
We live in very uncertain times.  No-one knows what will happen over the next few months but one thing 

is certain life is already very different to just a month ago. Throughout the Bible we find many people 

facing uncertain times.  The Christian God is the God who promises us His presence through dark and 

light, through turbulence and peace.  Our hope is in a God who will be here with us, helping us, bringing 

us strength and the comfort of His love surrounding us and upholding us. 

Two of the Bible readings in the Lectionary for today – set many, many years ago are Psalm 23 and John 

9:1-15.  Both talk of a God who engages with people who encourages them leading them on in faith to 

new life. 

The Lord Our Shepherd Psalm 23 
The LORD is my shepherd; I have everything I need. 
2 He lets me rest in fields of green grass and leads me to quiet pools of fresh water. 
3 He gives me new strength. He guides me in the right paths, as he has promised. 
4 Even if I go through the deepest darkness, I will not be afraid, LORD, for you are 

with me. Your shepherd's rod and staff protect me.5 You prepare a banquet for me, 

where all my enemies can see me; you welcome me as an honoured guest and fill 

my cup to the brim. 
6 I know that your goodness and love will be with me all my life; and your house will 

be my home as long as I live. 

 

The Good Shepherd is the one who looks after His sheep and goes looking for them when they get 

themselves into trouble or find themselves in trouble through no fault of their own.  A retired minister in 

the Church of Scotland has composed a poem entitled the Shepherd Sonnet. It brings a different 

perspective to this reading and one which is very pertinent for our times. 

 

– Shepherd Sonnet  

Contradictions, with a sudden dark to overtake our cosiness, our rosy hopes.  

The unexpected snakes devour these flimsy ladders that we pick and park for quick ascents to happiness.  

Who knows, we might today be falling, calling out for God to hear us, hold us, help us, fold us in those 

arms that felt the hammer blows to nails through ankles, wrists 

 – such love to meet the cost of shepherding the likes of us;  

or finding courage in the cold of night, the daytime heat, the struggles of the street.  

You fill my cup with hope again: indeed I find, with you, I’ve everything I need. (© Jock Stein) 

 

 


