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Jesus is giving a certain and particular insight into shepherding, which I suspect most of us know 
little about. And interestingly, in Palestine, there were no sheepdogs. Instead, it was the voice of the 
shepherd that was used to guide and move the sheep. And as he describes, each shepherd had a particular 
sound or voice which his particular sheep would recognize, and to which they would respond.  

The notion of a shepherd for God’s people was a common theme in the Hebrew Scriptures, just as 
we hear today from the 23rd Psalm: “The Lord is my shepherd….In verdant pastures he gives me repose; 
beside restful waters he leads me…He guides me in right paths….though I walk in the dark valley I fear no 
evil; for you are at my side. With your rod and your staff that give me courage…” The king that the Jewish 
people held in beloved memory, David, had once described how in his youth, he tended his father’s sheep, 
and protected them from predators (1 Sam 17:34). The prophet Ezekiel spoke of God’s plan to one day 
raise up a shepherd, a son of David, to reclaim His people (Ez 34). And in the verse that immediately 
follows today’s reading, it would seem that Jesus recognizes that it is of himself that Ezekiel was referring. 
Jesus, who said: “I am the Good Shepherd” (John 10:11).  
 

And although it’s not clearly stated in the verses of today’s reading, the words we hear today are 
directed to the Jewish religious leaders of the time. Jesus said to them that they were on the verge of 
losing their job as shepherds of God’s people, if they didn’t properly care for them. More to the point, if 
they didn’t move their flock through the gate—the gate that leads to safe pasture, eternal life—Jesus would 
replace them as shepherd: the Good Shepherd. And of course, we do well to ask: What way we listen for 
Jesus’ voice, as not to be led astray? Do you even listen? When, how? How do you train yourself to hear it?  
 

But even more than just the shepherd, Jesus makes it clear that he is the gate through which God’s 
people were to be moved. Jesus, the way to the Father—the gateway to salvation. In our time of electric 
and automatic entrances, keys and locks, we think of doors mostly as territorial barriers, keeping us safe. 
Doors serve to stand between the private realm and the public, where you’re allowed and where you’re not, 
my space and yours. 

But Jesus had something more in mind. Imagine you’re a cosmonaut walking in outer space, 
umbilically attached to your craft. Seeing that your air reserve is nearly depleted, that it’s time for you to 
return to your ship. You reach for the hatch lever and find the door locked. Panic suddenly sets-in and you 
begin to bang and claw at the sealed door. After what amounts to only about 20 seconds, yet seems like 
eternity, at last the door is thrown open from within, and you’re pulled through, escaping death. Then you 
realize the importance of a doorway, and perhaps the meaning of what Jesus is as our gate (Harold A. 
Buetow, God Still Speaks: Listen). May there be no doubt: It is only through him that we will truly live. 


