
Sermon: Guide us Shepherd, Guide us - Say my name 
Text: John 10:11-18 
Rev Sharon Smith  
 
 
John 10:11-18 
 
10:11 "I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. 
 
10:12 The hired hand, who is not the shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf 
coming and leaves the sheep and runs away--and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. 
 
10:13 The hired hand runs away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. 
 
10:14 I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, 
 
10:15 just as the Father knows me and I know the Father. And I lay down my life for the sheep. 
 
10:16 I have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, and they will 
listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd. 
 
10:17 For this reason the Father loves me, because I lay down my life in order to take it up 
again. 
 
10:18 No one takes it from me, but I lay it down of my own accord. I have power to lay it down, 
and I have power to take it up again. I have received this command from my Father." 
 
God beyond all names, never fully known 
Mystery of mysteries 
Calling us your own. Amen. 
 
 
This weekend I have felt like a bleating sheep. 
This Friday with further restrictions on where I can travel and what I can/can’t do felt like a lead 
weight.  
 
Keeping on, keeping on just felt too hard. Doing the right thing felt so oppressive. 
And in my heart as I was reflecting on the words of Psalm 23, I was left wanting…  
- Shepherd – where are you leading? 
- Where is the living water? 

o Those life-giving spaces  
- Where are the green pastures?  

o Those gentle places of renewal and sustenance 



And I was comforted by the words of a wise Rabbi, Harold Kushner, writes: 
 
“The Lord is my shepherd, I shall often want. I shall yearn, I shall long, I shall aspire. I shall 
continue to miss the people and the abilities that are taken from my life.. I shall probe the 
empty spaces in my life like a tongue probing a missing tooth. But I will never feel deprived or 
diminished if I don’t get what I yearn for, because I know how blessed I am, [and I am known].” 
 

The Lord is my Shepherd 
Healing Wisdom of the Twenty Third Psalm  

Harold S. Kushner 
 
What we have before us today are personal metaphors. 
My Shepherd – a shepherd who cares, who knows me and makes themself known.  
  
A Shepherd is not one who leaves the sheep to do their own thing, Jesus says, and walks away:  
A Shepherd is attentive to each movement, each action, each behaviour:  

§ Sheep are social animals, so the Shepherd tries to prevent seclusion. 
§ Sheep by nature are followers; the Shepherd lets them follow and 

doesn’t drive them as if they were cattle. 
§ Sheep have good memories; the Shepherd leads gently to heal hard ones 

and create positive ones as much as possible. 
§ Sheep like routine, so the Shepherd is patient when introducing 

something new. 
§ Sheep react negatively to loud noises and yelling, so the Shepherd 

whispers gently. 
§ Sheep move best when not afraid, so the Shepherd works slowly and 

calmly. 
 
The Shepherd knows the sheep, and deeper still the Shepherd knows each sheep by name. 
 
 
Often friends as our theology complexifies - deepens and widens - the God of our 
understanding enlarges, expands and mystifies. We may lose touch with a Divinity that is 
relational and personal, perhaps finding this an impossible concept to hold in our hearts. 
 
Yet somehow this Mystery calls us, each one of us, their own. 
 
Within the contemplative tradition and mystical tradition, we open ourselves up to experience 
the Oneness with God.  
To be welcomed into a sense of belovedness, a safety, a homecoming that is at the same time 
so intensely personal and a oneness with every living thing.  
 
German theologian, pacifist and activist Dorothy Soelle wrote in her book on mysticism (The 
Silent Cry) about the mystical experiences of children. 



 
- She was convinced that Mysticism is not just for mystics, but a common and profound 

experience of knowing and being known by God that is foundationally human 
- Experiences that are valued by some cultures and trivialized by others  

 
Two examples:  
Black Elk, a healer and chief of the Oglala Sioux recalled hearing someone calling his name 
when he was 5 years old. He thought it was his mother, but nobody was there. 
Later he saw a vision of two men that said to him: “Behold, a sacred voice is calling you. All over 
the sky a sacred voice is calling” 
 
And the elders nurtured these experiences by asking questions like:  
What did you dream? Did you hear or see anything unusual?  

 
Dorothy describes an experience of a nine-year-old from within her culture,  
Suddenly this thing happened while I was sitting in the meadow with my baby sister, and as 
everybody known it cannot be described in words. All I can say is now I know what heaven is 
like. My mind was filled with Psalm 23 – He leadeth me beside the still waters. It soon passed 
but I was filled with great gladness for I had seen the far distances.  
 
For this nine-year-old she deliberately toned down the experience, this thing, sensing that her 
culture would label it silliness and trivialize it as imagination, indigestion, overexcitement.  
 
“The trivialization of life is perhaps the strongest antimystic force among us” writes Dorothee 
Soelle. 
 
 
Mileike Gesa-Fatafehi (Pronunciation: “Melayka Geza Fatafaye”)  
 

Fire Front: First Nations Poetry and Power Today 
Author: Alison Whittaker (Editor) 

 
Meleika Gesa-Fatafehi has Indigenous/Black, Pacific Islands, and West Asian heritage. She 
asserts in her poem the stories in her name, and the places that her name comes from and the 
places that her lineage comes from,  
She asserts it with a sense of power and with a sense of self-narration —  
a self-narration that has so often been threatened by the European projects. 
 

A commentary by Padraig O Tuama On Being 
https://onbeing.org/programs/meleika-gesa-fatafehi-say-my-name/ 

Say my name. 
 
We participate by holding each other as sacred. By holding all living beings as sacred. 
 



 
The Shepherd calls us by name. 
Experiences of the great Mystery are personal, AND they move us toward the common good. 
 
 
Oneness is not only present in those moments of being called  - where we experience ourselves 
as part of something so much bigger. 
 
But it is also something we are called to. 
 
In our recent Parish Council retreat last weekend, Pip Stigger shared with us about his learnings 
of the idea of “Oneness” from his time living in East Africa. 
 
I am sharing this with his permission.  
 
“ I do not remember just what led me to advocate “oneness” rather than “unity” or 
“wholeness”.  Somehow or other the English translation of Tanzania’s state motto came to 
mind –“Freedom and Unity” for “Uhuru na Umoja”.  ‘U’ words in my understanding of this 
language, imply totality.  One means one.  It does not mean two, or fractions adding up to 
One. To achieve oneness, the parts making up the whole have to be united in effort. 
“Together we make a whole” 
 
There are other sheep folds. We must bring them together, Jesus says. 
 
What does it mean for all humans to belong, to participate, to share?  
What does it mean to participate together for the common good of all?  
 
 
In Closing, 
 
This week as we turned our attention to Earth on Earth Day, we express our gratitude, and we 
acknowledge that we are in a climate emergency. 
 
God and God’s people make things happen. And we are called to be united in our efforts. 
To preserve the green pastures and flowing waters. 
So that no living thing shall be in want. 
 
For sheep, if not Shepherded, are over grazers and can decimate the land. 
 
Guide us Shepherd, Guide us. 
Amen. 
 


