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A couple of notes.
1. We happened to have a baptism this day (in our tradition, we have infant baptism), which informed this sermon in two ways:  First, I have a shorter sermon because of the time taken for the baptism, and second, our theology of baptism which includes infant baptism really provided a wonderful object lesson on the idea of our “Identity in Christ,” this week’s Believe chapter for the whole congregation.  
2. [bookmark: _GoBack]The children’s sermon was about Zacchaeus, and the baptism immediately followed, so I invited the children to sit in the first pew and have a “front row seat” for the baptism, so that they could help welcome their new little sister into the church family.  It all tied together very nicely.

Our scripture passage this morning is the the story of Zacchaeus, and we’ll read that in a few minutes, but first I want to tell you this.  We celebrated a baptism, and I’ve got to tell you, this is one of my favorite things to do as your pastor.  When we baptize a baby, we celebrate that even before she can understand it, even before she’s ever been to Sunday School or Vacation Bible School, even before she can form the words I love you, that God loves her.  Emalynn just spoke her first word this week. (I dialogued for a minute with her parents, and we talked about her first word being “mama.”  Of course, Mama loved her before she ever said it, and Daddy loves her even though she hasn’t said his name yet.  This is a truth about God’s grace that we celebrate in her baptism.)  That is a wonderful truth, and it is one I hope you know.  One of the true joys of being a part of Grace church is our children.  Whether they are up here being baptized, or downstairs learning or out in the pews crying or sleeping, our kids are a treasure in this church.  The baptismal vows that you as a congregation just shared in demonstrate the commitment that we make to kids.  

We want our children to know a few things.  
We want them to know that they are children of God.  
We want them to know that they are loved.   
We want them to know that God has a great plan for their lives.  
We want them to know beyond any doubt that they have a place,
 that they have a purpose, that they matter.  
And I think we do a pretty good job at this.   

But sometimes, something happens between childhood and adulthood.  Sometimes, we forget all of these great truths that we’ve been taught and that we pass on.  Sometimes we adults forget that we are children of God.  
Have you ever forgotten that you are loved?  
Have you ever forgotten that God has a great plan for your life?  
Have you ever doubted that you have a place in this world, that your life has a purpose, that you matter?  
Sometimes, we forget.  

And the truth is, many of us get to the teen years and grow into adulthood sadly unable to answer that question:  “who are you.”  
Or we answer it in all the wrong ways.  
I am my job.  -- You’re more than that.  
I am my boyfriend’s girlfriend. -- I hope our daughters see themselves as more than that, and our sons, too. 
I am the accumulation of my learning.-- No, you were something before you learned a thing.  
I am my illness. -- No you’re not.  No matter how sick you are, you are more.   
How would you answer that question, if I asked you right now, “who are you?”

There was a man named Zacchaeus who didn’t really know who he was.  His job was a tax collector, which in his culture was far worse than it is in ours.  He was left out, looked down upon, hated by his neighbors.  How could a man like that have any value.  Luke 19:1-10 tells us his story:
He 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 anything, I will pay back four times as much.” Then Jesus 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.” 


Sometimes we forget who we are.  Have you forgotten who you are?
Maybe you didn’t forget everything.  Maybe you can remember being a child, when someone told you you are special, someone told you you are loved.  And you believed it.  But through the years, life did something.  We grow up, and, it becomes so easy to become less than we were made to be.  
We become lost in a sea of strangers, in which we are not individuals, but just part of a crowd.  Society has a way dehumanizing us.   
Our failures have a way of lowering our opinions of ourselves.  

So I want to ask you this:  Who do you think you are?  Because whatever you think you are, God knows that you are a precious child, worth searching for and finding and dying for.   

A couple of things happened that day that showed that Zacchaeus was someone; that he had worth, that he had a new identity in Christ.  First, Jesus noticed him.
Second, Jesus changed him.
Third, Jesus claimed him.
Zaccheus, the forgotten, pushed-aside, no-good, hated, little man, was noticed, changed, and claimed by king of the universe.

And here’s the thing.  If he can do it for a tiny tax collector in a tree, he can do it for you.
I hope that you can see and hear Jesus noticing you. (Jesus notices you)  Zacchaeus was called out of a tree.  Where is Jesus calling to you?  Maybe you are behind a mountain of paperwork, trying to find meaning and purpose at work.  Maybe Jesus is calling to you in a crowd of people, where you just feel the opposite of special.  Maybe Jesus sees you hiding in shame, or trying to see him over the wall of temptation that seems to separate you from him.  Know this:  the One who saw little Zacchaeus in the tree sees little old you, and the one who called him down calls out to you.  I hope you allow Jesus to notice you.  And…
I hope you allow Jesus to change you. (Jesus changes you)    No matter where you’ve been or what you’ve done, you are not beyond redemption.  Zacchaeus was changed—you can be do.  He spent a little time with Jesus, and he gave half of all he had to the poor—he was changed.  Maybe that scares you.  Maybe Jesus would ask you to give half of all you have to the poor—but maybe there are other changes He is calling you to.  How might Jesus be asking you to change?  I hope you allow Jesus to notice you, and I hope you allow Jesus to change you.  And…

I hope you allow Jesus to claim you. (Jesus claims you)    In front of all of those people who rejected Zacch, Jesus proclaimed salvation had come to this house, that this little tax collector was a child of Abraham—in other words, he was part of the family.  In other words, he had a new identity as a member of God’s family.  And so can you.
	I hope you allow Jesus to notice you, to change you, and to claim you.

That is Good news  As God sees you and knows just who you are, God also knows just who you could be, just who you should be.  The one who made you and knows you has a reason for your being here, and has a place for you in God’s family.

There is no better illustration for this than what we just did this morning.  You saw Emmalyn baptized, and you smiled and you welcomed her into her into the church family and you thought it was great.  But don’t lose track of what that was all about.  We don’t do that to be cute.   In her baptism, we recognized that God loves her and that she is a child of God.  And that is no less than what I want you to know in your own life today.  Wherever you’ve been, whatever you think of yourself, the God who welcomes us in baptism and even calls us out of trees calls you and me from our mountains of work, from our isolation, from our crowds, from our hurt, our sin, our shame, and has a place for you and me.

Who do you think you are?  I know that you are a child of God, and I am, too.  Let’s not forget that, and let’s live like children of the one true God.
