
Sermon for Easter 3 – John 10:11-16 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen 
     

Many patriarchs and prophets were shepherds.  They were not ashamed to keep sheep.  
Abel veered from the family gardening business to set out on an animal herding venture.  He 
offered the first and best of his flock as a sacrifice to the Lord.  And the Lord was pleased.  But 
it cost him his life at the hands of his brother Cain.  Jacob herded the sheep of his father-in-law 
Laban.  He was cheated out of what was rightfully his and eventually had to flee with family.  
Joseph told Pharaoh, “Your servants are sheepherders, we and our fathers.”  This was a most 
despised job in the land of Egypt.  Moses kept the sheep of his father-in-law Jethro before 
shepherding the people of Israel.  David herded the sheep of his father Jesse before being chosen 
king of Israel.  He slaughtered bears and lions to save the flock.  He slaughtered a giant to save 
his people.  He would even sing the confession of his strength, “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall 
not want…” The prophet Amos who spoke God’s Word was a shepherd—this is the first thing 
we know about him. 
 

As you can see, almost every hero of God’s people was a shepherd.  And so it’s no wonder 
why Christ Jesus calls Himself today the Good Shepherd.  Shepherding was a despised job, 
though—and a dirty, tiring, frustrating job at that.  It was dangerous, too.  The sheep love to 
wander and there’s plenty of predators eager for that.   

 
And “Good” perhaps isn’t the best translation of the Greek here.  “Good” is good enough.  

It’s not “great.”  If “I’m good,” or “you’re good” that means we’re okay with something.  It’s not 
the best; it’s not the worst.  “Good” will suffice.  But that’s not the kind of “Good” that our Good 
Shepherd is.  A better way to understand it is as “Noble.”  This word “Noble” brings with it to 
do the right thing, even when it’s difficult.  We’re reminded of the soldier who lays down his 
life for his country.  We think of the officer who puts his life on the line for his community.  This 
is who the Noble Shepherd Christ Jesus is for us.   
 

God prophesied through Zechariah, “’Awake, O sword, against My shepherd, against 
the Man who stands next to Me,’ declares the Lord of hosts.  ‘Strike the Shepherd, and the sheep 
will be scattered.’”  In Gethsemane this came to be; on Golgotha it was fulfilled.  This is the 
Shepherd we have.  The Good Shepherd lays down His life for the sheep.  No one takes it from 
Him.  He gives it up on His own.  We are purchased with the offering of His life.  We are bought 
with His precious blood.  This is vital—He gave up His life for us. 
 

And there’s a reason why.  There’s always a reason why.  We didn’t stay in the flock.  We 
jumped the fence.  We ran from the safe place of His commandments in which God gently kept 
us.  We found what we call “freedom.”  What we really found was an end to joy.  And we were 
found by a wolf.    We gained nothing that we thought we would.  It was all so appealing—it 
was a sure thing, a done deal.  Everybody else does it and it seems to work out just fine for them.  
We’ve planted the seeds.  Now we have to live with the weeds.  Can we root them out? Can we 
undo what we’ve done? Not without doing great damage! Where’s the reset button? Why can’t 
we turn back time? We’re far more helpless than we thought we were.  



 
We all like sheep have gone astray.  We were unable to help ourselves.  We would have 

remained astray forever.  But the Good and Noble Shepherd has had mercy on us.  He was 
wounded for our transgression and smashed to pieces on account of our sin.  He patiently 
suffered all this on our behalf.  As He was being punished and tortured, He did not open His 
mouth; in the same way that a lamb that is led to the butchering block, and a silent sheep before 
its shearer, does not open its mouth.  The Shepherd is struck and wounded and dies so that the 
little lambs might be kept alive.   
 

We were stuck in the jaws of death because of our sin.  The lion not only prowls.  He also 
seeks to devour.  But the faithful Shepherd, Christ, did a very noble thing: He gave up His own 
life so that we might be saved from the lion’s mouth, death.  He also takes us back into the fold.  
He doesn’t undo the wrong.  Instead, He does it right for us and zeroes out our past.    He gives 
us a new start. 
 

And our Shepherd, He knows us.  He says, “I know My own and My own know Me; just 
as the Father knows Me and I know the Father.”  English translation fails us again here slightly.  
“Knowing” here is not just recognition.  It doesn’t just imply putting a name with a face.  This 
“knowing” is loving.  It’s accepting someone from the bottom of the heart.  And out of that very 
love, caring for him.  That’s how your Good Shepherd knows you.  His mercy and care for you 
causes Him to give of Himself until there is no more to give so that you can have everything and 
live.  He knows His own.  He knows us as His own.  He loves us from the bottom of His heart.  
That’s how we know Him.  So we regard Him as our true, faithful Shepherd and love Him from 
the bottom of our heart.  We let Him lead and guide us—no matter how unlikely and difficult 
the path may be.  We can do what’s right because He will never forsake us and will be with us 
to the end: His promise is true.     
 

This Shepherd renews and refreshes our souls.  He leads us on the right path for His 
name’s sake.  He guards our walk upon His way so that we do not stray from it.  And even 
though we walk through the valley of the shadow of death, we fear no evil.  Even though dark 
threatening clouds of hardship arise and we must ultimately go through the dark valley of 
death, we won’t be afraid.  How can that be? Our Shepherd is with us.  He is constantly at our 
side and will never forsake us.  His rod and staff comfort us.  His Word leads us.  We grab on to 
it so that we don’t sink.  God’s word gives us far more light and comfort than any darkness in 
which difficulties could ever drown us.  God’s Word is food for our souls—it ‘s our light, 
comfort, and life.  
 

Our Shepherd knows us.  He is the Good Shepherd.  He lays down His life for the sheep. 
Amen. 
 

The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ 
Jesus. Amen.  BJF 


