
Wednesday 24th June 
 
THE GOOD SHEPHERD 
 
“I am the good shepherd; I know my sheep, and they know me, just as my 
Father knows me and I know the Father”  John 10:14-15 NLT 
 
Once I was asked to the Royal Garden Party at Buckingham Palace – but only to 
accompany an illustrious relative. At the same time I hired an impressive hat! 
 
‘The Queen will love that’ murmured my awestruck granddaughter. Afterwards I 
didn’t like to tell her that there were four thousand other guests between me 
and the Queen, who was so far away in the distance that she could not possibly 
see me – or my hat! 
 
My uncle in Scotland probably had about as many sheep as the Queen had 
garden party guests. He certainly didn’t know his sheep individually either; to 
him they were just numbers painted in red on their woolly sides. Nor did they 
know him; they were controlled by dogs and men on quad bikes. So I could 
never understand why Jesus called himself the Good Shepherd until I went to 
rural Turkey. Shepherds there are similar to the shepherds Jesus would have 
known.  The flocks of sheep and goats are small, the shepherd who is usually an 
old man stays with them all the time, watching over their safety and anticipating 
their every need. He knows each by name and they follow him like pet dogs. 
 
This is the kind of shepherd Jesus was talking about. Unlike the Queen and my 
uncle, He longs for me to feel personally precious and vitally important to Him. I 
am not one of a vast, nameless crowd of guests or flock of sheep; He knows how 
many hairs grow on my head and exactly what I am thinking! 
  
Dear Lord 
I thank you Lord that I am an individual, not one of a vast crowd and I am known 
personally to you. Thank you that I am precious to you, you watch over me and 
know my every need. May I, like those sheep in Turkey keep close to you and 
follow you wherever you lead me. 
Amen 


