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Sermon for 2nd Sunday of Easter
I Peter 2:19-25    Ps.63:1-4    John 10:11-16
 Jesus is our good shepherd. 

 As we say in the 23rd Psalm, “The Lord is my shepherd.”

 What picture of Jesus as the good shepherd comes to your mind?

 Some churches have a stained glass window that shows Jesus holding a lamb, with a flock of sheep around his feet.  In that picture, Jesus is the gentle caring shepherd who looks after his flock. We are that flock. You are that lamb.
 Another picture of the good shepherd is a very rough and tough man out in the wild, holding his staff in one hand, and a club in the other.
 Psalm 23 says, “Thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.” How do they do that?
 When sheep stray, the staff, with its hooked end catches sheep that go astray, or fall down a cliff, or get stuck in thorn bushes. The shepherd uses his staff to catch them.
 The rod is a club for clobbering wolves and bears and other predators. If there are wild animals prowling around, your shepherd’s rod and staff gives you great comfort. Your shepherd will protect you with them.
 The shepherd has another weapon: the sling. Remember how David the shepherd killed the giant Goliath with a stone from his sling?
 Our good shepherd Jesus Christ has defeated our giant enemy’s sin and death.
 So that’s what shepherds do. Now let’s talk about sheep. 
 Sheep farmers will tell you that sheep are not that smart. They are not very good at looking after themselves. They will drown in an inch of water. Sheep follow their noses and stray away from the rest of the flock. And they are valuable, for their meat and their wool.
 Without a shepherd, sheep are pretty helpless. So, to be called a sheep isn’t a big compliment to us.

 Peter, in today’s lesson says, “Once you were like sheep, which strayed away. But now you have returned to your Shepherd, the Guardian of your souls.”

 We can be lost sheep. Without clear direction in our lives, we stray wherever our desires take us. Or we get lost or into trouble. We need a good shepherd.

 Jesus says, “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd gives his life for the sheep.” Being a shepherd was a tough, dirty, lonely job. Shepherds were known to die protecting their sheep.
  If you owned the sheep, if you truly cared for the sheep, you would do anything to protect them, even dying for them. Jesus knew he would die for his flock.

 But if you are not the owner, but a hired hand, and the sheep belong to someone else, why give your life for them? If the sheep are someone else’s, why hang around when a wolf shows up?

 Jesus says, “The hired hand, which is not the shepherd, and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves the sheep and runs away- and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. The hired hand runs away because he does not care for the sheep.”
 The hired hand won’t defend the flock. The good shepherd puts his life on the line. The love of the shepherd costs him his life.

 The stained glass window picture of a gentle shepherd cradling a lamb tells us about the shepherd’s gentle care.  

 The other picture of the shepherd is the one willing to die for us. So when we see the gentle shepherd, we also need to see the shepherd who died on the cross.
 The good shepherd knows and loves his sheep. The bond between the good shepherd and the sheep can’t be broken.

 As Paul says at the end of Romans chapter 8, “Nothing can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” Death itself won’t break the bond between us and Jesus.
 There is great comfort and great power in that unbreakable bond between Jesus Christ and us.
 He says, “I know my own and my own know me.” Christ knows who are his. He watches over his own. And we know our shepherd. We have learned to hear his voice, hearing the real voice of Jesus among all the different voices trying to get our attention.
 If you’ve ever been in a big crowd, say at the beach, and you’ve heard a child suddenly yell, then you’ve seen how every mother on that beach instantly recognizes whether that child is hers or not. That’s how our shepherd knows us, and it works both ways.

 Our Lord says, “My sheep hear my voice, and they follow me.” He leads us, and we follow “in His steps,” like a child in a snowstorm walking behind a father, putting our feet where our father has just walked.

 Jesus says, “As the Father knows me, even so I know the Father.” The Father loves the Son.
 In knowing Christ our shepherd, we are drawn into the love between the Son and the Father.

 We are a bit like the child who is right in the middle of a hug between its mother and father. That is the warm embrace of God’s love, the love between the Father and the Son.
  Finally, Jesus says, “I have other sheep, that are not of this fold. I must bring them also, and they will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd.”
 The good shepherd has plenty of room for more sheep to come under his care. Jesus Christ is looking for lost sheep to add to his flock. You and I may be among them.
