
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May 22, 2017 
Pastor Matt Paul 

 

I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, just as the Father knows me and I know the Father. 
And I lay down my life for the sheep. I have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, and 
they will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd. (John 10:14–16, NRSV)  

Oh to hear the voice of the Good Shepherd calling us to green pastures and still waters, leading us on right paths, 
and comforting us in the darkest of valleys. Such knowledge of the Lord’s presence is the picture of contentment and 
trust. What a joy it is to hear the Shepherd’s voice. 

My thoughts turn to the Good Shepherd today because today we lay to rest Florence Williams, a sheep of the Lord’s 
flock. Florence was committed to a life of prayer and was a member of our Prayer Ministry. (Chances are she prayed 
for you!) Florence once shared with me a time when she heard the voice of Good Shepherd instructing her to pray 
the 23rd Psalm—The Lord is my shepherd… —each time she prayed. I was so moved by that story that I have made 
this a practice of mine during my morning prayers. Each time I pray the 23rd Psalm my heart is filled with joy and 
peace, and the memory of Florence and her faith. 

Florence lived well into her tenth decade and died on Sunday, May 7, when the Lord called her home. Fittingly, May 
7 was Good Shepherd Sunday.  

Lord Jesus, thank you for the witness of people like Florence who so clearly hear your voice and through their 
prayers bear witness to the joy and peace we find as sheep of your fold. Amen. 

 


