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How many of you remember our former district superintendent, Gary Shaw?  Well, the statute of 

limitations is well past, so I'll tell you this story.  He was visiting us one summer evening and we sat out 

on the deck enjoying a glass of wine, watching the birds at the feeder, when a squirrel came along and 

somehow got up on the feeder - despite it having a baffle to prevent this - scaring all the birds away.  He 

said it reminded him of a similar incident at his house.  He'd come home from work and enjoy just 

sitting in his backyard watching the various birds come to eat at his feeder.  One day however, this alpha 

male, rogue squirrel appeared in his yard, and you can guess what happened!  The squirrel not only 

scared away all the birds, but knocked down and emptied out the feeder.  And despite all his squirrel 

busting attempts, this rascal came back regularly, disrupting things, causing trouble, and creating 

problems.  So Gary finally resorted to the use of force.  He got out his old Daisy BB gun, took aim at the 

squirrel, and pulled the trigger.  The squirrel dropped to the ground and staggered off.  That was it... no 

more squirrel.  So now Gary was able to once again enjoy watching the beautiful birds eat at his feeder, 

listening to their sweet sounds, feeling at peace with nature.  But then, one evening about two weeks 

later, much to his chagrin, a squirrel appeared, knocking down the feeder and disrupting everything once 

more.  And as he watched this squirrel, he noticed something strange.  There was an odd, unnatural 

marking on its side.  Grabbing his binoculars, Gary could see that the mark on the squirrel was a perfect 

little square where the animal’s fur had been shaved to the skin and a wound repaired.  Apparently, 

someone had found the squirrel he shot and brought it to an animal hospital where the little guy was 

made as good as new so that he could go back out and do what squirrels do best…cause trouble for us at 

our bird feeders!! 

 

Now you may be wondering what squirrels have to do with today's Scripture lessons.  Well, because it 

seems that squirrels, like sheep, and we humans for that matter, have much in common.  For one thing, 

all of the aforementioned species, really don’t know how to stay out of trouble.   Squirrels have a 

propensity to go where they don’t belong, causing damage and creating havoc.  Sheep have a propensity 

to wander away into danger.  And we humans seem to have a propensity for, well, just messing up our 

lives to one degree or another.   

 

Which is exactly why sheep, and you and I, need a shepherd.  You see, sheep wander away because they 

put their heads down, look at the green grass in front of them, and start eating, oblivious to what’s going 



on around them.  And they just blindly keep nibbling that green grass in front of them until, before long, 

they’ve strayed away from the flock and their shepherd, finding themselves lost and out of safety.  And 

that’s when the wolves begin to circle and attack.  And likewise, we humans have the same problem.  

We wander away because, instead of listening to God, doing God's will, we listen to a culture that tells 

us things like, ‘the grass is always greener over there,' ‘it’s not your problem,’ ‘look out for number 

one’... so we blindly go off in the wrong direction, oblivious... to our neighbors, to what’s right, to what 

really matters.  We make bad decisions, damage our relationships, ignore good advice, seek revenge, 

hold a grudge.  We succumb to the temptations of this world, and how quickly we discover that we’ve 

strayed from our shepherd when the wolves begin to circle and attack.  Those wolves of regret, anxiety, 

depression, hopelessness, and especially sin.   

 

But that’s why today’s Scripture can be so meaningful for us if we just take it to heart and live it.  We, 

as the sheep, and Jesus Christ as the Good Shepherd.  Because that conveys a special relationship - a 

caring, personal, protective relationship.  So unlike the world we live in.  Where so much of our 

communication with each other is non-relational – it’s texts, email, social media.  A world where we 

look at each other, so often identifying people by negative labels – like loser, racist, sexist, illegal, 

homosexual, leftist, right winger, and on and on.  A world that constantly drives us – drives us away 

from our families, away from church.  Just think of how we are driven.  There’s 24/7 news.  We’re 

pushed to be a winner, be successful.  We’ve got to have what we want, and have it now.  Fast at any 

cost is the mantra of our stressed and distressed society.  All of which leaves us no time to pause and 

reflect.  Do you see why that special relationship, that caring, personal relationship of a shepherd and 

sheep can be so meaningful? 

 

Now some people argue that the metaphor of sheep and the shepherd is no longer relevant in today's 

culture.  They can't envision a flock of sheep and understand the importance of the shepherd calling out 

to us and looking out for us.  So let me take you to modern day Norway with a short video that clearly 

illustrates the relationship between the shepherd and his sheep.  (Custom Video)  Now can you see the 

meaning of Jesus’ words, "My sheep hear my voice, my sheep follow me."  Or the words of the 

Psalmist, “He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me along right paths."  In a world where 

we are so driven, isn't that what we long for?  Jesus saying “Follow me,” "Follow me," and then leading 

us, teaching us, guiding us, loving us, forgiving us.  It really is a peaceful and beautiful metaphor, don't 

you think?  If only we took the time to revel in that thought, and maybe even live out that thought. 



And so, let me expand on Jesus calling himself the Good Shepherd.  At that time, good shepherds lived 

day and night with their sheep, caring for them, protecting them, even if it meant putting their life on the 

line fighting off attackers – wolves, lions, bears, thieves.  Good shepherds knew each sheep individually 

and even had names for them.  The sheep were totally dependent on the shepherd, and they instinctively 

knew that their well-being, their very lives were in the shepherd’s hands.  And there is Jesus saying he is 

the Good Shepherd to you and me.  And think a minute…how ironic, or is it, that the first ones to 

receive the announcement of our Lord and Savior’s wondrous birth were none other than those humble 

shepherds, in the fields, watching over and protecting their flocks.  Isn’t it only fitting that the One born 

in a manger, in a stable, would come to care for and protect and help his human flock.  And doesn’t 

Jesus prove he is the Good Shepherd and we are his flock with his promises, “I will search…and seek 

out…and deliver…and gather in…and lay them on my shoulder…and cause them to lie down…and 

bind them up…and heal…and share their sorrow….and ease their burden…and give them rest…and 

protect...and feed…and water…and comfort…and strengthen... and love!  These words are meant for 

you and me.  These words are for those of us who have made mistakes.  Those of us who have hurt 

someone else.  Those of us who have hurt ourselves.  Those of us who are lost, wandering, troubled, 

driven.  Yes, even those of us who are sinners. 

 

As we think about today’s scripture, I’m going to give you your Christian challenge early.  And that is 

to consider two critically important lines in today's gospel that I want you to reflect on during the 

remaining two weeks of Lent. Remember Lent is meant to be a period of reflection and repentance for 

our wandering ways.  So the first line is when Jesus says, “I know my own, and my own know me.”  “I 

know my own, and my own know me.”  Do you really know the Shepherd?  Do you want to know the 

Shepherd and have that close, special relationship with him?  Because Jesus knows you - by name.  

Always remember that.  You are a child of the most high, and God loves you, God knows your name 

and will never forget your name.  The only thing God will forget, is your sins.   

 

And the other line is when we heard our Good Shepherd say today, “I lay down my life for the sheep."  

"I lay down my life for the sheep.”  As we approach Holy Week, reflect on the magnitude of Christ's 

great sacrifice, how he suffered and died for you and me.  As St. John told us, “God so loved the world 

that he gave his Son.”  His son, who laid down his life so that we would always be part of his flock.  

Both here and now, and forever in the kingdom of God where there is that assurance of green pastures 

and still waters, where our soul is restored and our cup will overflow for all of eternity.  Amen.   


