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Every day you see another sunrise, another sunset, another night full of stars. Every day you 

have another chance to greet your loved ones, your friends, your neighbors, and the people you 

don’t know but whom you welcome into your hearts nonetheless.  

 

Every day you have one more opportunity to listen to what God is telling you, one more chance 

to let it take root in your heart, one more turn at letting the leaven of God’s Word grow and 

multiply in your spirit so that you might become what you were always meant to be ever since 

God made you.  

 

Every day that we are here is a gift from God, and we are welcome to make the most of it, to 

make of it what we will.  

 

That’s what I think of all these parables we keep hearing about from Jesus. The teachings of 

Jesus are about the kingdom of God: what it would look like for God to be in charge of things, 

what changes one might expect to see if the One who favored justice, peace, mercy, and kindness 

were the one running things in every place and time.  

 

Jesus talks about what it would look like if all of our hearts were transformed into humble 

dwelling places of God’s love and grace – how our lives would look different, how our priorities 

would change, how our relationships would be more compassionate, how those least capable of 

taking care of themselves would fare.  

 

Each day is another chance for us to understand what God is saying. Each image from the 

gospels – weeds and wheat, mustard seeds, yeast, pearls – is chosen to grab our attention, to 

convince us once and for all that our life’s work is to be a part of God’s plan.  

 

To those who think that God’s kingdom is doing just fine without them, that the addition of their 

life to the cause is insignificant, Jesus says that God’s reign is like a mustard seed – almost 

imperceptibly small at first, but even then, it never stops growing until it has established itself as 

a truth that cannot be ignored.  

 

To commit one more heart to God, to submit one more life to God’s rule, may seem like such a 

small act, but its consequences grow and grow until each of our choices is determined by the 

grace of God working within us. And despite our low expectations of ourselves, God really can 

do amazing things with just one person.  

 

And when we object and ask Jesus to explain who exactly he thinks he is, we are given an 

answer: "you do not believe, because you do not belong to my sheep. My sheep hear my voice. I 

know them, and they follow me. "  

 

The sheep hear Jesus’ voice and follow it through the course of their life – through the 

unpredictable and untamed miracles of each new day. They are the same as they’ve always been, 



just sheep like those of any other fold, but they are somehow more of what they were meant to 

be. More of what they should be.  

 

Jesus, the Good Shepherd, leads us to live in the kingdom of heaven, a gift from God, which 

changes even the most mundane things for the better. Letting God claim us as subjects of that 

kingdom, letting God rule over our hearts, can change our perspective. Knowing that we are 

loved by the One who made, blessed, and nourishes all things can change how we see ourselves.  

 

Even on the days when we feel like we’re good for nothing, still, even then, we are redeemed 

and restored in God’s sight, and there must be a reason why God would do that; there must be 

some use for each one of us.  

 

And we’re not on our own; we’re part of God’s family, a whole flock of sheep. Our mission isn’t 

ours to choose; we aren’t the only ones who will benefit from our newfound Christian freedom, 

for which Christ has set us free. We are a part of God’s kingdom, God’s flock, and our purpose is 

to live into this good news of God’s reign, God’s justice and peace. We live under God’s reign, 

to every corner of creation. Peace and justice uproot every evil; God overcomes every adversary; 

good news is seen everywhere we look.  

 

The Good Shepherd leads us, even if we are imperfect and flawed. The Good Shepherd brings us 

to green pastures and beside still waters, not because we earned it or because we are without 

blemish, but out of care for us. We are prized and beloved, and no one can snatch us out of 

Christ’s hand.   

To the religious leaders of his day, it would have been a surprise to hear that the imperfect sheep, 

the ones who belong to Jesus only because they hear his voice, the ones which have been 

blemished and bruised by the world, are the ones who ultimately belong. It’s a surprise for Jesus 

to say that the flock of the people of God is made up of ordinary members. But that’s the 

teaching. The Good Shepherd’s flock is like something that you’d never thought you can belong 

to.   

 

And it’s not just you who belongs. It’s everyone else who hears the Shepherd’s voice. People on 

the margins, people who don’t belong, people don’t get along, people who are thrown out or 

locked out or locked up and worse, all people who hear Jesus’ voice are his sheep.  

 

People labeled sinners, whom we see as unclean, impure, and unwelcome altogether, people who 

have a heavy conscience who are unlikely to show up to the family gathering, either preferring to 

dwell in their own disappointment alone or being outright shunned by their loved ones, and even 

people without sin, people who are just sick, stricken with something that has made them frail, 

unable to labor, unable to help, unable to smile, all people who hear Jesus’ voice belong in the 

flock.   

 

They are just ordinary people, all of them: the sick, the sinners, the guilt-ridden, the 

marginalized. They’re not exceptional; they’re not blessed; but they’re just as God made them to 

be. And it’s these people, these normal people, who are told they belong to God. It is the normal, 

everyday people who are part of the flock – not the exceptional ones, not the favored ones, not 

the special ones.    



God’s flock isn’t for the entitled. It isn’t for the people who already know they’ll fit right in. It 

isn’t for the well-connected or the firstborn or the heirs to the throne. It’s for those who don’t see 

themselves that way. God welcomes all who boast not in their privilege or their position but in 

God’s acceptance and grace, who hear Jesus’ voice and run to it. God’s speaks to all who are 

humble enough to make room in their hearts to listen.  

 

May we hear God’s voice this day, and follow it all of our days.  

 

Amen.  

 


