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""Very truly I tell you Pharisees, anyone who does not enter the sheep pen by the gate, but 
climbs in by some other way, is a thief and a robber. The one who enters by the gate is the 
shepherd of the sheep. The gatekeeper opens the gate for him, and the sheep listen to his voice. 
He calls his own sheep by name and leads them out. When he has brought out all his own, he 
goes on ahead of them, and his sheep follow him because they know his voice. But they will 
never follow a stranger; in fact, they will run away from him because they do not recognize a 
stranger's voice." Jesus used this figure of speech, but the Pharisees did not understand what 
he was telling them. Therefore Jesus said again, "Very truly I tell you, I am the gate for the 
sheep. All who have come before me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep have not listened to 
them. I am the gate; whoever enters through me will be saved. They will come in and go out, 
and find pasture. The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy; I have come that they 
may have life, and have it to the full."  (Joh 10:1-10, NIV) 

Many years ago, I was teamed up with a Mobile Medical Clinic providing medical aid 
in remote parts of northern Afghanistan. The summer heat in the arid dry desert in 
the middle of nowhere felt to be almost boiling point of water! Needless to say it was 
hot! During lunch break I wondered around the tiny village observing the mud walled 
houses, the dusty roads, the one and only water well and a young boy heading out 
into the desert with about a dozen sheep. Remember it was hot and this young 
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shepherd was heading out into the desert trying to find a patch of grass to feed the 
sheep. And I thought to myself, “I wouldn’t want to be a shepherd. At least not in 
Afghanistan!” The West has a very romantic notion of a shepherd. You might even 
have one of those prints tucked away somewhere in your closet of an image of 
Jesus looking very white European, with long flowing hair, a very peaceful 
background of pasture resembling an English countryside with greenery everywhere. 
The image is often of a perfect shepherd, a perfect herd of sheep, perfect weather, 
perfect countryside, perfect lighting and perfect scenery. Perfect job, right? Wrong!  
 
Remember young David and where he was when the prophet Samuel came to visit 
Jesse’s house to appoint the next king of Israel? Even his father did not consider 
David his youngest as a potential candidate. David was out in the field tending 
sheep. David wasn’t in the house to be inspected by Samuel. Why? Because David 
was the youngest, the weakest the least eligible. So put two and two together and 
you have the least eligible, the weakest who works as a shepherd.  
 
And we have Jesus as our Shepherd. What does that mean? Is Jesus’ role as a 
Shepherd that romantic, peaceful, hunky dory, perfect and ideal as we’ve 
romanticized it to be? Being a shepherd is dirty work, grimy work, unromantic work, 
reserved only for the youngest or the weakest. The strong men have other much 
more important and necessary work to do besides feeding sheep in the field.  
 
Think of what it means for Jesus, the Messiah, the Son of God to be called 
Shepherd. He became the least of us. He humbled himself for us.  
Think some more… Jesus is our Shepherd… 
 
Prayer: Jesus, our humble Lord and Shepherd. Why would you want to lower 
yourself to commit yourself to take us down a dusty road just so that we can be fed? 
That we can live? Why would you want to humiliate yourself and call yourself our 
Shepherd? The Son of God becoming a servant of a sin infested humanity. We 
wonder why? What would drive you to such commitment and service?  
I think I know the answer. It is because of your love. Help me to live the rest of this 
week in gratitude and with thanksgiving. Help me to live focused on you and not on 
anything else we are obsessed about these days and especially not myself. 
In Jesus name we pray. Amen.  
 


