
 Sheep 

 All of us like sheep have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way; but the Lord has 
 caused the iniquity of all of us to fall on Him 

 Isaiah 53:6 

 Sheep  are  pretty  dumb  animals.  They’ll  go  right  back  where  the  shepherd  has  just  rescued 
 them  from.  I  watched  a  clip  of  a  shepherd  having  to  forcefully  right  a  sheep  who  kept 
 deliberately  stepping  in  a  place  that  would  tip  it  over.  Over  and  over  again  this  shepherd 
 had  to  pick  the  sheep  back  up  and  set  it  on  its  feet,  and  no  sooner  had  he  done  this  and 
 stepped  back  but  the  sheep  would  be  over  on  its  back  again,  which  is  extremely  harmful, 
 even  fatal.  I  have  no  idea  exactly  how  much  patience  it  takes  to  be  a  shepherd,  but  I  know  I 
 don’t have anywhere near enough. 

 Then  I  look  in  the  mirror  and  realize  that  I  am  a  dumb  animal.  I  do  things  over  and  over 
 that  God  has  rescued  me  from.  I  step  right  back  into  the  muck  and  mire  that  He  pulled  me 
 out of, and then look at Him wondering why I’m dirty. 

 The  feature  verse  tells  us  that  all  of  us,  without  exception,  have  gone  astray.  We’ve  all 
 wandered  o�  the  path  that  God  has  laid  out  for  us.  Some  of  us,  most  of  us,  wander  astray 
 over  and  over  again.  Like  children,  we  will  hear  our  Father  telling  us  not  to  do  something, 
 we’ll  nod  our  heads  in  agreement,  promise  not  to  do  it,  then  turn  right  around  and  do  it 
 anyway. Mercy what patience it takes to Shepherd us. 

 Every  time  we  go  astray,  every  time  we  wander  o�  the  path  to  follow  something  shiny,  it 
 causes  a  separation  between  us  and  God.  That  separation  is  called  sin.  Each  sin  has  a 
 price  tag,  a  cost  associated  with  it,  and,  as  the  feature  verse  says,  God  caused  the  iniquity 
 (the  sin)  of  us  all  to  fall  on  Him,  our  Savior,  the  Son  of  God.  What  love  He  has  for  us  sheep, 
 that He would take on the punishment for the evil we ourselves commit. 

 I  am  so  thankful  for  my  Shepherd.  I’m  thankful  that  He  loves  me,  in  spite  of  me.  As  much  as 
 I  mess  up,  as  much  chaos  as  I  create  with  my  wilful  stupidity,  He  still  loves  me.  I  belong  to 
 Him,  and  He  has  sealed  me,  wrapped  me  in  His  robe  of  righteousness.  And  each  time  I 
 mess  up  and  come  to  Him,  tears  streaming,  holding  the  broken  pieces  of  my  life,  He 
 forgives, He tends, He restores. He picks me back up again and sets me back on my feet. 

 I  am  thankful  for  Him.  In  John  10:27-28,  Jesus  says,  “My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know 
 them,  and  they  follow  Me:  and  I  give  to  them  eternal  life;  and  they  shall  never  perish, 
 neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand.”  What  a  promise.  What  an  assurance. 
 He  is  my  Shepherd.  Even  when  I  don’t  listen  I  do  know  His  voice.  And  He  has  promised  that 
 nothing will remove me from His hand. Dumb choices and all. 

 Father, we thank You for the love You have demonstrated towards us while we were yet sinners. 
 We thank You for sacrificing Your precious Son for our sins so that we may have the way back 

 to You. Help us to follow and heed Your voice, and trust that You have what is best in mind. 
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