
 

Welcome everyone to St Andrew’s Stewton Church Community Post 62. 

Today’s Gospel focuses on Jesus the Good Shepherd, which is why some churches 

keep the fourth Sunday of Easter as Good Shepherd Sunday. This good shepherd 

model of Christian leadership and all ministry explains why today is also known as 

Vocations Sunday, when the Church prays for leaders and encourages us to hear 

Jesus’ call to each and every one of us. 

 

We join as a community in worship, thinking about our God-given calling in life as individuals, as 
church, as community, and society in general.  Let us acknowledge the ways in which we have 
strayed from the path and grieved the loving heart of the Good Shepherd. 
 Lord, for the times we have followed our own desires, rather than your will for us. 
  Lord, have mercy. 
 For the times we have not listened to your voice. 
  Christ, have mercy. 
 For the times we have not loved our neighbour as you love us. 
  Lord, have mercy. 
 
 

Readings set for today the 4th Sunday of Easter: 

Acts 4:5-12   Peter and John have been arrested by the Temple authorities for healing the 
sick in the name of Jesus and preaching to the crowds. 
1 John 3:16-end  This is part of a longer section setting out a pattern for living, indicating 
what is necessary for the children of God in terms of behaviour – a model of good shepherding. 
John 10:11-18  This chapter of the Gospel of John uses the imagery of the shepherd and his 
flock showing  Jesus as the Son of God and our calling to follow wherever he leads. 
 

 



The reflection for today: 
 

The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.  
The traditional picture of the Good Shepherd has always made me a little 
uneasy. He is more often than not depicted in a rather romantic 
‘ensaccharined’ way – gentle, meek and mild, lovingly holding a rescued 
sheep or lamb. Jesus was, and is, anything but meek and mild. But all is not 
what it seems in the sheep-fold. There is that rather sick joke about going 
into a field of sheep and lambs shouting ‘mint sauce.’ Lambs are usually 
being reared to become lamb chops! Before you start thinking –‘Hang on a 
minute. He’s got this all wrong. That’s not what Jesus is talking about here.’ 
There really is another dimension to this important teaching of Jesus, and 
we ignore it at our peril whether we are church leaders or ordinary 
members of a congregation.  

 
In St Luke’s Gospel when Jesus says “I am the good shepherd” the Greek word used for ‘good’ is ‘kalos,’ 
defined in the lexicon as ‘beautiful, as an outward sign of the inward good, noble, honourable 
character.’ ‘Beauty’ has a much wider deeper meaning than mere ‘goodness,’ well worth further 
reflection. The rest of our gospel passage gives this ‘beauty’ a context which is anything  but meek and 
mild, speaking of self-sacrifice in the face of a wolf attack, and the careless, self-serving action of hired 
hands. Further on in St John’s Gospel (chapter 15 ) where Jesus is using the analogy of the vine and 
the vine dresser he uses many words that again make us feel uncomfortable, like “he removes”, “he 
prunes”, “you have been cleansed”, or of a branch that “withers” or is “gathered, thrown into the fire 
and burned.” 
 
This week you may have seen the BBC Panorama programme ‘Is the Church Racist?’ An uncomfortable 
watch. The clergy interviewed obviously had deep pain and  hurt at the way they had been treated or 
mistreated racially by the church both as an institution and by individuals in positions of power and 
authority. As to whether the Church of England is racist remained inconclusive as the programme 
ended up on a positive note highlighting the happy experience of one priest in the Hereford Diocese, 
not to mention the previous incumbent of the post of Archbishop of York.  
 
The programme highlighted for me a much wider situation certainly prevalent in the institution for 
decades and that is the abusive treatment of anyone, irrespective of colour or race,  who was 
undoubtedly called to ministry by God but then abused because they were or are different. This was, 
and still is, true for many women who are ordained priest, and those with gender issues. But there are 
others, many others, who have suffered because they are different – look different, dress differently, 
want to do things differently, want to approach things differently, and the church would have been a 
better more inclusive place if they had been listened to and appreciated and allowed to flourish in 
ministry. As it was, their ministry and the rest of their lives were blighted by the experience of 
rejection. This is not attractive. This is not good. This is not beautiful. This is not the way of the good 
shepherd who lays down his very life for every sheep. Our good and beautiful shepherd has ONE flock, 
All the ‘sheep’  are individuals, all different, yet are one flock, one  Family of God our Father. 
 
Good Shepherd Sunday has for some time now also been called Vocations Sunday. You may think this 
doesn’t apply to you. How many times have you been challenged to consider your vocation and the 
gifts you have which could be used in the service of the church and world but you have thought 
yourself unworthy? You are not learned or intellectual enough, or you lack some charismatic gift, or 
you don’t come from the right social background, you don’t have the right temperament. But in God’s 
economy we all count and we all have a part to play. We may not feel flattered when likened to sheep, 



but sheep are an essential part of the created order and have been a staple part of human life for 
centuries and the notion of being one flock, God’s flock is a good one.  
 
The image of the Good Shepherd is an object lesson for those in positions of responsibility and power 
in the flock but also for each and every ordinary member -  you and me. 
 
Once again our old friend Malcolm Guite makes my point eloquently in this sonnet: 
 
   When so much shepherding has gone so wrong, 
   So many pastors hopelessly astray, 
   The weak so often preyed on by the strong, 
   So many bruised and broken on the way, 
   The very name of shepherd seems besmeared, 
   The fold and flock themselves are torn in half, 
   The lambs we left to face all we have feared 
   Are caught between the wasters and the wolf. 
 
   Good Shepherd now your flock has need of you. 
   One finds the fold and ninety-nine are lost 
   Out in the darkness and the icy dew, 
   And no one knows how long this night will last. 
   Restore us; call us back to you by name, 
   And by your life laid down, redeem our shame. 
 
My we all continue one fold with one shepherd and flourish to the glory of God. 

 
Alan 
 

 

 

 

We pray for ourselves, each other, and all God’s creation, asking for God’s strength to love each, not 
only in speech and word, but in truth and action. 
 
We pray for God’s world, especially for areas where there is conflict, hatred, abuse and 
discrimination of any kind that we may show God’s love by truly emulating the ‘beautiful’ shepherd. 
 
We pray for our brothers and sisters in need or in sickness and ask for insight into how we can help 
and support them, remembering those commended to our community of prayer: Joyce Terrett, 



David Barker, Ed Cox, Paul Clifford, Phyllis Clifford, Denise and Caroline, Mary, Lisa. We remember 
too those who have died recently and their loved ones, especially Chris Millans. 
We pray for the people of India and Brazil as they battle Covid-19. 
 
We pray for all in positions of authority over others, that they may make decisions with wisdom and 
compassion and serve with integrity. As we pray for the worldwide church today we are called to 
pray for our brothers and sisters in the Anglican Church in Japan.  
 
We pray for all God’s people, that they may hear God’s call in their lives and respond willingly, both 
as followers and as leaders. 
 
Loving God, you are greater than our hearts and you know everything. Hear the prayers we bring to 
you in Jesus’ name, and fill us with your Spirit to take your love to the world. Merciful Father, accept 
these prayers in Jesus’ name. 
 
Jesus is the good shepherd, who lays down his life for the sheep.  
We who are of his flock know his voice and follow him wherever he may lead.  
 
Almighty God, 
whose Son Jesus Christ is the resurrection and the life: 
raise us, who trust in him, 
from the death of sin to the life of righteousness, 
that we may seek those things which are above, 
where he reigns with you 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
 
 

 

 

Merciful Father, 
you gave your Son Jesus Christ to be 
the good shepherd, 
and in his love for us to lay down his 
life and rise again: 
keep us always under his protection, 
and give us grace to follow in his 
steps; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 



 
 
 

 

 
Hello all,   
Please may we have some rain!   I know us 
farmers are always moaning, but it would be 
lovely to get a good rain, to chit the linseed that 
we have planted.  We got some more drilling 
done this week, but you will see how dry the 
surface is from the photo.  We are now waiting 
once again for the rest of the spring drilling, to 
see if we are going to get any rain,  before 
drilling anything further.  When the weather 
does this it makes you realise what it is to work 
on the land in far off countries, that get no rain 
for months on end. 
 Have rolled much of the spring drilling, to try to 
hold in what moisture there is in the land, also been fertilizing wheat so a busy time. 
I am preparing records for my Red Tractor Assurance scheme (as I am due an inspection) which I 
am sure you will know, is the small label on all your purchases, to guarantee British standards.  We 
have to have assurance to sell any of our products. 
 
 
 

                      

           

                   

             

              

           



The rape in the far field is now almost as tall 
as me, and in beautiful flower, so would be 
good if we had no more frosts. 
  
Best Wishes to you all, enjoy the sun, 
  

Jane x 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Although the new housing development on the Legbourne Road is 
creeping ever closer, one of my regular walks is in the field that lies 
behind it and where it has been a particular joy to see the spring 
arriving this year. There is a little thicket with drifts of primroses 
enjoying the sunshine, and the blackthorn is in full froth along the 
hedges - a good sign for the sloes to come.  
 
How lucky we are to have nature so close at hand. I am reminded 
yet again of ‘Spring’, the beautiful poem by Gerard Manley Hopkins 
which we quote here in full:  

Elizabeth 
 
Spring  BY GERARD MANLEY HOPKINS 
 
Nothing is so beautiful as Spring –          
   When weeds, in wheels, shoot long and lovely and lush;          
   Thrush’s eggs look little low heavens, and thrush          
Through the echoing timber does so rinse and wring          
The ear, it strikes like lightnings to hear him sing; 
   The glassy peartree leaves and blooms, they brush          
   The descending blue; that blue is all in a rush          
With richness; the racing lambs too have fair their fling.          
 
What is all this juice and all this joy?          
   A strain of the earth’s sweet being in the beginning 
In Eden garden. – Have, get, before it cloy,          
   Before it cloud, Christ, lord, and sour with sinning,          
Innocent mind and Mayday in girl and boy,          
   Most, O maid’s child, thy choice and worthy the winning.          

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/gerard-manley-hopkins


 
 

 



Last Thursday was World Earth Day. Here’s a salutary thought 
marking that day as we face the future (and notice this cartoon is 
dated from 1990! 
 
 

 


