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Sermon for Easter 4 – Good Shepherd Sunday 

John 10:1-10 – “I Just Want To Be a Sheep, Bah, Bah, Bah, Bah” 

Grace and peace to you this day from God our loving parent, and from 

the one who shepherds us throughout our whole lives, even this - Jesus 

Christ, our Savior and Lord.  Amen.  As the weeks of sheltering in place 

continue to mount, we have reached the 4th Sunday in Easter season – 

and so it is primarily from our homes that we take a look at Jesus as the 

Good Shepherd, a break each year from Resurrection accounts in the 

middle of the Easter season. 

Jesus as shepherd used to be a pretty easy analogy to make in more 

agrarian times, but now, from the church at the corner of 17th and L 

Streets, drawing people in, from, and to the middle of the city, we can 

safely say that St. John’s is as urban as it gets.  So, for us, thinking of 

Jesus and discipleship as a shepherd and sheep can leave us more than 

a little mystified. 

Over the years, this has not been an easy Gospel for me to preach on, 

but no longer, because now I have sheep in my life!!!  You saw them in 

the video as the Gospel was read – a herd of sheep on the commons of 

the Sea Ranch, reintroduced back into that wild and beautiful 

environment to reinvigorate the ranch part of the Sea “Ranch” name! 



Every time I run into the sheep at Sea Ranch, I’m reminded of the 

California Dairy Industry’s old “Happy Cow” commercials – you 

remember, delighted happy cows traipsing around in the California 

sunshine, and then the commercial cuts to a sorrowful cow leaning 

hard into a fierce midwestern blizzard!  The sheep up at the Sea Ranch 

ought to be happy – you saw their million-dollar view – the beautiful 

Pacific Ocean meeting magnificent bluffs.  Your eye probably was 

tempted, but if you watched the Sea Ranch sheep closely, not a one of 

them gazed dreamily to the west. Aware, but not altogether aware. 

Sheep – that’s who we are!  There’s an old Mt. Cross camp song that’s 

right on point.  The first verse goes like this: “I just want to be a sheep, 

bah, bah, bah, bah.  I just want to be a sheep, bah, bah, bah, bah.  And I 

pray the Lord my soul to keep. I just want to be a sheep, bah, bah, bah, 

bah.”  There is no doubt that we are the sheep in Jesus’ “figure of 

speech,” as Jesus himself describes it, but that’s really where the clarity 

ends.  It’s much less clear who Jesus is in this description.  Is Jesus the 

shepherd or the gate – I think the right answer to that question is “Yes.”  

Obviously, the power of Jesus’ words isn’t found in dissecting them.  

The power pf the Gospel works if we allow Jesus’ “figure of speech” to 

open us up – open to not only who God desires us to be, but also who 

we in our deepest thoughts hope we might become as well.  To that 



end, Jesus is both gate and shepherd!  He is both leading us out, and 

tucking us in. 

For too long, we have heard this story and either presumed to know or 

worried sick about which side of the gate we find ourselves on.  Most of 

the time, we good church people hear this story and presume ourselves 

in, at the definitional expense of another’s exclusion.  Ponder for a 

moment those who for centuries have been told by our tradition that 

because of who they are, they are most definitely not on the right side 

of that gate.  If that is, or were you, think about how these words would 

hit you then!  What if those presumptions were reversed?  What if the 

thieves and the bandits assailing the flock are so labeled because they 

insist on teaching a way of exclusion, presumption and arrogance?  

What if Jesus as shepherd and Jesus as gate are “figures of speech” to 

help us understand that we, every single one of us, are not out there 

scraping the withering pastureland, and stealing through the night, all 

alone. 

Jesus the “Good Shepherd” goes before us, leading us out and into life, 

all of life, which is not always beautiful, and sometimes even quite 

scary.  Jesus our Good Shepherd knows each one of us, and calls us by 

name.  And here’s the very best part of all, whether we are led out 

into life by the good shepherd, or we come safely into the sheepfold 



by the gate of Jesus, our lives have an amazing point and purpose.  

Contrary to the life of the thief, who is defined as one who seeks to 

steal and kill and destroy, one who takes away from others, one who 

insists that his existence is not enough and demands what does not 

rightfully belong to him; contrary to that life approach, we, the sheep 

listening to the shepherd’s voice, find the shepherd’s other way - that 

“we may have life, and have it abundantly!” 

I know we are not in a really good place to think of life as abundant 

right now.  We are past a month into keeping our distance; we haven’t 

been out on the town in weeks, gotten a haircut, nursed a cup of coffee 

with friends, experienced fine dining outside of home, or worshipped 

together here in our beautiful sanctuary.  Most of us are relying on the 

courage of others who go to work every day to preserve and save us.  

We’ve done what we should, will do what we must, but think of it as 

abundant life?  I’d say most of us have not, perhaps think we cannot, do 

that. 

But here’s the thing, life isn’t abundant because of what we have – life 

is abundant because of who we know – an abundant provider who 

shows up to love and save us!  The shepherd imagery is difficult for us 

urban types to pierce.  But here’s the job description – Wanted: 

someone willing to work 24/7, to protect against all threats, provide all 



nourishment, know us by name, and willing to sacrifice all, even to the 

point of laying down one’s very own life, as need be.  The shepherd is 

not a stay above the fray type of profession.  She doesn’t evade 

responsibility and blame the sheep when trouble comes.  The Good 

Shepherd understands his job, understands the sheep, and is willing to 

see to what needs to be done, all the way through. 

Later, at the very end of the Gospel of John, in a Resurrection account 

between Jesus and Simon Peter, Jesus is commissioning Peter for his 

leadership role - three times he exhorts Peter to feed his sheep.  

Obviously, Peter is to play a most substantial shepherd role in what 

comes next, just as our shepherding role in the divine story has risen in 

significance right now.  But it is what precedes each of these three 

requests for Peter to tend the flock that is most interesting.  For before 

Jesus commands Peter to be a good shepherd, he asks him this, “Simon 

(that is, Peter), do you love me?”  For you see, this is what we do not 

understand, shepherding, as Jesus teaches and urges Peter to become 

one, isn’t at its core a job, rather, it is a labor of love. 

And that’s what’s going on in our gospel today that we urbanites need 

to understand.  Shepherding is not just a smelly, full-time, dangerous 

and difficult job. The shepherd doesn’t just have a charge, hold down a 

job, or fulfill some kind of professional responsibility.  The Good 



Shepherd loves the sheep, which means the whole purpose isn’t just 

survival, but rather, abundance! 

And if you learn to pay attention, you will sense abundance all around 

in this time of stress - an abundance that might otherwise pass you by: 

things like the courage of ordinary people all around us doing 

extraordinary things, the Earth taking a deep breath from our relentless 

assault on it, the gift of time to discern what really matters, and 

opportunities to get out of our small selves by providing aid to our 

neighbor in need.  Life experienced abundantly is our promise – who 

are we to tell God “Not now.”  Abundance, people of God, not by 

taking, or coveting, or excluding; abundance in the only way possible 

– the experience of being loved. 

I just want to be a sheep, bah, bah, bah, bah.  I just want to be a sheep, 

bah, bah, bah, bah. And I pray the Lord my soul to keep. I just want to 

be a sheep, bah, bah, bah, bah.  Amen. 


