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Fourth Sunday of Easter
April 25, 2021

As we continue through these 50 days of Easter please know that we are working on when we 
can regather.  Hoping to have an announcement soon!  I ask your prayers for the church, for 
patience and for strength.  I look forward to being with you again!

Alleluia! Christ is Risen!
The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia!

Praying together:

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrets are hid: 
Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly 
love you, and worthily magnify your holy Name; through Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Let us now pray together the collect of the day.

O God, whose Son Jesus is the good shepherd of your people: Grant that when we hear his voice 
we may know him who calls us each by name, and follow where he leads; who, with you and the 
Holy Spirit, lives and reigns, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

First Lesson 
Acts 4:5-12

The rulers, elders, and scribes assembled in Jerusalem, with Annas the high priest, Caiaphas, 
John, and Alexander, and all who were of the high-priestly family. When they had made the 
prisoners stand in their midst, they inquired, "By what power or by what name did you do this?" 
Then Peter, filled with the Holy Spirit, said to them, "Rulers of the people and elders, if we are 
questioned today because of a good deed done to someone who was sick and are asked how this 
man has been healed, let it be known to all of you, and to all the people of Israel, that this man is 
standing before you in good health by the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom you crucified, 
whom God raised from the dead. This Jesus is

`the stone that was rejected by you, the builders;
it has become the cornerstone.'

There is salvation in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven given among mortals 
by which we must be saved."

The Response
Psalm 23
Dominus regit me
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1 The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not be in want.

2 He makes me lie down in green pastures
and leads me beside still waters.

3 He revives my soul
and guides me along right pathways for his Name's sake.

4 Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I shall fear no evil;
for you are with me;
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.

5 You spread a table before me in the presence of those who trouble me;
you have anointed my head with oil,
and my cup is running over.

6 Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

The Epistle
1 John 3:16-24

We know love by this, that he laid down his life for us-- and we ought to lay down our lives for 
one another. How does God's love abide in anyone who has the world's goods and sees a brother 
or sister in need and yet refuses help?

Little children, let us love, not in word or speech, but in truth and action. And by this we will 
know that we are from the truth and will reassure our hearts before him whenever our hearts 
condemn us; for God is greater than our hearts, and he knows everything. Beloved, if our hearts 
do not condemn us, we have boldness before God; and we receive from him whatever we ask, 
because we obey his commandments and do what pleases him.

And this is his commandment, that we should believe in the name of his Son Jesus Christ and 
love one another, just as he has commanded us. All who obey his commandments abide in him, 
and he abides in them. And by this we know that he abides in us, by the Spirit that he has given 
us.

The Gospel

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to John.
Glory to you Lord Christ.

John 10:11-18

Jesus said, “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. The 
hired hand, who is not the shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves 
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the sheep and runs away—and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. The hired hand runs 
away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. I am the good shepherd. I know my own 
and my own know me, just as the Father knows me and I know the Father. And I lay down my 
life for the sheep. 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. For this reason the Father 
loves me, because I lay down my life in order to take it up again. 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.”

Praise to you Lord Christ.

A Reflection

May the words written and the prayers of all of our hearts be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, 
my strength and my redeemer. Amen.

On the Liturgical Calendar, today is often referred to as Good Shepherd Sunday - we hear 
reference to the shepherds in both the Gospel and in the psalm of the day. Psalm 23 proclaims 
“the Lord is my shepherd, I shall not be in want.” And of course with social media being what it 
is, this name has led to a dizzying array of posts of pictures of Jesus, dressed all in blinding 
white, with assorted sheep, also often blindingly white, so let’s be clear from the start - being a 
shepherd is not prone to be either easy, prone to particularly pastoral images or perhaps 
particularly clean work.  Altogether making the blinding white unlikely at best.

Culturally, we have made the idea of the shepherd “pretty,” with little if any exposure to what a 
shepherd’s work truly is.  We really usually have no cultural comparison to the work of being a 
shepherd – but I believe in our current pandemic frame of reference, we probably have 
many.  Consider jobs that have become essential in the past year. In this, I do not mean doctors 
and nurses, essential, yes. but not in the same category as what I am describing.  I’m thinking of 
the grocery store clerks, staff in restaurants, retail workers – people in less pretty jobs that have 
suddenly become essential to all of us. In the context of when this Gospel was written, the work 
of the shepherd was very well-known and recognized. The shepherd was responsible for grazing 
the animals, herding them to areas of good food and safety protecting them from the evils of the 
world - hunters and poisonous plants alike.  They search out shelter for the flock during 
inclement weather.  Shepherding was often an isolated lonely job with poor accommodations and 
poor food – but was essential work in every sense that word means. 

In the context of biblical times, shepherds were considered an important part of the economy. 
Unlike farmers, shepherds were often wage earners, being paid to watch the sheep of others. 
Shepherds also lived apart from society, being largely nomadic. The duty of shepherds was to 
keep their flock intact, protect it from predators and guide it to market areas in time for shearing. 
In ancient times, shepherds also commonly milked their sheep, and made cheese with this milk; 
few shepherds still do this today.

All that being said about shepherds, I’m not sure it always settles well in our culture to consider 
ourselves sheep.  Sheep are seen as being fairly mindless and travelling in large groups – 
consider the view of many around the whole issue of wearing masks.  Our culture often suggests 
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we need to avoid at all costs being “sheep like” – even if in our best interest!  Consider, though, 
how quickly we can become sheep-like for a going trend in music or movies, Hollywood stars or 
sports figures – and the list of truly sheep-like behavior could go on from there.  But still the 
underlying current of culture continues to suggest we respect those who stand strong and alone. 
(even if very few of us actually do!) That good old Marlboro man cowboy image.  We don’t 
travel in flocks, or do we?

As a culture we do indeed travel in large flocks seeming to follow the voice of random and 
assorted shepherds, or “hired hands” as the gospel refers to it.   Whose voice do we 
follow?  Where does culture have us seek guidance?  Television, or any of our random 
assortment of screens seem to call out to us.  Advertisements call out to us.  A vast assortment of 
things seem to call out to us, promising safety, security and comfort.

When our shepherd calls to us, do we actually hear the shepherd? Do we only hear him on 
Sundays, or is the call present during the rest of the week?  Do we sometimes hear the call of 
other voices as we travel with the flock?   The very nature of our world and culture offers many 
voices that would want to lead us forward offering a vast array of messianic type promises. 

Think about the times you have heard the voice of the one we call shepherd.  Where has it led 
you?  Now think about the times a stranger, maybe a wolf has called you out of the fold with 
promises of glory and achievement.  Where did that voice lead you?  Was the promise of glory 
kept? 

Jesus reminds us in John just before this Gospel reading that he is the gate for the sheep, and all 
who came before him, (and dare I say since him?), are thieves and bandits, who cannot lead you 
to a place to be saved.  Not chocolate, not Hollywood, not shopping, not money, not that drink at 
the end of the day - none of them can lead you to the voice of your shepherd – the one who 
speaks clearly and directly to your heart.  And I know, sometimes those other voices can be 
tempting. As we hear in the Gospel, “The wolf snatches and scatters the sheep.”

I have, in my own life and experience, heard the call of the hired hand and have followed in the 
past the wrong voice, thinking it was the voice of “my” shepherd. I have followed the voice 
suggesting I needed to make as much money as I could, needed to get married and settle down to 
a white picket fence and the obligatory 2.5 children. And sometimes that voice is indeed loud.  I 
fortunately came to realize that for me I saw no fulfillment for my spirit or my soul while 
working for corporate America and following somebody else’s path.

Think about it – what voice do you follow?  This is actually a conscious choice we can make if 
we pay attention.  Do you know the voice of your shepherd, or does a thief or bandit pull you off 
course occasionally? (And for what it’s worth, I personally doubt the shepherd will call on the 
constantly present cell phone!) If you do get pulled off your path, that’s OK, (welcome to being 
human!) That’s the thing about this shepherd. He always welcomes the lost sheep back. How do 
you open your hearts and listen again for our shepherd, perhaps as a distant voice about the 
constant din of our culture.  That’s the thing about this shepherd we share – he can be a stubborn 
and persistent shepherd and will keep calling.
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Consider Psalm 23 again - “he makes me lie down in green pastures and leads me beside still 
waters.” This is gentle guidance to what is good – the mark of a good shepherd!  “He revives my 
soul and guides me along the right pathways for his name's sake.” This gentle, promising 
pastoral image is found in following the shepherd.

“Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I shall fear no evil. For you are with 
me, your rod and your staff, they comfort me.”  Many feel like they have walked through that 
valley in the last year.  Many have been exposed directly to that shadow.

The shepherd knows we walk in some scary places in life.  But we still take comfort in the 
symbols of the shepherd’s guidance.  The Bishop carries a staff much like a Shepherds 
crook.  The shepherd's crook lengthened the shepherd's reach to help guide the flock.    

Our shepherd guides us to that place where the table is spread – our heads have been anointed – 
and our cup is not empty, in spite of what we have been told by the thieves and bandits, our cups 
are running over.  Remember that, even when in the valley or in the shadows.

Amen.

Let us end by praying as our Lord Jesus Christ taught us. Pray this as you will, out loud or to 
yourself – just know that God hears you.

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.

The prayer of Spiritual Communion this week is from apartheid era South Africa.  In that time 
many prisoners were denied the sacraments and had to find other ways of taking Communion. 
This found its way into the 1989 Anglican Church of Southern Africa Prayer Book as a help to 
others who could not receive.

Jesus, may all that is you flow into me. May your body and blood be my food and drink. May 
your passion and death be my strength and life. Jesus, with you by my side enough has been 
given. May the shelter I seek be the shadow of your cross. Let me not run from the love which 
you offer but hold me safe from the forces of evil. On each of my dyings shed your light and your 
love. Keep calling to me until that day comes when, with your saints, I may praise you forever. 
Amen. 
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A Blessing for Easter

The world is now too dangerous
And too beautiful for anything but love
May your eyes be so blessed you see God in everyone
Your ears, so you hear the cry of the poor.
May your hand be so blessed
That everything you touch is a sacrament.
Your lips, so you speak nothing but the truth with love.
May your feet be so blessed you run
To those who need you.
And may your heart be so opened,
So set on fire, that your love,
Your love changes everything. Amen. 

I want to touch briefly on the verdict in the George Floyd case this past week.  Listening to the 
verdict, I realized while listening to the verdict being given I was honestly holding my breath, 
waiting to see what would happen with what came next.   Many celebrated the verdict claiming 
justice was done.  After some thought, I realized I could not celebrate the verdict, as one life was 
lost, and another life was ruined – as countless numbers of them had been lost and ruined before.

Was this justice?  Justice has been served if this situation led everyone, myself included, to do an 
internal assessment of their feelings and reaction to this situation in the world today – and I 
invite you to join me in the same self- assessment. 

Have no doubt – racism is a sin, straight and simple.  If we judge for ourselves something God 
has made as inferior, we have distanced ourselves from God’s desire for the world and for us. 
This situation has led to Justice if we even begin to realize how much work we have to do. 
Martin Luther King, Jr once said, “Let us realize the arc of the moral universe is long, but it 
bends toward justice.” It may take time, but it is where we are going.

Alleluia! Christ is Risen!
The Lord is Risen indeed! Alleluia! 

Yours in Christ,
Dave+

DPrentice @ TrinityofWoburn .com


