
Good Shepherd Sunday Easter 4

I am the good shepherd.

I know my own and my own know me.

John 10: 14

This image of Christ the Good Shepherd is taken from the Catacomb of

Priscilla, in Rome and is a 3
rd

century depiction of the Christ we read about in

our gospel this morning. Having visited the Catacombs in Rome some years

ago, Jane and I were taken with the size and extent of them. They felt like a

labyrinth, but one without a minotaur and the need for a Theseus.

Life in the 21
st

Century is complicated and has many unexpected turns. In

many ways it represents our journey through the labyrinth of life. You may

consider that the Labyrinth of life to be one of the worst places you can be –

I think we all long for a straight forward path through life.

Here we see the entrance to the labyrinth

at Chartres Cathedral, perhaps one of the

most famous labyrinths in the world.

Labyrinths symbolise humanity’s path to

God. Interestingly, almost every labyrinth

is organised so that the first steps lead the

traveller, almost without any effort, almost

at once to the centre. It appears there is

very little way to go. But then something

surprising happens: the path turns

unexpectedly away from the centre and

leads the traveller away from their goal.

This is precisely how a person who has discovered God in their life flies

ahead, rejoicing that they have all but reached their goal. The road ahead is

straight, the day is sunny, it seems that a little more effort and we will meet

God. There in the same moment of encounter, God will tell us the meaning

of life. But it doesn’t turn out that way. A labyrinth. The path turns sharply

back and we do not know how much further there is to go. The labyrinth

looks simple from above, when we can see all the dead ends and the wrong

turns. It is sad that we cannot see our lives from above  - or is it?



When we go through the labyrinth of life, there inevitably comes a moment

of rejection or even despair: it can seem that we are condemned to eternal

wandering. It is at such moments that it is important to remember the

labyrinths in old churches. There are bound to be dead ends in life, but they

are needed only so that we learn to pick ourselves up and go on.

The labyrinth is needed, because such a way of moving helps the transition

from one condition to another. This is how the ascent to a new level of life is

accomplished. We move from the initial condition of sleep or ignorance,

through the joy of the first encounter, to the condition of travelling and the

expanding of our soul.

I am the good shepherd.

I know my own and my own know me.

John 10: 14

The mosaic in the Catacombs of Priscilla

show how Jesus the ‘Good Shepherd’ is

there for us. When life is going well and we

can see the path ahead is clear, we are

walking in Jesus’ footsteps. Our view is that

of the sheep on the left of the mosaic. I like

to think that the goat on the right is when

you and I know what we should do, but our

desire is quite other! Do we really want to

take that turn which appears to take us so

far from God, our goal? In this instant we

have to trust in God. This is when Jesus

carries us along our labyrinthine path until

we are able to follow Him again. How come those unexpected turns in life

appear to remove us from following God and yet they are God-given turns.

These new directions are moments of deepening our Faith, our

understanding of God. They help our Trust to grow.

This past year has seen many unexpected turns in our life’s journey. Perhaps

some of the events have been welcome maybe others have not been so

welcome. Throughout the year Jesus the Good Shepherd has been walking

some times quietly, invisibly with us. Other times He has been leading us in

new directions both comfortable and uncomfortable. There are many more

twists on the path ahead of us to come!

You may be thinking if life is a labyrinth there is no freedom. But there is. We

have free will! Whether we comply with Jesus’ desires for us or not, Jesus the

‘Good Shepherd’ is still there for you and me. That is why He is carrying a

goat on His sacred shoulders. There is something of the goat in all of us at

times. When we are selfish and our desires rule our hearts, rather than our

Souls informing our actions.
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This pandemic has shown our frailty and our desire for control of fear has

resulted in the purchase of many, many toilet rolls, tins and pasta galore!

They have brought a feeling that I am alright, but the selfish side of some

has caused problems for others: – hunger and so much more…

The Labyrinth of life is showing us that more changes are required in the

way we live. The stream of refugees from the Middle East and Africa into

Europe, the long pilgrimages of Latin Americans to the USA, tell many stories

of misery and the unfairness of our world, well before we look at the

inequalities in our own country.

Whether you find the future exciting or frightening. The lesson of Jesus ‘The

Good Shepherd’ is that, whatever happens, Jesus is with us: leading us,

calling us, carrying us. I wonder what you and I will be asked to do by Jesus

in the forthcoming weeks? How we will be tested? What may we have to

endure? What changes to our world, our lives, will we either embrace or wish

had never taken place?

The one certainty is that God is with us. The Beatles wrote about the ‘Long

and winding road that leads to your door’. Our path leads to God’s door and

Jesus ‘The Good Shepherd’ walks, beckons and carries us. He will ensure that

we are alright. We must just Trust.

I am the good shepherd.

I know my own and my own know me.

John 10: 14

Our path may not be clear. Perhaps it is… This is the vision of the path of life

at Chartres Cathedral: Communion with God. Eternal Life!
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