Jesus was, but on account of the crowd he 
could not, because he was short in stature. 4So he ran ahead and climbed a sycamore tree to see 
him, because he was going to pass that way.5When 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.”6So he hurried down 
and was happy to welcome him. 7All who saw it began to grumble and said, “He has gone to be the 
guest of one who is a sinner.” 8Zacchaeus 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 anything, I will pay back 
four times as much.” 9Then Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, because he 
too is a son of Abraham. 10For the Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.” 
 
Reflection 
NPR recently aired a fascinating interview with a young man who had been an Islamic militant, busily 
recruiting other young people into the battle, when he was arrested, tortured and imprisoned; not for 
his actions, but for his beliefs. Amnesty International came to his support, not because they believed 
in his cause, but because they oppose persecution for “thought crimes”. That kindness, being treated 
like a human being because he is a human being regardless of his beliefs, was the beginning of a 
major turn-around in this man’s life. He now works to build coalitions for peace and for genuine 
democratic approaches to living with our vast differences. Was that part of what happened with 
Zacchaeus, do you suppose?  
 
We don’t know why this wealthy chief tax collector threw all dignity to the winds and climbed a tree so 
he could see Jesus. Was it sheer curiosity? Was he hoping for something more? Did he want to see 
without being seen? Whatever his reasons, he got something he did not expect. Jesus stopped and 
looked at him. Jesus was not intimidated by the power a chief tax collector had, nor did he respond 
with anger and hatred to one who was making a fortune by exploiting his own people. Jesus did not 
look at him with disgust or with the pity due to one whose compulsion for wealth cut him off from the 
community. Instead he called him by name. He offered him the incredible challenge to open his home 
and heart to another way of being.  
 
Why did Luke include this story about one encounter with Jesus of all the thousands he must have 
had to draw from? Is it because every one of us has Zacchaeus in us – holding back, looking on, 
wanting to see without being seen, fearful of letting go of something that is both precious to us and 
destructive to love and community? Is it because every one of us has something of the crowd in us – 
wanting to keep Jesus for ourselves and being shocked when we see God’s love responding to 
someone we despise? It is because every one of us has something of Jesus in us – that powerful, 
passionate love that, against all common sense, looks into the eyes of the despised other and invites 
them to risk relationship? Luke tells us that Jesus proclaimed that he came “to seek out and save the 
lost,” something he was doing even as he walked inexorably to Jerusalem and his death. He is still at 
it – seeking what is lost in us and in everyone else and inviting us to do the same. 
 
 
Luke 6:20-31  All Saints C November 3 
20Then he looked up at his disciples and said: “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the 
kingdom of God. 21“Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled. “Blessed are you who 
weep now, for you will laugh. 22“Blessed are you when people hate you, and when they exclude you, 
revile you, and defame you on account of the Son of Man.23Rejoice in that day and leap for joy, for 
surely your reward is great in heaven; for that is what their ancestors did to the prophets. 24“But woe 
to you who are rich, for you have received your consolation. 25“Woe to you who are full now, for you 



will be hungry. “Woe to you who are laughing now, for you will mourn and weep. 26“Woe to you when 
all speak well of you, for that is what their ancestors did to the false prophets. 
27“But I say to you that listen, Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you, 28bless those who 
curse you, pray for those who abuse you.29If anyone strikes you on the cheek, offer the other also; 
and from anyone who takes away your coat do not withhold even your shirt. 30Give to everyone who 
begs from you; and if anyone takes away your goods, do not ask for them again. 31Do to others as 
you would have them do to you. 
 
Reflection 
 
What’s a saint? We’ve all heard the story about the child looking up at stained glass windows and 
explaining that a saint is someone that the sun shines through. That’s not a bad definition, actually, 
but the introduction to this part of Jesus’ teaching gives us another clue. “Then he looked up at his 
disciples.” Hmmm. What is a disciple? We know that lots of the people who were Jesus’ disciples 
were eventually called saints – so perhaps paying attention to what it is to be a disciple might be 
helpful. 
 
You can learn so much from etymology websites – sites that tell you how words evolved. Here’s one 
of my favorites: http://www.etymonline.com/ 
 
This site explains that disciple probably comes from the Old English discipul, which comes from the 
Biblical borrowing from Latin discipulus, meaning “pupil, student, follower,” which is probably related 
to discere, “to learn” Alternatively it might be from a lost compound discipere, “to grasp intellectually, 
analyze thoroughly”. 
 
So maybe a disciple of someone is a person who does everything possible fully to grasp the wisdom 
being offered. They will struggle with what is being taught, wrestle with it, think about it, pray about it, 
engage in discussion about it with other seekers, do whatever it takes to comprehend it in order to be 
free to decide whether or not to keep following and let the lessons of the teacher take root in their 
daily lives. Each day that they decide to continue as disciples requires of them ongoing learning, 
wrestling, analyzing and choosing to act on what they learn so that the light of their teacher can shine 
through their lives to others – so that they become teachers through the way they live their lives. 
 
Something else is fascinating about that introductory sentence. Jesus looked up at his disciples. A 
quick web search reveals all kinds of paintings, drawings and other images of this scene, and all of 
them so far have Jesus sitting high on a rock or standing above most of those who are listening to 
him. Yet this translation suggests that he was below them, not taking a position of power and 
authority but physically acting out the lesson he was about to teach so that those who were struggling 
with what he had to say could see as well as hear the power of real humility that doesn’t worry about 
nonessentials. 
 
In all the centuries that have elapsed since these challenging teachings of Jesus were gathered 
together for us to learn from, for us to try to understand, to follow, to grasp and live, no one has lived 
them perfectly. Nor will we. But we can imagine Jesus sitting below us, not demanding but looking up 
hopefully as he offers this difficult, life-giving wisdom, inviting us to try to absorb it day by day in our 
actions, in our choices, in our lives – to be a disciple – to be among God’s everyday saints. 
 
 


