
I Am the Good Shepherd 

 

Please go and read John 10:1-18 

 

The first thing which stood out to me on reading this passage is verse 6, go and 

give it another read. Here we have Jesus speaking with the blind man who he 

has just been healed. We presume his disciples are with him and also some 

Pharisees. The Pharisees, being very well educated in the Jewish faith, “but 

they did not understand” John 10:6. Jesus is referencing being a shepherd and 

they did not understand.  

I don’t know about you, but for me I love that verse. It means when I don’t 

understand what Jesus is saying, or I don’t quite twig on to the correct 

theological meaning of something, I’m in good company. So don’t worry.  

Anyway, back on with the Good Shepherd. 

Jesus goes on to talk about how a shepherd looks after his flock.  

He is with them. 

He leads them. 

He knows them. 

He sustains them. 

He defends them. 

He guides them. 

He dies for them. 

And as Jesus talks about a Shepherd looking after their flock, He is continually 

referencing back to Himself and how He looks after us. 

 

Now this week has been personally a tough week for a couple of reasons. A 

friend got in touch at the start of the week to say they were stepping aside 

from church for a while as they are really struggling with God and specifically 

that He allows hurt and pain. I met on Tuesday with another friend whose 

Father passed away last week and they as a family are obviously grieving. And 



then of course, we had Becca’s mum’s (Liz) funeral yesterday. It was a sad day, 

a hard day, but a day to remember that Jesus has done all those things above 

for Liz and for us as a family, He is doing all those things too.  

 

At times it may feel like He is distant, no longer in the field with us, or He might 

need to use His staff to pull us back onto His path, and that may hurt. We 

might not know why He does it, but He is there. He leads us, He knows us, He 

sustains us, He defends us, He guides us and most importantly He died for us. 

 

As I prayed this week, for those I’ve just mentioned, but also for others who 

are grieving, struggling and finding life difficult I asked God, why does He not 

always heal? It dawned on me, for those of us who call Him Lord, he does 

always heal. In death we have full and complete healing, Becca’s mum is with 

her Saviour, with a healed body and mind. We rejoice because of that.  

 

I don’t know why He allows suffering, but what I do know is that He is our 

Good Shepherd, He is always with us, He never leaves us, He leads us, He 

knows us, He sustains us, He defends us, He guides us and He died for us. 

 

If you’ve got time, please do read Psalm 23 and spend some time in prayer, 

thanking the Lord for all he does for us. Knowing that at this time life might be 

hard, but He is still there and that we are put right with Him, because Our 

Good Shepherd died for us. 

 

 


