
September 1, Morning Worship 
 
Sermon Text:  John 10: 1–21:  The Lord’s My Shepherd 
 
Introit:  From All That Dwell Below The Skies (Psalm 117) 
Opening Hymn:  Lord, with Glowing Heart I’d Praise Thee, RIPLEY 
Hymn of Preparation:  The Lord’s My Shepherd, CRIMOND 
Offertory:  The Good Shepherd, Gwyneth Walker 
Closing Hymn:  How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 
 
 
When my boys were young, we would spend some intentional time memorizing texts that they 
could manage at that age.  The first verses that my oldest son memorized were from Psalm 149, 
verses 1-5.  My second oldest son’s first Psalm was our introit this morning, Psalm 117. When 
we’d arrive at the final verse of the shortest psalm in the psalter, he would shout at the top of 
his lungs “Praise the LORD!”  (His Sicilian intensity has not waned over the years.) The Trinity 
Psalter paraphrase that the choir sings this Sunday ends with that same verse he would shout 
out - “Alleluia, Alleluia,” meaning “Praise Yahweh, Praise Yahweh!” 
 
What follows the introit is the call to worship, an invocation from the Word of God to come and 
praise him.  It is a call from the mouth of God through his Word to give ourselves to him in 
worship and praise. 
 
On the heels of the call to worship is our opening hymn, always a hymn of praise or thanks to 
God for his character or his work of salvation, and often doxological. This Sunday’s opening 
hymn (hymn referring to the text/poetry) is by Francis Scott Key.  We should take heart 
knowing that the author of our national anthem could also pen these same words: 
 
Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,  
Wretched wand’rer far astray; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away. 
 
This verse points us to this Sunday’s dominant theme in our service of worship, that the Lord is 
a faithful shepherd, as reflected in our hymn of preparation and the choral offertory.  Jesus 
makes the distinction between a faithful shepherd, and a hired hand.  The good shepherd sees 
the wolves, and takes them head on, putting himself in harm’s way for the sake of his sheep.  If 
you have any doubts about what it means to shepherd God’s people, look no further than John 
10: 11–13.   
 
The challenge to believers, particularly those in leadership, is whether or not we will shepherd 
well those whom the Lord has put under our care or authority?  At work will we address 
conflicts head on, or invest care and time into those who may be easily replaceable?  In the 
church will we get our hands dirty in the work of ministry that nobody may see, or congratulate 



us for?  At home will we show our children Christ, or will we give them the world?  Will we have 
the courage to say “No” to the world’s demands for our children’s time and talents when it may 
be costly for them?  Or will our Christianity appear to be a painless thing, just another activity 
to help our children (and us) get ahead in a moralistic culture, in order that we can have the 
respect of men, without it really costing us anything at all?   
 
Maybe the question we all need to ask ourselves regularly is not just “Am I a shepherd, or a 
hireling?”, but “Am I a wolf?” 
 
Despite the answer to this question–an answer that may actually change from one day to 
another–our Shepherd is unchanging.  Our Shepherd is steadfast.  Our Shepherd never flinches.  
And the gospel gives even hirelings and wolves hope that there is abundant grace in Christ to 
cover our cowardice and faithlessness (see John 18: 25–27; 2 Timothy 2:13). 
 
As we worship this Sunday, may the Holy Spirit draw us back to Christ.  May the Word of God 
give us a renewed courage to live for him this week, no matter what it may cost us.  May the 
singing of the Lord’s praises be sweet to us, and may he pour out his blessing upon our church, 
that we will shepherd well, and give us the humility to be well shepherded.   
 
  


