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    Sunday, May 3, 2020 

 

The Fourth Sunday of Easter

     

GOOD SHEPHERD SUNDAY  

 

      Peace be with you! 

 

Go where your best prayers take you. 

Unclench the fists of your spirit  

and take it easy. 

Breathe deep the glad air and live 

one day at a time. 

Know that you are precious… 

Know that you can trust God.   – Frederick Buechner, from “Telling Secrets” 

 

Words to Open Worship 

I rejoice today because the tomb is empty, the Easter miracle was accomplished. 

I rejoice in the assurance of the Living God.   Alleluia! 

This is the good news ~ the light shines in the darkness 

and the darkness can never put it out.   Alleluia! 

This is the good news ~ once we were no people; now we are God’s people.  Alleluia! 

 

A Prayer of Confession 

Lord, bring new life where we are worn and tired; 

new love where we have turned hard-hearted; 

forgiveness where we feel hurt and where we have wounded; 

and the joy and freedom of the risen Christ where we still hide in darkness.  Amen. 
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Recite or Read the 23rd Psalm 

Shepherd me, O God, beyond my wants, 

beyond my fears, from death into life. 

- from a hymn written by Marty Haugen 

 

Read the Gospel of John, chapter 10, verses 1 through 18 

 

 

Let us pray:  Good Shepherd, we are called to follow You.  May Resurrection joy fill our 

lives, Your love motivate what we do.  May our caring be an answer to someone else’s 

prayer.  May all who suffer hear Your voice of compassion.  Guide us to be instruments  

of  Your peace, enlightened by Your Good News, and assured by Your Easter presence.  

Through Jesus, Our Risen Lord, we pray,  Amen.   

 

 

A Message from Pastor Celeste 

There is something different about this story of Jesus as the Good Shepherd.  Have you 

noticed?   It doesn’t seem to jive with the calm, pastoral, reflective nature we are so used to 

as we recite the 23rd Psalm.   This Jesus is different.  His words,  loaded with apology, 

urgently stress who he is.  “I am…the gate.  I am…the good shepherd…I am the One who 

lays down his life for you.”  And he says, “My sheep hear my voice.”    
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 John, of course, the writer of this morning’s Gospel, repeats this urgency as he speaks to 

those who were the early believers.    Late in the first century many were falling away from 

Christian community.  It just got too hard for them to keep believing and following.  And so 

John calls them back into the fold by telling them that even as a thief will steal away sheep 

and scatter the believers,  the bandit cannot take away their  faith.   He reminds them it is 

the hired hand who runs when the going gets hard, and not the one who is called by the 

gatekeeper (God) to unite them (Jesus).      

A long time ago people formed faith communities to encourage each other.  They didn’t 

have church buildings. Sometimes they gathered in homes, sometimes they just walked 

along the way and  shared the stories of their experiences as followers of Christ.  Their only 

safety net was their lives together, and what they believed that made them strong.  As often 

as they could, when they would gather, they reminded each other of the power Jesus had in 

laying down his life.   Retelling that story enriched their faith.   Faith was their  staying 

power, as they baptized, fed each other, shared their goods, and trusted each other to help 

them through hardships.   As Resurrection people, their faith survived.   

 

Resurrection acknowledges that life can be terribly hard.  The things that seem so 

uncertain; the experiences – no matter when – that confront you, me, your friends – may 

leave us feeling unprepared for living them.   In an irrational act of life and living,  Jesus 

brings consolation to all we cannot understand.    What is thought to be true of what 

troubles us, of what leaves us feeling impatient for things to change and get better,  will find 

resolution in what the early Christians set down for us as they believed in the power Christ 

resurrected.    

 

Jesus leaves the gate open.   And he urgently calls you, and all of us, through to him.  Our 

faith serves us well as we venture forward into the unknown.  Time and again we are and 

will be met with the surprise of God’s passionate care for us, the people of God.    

 

May you be blessed and grow in your faith today and always, Amen.   
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I was there to hear your borning cry! 

I’ll be there when you are old… 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized, 

  to see your life unfold!    

Borning Cry by Jacque Darragh, Chalice Hymnal #75 

 

 

May all that we have seen teach us to trust  

our Creator for all we have not seen.  

By our lives may we live our thanks and praise  

for light and life and love, known through  

the presence of the living Lord among us.    Amen.  
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Pastoral Prayer 

God has walked with me; I could ask nothing more. 

God has given me green meadows to laugh in, 

clear streams to think beside, untrodden paths to explore. 

When I thought the world rested on my shoulders, 

God put things into perspective. 

When I lashed out at an unfair world, God calmed me down. 

When I drifted into harmful ways, God straightened me out. 

God was with me all the way. 

I do not know what lies ahead, but I am not afraid. 

I know you will be with me. 

Even in death, I will not despair. 

You will comfort and support me. 

Though my eye dims and my mind dulls,  

you will continue to care about me. 

Your touch will soothe the tension in my temples:  

my fears will fade away. 

I am content. 

In life, in death, in life beyond death, God is with me. 

All through life, I have found goodness in people. 

When life ends, I expect to be gathered 

into the ultimate goodness of God. 

from the book, “Every Day Psalms” by James Taylor 

Speak aloud or silently your prayer intentions 

followed by the Lord’s Prayer 
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I know that my Redeemer lives. 

What comfort this sweet sentence gives! 

He lives, he lives, who once was dead. 

He lives, my ever-living Head. 

 

He lives to bless me with his love. 

He lives to plead for me above. 

He lives my hungry soul to feed. 

He lives to bless in time of need. 

 

He lives to grant me rich supply. 

He lives to guide me with his eye. 

He lives to comfort me when faint. 

He lives to hear my soul's complaint. 

 

 

 

He lives to silence all my fears. 

He lives to wipe away my tears. 

He lives to calm my troubled heart. 

He lives all blessings to impart. 

 

He lives, my kind, wise heav'nly Friend. 

He lives and loves me to the end. 

He lives, and while he lives, I'll sing. 

He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 

 

He lives and grants me daily breath. 

He lives, and I shall conquer death. 

He lives my mansion to prepare. 

He lives to bring me safely there. 

 

He lives! All glory to his name! 

He lives, my Savior, still the same. 

Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives: 

"I know that my Redeemer lives!" 

 

 

 

 

Songwriters: J. Longhurst / From Hymnal Plus

 

The Lord shall watch over  

your going out 

and your coming in 

from this time forth and forevermore. 

Psalm 121:8 
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