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John 10: 1-10
By Elizabeth and Sofia
Chickens, College, and a Shepherd Who Cares
Sofia, Elizabeth, and Lucille stand in front of the altar (aka the coffee shop table). 
Lucille: 
Thanks for meeting me at this coffee shop today, it’s just this Gospel Reading is so confusing to me! Who is the shepherd, why does he want the sheep to follow him? 
And where is that mocha Frappuccino I ordered!
Elizabeth: 
Don’t worry, I see it coming. Now about the Gospel reading, I think it’s written to be interpreted in many different ways that could all relate to different situations. 

Sofia: 
Yes, I agree, and it is normal to feel confused about some of the parables of Jesus, even the Pharisees whom Jesus spoke to directly did not always understand his meaning. 

Elizabeth: 
If you would like, each of us could try to explain to you one of the ways we understand the parable. 

Lucille: 
I would love to hear! 

Sofia: 
Ok, I’ll share first. 

Sofia walks to lectern and gives sermon while Elizabeth and Lucille sit.
Sofia: 
Well, let’s think about the concept of God as a shepherd. In verses 11-13, God is a shepherd; He is the One who owns and protects His flock, meaning us. 

God is our shepherd. He owns us, loves us, rears us, and nurtures us. A shepherd is not like the hired hand, mentioned in verse 12. The hired hand cares more for his own safety in times of danger. A hired hand has no deeper feelings or attachments for the flock. He just doesn’t care. Now, a shepherd, on the other hand, cares deeply. He has raised the flock up from birth and knows them all individually. He is willing to sacrifice Himself for his charges.

One of my favorite images of God is from the writings of Ree Drummond. Drummond is a city gal-turned cattle rancher’s wife, and is known on the internet as “The Pioneer Woman.”
  A big theme in her writing is the immense responsibility that her family takes on as ranchers. During the frigid Oklahoma winters, she writes:

I had a nightmare last night. I dreamed that I walked to the barn to feed Puddin‘, our motherless calf, but instead of running up to me and bumping into my hip and sucking on my coat as she usually does, she stayed in her barn. In my dream, I walked into the barn and discovered Puddin’ lying on her bed of hay, dead. In my dream, to my horror, I discovered that I’d forgotten to chop the ice from the top of her water trough…and that she’d died of dehydration. 

So, the Pioneer Woman got out of bed on an icy winter night at 3:00 in the morning to check on Puddin’. Fortunately, it turns out that she was fine. The ice had been chopped that day. She goes on: 

“What I’m trying to say is, chopping ice is a daily chore these days. Because unless we chop holes in the ice on the ponds, the animals on the ranch would have no water to drink.”

This image of the absolute responsibility that God takes for us strikes even closer to home; at my house, we have chickens. This spring, we bought three fluffy little baby chicks to raise up. Well, they were so cute and soft and fluffy, and besides, I couldn’t let them go outside with the old, mean hens. They might get pecked to death! Naturally, they had to stay in my room until they were a little older.

Well, now they’re older. They ain’t so cute anymore, and, like most adolescents, they’re also getting into plenty of trouble. The other day I was sitting at my desk, writing a letter and minding my business, when out of an orange-colored sky, Flash! Bam! Alakazam! A flying chicken collided with the side of my head, got stuck in my hair, flapped furiously trying to free herself, and got even more stuck.  I screamed.

But you know what? Even if “the birds” (as we call them at my house) are misbehaving, I’m still going to take care of them. When I signed up for this, I knew what I was getting into. I knew that they wouldn’t always be so cute and innocent, but I’m still going to nurture and care for them. I know that someday, this phase will be over and they’ll be staid, matronly, and well-conducted hens who know their place and lay us fresh brown eggs. It’s worth it to put up with them now because they have that potential.

For me, that’s how God is. It’s easy to know that God loves good people, like Margot here, or innocent people, like little Baby Esme, or godly people, like Pastor; but they aren’t the only ones. He’s still there when we mess up. And we’re going to mess up. We ARE messed up. He might not like what we do sometimes, but He’ll never turn away from us. He knows that we can be beautiful, even if we make an ugly mess of our lives; we still have the potential to make something beautiful; and God knows that. He will never give up on anyone. He’s there for drug dealers, and He’s there for Osama bin-Laden. He’s there for you and He’s there for me.  He’s our shepherd.

Sofia, Elizabeth, and Lucille join together again at the altar.
Lucille: 
Those stories really brought one of the meanings behind the Gospel to life for me! I feel so comforted knowing that God is our ultimate caregiver! 
Elizabeth: 
Yes, I agree with your initial view of the Gospel lesson, but I must say that I took to it differently. 
Sofia: 
What was your first impression of the Gospel? 
Elizabeth: 
Well I suppose I read the Gospel with my current position in life in my mind; let’s get refills for our beverages and I’ll share my view. 

Elizabeth walks to the lectern to speak. Sofia and Lucille turn off mic and sit in available choir seats.  

Elizabeth: 
Sometimes life is a confusing mess. We find ourselves lost in the overwhelming concepts that flood this world we live in. We are bombarded with objects, ideas, news, updates. All these outside sources shape who we are and the lives we lead, whether we like it or not. These are not the lives of innocent sheep in a gated pen that we hear in the Gospel story today. However, we are led to understand that these sheep represent us. In this parable the sheep have only one source of information, that being the shepherd. How can that be possible for citizens in today’s society?  How can people today follow the invisible direction of God when there are so many other tangible distractions?

As I thought of the outside forces that shape how I lead my life, I came up with the six biggies: family, school, friends, television, Facebook, and church. 

With these earthly tools I set out to live my life. I recently used these to start thinking about a very important decision I had to make. College.

I, like the sheep, am about to leave my gated security of West Seattle. In T minus 97 days, the gate will officially be opened and I will be flying away to college in Washington DC, leaving behind almost everything, including all my closet space. I, like Sofia, am soon to be a high school graduate, an official adult (for the most part)! I am starting a new chapter of my life – a chapter that involves movement, goodbyes, and new hellos. 

The prologue of this chapter began with arrival of my final college acceptance letter. At first I was excited to finally know all the schools I could choose to go to. After the excitement wore off, I started to get nervous. I finally had no legitimate reason to procrastinate thinking about where I was going to end up at the end of August. I absolutely despise making decisions, and this decision was a big one. I asked myself “Where am I supposed to end up?” I tried looking to my hovering outside voices for advice. I talked to teachers, and consulted Facebook pages. The more time I spent researching, the more stressed and unsure I became. 

I decided to spend the time I would be stressing about pros and cons of school cafeterias in prayer. When it came down to the decision deadline day I set for myself, I thought about which school in what location would make me happiest and lead me to the most purposeful life. And with that my decision was made.  

Sometimes, instead of looking to our favorite blogs and television shows, we need to look to the sheep of the Bible for lifestyle advice.  The innocent and simple sheep are able to hear and trust the voice of their shepherd. At times, we, like the sheep, need to sit back and follow. With trust those hard times don’t have to be absolutely terrible.  

The shepherd leads all of us out of our safety net and homes to the wide open world. As we enter into these new pastures, we must understand that there are no longer gates to stop the thief and the robbers from entering into our lives. They are free to attack us or walk with us. It is up to us now, as free sheep to decide how to react to these negative people and circumstances, but we must remember that as we continue on through our life, we are to follow our shepherd’s voice, listening to how to best deal with those people that cause us hardships. I guess what we, as followers, can learn from this text is that we need to listen and trust that where we are being led is where we are supposed to go. 

Our favorite leader of the protestant revolution, Martin Luther, once said “I have held many things in my hands, and I have lost them all; but whatever I have placed in God's hands, that I still possess”. With the placement of our future in our shepherd’s hands, green pastures are sure to be found. Whether those pastures are a university, the decision of public, private, or homeschool for our kids, a job, or an assisted-living residence we can be sure that our lives can be secure with trust in God.  

So you see Lucille, we may not know where we are going or maybe even why, but our Good Shepherd does and it’s His voice that we are to follow. It is the shepherd who calls us to our futures. We are called out of our own version of a gated pen and into the green pastures of the world. For some this happens sooner than others, and for some, with more dramatic results, and it can definitely happen more than once in a lifetime. This is a time in our lives to move on from where we are comfortable and trust in God to lead us to safety while doing his work. With trust in our shepherd, this time does not have to be scary but can be exhilarating.  

The voice of the shepherd leading the sheep to green pastures. The voice of the shepherd leading us to our futures. Jesus tells us “I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.” All we need to do is listen to the voice, because the results are bound to be good!

Elizabeth, Sofia, and Lucille walk to the altar.
Lucille: 
I enjoy your interpretation as well, and I really like that this Gospel can be seen in different ways. 
Sofia: 
Yes, it can! That’s one of the great things about God. 
All: 
Amen to that!

Lucille: 
Check please! 

� To access Ree’s blog, go to: � HYPERLINK "http://thepioneerwoman.com/" �http://thepioneerwoman.com/� 
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