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The Lord is my shepherd, there is nothing I shall want. Psalm 23 is one of the most well-known 

psalms.  We enjoy hearing about how the Lord cares for us as a shepherd cares for his sheep, 

how He leads us to green pastures and down-right paths. The imagery of God as our shepherd 

appears many times throughout scripture, in the psalms, in the old testament prophets, even from 

the lips of Jesus himself. And we like to think ourselves as good sheep, who know the shepherd’s 

voice, who follow him wherever he goes.  But I know I’ve found that easier said than done. 

Our first reading speaks about how God will tend to his sheep, but the sheep aren’t in a nice little 

fold, all moving together in one heart and mind.  Rather He finds Himself among His sheep who 

have been scattered.  He promises to seek out the lost, to bring back the strayed, to bandage the 

broken, and to heal the sick. The flock has been scattered, but that necessarily means that there 

was a gathered flock to begin with. So often, we talk about being BROUGHT together, but we 

need to remember that we are being brought BACK together. So what happened?  

In the beginning was God, the Trinity, an eternal communion of perfect love. And love is 

fruitful, so out of no need nor necessity, but from gratuitous love, creation was made. Light and 

the world and all the live in it. Creation, as a painting is its painter, reflects and is an expression 

of a mere portion of the creator. A key aspect of our portion is our ability to freely choose so that 

we may join God in true and authentic love. But with that free choice, through the fall of our first 

parents, we, along with the rest of creation, have fled from the bosom of our loving Father. 

We’ve rebelled and scattered ourselves by our own choice.  We hear the voice of the shepherd 

and ignore it.  He leads us to green pastures and restful waters, but we refuse to eat or drink what 

the Lord provides, desiring to sustain ourselves.  He guides us down right paths, but we prefer to 

wander off into the weeds, only to get caught on brambles and thorns and cry out to the Lord to 

help us out of the struggles we willfully ran headlong into. Let us not be mistaken: the Lord is 

our shepherd and he desires to gather us, protect us, and provide for our needs, but more often 

than not, God is herding cats rather than sheep as we run away from Him, obstinate in our own 

will. This is what is known as the Exitus: the exit or our leaving from God and the garden of 

paradise to toil and fend for ourselves, as we are wont to do.  

So through the sin of Adam, death has come into the world. As we moved farther away from the 

Lord of Life, what else should we expect to happen. Adam had been given dominion over 

creation, and so goes the king, so too goes the kingdom. The whole of creation no longer worked 

and moved in accordance with the Will of God. And we, the descendants of Adam, tend to 

happily accept this hereditary inheritance of a first parents. “It’s just my nature”, we say. “It’s 

who God made me to be.” As though being far from God, in fact, running away from God, is 

precisely how God made us to be, how God desires us to be.  

But we know this to be false, for God has spent millennia trying to bring humanity and all 

creation back to himself.  Promises made to Adam, to Noah, to Abraham, to Moses, to David to 

redeem us, that one day, though we’d wandered far, he would bring all unto Himself, into the 

Kingdom of God. For we’ve all abandoned the kingdom of God, we of Adam’s lineage, ruled 

and controlled by sin, with sin’s right hand men, death and fear. Cajoled by fear and death, 

we’ve become not subjects, but slaves to sin. We cry out for salvation, for healing from our 

fallen state, as a lamb bleats when it is caught in the brush. And the Lord hears us. 
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It is for this reason that God, who loved us as Himself, humbled himself and took to Himself 

humanity, being born of the Virgin.  The king of the universe made Himself small and 

vulnerable. Because we would not accept him otherwise. Though He was in the form of God, He 

did not deem equality with God something that we could grasp at. Rather, He emptied Himself 

and took the form of a slave, coming to serve, not to be served. It was thus that He humbled 

Himself, obediently accepting even death. Out of love of us, though innocent Himself, Jesus took 

unto Himself the wages of our sin, death. And for our sake, He died on the cross. The shepherd 

struck down, and the sheep, by all reason, permanently scattered. It looked like death had won. 

But on the third day, as we know well, Christ rose from the dead. He conquered sin and death, 

overcoming the grave. The King of the Universe had subjected to Himself His greatest 

adversaries, sin/death/fear. They are now under His rule, and to be used for His purposes. Yet, 

Jesus, too, desires to be the Lord of our lives, not just in death, that we be subject to His rule. 

Why must we be subject to Christ?  We are the lost sheep, we are the one that Jesus would leave 

the 99 to pursue.  The shepherd lifts that 1 sheep on his shoulders and carries him back home. 

This is the counter to our original flight from God, our exitus.  This is how we return to the Lord, 

return to our rightful place in the house of the Lord.  This is our redditus; our restoration. But this 

isn’t the restoration that comes from us walking home.  This is the restoration of surrender to the 

Master, that we may be brought back home.  Jesus, the King of the Universe, wishes to subject 

all of fallen creation, including us, that He might present us, His Body, His Bride, to the Father, 

and we might be even more intimately united with the Godhead than we were before the Fall.  

But Jesus doesn’t ask of His subjects the blind, destitute obedience that we had when sin ruled 

our lives, that obedience where we have no choice BUT to do it. Christ desires a relationship 

with His people, His Bride, the Church. A relationship isn’t just a one-way street, as though only 

one party does and gives everything while the other gives nothing; at minimum, a relationship 

requires consent. Jesus Christ desires to save us, and will save us, we have to consent to let 

ourselves be saved. We cannot continue to run from the Lord, rather, we must run to Him, in all 

situations, trusting not in ourselves but in God. Brothers and sisters, there is no other means of 

salvation than Christ alone.  We can try our best to “be good” and “love our neighbor”, but if we 

are not a part of the shepherds fold, a loyal subject to the King of the Universe, then we won’t 

even have the opportunity to be sorted.  

We see that the Good shepherd sorts the sheep from the goats, sorts those who truly subjected 

themselves to the Will of the Lord from those followed Christ for the praises of men and the 

world.  So many say, the Church has some good ideas, but others I have to reject, for the good of 

my fellow man.  In this way, though we may appear in the fold, we prove ourselves goats who 

are not willing to listen and be led, but desire to be stubborn and to lead ourselves. This route of 

self-reliance surely leads to destruction, a continued exitus away from God.  

But those who serve the least of our brothers, the sick, the poor, the hungry, the stranger, not out 

for human praise, but for love of God; those who do corporal and spiritual works of mercy out of 

a God-given charity/ those who are persecuted by this fallen world for the sake of following 

Christ, they will inherit the Kingdom of God, for they are the sheep who know and have heard 

the Shepherds voice, and who follow God’s Will for His people, and they shall want for nothing.  


