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(John 10:1-10; 1 Peter 2: 19-25) 

 

Shepherd of our souls, help us know your voice. In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy 

Spirit. Amen.  

 

Do you have any idea why you might believe, even if just at little, and others don’t? I 

mean, can you really explain it? We can see why some are offended or hurt by, say, the Bible or 

Church History or some Christian cultures, or, most deeply, God’s will to permit loss and 

suffering. But every follower of Jesus is offended or hurt by the same things. And yet you’re here 

today. And there’s a good deal of people out there, not at church on Sunday, who believe in Jesus 

or believe the Bible. Why do some believe and others don’t? If we take Jesus at his word in this 

text, and I think if we have a realistic estimation of ourselves, deep down belief doesn’t come 

from us, or our own will to understand; it comes from experiencing what can only be described 

as “calling.”  

It comes from God the Holy Spirit choosing, on no merit of our own, to attract us to 

Christ, to desire him, and to trust that he is God, real and alive. It comes from the strange 

experience of hearing the message about the cross and empty tomb or opening the Bible to a 

random page and reading or seeing a religious image or listening to a believing friend speak and, 

Oh! It’s like catching the scent of cooking remembered from childhood. Or like a good friend 

putting their hand on your shoulder. Or like turning a basketball in your hands or stick handling a 

puck after a long era away from your favourite sport. A deep exhale and a brightening of the eyes 



or closing and watering of the eyes. There’s God, closer than you are to yourself, a Holy and 

silent voice saying, “it’s true” or “rest” or “turn to me” or “I’m here.” 

 I can’t explain to you or myself why some have this experience and not others. I want to 

side with the others. I want to advocate for them. I think God shouldn’t get to have me without 

my friends. But I know too that God loves them more than I do and that God has purposes and 

plans beyond our understanding and reaching beyond this present life. All we can do, and all I 

can do, is withhold the urge to explain and understand, and instead be faithful to describe.  

 “My sheep hear my voice,” Jesus says (v. 27). “I am the Good Shepherd. I know my own 

and my own know me” (v. 14). In our verses today, he is both shepherd and gate to the sheep-old, 

door to the place where the sheep are safe and fed and belong.  

 If we take the “sheepfold” as the Church, then the first take-way for us is that Christ 

alone is our access to what the Church is supposed to be. No pastor. Pastor is another word for 

Shepherd, and throughout the Bible the prophets refer to their Kings and priests and puppet-

prophets as bad shepherds or bad pastors. Few can do as much damage to the world as bad 

pastors. Alongside us priests and preachers, we also deal with state leaders who butcher Christian 

faith to manipulate believers or spite enemies.  

Beyond these bad shepherds there are other “thiefs” and “bandits,” as Jesus calls them, of 

a spiritual sort. Are they a purely psychological phenomenon or something more than that? You 

tell me. But it’s like having an annoying little fiend your shoulder making you sadder and sadder. 

Or a swarm of bats around your head making you more and more anxious. Or a bad little 

bobblehead on your other shoulder making you angrier and angrier or thirstier and thirstier.  



 “The thief,” Jesus says, “comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may 

have life, and have it abundantly” (v. 10). 

 How many Christians are living in sheepfolds mistaking thieves and bandits for the real 

shepherd? More importantly, how can you tell the shepherd from the bandits? It’s not a mystery. 

It’s plainly measurable. Which sheep get angrier and angrier, sadder and sadder, more and more 

anxious, more and more unsatisfied? Usually bad priests, bad preachers, bad leaders, or dumb 

influencers—and the demons they encourage—have something to do with it.  

 Are you being filled with life, and having it more abundantly; or are you being sucked of 

life and convinced it’s obedience, being sucked of life and telling yourself your just tougher than 

the pansies how can’t take it? How easy it is for a bandit in pastor’s clothing to use even the 

scriptures against life! How easy for someone to quote Peter’s words in a life-sucking way: “...it 

is a credit to you if, being aware of God, you endure pain while suffering unjustly” (2: 19). The 

apostles teaching also says elsewhere, “If you can gain your freedom, do so” (1 Cor. 7:21, NIV). 

The Christian is called to be a thriving sheep in the soft but rugged coat of joy and peace and 

self-control and love. And a pastor like me is also just a sheep in pastor’s clothing. Jesus alone is 

the Shepherd, and his Holy Spirit moves in our midst.  

 If you have known his voice, you know it. And if he has shown you that he is the way, the 

gate, into a place of belonging and safety and food, you know him. “Knowing” his voice and his 

way is a feeling. It’s not necessarily an ecstasy or “religious experience,” like an on-rush of 

outside power. I’ll try my hand here at describing. You may have one or all of these feelings.  

It’s a feeling of rightness even without understanding. It’s a feeling of consolation and 

assurance. It’s a feeling easy to carry but weightier than anything else. It’s a feeling that your 



every bone and sinew is full of a gentle peace. It’s a feeling of promise for the days ahead. It’s 

readiness to bear and endure whatever the world throws at you. It’s a simple, easily satisfied 

love. It’s a deep desire—a desire for one who is always available and given and yet always more 

to be found and more to be received.   

 I really wonder how many people know this Jesus but just don’t know it’s Jesus or can’t 

name it Jesus. There’s a lotta Christians out there who don’t know they’re Christians. “...the 

sheep follow him because they know his voice” (v. 4).  

 Thanks be to God. Amen.  


