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In last Sunday's Gospel, Jesus sent His disciples out on their own,  two by two, to 
proclaim the Word of God, and minister to the people… In today's Gospel they 
have returned from their mission and are reporting to Jesus all they had done. 
…They were physically and emotionally exhausted and hungry …So Jesus 
decided that He and His disciples needed to get away for a while,…away from the 
pressing crowds, to rest and be refreshed before going back out on the road. ...So 
they set out by boat for a quiet, deserted place,…but  when they got there,  
instead of a quiet and deserted place,…they found a mob of needy people waiting 
for them. …So much for their plans for some needed R and R….So, what did 
Jesus do?...Did He get angry and tell them to go away…That’s what I would’ve 
done…No, Mark tells us that when the boat landed and Jesus saw the vast crowd, 
His heart was moved with pity for them, because they were like sheep without a 
shepherd… Jesus looked at them and saw people who were like lost sheep wand-
ering in the wilderness, desperate for a shepherd to guide and protect them…And 
so –the Gosp tells us - He went on to teach them many things. 
 
That was over 2000 years ago…And it’s no different today….Jesus looks at 
people today and sees many who are like sheep without a shepherd…Confused, 
wandering though life not sure of what to believe,…not sure what path to follow,.. 
or who to follow…Many young people are in this group; I’ll bet more than a few of 
us parents can attest to that. …And I’ll bet a good number of us here at times in 
our life have been or will be like lost sheep without a shepherd;…maybe some of 
us are right now…And when we are, that’s when we need a compassionate, 
caring shepherd to guide us on the right path…Well, the Good News is:...we’ve 
got one!...Jesus Christ…He calls Himself the Good Shepherd! ...Listen to what 
He says in Ch 10 of John’s Gospel:  I am the Good Shepherd… I know My sheep, 
and they know Me…They hear My voice and they follow Me… And no one shall 
snatch them out of My hand.… I am the Good Shepherd who lays down His life for 
His sheep… 
 
Now, that’s a shepherd we can count on…He’s laid down His life for every one of 
His precious sheep….I love where He says “No one will snatch my sheep out of 
my hand.” ….He won’t let any of His sheep be snatched away by  false shepherds 
– those tools of Satan - who won’t ever give up trying to lead us down the wrong 
path…In our 1st reading,  Jeremiah tells of God’s anger at the false shepherds 
who were leading His people astray: “Woe to the shepherds who mislead and 
scatter  my flock, says the Lord...I will punish their deeds.”  And if we do fall prey 
to one of those false shepherds, and get lost,…our Good Shepherd won’t stop 
look-ing  for us and calling out for us.…In Luke 19, Jesus said, “I came to seek out 
and save the lost.” 
 



Ok, so who are the lost? The classic definition of “lost” is simply “unable to find 
one’s way.” …That makes sense especially  to those of us who often get lost 
trying to get someplace. (I’m sure my wife would say it’s because I hate to ask for 
directions). …Now, wheever Jesus refers to someone who is lost, He means it in a 
spiritual sense:.. they have chosen to follow the false shepherds,  and have turned 
away from God,…and are unable or unwilling to find the way back to Him.…When 
we separate ourselves from Jesus Christ,… and shut Him out of our lives…When 
we let all He said and did out of love for us, have little or no effect on how we live 
our lives,…that’s when we are lost…  
 
You remember the Parable of the Lost Sheep…In that parable, Jesus  assured us 
that He would never give up searching for  the one sheep who has gone astray 
…He will leave the rest of His flock and keep searching  and calling out for the one 
who is lost until He finds him and brings him home… We can never be so lost that 
our Good Shepherd will give up on us; never so lost that He’ll say, “Nah, he’s not 
worth it”,…or “Nah, she’s not worth it.” 
 
My friends, there may come a time when you are being tempted to go down a 
perilous path by one of Satan’s smooth-talking false shepherds …That’s the time 
you U need to pray to the Good Shepherd and listen. …He said, “My sheep know 
My voice, and they will follow Me.”…Listen and He will give you the strength, the 
courage and the will to say to those False shepherds,  “I don’t think so, Baby!..  
…Get away from me.” 
 
And whenever you are worried about someone close to you who has turned away 
from God and you’re afraid they are becoming hopelessly lost,…remember this 
true story. It’s one you may have heard me tell before…But that’s ok; it has a 
message we all need to hear again and again. 
 
Some years ago, a seminary classmate of mine – Deacon Greg Sampson – told 
me about an experience he had  while he served as a deacon intern at a hospital. 
in Washington, DC.…It was run by the religious order of nuns founded by Mother 
Teresa…The hospital was primarily for the care of AIDS patients in the terminal 
stages of their disease…In his time there, Greg had witnessed a number of agon-
izing deaths, ...but there was one patient - a young man - whose death left an 
especially deep impression on him...This patient had contracted AIDS  bec ause 
of a reckless and promiscuous life-style.…He was a baptized Christian, but he 
wanted nothing to do with religion or prayers,…and so every time the  missionary 
sisters offered to pray with him, he became furious and made them leave his 
room. 
 
As his condition got worse, the suffering man’s body became covered with sores 
and racked with pain, …and he grew even more belligerent….He would curse at 
the nuns or Greg whenever they tried to tell him about the saving love of Jesus, or 



began to read to him from the Bible…. As far as he was concerned, he had made 
a terrible mess of his life… God had no use for him and he had no use for God, 
.…if there even was a God. 
 
When the patient lapsed into a coma, the little nuns and Greg  brought candles 
and a crucifix into his dark room and began to pray over him. …When his 
breathing became more labored, and the end was near,…one of the sisters held 
the cross over his head, and - as Greg described it - the light from the candles 
cast the shadow of the crucifix across the dying man's face.….The sisters and 
Greg continued to pray…A few more  minutes passed, ….and then suddenly the 
man’s eyes opened wide,… and he found himself staring into the face of the 
suffering Jesus. ….Then, drawing on his last ounce of energy,…he reached up 
and grabbed the cross,…clutched it to his breast, and with one final breath,  
uttered his last words, "My Lord and my God."    
 
The Good Shepherd had found His lost sheep….And He brought him home. 
AMEN. 


