
“Now there were in the same country shepherds living out in the fields, keeping 
watch over their flocks by night. And behold, an angel of the Lord stood before 

them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were greatly afraid.” 
Luke 2:8-9 

Shepherds, really? Some no-name, smelly sheep keepers- are these really to whom God 
chose to send the birth announcement of Jesus?  

Of course they were. They had time. They stopped for His announcement and took it in. 
They weren’t busy keeping house, or finishing just one more project, or focusing on the 
corporate ladder they were desperate to climb. Nope, they were in that dark field, living 
among the sheep, keeping to themselves.  

From what I understand, being a shepherd wasn’t a desirable thing. It was a lowly, 
outcast type job. And these are the ones to whom God sends the angel to tell first and let 
His glory shine. They weren’t too busy to stop and hear, and then go and see. They 
weren’t too consumed with the project at hand that they missed Jesus.  

I wish I were more like the shepherds, living a slower paced life. {I’m not talking about a 
lazy life- sheep are fairly stubborn I hear, and tend to need a guiding staff from the 
shepherd a good bit- no, shepherds had to be on guard and alert at all times.} But a life 
that doesn’t have to say, “yes” to every single thing I’m asked to do. A life that focuses 
more on the people than the project at hand. A life that doesn’t miss Jesus because I’m 
so consumed with all I need to do for Jesus. I’m the first to overcommit, of not playing 
enough with my kids because something needs cleaning or folding, of making sure other 
people think I have it together just-so, when the reality is that I’m actually failing in just 
about every area.  

I’m thankful for the example of the shepherds. Thankful for the dark night that allowed the 
Light to shine even brighter. And this morning I’m hopeful that the Lord will let me be a 
little more like the shepherds- in the moment, slowing down, able to hear and see. I don’t 
wanna miss the people in my life because I’m too focused on the tasks at hand. But 
mostly, I don’t wanna miss Jesus because I’m “busy.” So I’m asking Him to slow me 
down, to let me see all He has to reveal during this season of expectancy. I don’t wanna 
be left unchanged.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season.  


