
“I am the Good Shepherd.” 

Scripture: John: 10:11-16 

  

“Awooo ah ah ah ah woooo, yip yip 

yip yip.” Have you ever been 

awakened in the late night or early 

hours by the high-pitched call of 

coyotes? Growing up in the desert 

south of Tucson, I would often be 

woken up by the call of these 

nighttime predators. I remember the 

piercing call interrupting my sleep. I 

would listen as I heard one voice, then 

two, and then the cacophony of the 

pack together. I would hold my breath 

to see how close they would get to our 

house, upset that they were 

interrupting my sleep and scared 

because of that innate fear of sharp 

teeth, darkness, and vulnerability. 

Then I would fall asleep listening as 

the pack wandered off in search of fun 

or food somewhere else. Now as an 

adult, I see coyotes as a wonder. But 

to a young girl, or even a shepherd, 

coyotes were a threat. 

  

There is a reason that Jesus is 

compared to a shepherd.  

Shepherds protect their sheep from 

wolves. It is said that David even had 

to fight off bears and lions to keep his 

flock safe when he was a young boy. 

A good shepherd would be someone 

who was brave and cunning who 

would not let the flock get hurt or 

stolen.  

  

In the arid region of Palestine, water 

can be an issue to find depending on 

the season. The job of a shepherd was 

to protect but also to lead the sheep to 

water and food. The shepherd would 

have to know the lay of the land. But 

being a shepherd was not glorious. 

Our Biblical texts shine light on 

shepherds. Many of our Hebrew 

ancestors chosen by God were 

shepherds. 

  

(Slide) How many can you name? 

Time and again God chose to lift up 

those who would care and nurture, 

even if that left them smelly from 

eating and sleeping with their sheep.  

  

Shepherds kept their flock safe by 

becoming so well known to them that 

the sheep could recognize their 

shepherd’s voice over the voice of 

other shepherds. If there was occasion 

for two flocks to be housed together 

in a pen, or if two flocks came 

together in the open field, a flock 

would get separated again by 

following the voice of their shepherd.  

  

How many of these shepherds could 

you name from our Bible? 

  

Abel, Abraham, Moses, David, Jacob. 

And perhaps you got even more than I 

did. The role of shepherd is important 

in our faith lives. 

  

“I am the gate” 

In this section of scripture, Jesus not 

only refers to himself as the good 

shepherd, but also as a gate. This 

image is a little harder for me to 



visualize. It is not an image we use in 

our worship a lot. When Jesus says “I 

am the bread of life,” or when he says 

“I am the light of the world, even “I 

am the good shepherd,” it brings up 

positive imagery that I remember 

seeing around advent and Christmas, 

around communion. But Gate… why 

don’t we talk about Jesus saying, “I 

am the gate?” 

  

This idea has some intersection when 

we think about what a shepherd 

would do if faced with an open-air 

pen that had no gate. The shepherd 

would bring his sheep into the 

enclosed rocky area, and then he 

would lay in the doorway. The 

shepherd would act as the door or the 

gate.  

  

The end of psalm 121 also helps me 

with this imagery. 

  

Psalm 121 

I lift up my eyes to the mountains— 

    where does my help come from? 

My help comes from the Lord, 

    the Maker of heaven and earth.  

He will not let your foot slip— 

    he who watches over you will not 

slumber; 

indeed, he who watches over Israel 

    will neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord watches over you— 

    the Lord is your shade at your 

right hand; 

the sun will not harm you by day, 

    nor the moon by night. 

The Lord will keep you from all 

harm— 

    he will watch over your life; 

the Lord will watch over your 

coming and going 

    both now and forevermore. 

  

Jesus is the gate. He is aware of our 

coming and going.  He knows us.  

Not only does Jesus know us, but he 

also protects us from those who 

would steal us away, thieves in the 

night. Jesus would also keep out the 

predators and those who would want 

to harm us. As the gate, and as the 

shepherd Jesus keeps us safe. He 

guides us in to rest at night and guides 

us to pastures to feed and play during 

the day. Through Jesus we have 

security and comfort, we also have 

freedom and joy.  

  

The problem with these two 

metaphors of Jesus being the Gate and 

Jesus being the good shepherd mean 

that we are then...sheep.  

  

The idea of being a sheep is so 

derogatory, “don’t be a sheep, be a 

leader, don’t be a follower”...etc. It is 

one of the things ingrained in our 

society. Sheep, followers, don’t get 

the attention or the spotlight. Who 

would want to be a sheep? 

  

I would much rather be Peter when 

Jesus cooks breakfast on the shore 

and tells Peter to feed his sheep. I can 

get behind that. There is action there.  

  



If Jesus likens us to sheep, however, 

then it means we are more than just 

followers. We are investments. 

Shepherds invest themselves in the 

wellbeing of the flock. Our well 

beings are tied together. A shepherd is 

as good as his/her flock. Jesus says I 

am the good shepherd. I wonder if 

that has more to do about how good 

of a shepherd he is, compared to how 

a shepherd is good. (Because 

shepherds slept with their flock, they 

were smelly and dirty and considered 

a lowly station, even though they 

were necessary to the communities.) 

When Jesus says he is a good 

shepherd, I think it means he has 

invested well in his sheep. He has 

given his all for us, and we in return 

are good investments for him.  

  

The key about thinking of Jesus as the 

Shepherd or even as the gate is to 

remember this metaphor is about our 

relationship to our Lord more than it 

is about our own identity.  

  

Jesus is our shepherd and we are 

Jesus’ sheep.  

  

An image from our Bible study 

yesterday was that of Jesus the good 

shepherd who cared for his flock and 

brought more and more people-sheep 

into the pen. “He is the caretaker of 

the biggest sheep rescue ever,” a 

participant said.   

 

One more thing about being a sheep. 

Sheep are social creatures. Where one 

goes, so do others; they find 

protection in one another, just as they 

find protection in the shepherd. As a 

sheep, let’s remember to rely on our 

community in times of need. Let’s 

stick together like a flock would.  

 

Whether Jesus is the shepherd or the 

gate, we are the sheep and we have 

two responsibilities. We must trust 

our Lord, and we must be able to hear 

and recognize the Lord’s voice. 

 

Do you trust in Jesus enough to move 

out of the pen when, as a shepherd 

Jesus is leading you out to act, move, 

be in relationship with your fellow 

sheep?    

 

Can you hear Jesus calling above the 

noise of all the others who desire your 

attention, your love and devotion? 

Are you able to distinguish who is 

your shepherd? 

 

When you hear the coyotes calling let 

it be a good reminder for you that 

Jesus is our shepherd, and we are 

Jesus’ sheep. If we listen and follow, 

Jesus is there to guide us and protect 

us. 

 

I don’t know if you watched my 

introduction question and answer with 

Keslie and Nick, but if you did - you 

remember me saying there was a song 

that I learned as a camp counselor, 

that has stuck with me quite a bit 

through the years.  

  



I want to leave that with you today.  

 

“I just want to be a sheep baa baa baa 

baa, I just want to be a sheep baa baa 

baa baa, and I pray the Lord my soul 

to keep. I just want to be a sheep. Baa 

baa baa baa.”  

 

Amen.  

 


