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Today is the fourth Sunday of Easter. We will be thinking about something that may 

be very familiar to you...or perhaps not; Jesus the Good Shepherd. As we prepare 

our hearts for worship, we rest in the presence of the One who knows our needs 

and hears our prayers. 

 

Our gathering song (Holy Overshadowing– written by Graham Kendrick) 

 

O spread Your wings of mercy over me 

And guard my heart with true humility 

No shadow of the darkness pressing in 

Only the holy overshadowing 

 

Underneath Your wings 

Overshadowing 

 

 

No refuge will I seek but God alone 

No hiding place save only at Your throne 

Only the cross, the blood to wash my sin 

Only the holy overshadowing 

 

Underneath Your wings 

Overshadowing 

 

You are my shield and my glory  

You are the lifter of my head  

And though the storms may rage around me  

I’ll be safe within 

Beneath the holy overshadowing 

 

No burden on my back too hard to bear 

Only the easy load You bid me wear 

Until these troubles pass my heart will sing 

Praise for the holy overshadowing 

 

Underneath Your wings 

Overshadowing 

 



 

 

Song ( Call to Worship inspired by Psalm 23 written by Joanna Harader and posted 

on Spacious Faith. https://spaciousfaith.com/) 

 

In the darkest valley, 

at the banquet table; 

in the hard work of life, 

at the moments of ease; 

in our day-to-day reality, 

at times set aside– 

like this time, now– 

for worship, for listening, for paying attention; 

with every step we take: 

goodness and mercy follow us; 

our cups overflow. 

 

 

Song (Psalm 23  - written by Stuart Townend) 

 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want 

He makes me lie in pastures green  

He leads me by the still, still waters 

His goodness restores my soul 

 

 

Chorus 

And I will trust in You alone 

And I will trust in You alone  

For Your endless mercy follows me 

Your goodness will lead  me home 

 

 

He guides my ways in righteousness 

And He anoints my head with oil  

And my cup, it   over-flows with joy 

I feast on His pure  delights 

 

chorus 

And though I walk the darkest path 

I will not fear the evil one  

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 

Are the comfort I need to know 

 

 

 

 

Our scripture reading is written in the gospel according to John beginning at 

chapter 10 verses 11-18 

 

https://spaciousfaith.com/


 

 

11‘ I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. 

12 The hired hand, who is not the shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the 

wolf coming and leaves the sheep and runs away—and the wolf snatches them 

and scatters them. 13 The hired hand runs away because a hired hand does not 

care for the sheep.  

 

14 I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, 15 just as the 

Father knows me and I know the Father. And I lay down my life for the sheep. 16 I 

have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, and they 

will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd. 17 For this reason 

the Father loves me, because I lay down my life in order to take it up again. 18 No 

one takes it from me, but I lay it down of my own accord. I have power to lay it 

down, and I have power to take it up again. I have received this command from 

my Father.’ 

 

Perhaps these are very familiar words to you. Perhaps they are new. The image 

Jesus gives is one that would have been very familiar to his hearers, firstly because 

of their physical landscape but also because it was an image that God had often 

used to convey God’s love for God’s people throughout their history. How does 

this image speak to you today? 

 

Song  (written by Keith Green) 

 

There is a Redeemer, Jesus God's own Son  

Precious Lamb of God Messi-ah , Ho-o-o-o-o-ly One 

 

Thank You O my Father, for giving us Your Son  

And leaving Your Spirit 'til the work on earth is done 

 

Jesus my Redeemer, name a-bove all names  

Precious Lamb of God Messiah, O for sinners slain 

 

chorus 

 

When I stand in glory, I will see His face  

There I'll serve my King forever, in that holy place 

 

chorus 

 

 

 

Let us pray 

 

Risen Christ, 

faithful shepherd of your Father’s sheep: 

Teach us to hear your voice and to follow your command, 

that all your people may be gathered into one flock, 

to the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 



 

 

Song ( We Worship at your feet  - written by Graham Kendrick) 

 

Come and see, come and see  

Come and see the King of love  

See the purple robe  

And crown of thorns He wears     

Soldiers mock, rulers sneer 

As He lifts the cruel cross  

Lone and friendless now 

He climbs towards the hill   

 

Chorus 

We worship at Your feet 

Where wrath and mercy meet  

And a guilty world is washed  

By love's pure stream 

For us He was made sin 

Oh, help me take it in  

Deep wounds of love cry out Father, forgive  

I wor  - ship, I wor - ship 

The La  -  mb    who was slain 

 

Come and weep, come and mourn  

For your sin that pierced Him here   

So much deeper than  

The wounds of thorn and nail    

All our pride, all our greed  

All our fallenness and shame   

And the Lord has laid  

The punishment on Him  

 

chorus 

Man of heaven, born to earth  

To restore us to Your heaven  

Here we bow in awe  

Beneath Your searching eyes   

From our tears comes our joy  

From Your death our life shall spring   

By Your resurrection power  

We shall rise   

 

chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Psalm 23 Blessing 

 

In the lush pastures of life that hold meeting places with love, 

may your feet know the way to find them. 

 

By the still waters of the running stream, 

may your hands shape a cup it and drink deep from it. 

 

In the valley of death’s shadow that ever threatens, 

may your sense of life find the way through. 

 

At the banqueting table set before your enemies, 

may your cup be full and overrunning. 

 

Like the anointing oil that runs down your head, 

may the blessing that is you spill into the world with eternal promise. 

 

In the way a shepherd’s staff warms off lameness from fear, 

may trust be your protective companion on the way. 

 

Through each day’s living as it unfolds, 

may goodness and mercy make their way into every moment. 

And may the blessing of God who is for us, alongside us and within us bless us and 

keep us this day and always. Amen.  

 

At the doorway to the house of the Lord of life, 

may you recognise your home and your hearth. 

 

And in the song that makes a dwelling-place in your heart, 

may its music rise in your soul. 

 

~ written by Roddy Hamilton, and posted on Mucky Paws. 

http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws 

 

 

 

Father teach us, lead and guide us  

The strength of your word will see us through 

Come Holy Spirit, inspire from within 

And forevermore we'll follow You  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

The strong and the weak, with their backs to the wall 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The high and the mighty and those who might fall 

Bless you all 

http://www.nkchurch.org.uk/index.php/mucky-paws


 

 

 

May you always feel His peace in your heart 

May you know He's watching over you 

May you always have His wind in your sails 

And follow His chosen course true  

 

Take our hands and guide us now 

Show us the best of our ways 

Shine your light on the dark in our lives 

We'll be Yours till the end of our days             

 

If it seems like the worst and darkest of times 

Feeling empty and aching inside 

If you think every day, nothing fits, nothing rhymes 

Just remember, He's right there beside  

 

So bless everyone Lord, O bless us all 

In houses or hovels or no homes at all 

Bless us O Lord, O bless us all 

The rich and the poor, those with nothing at all 

Bless you all 

     ((c)Nick Moore 2021) 


