
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Over many years of enjoying walking holidays throughout the UK I 
have encountered a variety of different breeds of sheep.     
 
Sheep have an unfair reputation for being stupid.  When people are 
referred to as acting like sheep there is the implication that they are 
incapable of having a mind of their own or any independence.  They 
blindly follow wherever they are led.  The sheep I have met over the 
years are far from stupid, they are cunning and devious, quite 
capable of acting independent or as a team acting together to find a 
means of escape.   
 
I sometime wonder whether the various design of stiles I have had 
to negotiate is an indication of the intelligence of this much maligned 
animal.  In north Derbyshire I came across an unusual means of 
traversing from one field to the next.  The dry-stone wall must have 
been over eight feet high and walkers were required to climb the 
wall by means of slabs jutting out at right angles.  This was no mean 
feat with a heavy ruck- sac and walking pole in the pouring rain.  
Once at the top of the wall you encountered a very narrow wooden 
gate with a heavy spring.  So narrow was the gate that rather large 
walkers in the party had to be pushed from behind and pulled 
through the narrow gap.  All to prevent the sheep from escaping into 
the next field.   
 
Many a time I have sat in the field amongst the sheep droppings for 
lunch, only in Yorkshire has this been a problem.  I remember once 
on the top of a wind swept fell we stopped to admire the view and 
with the rustle of ruck –sacs being opened the sheep pricked up 
their ears mustered in formation and hurtled towards where we had 
taken shelter out of the wind in the lee of a dry stone wall.  Clearly 
these were sophisticated sheep who desired to dine on cheese and 
pickle sandwiches rather than thistles and grass.   
 
The most organised and professional flock I ever encountered was 
on the Isle of Wight.  I couldn’t understand why the walk leader 
warned us to keep in single file, not to dawdle and not to get 



separated from the group.  As we proceeded to walk at a fairly fast 
pace across the field the sheep began to walk towards us from all 
directions in straight lines, one behind the other, the faster we 
walked the faster they trotted behind us getting closer and closer.  
We were urged on, not to look behind and not to engage them in 
eye contact but to head straight for the stile.  Apparently, this 
particular flock was known to separate unsuspecting ramblers from 
the group and pick them off one by one.  Whether you believe it or 
not I have it on good authority from the owner of the field that the 
ghostly screams of ramblers’ past can be heard when ever there is 
a full moon.   
 
Turning to our Gospel reading; “How long will you keep us in 
suspense?” the crowds ask Jesus.  “If you are the Messiah tell us 
plainly?”  The Jews asked Jesus.  Could Jesus not have been more 
plainer.  He had told them who he was, He had revealed God to 
them, but they would not believe.  Surely the works that he did in his 
father’s name testify to who he is.  But they would not believe.   
 
Sadly, there are many today who will not believe.  Many who cannot 
work their salvation out for themselves, work out their faith and 
come to that decision which will transform their lives and give them 
the freedom in Christ, freedom from the bonds that make them 
blindly follow the latest cult and theory.  Stupid sheep or stupid 
people.  Lost sheep are like people who blindly follow wherever they 
are led.    
 
The images of shepherd and sheep are common in both the new 
and the old testaments.  In our gospel reading this morning Jesus 
refers to himself as the shepherd of the sheep who have chosen to 
follow him.  The Jewish religious leaders, the Pharisees are far less 
intelligent than the sheep.    
 
The Pharisees are confined within a narrow legalism; they fail to see 
Jesus for who he really is.  The flock know who Jesus is but those 
who chose not to know the shepherd are stupid.   

The Pharisees are like untrustworthy shepherds of God’s people.  
They can no longer be counted amongst the sheep that pay 
attention to God’s voice.  God who had so carefully and lovingly 
shepherded Israel in the past was now calling his sheep through 
Jesus and to disregard that call was evidence of defection from the 
flock.  Those who stray chose to stray, those who think they escape 
are lost and have chosen to put themselves outside of the 
shepherd’s care and protection.  If some sheep chose to place 
themselves outside the flock other sheep are coming to join the 
flock, to enjoy the blessings the shepherd has to offer them.  In 
Jesus time this was clearly indicating that the gentiles would join the 
flock. 
 
Prompted by the father to pay attention to the voice of Jesus and 
follow him they will be rescued from evil and protected and be given 
eternal life.  This is surely so because the protection of the sheep 
has been entrusted to the son by the father who are one, united in 
purpose for the good of the sheep. 
 
Next time you see sheep following their shepherd remember sheep 
will not go where they don’t want to go, they have chosen to follow 
and have made a wise decision to accept the care love and 
protection offered by the good shepherd.    
 
Let us pray Heavenly Father help us to discern your voice and to 
follow you for your care and protection.  Keep us safe from the evils 
of this world that we may enjoy the peace of the next.  We ask this 
through Jesus Christ our Lord and shepherd.  Amen. 
 


