
Love Wins! 

THE ART OF NOTICING. 

 

Nobody noticed him. Actually it was a choice…not to notice that is. They had their 

reasons.  In truth, they hated him. In one way they had to notice him, but if 

noticing involves paying attention to someone, then for sure, nobody noticed 

him.  He was a social pariah – someone nobody noticed – ever!  If to notice is to 

pay attention to, then they did the opposite more often than not.  They’d cross 

the street so as not to notice. Apart from his friends in the trade, nobody noticed. 

Most people loathed him.  Even when they had to hand over their hard earned 

cash there was no way they would notice – pay attention to him, it only served to 

make them hate him more.  He was, of course, part of the Roman machine, but 

they still hated him.  You see, as far as they were concerned, he had sold his soul 

to make a quick profit. 

He collaborated with Romans by collecting the taxes of his own people. He’d 

tossed aside his Jewish identity so he could rip off his own people and line his own 

pockets.  Zacchaeus just made life harder for people who already faced an uphill 

climb, a never ending fight to survive.  Not only did he take their money, but he 

helped himself to far more than he was entitled.  Everyone knew what he was up 

to but were powerless to stop him.  So they chose not to notice him. 

There were others who went “unnoticed”: barbers, tanners, shepherds, 

prostitutes, adulterers, gamblers, murderers – but top of the list were tax 

collectors, Zacchaeus especially.  If a tax collector ever entered your house, the 

food and premises were made unclean by their very presence.  After all, you can’t 

redeem a germ can you?!  For a tax collector to repent was, it was thought, 

impossible.  The irony here is that the name Zacchaeus actually means “clean and 

innocent!”  Which only serves to make it worse that he is a chief tax collector. 

The Romans had made collecting taxes a franchise business which meant chief tax 

collectors could run a number of agents.  Agents were paid on a commission basis 



– the more they collected, the more they were paid…and the more the chief could 

cream off the top!  So, even though they saw him often, nobody noticed him. 

Then one day Jesus came to town and, for some reason, Zacchaeus wanted to get 

a glimpse of him.  A crowd was gathering on hearing that Jesus was near and a 

crowd was not a good place of Zacchaeus to be.  Someone might well try to take 

advantage of the cover of a large crowd – a punch in the kidneys, or worse!   

Besides, although he’s big in power, he’s small in stature, so in a crowd he’ll not 

see anything.  So he climbed a tree – out of the crowd, away from danger and 

with a great view of the proceedings.  Sometimes it helps to think that no-one will 

notice you or pay you any attention when you’re sitting up a tree.  At least that 

was the plan, but then, with Jesus, things don’t always go according to plan and 

Jesus notices Zacchaeus up the tree!  He stopped! Nobody did that for 

Zacchaeus…..because nobody cared enough to stop!  But Jesus noticed.  He 

looked up at Zacchaeus and looked him in the eye. Now, too, unexpectedly, 

everybody noticed Zacchaeus and in the silence that followed, a terrified 

Zacchaeus waited for Jesus to speak.  What would he say? 

He knew what everybody else would say if they had the chance, and what they’d 

want Jesus to say. To be noticed in a crowd when usually nobody notices you 

must be a terrifying moment. In that moment Zacchaeus’ worse nightmare stares 

him in the face. A public tongue lashing for a despised chief tax collector would 

have delighted the crowd, but he noticed, he payed him attention, Jesus spoke 

Zacchaeus’ name! 

How ever did he know it?   Jesus had paid enough attention to know it was 

Zacchaeus who he was looking at sitting up the tree!  To use someone’s name 

means you’ve noticed them and by using someone’s name you pay them 

attention.  Tragedy is of course, that people who go unnoticed also have a name.  

Jesus then demonstrates he has perfected the art of noticing as he invites himself 

to lunch at Zacchaeus’s house.  The crowd is stunned…Zacchaeus delighted!  

We like to rush to the end of the story where Zacchaeus performs an 

extraordinary “U” turn to become a generous benefactor and philanthropist.  To 

sit and eat with a tax collector like Zacchaeus was to share intimacy with him. 



Everything was wrong about this moment: he was giving love to Zacchaeus and 

diluting his treachery; he might well be eating food bought with the profits of his 

dishonest business practices.  When they sat down to eat, Zacchaeus had made 

absolutely no move towards remorse for his actions or even admitted he might be 

in the wrong!  The crowd would have expected Jesus to treat Zacchaeus the way 

everyone else did, but then they hadn’t mastered the art of noticing. And they 

had not understood that love wins!  To love is to practice the art of noticing. 

 Jesus practiced it all through his life on earth. Paying attention – the art of 

noticing – is a powerful force. 

Jesus receives a request from Jairus, a leader of the synagogue, because his 

daughter is ill. A crowd follows him as he makes his way to Jairus’ house, but in 

the midst of the hustle and bustle of the crowd jostling along beside him, he 

stops. “Who touched me?” he asks. The disciples don’t understand: “hosts of 

people touched you Jesus, we’re in a crowd!”  Jesus had noticed something no-

one else had. A woman, desperate to be healed had reached out…and touched 

his cloak, so he stops…and pays attention.  The text says: “Then the woman, 

seeing she could not go unnoticed, came trembling and fell at his feet!”  He said, 

looking at her: “Daughter your faith has healed you. Go in peace.” (Luke 8 v 

47/48) 

Jesus noticed the children and saw their importance in the kingdom of God: “Let 

the children come to me and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of heaven 

belongs to such as these.” (Mark 10v14)  Jesus noticed a man born blind who’d 

sat begging in the same place his whole life, and yet no-one knew his name. 

They’d seen him everyday, but they hadn’t noticed him!  Jesus fed crowds who 

were hungry when the disciples would have sent them home.  He noticed when 

his friends discussed who would be the greatest disciple, he noticed their fear in 

the midst of a storm even though they were hardened fishermen. 

Jesus was the master of the art of noticing and if you want to know what God is 

like – look at Jesus.  God has mastered the art of noticing! 

 



“Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the 

ground outside your Father’s care. 
 
And even the very hairs of your head are all 

numbered. So don’t be afraid; you are worth more than many sparrows.” (Mat. 10 

v 30-32) Jesus noticed that anxiety can rob us of life, so here Jesus reminds us of 

God’s ceaseless attentiveness to sparrows – about the least expensive creature 

people were able to buy in his day!  He gently teases: “so don’t worry, you’re 

worth quite a few sparrows!”  The point is this: if God’s attentiveness notices 

when a sparrow falls to the ground, how much more will he notice what is going 

on in your life – every minute of every day!  “You have searched me Lord and you 

know me.” (Psalm 139 v 1)  There is not the smallest detail of your life that is not 

of immense interest to God.  This is how God loves – God pays attention to us. 

It is, it seems to me, one of the greatest miracles of life that God pays attention to 

us – he notices.  This Old Testament prayer will be very familiar to you: “The Lord 

bless you and keep you; the Lord make his face shine upon you and be gracious to 

you; the Lord turn his face toward you and give you peace.” (Numbers 6 v 24-27) 

To turn your face to someone is to give that person your wholehearted, undivided 

attention.  It’s a way of saying: “I have nothing else to do, nowhere I’d rather be, 

I’m fully devoted to being with you.”  That is the kind of attention God lavishes on 

us!  He also makes his face to shine on us!  The shining face is an image of delight. 

It’s the radiant face of a bride as she walks up the aisle to her groom, the face of a 

doting parent beaming as their child performs in their first play! 

Faces shine in the presence of those they love deeply and God’s face shines as it 

turns towards you!  From our studies in Job, we know that this does not mean 

that everything goes well in life because God turns his face towards us. But he 

notices, always, and he pays attention to everything!   

Friends, the first work of living in God’s love is learning to pay attention to him!  

How are you doing? 

Truth is we do not always notice or pay attention to God or what he is doing do 

we?  How well do you pay attention to God?  Ask it another way: how good are 

you at listening to God?  “Be still, and know that I am God” (Psalm 46 v 10)  That’s 



the challenge to be still so we are able to pay attention to God. It seems to me we 

must find ways to be still, to quieten ourselves in order to pay attention to God.  It 

is the main reason I discipline myself to go on retreats!  How often is God at work, 

seeking to speak to me if only I would listen?  It’s the extraordinary in the 

ordinary. But we must learn to see, and as we learn to see and to notice, love 

wins in our hearts and we begin to see like Jesus did.  When love wins in our 

hearts we begin to notice the way Jesus noticed. 

I don’t know if you “noticed” (deliberate pun!) that all the examples I used earlier 

of Jesus noticing, happened “along the way.” What I mean by that is he didn’t go 

looking for things or people to notice, it was as he went about the days work that 

he noticed.  Same is true for you and me.  Amy Grant sang a song called: “Father’s 

Eyes.” The song said what she wanted people to say about her, more than 

anything else, was that she had her “fathers eyes.”  That, more than anything 

else, she wanted to see the way her heavenly father saw. 

Friends, what do you see?  What do you notice?  I remember one of the first talks 

I ever heard when I joined the Beach Mission team in Nefyn in 1985. It wasn’t by 

one of the leaders, but a guy called Neil who was in the Shark Team, as I was.  It 

was on the headland one evening with the Sharks all gathered around (that’s 

children aged 11-14!)  Neil got out the biggest pair of glasses you’ve ever seen!  

He talked about the fact that God wears “acceptance specs.” He talked about the 

art of noticing – paying attention – seeing how God sees.  He talked about how 

we look at others and encouraged us to put on acceptance specs!  Brilliant! 

Except we don’t really need the specs. when love wins in our hearts. Because we 

become more and more like Jesus as we pay attention to him and begin to notice 

what he does. 

My great-aunt, for many years a widow, had a love affair when she was in her 

seventies.  Obese, balding, her hands and legs misshapen by arthritis, she did not 

fit the stereotype of a woman romantically loved.  But she was – by a man, also in 

his seventies, who lived in a nursing home but occasionally spent weekends with 

her in her apartment.  In trying to tell me what this relationship meant to her, my 

great-aunt told of a conversation.  One evening she had had dinner out, with 



friends.  When she returned home, her male friend called and she told him about 

the dinner.  He listened with interest and asked her, “What did you wear?”  When 

she told me this, she began to cry: “Do you know how many years it’s been since 

anyone asked me what I wore?”  When my great-aunt said this, she was saying 

that it had been years since anyone cared deeply – intimately – about her.
1
 

Love notices.  Love listens.  Love remembers. 
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