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St. Bartholomew’s Church 
Laytonsville, Maryland 

 
Easter IV (C)                                                                                                                              May 8, 2022 

Sermon by the Reverend Jo-Ann R. Murphy, D.Min. 
Interim Rector 

 
The King of Love 
my Shepherd is 

his goodness faileth never. 
I nothing lack if I am his 
and he is mine forever. 

Amen. 
 

   The metaphor of God as a good shepherd who tenderly cares for the sheep in his flock is 
one of the most ancient metaphors that have come down to us. Its language is comforting 
and many of us have known it all our lives. But, did you ever wonder why the adjective 
“good” so frequently precedes the noun shepherd? 
   Actually, shepherding in 1st century Palestine was a dirty, dangerous, fierce, and 
sometimes harsh business. Shepherds were hired to tend valuable livestock and if they lost 
a sheep to a predator or a poacher or a ravine, they were responsible for the cost. It was 
not an occupation that attracted the finest of men. Shepherds had a very bad reputation 
and their word was not accepted as valid testimony in a dispute. It’s no wonder the Gospel 
writers affixed the adjective “good” when they named Jesus a shepherd. 
   If you pay attention to the witness of the scriptures - - maybe more than to the hymn 
writers - - the Jesus you meet is a very strong, opinionated, righteous shepherd, a defender 
of those who need justice and are generally mistreated by society.  
   But, every year on the fourth Sunday of Easter we meet Jusus, the Good Shepherd. 
Thank the liturgy. 
   If it’s difficult for you to imagine yourself as a sheep, it may be easier to think of yourself 
as a follower. Jesus meets his questioners in Soloman’s portico of the Jerusalme temple. He 
tells his questioners, who are wanting a straightforward answer from him as to whether or 
not he is the long-awaited Messiah, “My sheep hear my voice and they follow me.” 
   As Bishop Mariann preached on the Tuesday in Holy Week, following Jesus is a decision 
that must be followed by action. Gathered in the solemn beauty of our National Cathedral 
we sang, “I have decided to follow Jesus, no turning back, no turning back.” When did you 
decide to follow Jesus. As one politician would put it, “how’s that going for you.” 
   Let’s be honest. It can be hard to follow Jesus if we don’t hear his voice and it can be 
hard to hear the voice of Jesus in the din in which we lead our lives. The blare of social 
media noise surrounds us, not to even mention the incessant chatter inside our own heads. 
How can we hear the voice of Jesus? Here are some ways suggested in “Water Daily” by 
Kate Heicher in one of her recent posts. Listen for the voice of Jesus: 

• In [private] prayer, inviting [Jesus] to speak to you as you wait in silence; 
• in the Gospels, reading and studying scripture with an [ear] toward getting to 

know the Jesus we find there; 
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• in the sacraments, inviting [Jesus] to speak through objects and actions both 
sacred and ordinary;   

• in hymns and spiritual songs, attending to phrases [or melodies]that stick or 
come to the surface; 

• in other people, especially in people in need, in whom he said he could be found. 
• in the advice and wise counsel of precious friends and pastors (who may or may 

not be ordained) who accompany us on our journey.* 
• in response to joy and suffering; 
• in our own thoughts, as we invite the Holy Spirit to speak to us. 

   In which way do you hear Jesus most clearly? 
   We can follow him without hearing him - - that’s called faith, Rev. Kate Heicher 
continues. Mother Theresa reportedly went for years without a felt sense of connection to 
God, moving forward on the strength of the revelation she’d experience earlier. (Thanks be 
to God for habits and routines which have frequently kept me on track when doubts or 
questions have threatened my derailment clogged my ears.)  
   Here at St. Bartholomew’s Jesus the Good Shepherd sets a table before us. We come to 
this table together, as individuals, but as a community as well. Amidst all the real and 
imagined dangers to my peace and your peace the self-giving love of our Good Shepherd 
nourishes us in the midst of the world’s challenges and the disappointments in my personal 
life. My cup overflows and my good and merciful shepherd leads me all the days of my life. 
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord my whole life long because I have made a decision 
to follow Jesus, the Good Shepherd. Amen. 

 
 

 

 
* This is my own addition, not attributable to The Rev. Kate Heicher. 


