
Zacchaeus meets Jesus

(Luke 19:1-10)

Characters
Narrator 
Zacchaeus 
Crowd 1, 2 & 3 
Jesus 

Props
A chair

Starting positions
Narrator to one side
Zacchaeus centre
Cro 1, 2 & 3to other side 
Jesus off stage

Nar: Zacchaeus lived in Jericho.
Zac: That’s me!  Born, bred and grew up in Jericho.
Nar: So you would have thought then that Zacchaeus would have loads of friends 

wouldn’t you? 
Zac: Friends?  Me?  Huh!  Who needs friends?   Why would I want to be friends 

with the greasy, snivrlling stinking chavs  of Jericho?!
Cro1: Hey Zacchaeus, watch what you say!
Zac: Oh shut up!
Cro2: No one would want to be your friend anyway.
Zac: See if I care!
Cro3: You’re a liar, a cheat, a thief, and you make all our lives a misery.
Zac: Oh stop whingeing!  You’re only jealous because I am rich – err hem – very 

rich, and you are poor – ha ha – very poor!
Nar: You see, Zacchaeus was a tax collector for the Romans.  Like all tax collectors 

though, he charged an extra tax, his tax, the Zacchaeus tax!  A tax that had 
made him very rich, very rich indeed. 

Zac: (singing and rubbing hands) Money, money , money

(Zac sit on chair)

Nar: But as Zacchaeus sat alone in his very expensive house, on his very expensive 
sofa, wearing his very expensive clothes, he sometimes heard things.

Cro1: Hi there.
Cro2: Come and sit down.
Cro3: Have a drink.
Cro1: What shall we do on Saturday. 
Cro2: We could go fishing, we haven’t done that for a while.
Cro3: Yes, a day on the lake together would be great.
Cro1: Ok, fishing it is. I’ll bring something for lunch.
Nar: And deep inside Zacchaeus began to wonder. He began to wonder: 
Zac: I wonder what it would be like to have a friend? Just one person who liked me.
Nar: Zacchaeus looked around his expensive house and suddenly it began to look 

different. Sort of empty, sort of lonely.
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Cro1: See you Saturday!
Cro2: Yea, I’ll be there.
Cro3: 8 o’clock. 

(Zac stand up and move toward Cro 1, 2 & 3)

Nar: Zacchaeus began to listen into other people’s conversations. He found himself 
wanting to join in but people turned their backs on him 

(Cro 1, 2 & 3 turn away from Zac)

Nar: or pushed him aside. 

(Cro 1, 2 & 3 gently push Zac away)

Nar: Then one day he overheard some people talking. 
Cro1: I’m telling you the truth, he just got up and walked, just like that!  It’s a 

miracle. 
Cro2: You know, this Jesus is amazing, completely amazing.
Cro3: He does some pretty worrying things as well though.
Cro1: What do you mean?
Cro3: Well didn’t you hear about Levi at Capernaum?
Cro2: What Levi the tax collector?
Cro1: That lying, cheating little…
Cro3: Yes, Levi the tax collector.
Cro1: What about him then?
Cro3: Well I heard that he is now a friend of Jesus.  I heard that Jesus just walked up 

to him as he was collecting the taxes and said: “Levi, follow me,” and he got 
up and walked off with Jesus.

Cro1: A tax collector?
Cro2: A friend of Jesus?
Cro3: Well that’s what they say.
Cro1: Well maybe we can ask him about this.  He’s due to be here in a couple of 

minutes now.

(Cro 1, 2 & 3 move to centre stage in front of Zac)

Nar: As he listened something seemed to happen inside of Zacchaeus.  A little 
voice seemed to spring up in his head that said:

Zac: I must see Jesus! I must see Jesus!
Nar: Now there is one thing I have forgotten to tell you about Zacchaeus.  Not only 

was he a lying, cheating, thieving  tax collector, but he was also a very small 
man.  Smaller than anyone else in Jericho.  If he was to see Jesus he needed to 
be at the front of the crowd that was lining the street, but as he tried to push his 
way to the front people pushed him back.

(Cro 1, 2 & 3 and Zac act this out)

Cro1: Get back Zacchaeus.
Cro2: Yea, clear off, this is no place for you!
Cro3: Go take a long jump off a short pier!
Cro1,2&3: Get lost. 
Nar: Zacchaeus Heard that voice in his head again but this time it was screaming:
Zac: (shouting) I must see Jesus! I must see Jesus!

2



(Zac runs up and down behind Cro 1, 2 & 3)

Nar: He ran along the street trying to see, but the crowd was too thick.
Zac: What shall I do?!
Nar: And then he saw it.  The Sycamore Fig tree.  Growing up and spreading it’s 

branches over the road.  Zacchaeus started to climb just as Jesus came into 
view. 

(Zac stand on chair)

Cro1,2&3: Hurray it’s Jesus; Jesus is here, etc etc. 
Nar: But when Jesus reached the tree he stopped. He looked up, straight at 

Zacchaeus and said:
Jesus: Zacchaeus come out of the tree.  Go home and get things ready.  I’m coming 

to eat at your house today. 

(Zac mime falling)

Nar: Zacchaeus fell out of the tree.  He couldn’t say anything.  He just ran off home 
and started to get things ready.  

(Jesus exit. Zac run round in circle. Crow 1, 2 & 3 move to side. Zac stop in centre)

Nar: As he did though something happened. 
Cro1: Err Zacchaeus, do you need any help?
Cro2: Can I fetch some bread for you?
Cro3: Can I help lay the tables?
Nar: People started to arrive at his house.  Soon it was crowded and then Jesus 

arrived.  

(Jesus enter and stand next to Zac)

Nar: During the meal Jesus and Zacchaeus talked quietly.  As the meal was coming 
to an end, Zacchaeus stood up. 

Zac: (standing) Right now I give half of all I have to the poor.
Cro1,2&3: Wow!
Zac: and to all those I have cheated I will pay back 4 times as much!
Cro1,2&3: Wow! Hurray. 
Jesus: Today salvation has come to this house, for this man is also a son of Abraham. 

For I came to seek and to save the lost.
Nar: and all the people said:
Cro1,2&3: Three cheers for Zacchaeus – Hip hip Hurray! Hip hip hurray! Hip hip 

hurray!
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