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We had a scare when Toby, our beloved, aging, going deaf dog suddenly 

took off from our yard. His whole life with us he has had an outdoor lead in 

the backyard. The metal on the lead snapped and suddenly he was 

unrestricted. Normally at this point in life, he might have just stuck around 

anyway because of all the food, water, treats, belly rubs and half the bed 

he regularly enjoys. Plus his choice of couches for lounging. But that day, 

the lead snapped because he saw or smelled a dog out on a walk who was 
enticing. He lunged, and the metal snapped as his desire to pursue what he 

wanted kicked in. Just like you and I crave social time, he was probably so 

glad to see anyone other than the two humans he is trapped with. The 

grass can sure seem greener and all that.   

To complicate things, we didn’t know he was gone at first. We had put him 

out and came to get him, but he was nowhere to be seen. But I suddenly 

heard a whole bunch of barking and looked to see that he had bolted across 

the street, almost certainly without looking.   

  

I worried because I wasn’t sure I would get to him. I felt ashamed he had 
gotten loose, but as I crossed the street I saw he and the other dog were 

now engaged in the usual canine greetings. As soon as I got close though, 

Toby and the other dog started on down the street away from our house. 

“Wait!” I thought as my fears kicked in. Toby seemed blissfully unaware 

where he was headed.  

  

What was mystifying was that the man walking the other dog was not 

responding. As my dog is barking, and his dog is barking and I am calling 

out, he just kept walking, seemingly oblivious and unconcerned. Toby only 
reconnected with me when he finally heard me call his name. Then I could 

put his leash on him and lead him home. Only then does the man look up, 

as he pulls out his earphones and comments nonchalantly, “I was listening 

to something.”   

What a bother we were to one who was blinded by his wants to the 

presence of anyone else’s needs. When I brought Toby home he gave me 

the look of “I never planned to leave,” even though clearly the path he was 

taking would have done just that.   



  

Wants and fears and needs are all a part of our being, expressions of our 

self-will. These expressions can become out-sized compared to those 

around us. We can become blinded by them to the point that we do not see 

the truth in our midst.   

This is what Jesus is getting at in the Gospel of John.   

There is no break between the story we heard the other week of the blind 

man healed amidst the Pharisees’ indignation, and the telling of today’s 

parable. The man born blind could be healed but the Pharisees refused to 

listen.   

  

They are blinded in that they do not recognize what Jesus is saying. Truth is 

they don’t want to listen. 1 So much for shepherding their people. It is their 

response and arrogance that leads Jesus to say that in the midst of wants 

and fears and needs, and the many who try to shepherd us, He is the Good 
Shepherd.  

  

When Jesus tells the Pharisees, those listening, including us, that he is the 

way and the truth and the life, and he is the Good Shepherd, these are 

powerful statements. Powerful as much for what they condemn as what 

they affirm.   

  

While we often envision sheep in fields, sheep were also gathered in 

courtyards attached to houses, with walled in spaces to keep the sheep in, 
maybe even with briars on the tops of the wall, to keep predators out. The 

right way for the sheep to go in and out was through the door, or the gate. 

The right way for anyone coming among the sheep was the door or the 

gate. But it is not the only way, of course. The way someone took into the 

sheepfold depended upon whether they wanted to shepherd, or act in self-

interest.   

  

There are those who hop the wall so to speak, or encourage us to do so. 

Those who are at best indifferent, and at worst intend to steal and mislead 

and endanger those who depend upon them. They may seem like they have 
the answers; they entice us to think we can follow and not get hurt. Those 

whose focus is self-interest often end up sowing seeds of confusion, panic, 

feelings of scarcity and even loss of life. Jesus accuses the Pharisees of 

being such shepherds- purveyors of a messianic hope of their own making. 

He judges however, that they cannot lead because they are blind guides.2  

  



The devoted shepherd, however, uses the gate to carefully guide the sheep, 

to lead them from the courtyard to abundance, and to life. To provide what 

they need and to bring them back safe.   

Their true shepherd knows them from the first moments of life to their 

latter days. Knows their quirks, and individual needs. The shepherd also 
knows the flock as a whole, as a living expression, and how to mediate 

what their Creator intends in love.   

  

Sometimes it looks so inviting to bolt from the yard, rather than be led 

slowly into all truth. The pull of instant gratification is strong. Yet, the 

challenge of following anyone other than the Good Shepherd is that they 

lead us to forget that the flock is always bigger than any one sheep.   

  

The blessing we are given is that no matter how often we chafe, or grouse, 

or go astray, Jesus continues to come into our midst to call us back as the 
Good Shepherd. Not only on the days he feels like it or when we please 

him. Jesus is the constant gateway into abundant life on the road traveled 

by following his pattern.   

  

These are not just words alone. These are living words for our living. When 

we aren’t sure of anything else, cling to the love of Jesus, let him shepherd 

you and listen for the sound of his words, over and over until we internalize 

their truth. That God’s love is for all of us in the flock. And when you hear 

things that don’t sound like that love, it’s probably not good for you or any 
of us.  

  

Jesus’ ministry, death and resurrection embody this eternal truth. And as 

John later tells us, not only is Jesus our Shepherd, the way, the truth and 

the life, God knows we need help. So, God sends the Holy Spirit to 

continually help lead us into all truth. In a world filled with so many words 

clamoring to offer us things, I sure could use a good shepherd. Let’s rest in 

the comfort our loving Shepherd provides, and keep believing in Christ’s 

heartfelt desire for us all.   

Let’s join as a flock in prayer:  
  

Shepherd me O God  

Beyond my wants  

Beyond my fears  

From death into life.  

  

Amen  

  


