
 



 



 



 



 

Zacchaeus the Collector 

In Jericho, folks shook their heads, 

When Zacchaeus walked by in shades of reds. 

They knew his ways were not quite right, 

He took their coins, then hid from sight. 

He gathered tax from every door, 

But often kept a little more. 

The people frowned and felt dismay— 

Until he met Jesus one special day. 
 



Hidden Coins 

Zacchaeus kept some coins away, 

Inside his house, he’d hide and pay. 

He thought, “No one will ever see— 

This little stash belongs to me.” 

But townsfolk knew, and whispers grew, 

“That man is cheating me and you!” 

And though he tried to keep it low, 

Jesus saw. He always knows. 



 

 



 



  



Dinner with Jesus 

Jesus came to Zacchaeus’ door, 

Though whispers echoed more and more. 

He said, “Today, I’ll dine with you,” 

Though others gasped — “That can’t be true!” 

They knew Zacchaeus had done wrong, 

And spread their rumours all day long. 

But Jesus smiled and took His place, 

Beside Zacchaeus, full of grace. 

He didn’t mind what others said— 

He knew Zacchaeus changed instead. 

For Jesus came to love and heal, 

And sit with sinners at the meal. 



 



A Changed Heart 

Zacchaeus climbed a sycamore tree, 

To see the Lord who set hearts free. 

And when Jesus called him by name, 

His life would never be the same. 

He gave back more than he had kept, 

He helped the poor, he truly wept. 

No longer greedy, proud, or sly— 

Zacchaeus chose to live God's way. 



 



 



 

 



 

Practice writing your note here: 
 

 

 

 

 



Joy in Jericho 

The streets of Jericho rang with cheer, 

As Zacchaeus knocked and said, “I’m here!” 

He gave back coins with joyful grace, 

A brand-new smile upon his face. 

The people laughed, their hearts felt light, 

“The man who once did wrong made right!” 

Forgiveness bloomed, and joy was wide— 

For Jesus changed him deep inside 



 



 



 



 



 



 



Well Done, Explorer!  

You’ve climbed the tree with Zacchaeus, 

And learned how Jesus came to see us. 

You coloured, puzzled, prayed, and played— 

And what a journey you have made! 

You’ve read the Word, you’ve used your heart, 

And learned that grace can change a part. 

So here’s a cheer—hip-hip-hooray! 

You’ve finished strong in every way! 



 


