
WORSHIP AT HOME FOR 31ST OCTOBER 2021 

Dear friends, 

This week we share the story of Zacchaeus the tax collector – a man who went up a tree, came down to 

the ground and turned his life right round. What does it mean to move from watching to joining in? How 

does a meeting with Jesus change everything? It is when we recognise God’s acceptance of us that we can 

accept the changes in behaviour this demands – as happened with Zacchaeus. 

As always, I hope that this week finds you well and looking forward to the future. Every blessing, Margaret.   

Call to worship: Wherever we are, we are looking for you, Lord. 

Lord of all, call us into your living presence for we are your people and long to hear your voice. Amen. 

 

Lord Jesus, you called Zacchaeus down out of his tree, blessed and honoured him. 

Call to us, so that we can walk beside you and share our lives with you. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘I come with joy’ written by Brian Wren [b. 1936]  Singing the Faith 588 

1 I come with joy, a child of God, forgiven, loved and free, 

the life of Jesus to recall, in love laid down for me. 

 

2 I come with Christians far and near to find, as all are fed, 

the new community of love in Christ’s communion bread. 

 

3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud division ends. 

The love that made us, makes us one, and starngers now are friends. 

 

4 The Spirit of the risen Christ, unseen, but ever near, 

is in such friendship better known, alive amongst us here. 

 

5 Together met, together bound by all that God has done, 

we’ll go with joy, to give the world the love that makes us one. 

 

Prayers:  

God of grace, we praise you for your adventurous kindness and for the way you come looking for us, 

welcoming us into your kingdom. We thank you for the way you notice us and care for us and for the 

overwhelming kindness of your love, reaching to everyone whether rich or poor, religious or not. You call 

us into your welcoming presence. 

We praise you, O God, in the name of your Son who came to seek and save the lost. Amen 

 

Forgive us, Lord, for too often we say sorry to you and to others, but don’t really mean it, our lives giving 

lie to our words. Though we cannot earn forgiveness, still less deserve it, help us to show the sincerity of 

our repentance through a real desire to change and to express our gratitude for your unfailing mercy 

through making amends whenever and wherever we can. In Jesus’ name we pray – Amen. 

 

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it 

is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who 

trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil for thine is the kingdom, the 

power and the glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 



Isaiah 1: 10-20a: 

Hear the word of the Lord, you rulers of Sodom; listen to the instruction of our God, you people of 

Gomorrah!  

‘The multitude of your sacrifices – what are they to me?’ says the Lord. ‘I have more than enough of burnt 

offerings, of rams and the fat of fattened animals; I have no pleasure in the blood of bulls and lambs and 

goats. When you come to appear before me, who has asked this of you, this trampling of my courts? Stop 

bringing me meaningless offerings! Your incense is detestable to me. New Moons, Sabbaths and 

convocations – I cannot bear your worthless assemblies. Your New Moon feats and your appointed 

festivals I hate with all my being. They have become a burden to me; I am weary of hearing them. 

When you spread out your hands in prayer, I hide my eyes from you; even when you offer many prayers, I 

am not listening. Your hands are full of blood! 

Wash and make yourselves clean. Take your evil deeds out of my sight; stop doing wrong. Learn to do 

right; seek justice. Defend the oppressed. Take up the cause of the fatherless; plead the case of the widow. 

Come now, let us settle the matter,’ says the Lord. ‘Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be white as 

snow; though they are red as crimson, they shall be like wool. If you are willing and obedient you will eat 

the good things of the land; but if you resist and rebel, you will be devoured by the sword.’ 

 

2 Thessalonians 1: 1-4 & 11-12: 

Paul, Silas and Timothy, to the church of the Thessalonians in God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Grace and peace to you from God the Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

We ought always to thank God for you, brothers and sisters, and rightly so because your faith is growing 

more and more, and the love all of you have for one another is increasing. Therefore, among God’s 

churches we boast about your perseverance and faith in all the persecutions and trials you are enduring. 

With this in mind, we constantly pray for you, that our God may make you worthy of his calling, and that by 

his power he may bring to fruition your every deed prompted by faith. We pray this so that the name of 

our Lord Jesus may be glorified in you, and you in him, according to the grace of our God and the Lord 

Jesus Christ. 

 

Comment: 

I suspect that at some time in our lives we have all felt the pain of discovering that someone who has been 

speaking pleasantly to our faces has been either ridiculing or insulting us behind our backs. The hypocrisy 

of it hurts. 

All through the Bible, both in OT and NT, we find the same loathing of falsehood, of pretence – we get the 

impression that God would prefer an honest sinner any day to the mealy-mouthed grovelling described so 

well in Dickens’ Uriah Heap. In Jesus’ day it was the hypocrisy of the Pharisees which most often drew his 

harshest words. 

Today’s OT passage from Isaiah makes it clear that no efficient worship, nor the most complex rituals, will 

ever be acceptable unless they are matched by pure and honourable lives and people’s awareness of their 

sin. Worship must simply express an outpouring of love for God – and that shows itself in loving behaviour 

to one another day by day. The people in Thessalonica, unlike those in Isaiah’s time, do know what they 

should be and how they should act.  Indeed, Paul commends them for their love and faith, and they have 

the satisfaction of knowing that their witness is helping others to see God. Even though they faced 

persecution, still they witnessed in their lives and didn’t demand release or try to force God to show them 

especial niceness. They actually accepted their fate with gladness because it gave them an opportunity to 

show their faith and trust. 

They know that they are making God’s glory visible in their lives by their witness now – but are sure of the 

holiness and majesty of God to come. 

 



Luke 19: 1-10. Zacchaeus the Tax Collector: 

 Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through. A man was there by the name of Zacchaeus; he was a chief 

tax collector and was wealthy. He wanted to see who Jesus was, but because he was short he could not see 

over the crowd. So he ran ahead and climbed a sycamore tree to see him, since Jesus was coming that way. 

When Jesus reached the spot, he looked up and said to him: ‘Zacchaeus, come down immediately. I must 

stay at your house today.’ So Zacchaeus came down at once and welcomed him gladly. 

All the people saw this and began to mutter: ‘He has gone to be the guest of a sinner.’ 

But Zacchaeus stood up and said to the Lord: ‘Look, Lord! Here and now I give half of my possessions to the 

poor, and if I have cheated anybody out of anything, I will pay back four times the amount.’ 

Jesus said to him: ‘Today salvation has come to this house, because this man, too, is a son of Abraham. For 

the Son of Man came to seek and save the lost.’ 

 

Comment: Jericho is at a strategic crossing of the River Jordan. It is an oasis in the desert – a place of palm 

forests and balsam trees. The aroma of the balsam, and of the roses, can be detected miles away. There is 

a perpetual supply of fresh water from a spring – and there has been a city on this site for 10,000years so it 

is one of the oldest cities in the world. There is wealth there. 

Strangely, it lies 400metres below sea level – so it is also the lowest city in the world both in geography and 

decadence. It was here that Jesus healed Blind Bartimaeus – and the story of the Good Samaritan is set on 

the road to Jericho. Zacchaeus lived in Jericho and worked as a tax collector. It was a very lucrative job in a 

wealthy city and as he was chief collector he also creamed money off the other tax collectors. He was a big 

name in Jericho – had a big income and a big house. In the world of commerce, Zacchaeus was a big man – 

but in stature he was small and a traitor to his people. Obviously, he was not the most popular chap in 

town! People held him in low esteem.  

Now, Zacchaeus wanted to see Jesus – he’d heard that Jesus was a friend of tax collectors and sinners. 

Zacchaeus certainly wanted a friend. He was desperate to see Jesus but he was so small and the crowd so 

hostile to him that they wouldn’t let him near the front. After all, why should he be allowed to see Jesus? 

Zacchaeus was not going to put off by this – he climbed a tree. Jesus stopped under him, looked up and 

said: ‘Zacchaeus, come down now for I must stay at your house today.’ 

Can you imagine how the crowd felt – why did Jesus mix with someone like Zacchaeus – why stoop so low? 

Of course, we realise now that Jesus descended into the depths to lift us up – he comes to we sinners to 

raise us to the heights. He comes to us exactly where we are – not where we ought to be or want to be, 

but where we are. In the same way he went to Zacchaeus and called him by name. he reached out to that 

lonely, money-grubbing no-hoper, Zacchaeus. 

And Zacchaeus became a changed man and offered to give up half of all he owned to the poor, and where 

he had cheated in the past, he would repay to four times the value.  

Jesus reminds us that this is the reason for his coming amongst us – ‘to seek out and to save the lost.’ 

 

The words to: ‘I heard the voice of Jesus say’ written by Horatius N Bonar [1808-1889] StF 248. 

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say: ‘Come unto me and rest; 

Lay down, o weary one, lay down your head upon my breast’. 

I came to Jesus as I was, weary and worn and sad, 

I found in him a resting place, and he has made me glad. 

 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, ‘ Behold, I freely give 

the living water, thirsty one, stoop down and drink and live.’ 

I came to Jesus and I drank of that life-giving stream; 

my thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in him. 

 



3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, ‘I am this dark world’s Light; 

look unto me, your morn shall rise, and all your day be bright. 

I looked to Jesus and I found in him my star, my sun; 

and in that light of life I’ll walk till travelling days are done. 

 

 

Meditation of Zacchaeus. Written by Nick Fawcett. 

It wasn’t enough simply to say sorry – to admit that I’d made mistakes. Words come cheap, don’t they, 

eventually counting for nothing, however fine they seem. I needed to do more – to show that I meant what 

I said, and so, there and then, I offered half my possessions to the poor, and promised to repay any I’d 

defrauded: not just what I owed them, but four times as much again. 

Generous, do you think? Impulsive? Even over the top? 

Perhaps, but it was as nothing compared to the riches I’d found in Jesus – the joy of being loved and 

accepted as I was and allowed to start again. I’d have sacrificed anything for that, and here it was, being 

offered to me for free – nothing demanded, nothing expected – simply held out to receive. I could never 

repay such a gift, still less earn it – and it didn’t occur to me to try. That gesture of mine was not a making 

amends or settling the debt, but a way of saying thank you and sorry rolled into one: of expressing what I 

felt, not just in words, but in deeds. 

 

We pray: Forgive us, Lord, for too often we say sorry to you and others, but don’t really mean it, our lives 

giving the lie to our words. Though we cannot earn forgiveness, still less deserve it, help us to show the 

sincerity of our repentance through a real desire to change; to express our gratitude for your unfailing 

mercy through making amends whenever and wherever we can. Amen. 

 

Illustration of theme by David Adam: 

Joe was put in prison for the third time. He had a good mind but he used it for crime. He was a robber, and 

occasionally given to violence. Even his family had given up on him. He rarely had any visitors other than 

the official prison visitors. One day he asked the man who had been coming to see him regularly why he 

bothered. The man explained that he believed everyone was important and could change – even Joe. He 

also told Joe that he was a Christian and so believed that everyone was precious in the eyes of God.. 

This really made Joe think – a God who actually knew him and loved him – that he need not be condemned 

for ever. Joe began to read the Gospels and the story of Jesus. He said he never felt such a love or known 

forgiveness up to that time. Joe became a changed man and when he was released from prison he got 

work with an aid agency through the help of his prison visitor. He became a trusted and hard worker and, 

in time, held a position of great trust. He never hesitated to explain how he had plumbed the depths and 

how Jesus had reached down to him. 

 

Prayers:  

Gracious God, we praise you that day by day you are at work in our lives, transforming them beyond all our 

expectations. 

We thank you for the way that despite ourselves you have called us to faith – breaking through our doubts, 

our stubbornness, our selfishness and pride – drawing us to Christ. 

Help us to keep firm hold of the conviction that you can continue to change us and that whoever we are, 

whatever we do and whatever we face, there is nothing outside the scope of your renewing power. 

Help us to remember that you can change others – that however hopeless a case may seem to us; however 

much a person may be opposed to you; however far from you they may appear, you are able to make a 

new creation of them. Help us to realise that as you have spoken to us so you can speak to others – that no 



matter how closed someone may be, how unwilling to listen, how indifferent, you are able to stir their 

heart and challenge their spirit. 

Gracious God, save us from ever losing sight of that fact, from retreating into pessimism and defeatism. 

Save us from so forgetting all that you do that we become disheartened, expecting nothing, attempting 

nothing and so achieving nothing. 

Help us separately and together, through our words and actions to speak of how you have changed us so 

that in turn you may change others. 

Gracious God, continue to change us, we pray, through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

An all-age prayer from Roots 2013: 

Jesus called Zacchaeus down from his tree, saying: ‘Come down and be loved by God.’ 

And so we pray for everyone who feels sad today; 

For everyone with lots of money but not much faith; 

For everyone worried about the future; 

For people who are ill and in pain; 

For those wondering how to make a fresh start; 

For all of us together that all may come down and be loved by God. 

May we, and all for whom we pray, be circled with the love of God today and always. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘Just as I am’ written by Charlotte Elliott [1789-1871] Hymns and Psalms 697 

1 Just as I am without one plea but that thy blood was shed for me, 

And that thou bidd’st me come to thee. 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

2 Just as I am, though tossed about with many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

3 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 

Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

5 Just as I am – thy love unknown has broken every barrier down – 

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

6 Just as I am, of that free love the breadth, length, depth and height to prove; 

Here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

 

Closing Prayer: 

May the love of the Father course through our veins. 

May the goodness of Christ pulse through our bodies. 

May the power of the Spirit flow through our souls. 

May the wonder of God resonate through our minds. 

Glory be to God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit now and for all eternity. Amen  

 

 

 



 

 


