
The Fourth Sunday of Easter 18 (Jn 10:11-18) 

 

‘I am the Good Shepherd, I know my own and my own know me’ 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen 

Many of you will know that I am an Arsenal supporter. One of the great 

things about being an Arsenal supporter at this moment is that one 

never knows what is coming next. The Arsenal always have a surprise 

around the corner – sometimes good, sometimes bad. My fellow 

supporters will know only too well that it certainly keeps us on our toes. 

Arsene Wenger, the Arsenal manager may not seem such a good 

shepherd at this moment, and one has to question whether his flock 

really listen to his voice. The thing about football is, that it isn’t enough 

just to be a good manager or even a good tactician. The thing that really 

matters most is whether the players can listen, understand and act upon 

their leader’s words.  

‘I am the Good Shepherd, I know my own and my own know me’. So 

when Jesus says these words, He is not just conjuring up some fluffy 

image of first century livestock management, He is outlining the way that 

His followers will thrive. The only way they will thrive.  

We are Christ’s flock and like sheep who know their shepherd, we must 

listen to His voice. Those who do not listen attentively to His voice 

cannot expect to hear it, let along understand it and act upon it.  

But the one who hears the shepherd’s voice can follow and be led to 

streams of living water – the water of life. 

For those of us who have been coming to church for many years, our 

faith can become stagnant and stale, our spirituality can begin to feel 



more like an algae ridden, stagnant puddle, than an oasis of refreshment 

and revival. There is no question that we follow our familiar patterns and 

cycles of worship with devotion and faithfulness, but in the comfort and 

complacency, spiritual things inside us can become a little bit dry.  

But Easter is the season of renewal. It is the season of new life. At 

Easter we are renewed in the Resurrected life. That’s why baptism is 

such a key theme of the season. In the blessed water of renewal, we 

can once again revisit our faith and make the changes necessary to find 

our way back to the path where the water of life will once again sustain 

us - like sheep thirsty from the midday sun being led by their shepherd to 

pools of life-giving refreshment. But it all hinges on us being able to 

recognise our shepherd’s voice.   

The one who does not listen-out for or recognise His voice, cannot follow 

the way Jesus would have us walk. So they wander the wilderness in 

frustration and anxiety, bouncing from one annoyance to the next. Only 

by finally learning to sit and wait and listen for Jesus’ still, small voice, 

will the frustration be eased and the way ahead be clear. Only then will 

we be able to find the path to the water of life.  

But how can we do this in such a busy, fast-paced, confusing and 

uncompromising world? With so many demands and distractions to 

boot?  

Prayer!  

Prayer is the only way to hear Jesus’ voice. So we have to ask ourselves 

how often do we actually pray. Properly pray in a way that allows us to 

listen more than talk?  

Prayer is so much bigger than giving God an inventory of demands for 

him to sort out. It is more than telling him the way we want things to go. 



And it is certainly more than just reeling off a list of complaints against 

his management style. 

To engage in real prayer, we must be prepared to sit in silence and 

listen. It is no surprise how, in recent years, the health benefits of 

meditation have been confirmed by one scientific report after another. 

Sitting in stillness allows God to reach in and calm our fears, to gently 

cradle our inner most being in his compassionate and merciful arms. But 

is also creates a space for us to listen to his still, small voice as He 

speaks eternal wisdom directly into our situation.  

But there are other ways we can listen out for Jesus’ voice too. We can 

actively ask Him to give us signs in daily life so that we can see the way. 

We can pray whist we read, study, work, or whilst we are enjoying 

ourselves. In all these things we can be asking Jesus to help us. The 

key is our attentiveness and sincerity. If we are sincere and attentive 

then he will guide us. And slowly, that still, small voice becomes a boom, 

so loud that we can no longer ignore it! 

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! THE WAY FORWARD IS SUDDENLY CLEAR. 

But to learn to listen in this way takes determination and persistence. It 

does not always happen immediately. It is more like learning to craft you 

own beer than buying a can of carling from the shop. But with a little 

patience we will be able to hear His voice; the voice of our loving Good 

Shepherd speaking directly into our hearts and leading us on the path to 

our eternal refreshment.  

And there are a few tips we can use to test if what we hear is really from 

Jesus or just us deceiving ourselves. If it feels dark, unkind, negative, 

dismissive, wrathful or sceptical then it is probably not from God. If, 

however, it brings light and joy, and a brighter horizon feels like it is 



approaching; if it allows another person to feel loved and freed, then that 

is from God. Sometimes we just have to let go of the barriers we put in 

Jesus’ way.  

So as we listen when the shepherd speaks we will find the spring in our 

step return. But we cannot follow Him to streams of living water unless 

we are prepared to journey from our place in the wilderness. So as we 

listen and we learn to discern His voice, we will then be required to act; 

to change, to grow, to be adaptable to His wishes, forward focussed on 

his future, to reach out, to be brave, to love. The scariest thing of all can 

be to know that when He speaks we must follow Him in love.  

Amen.  

 

 

 


