
Dear Friends, I hope this will feed you!   
In John 10: 1-10, Jesus is the gate of the sheepfold, sleeping in the 
gateway to prevent attackers in the night, and stopping sheep from 
wandering off! 

Jesus is continuing to talk to the 
Pharisees. In the last chapter, they 
have been judging the man born blind 
because he was healed by Jesus on 
the Sabbath; and had thrown him out 
of the synagogue: the way to radically 
exclude him from respectable society. 

            Jesus says that the blind can see - but they are blind! 
 
I see the pharisee in me, when I criticise others or make snap judgements. 
And the press, as they attack the government for not working faster. It’s a 
habit that sells newspapers, that feeds the newscasts – his opinion, her 
opinion. And it feeds our gossip. Jesus said, “As you judge, so will you be 
judged” – a good reminder. I should not judge them, or I will be, too! Ouch!! 
 
This man lived in the dark, sitting in a place where 
passing people might drop a coin to his rag, so he 
could buy food. What will the future be? How can 
he provide for his elderly parents?  Then the Lord 
of compassion passes by, speaks words of faith 
and hope, sends him to wash, and he sees! 
 
And you? How are you feeling? In the dark, not knowing when the 
lockdown will end? Depressed or confronted by the stories of doom? The 
Good Shepherd, who laid down his life for the sheep, is coming to speak 
precious words of compassion and love: “I am growing your perseverance 
so it will be complete; I will give wisdom to you as you ask, without finding 
fault.”            James 1: 2-5 

A profession of faith: 
 
Out of the depths I cry to you,  
 for you, Lord, hear my voice. 
Your ears are attentive 
     to my call for help. 
  Today I believe. 
 
If you kept a record of sins, 
     then who could stand? 
But with you there is forgiveness, 
    so we are made clean. 
  Today I believe. 
  
I wait for you, Lord, my whole being waits, 
    and in your promises I put my hope. 
I wait for you Lord, 
    more than watchmen wait for the morning, 
      Today I believe. 
 
I put my hope in you, O Lord, 
     in your unfailing love;  
although I don’t see the way ahead, 
 you have always seen me through. 
  Today I believe.   Based on Ps 130 

  …………………. 
 

A prayer for all those affected by Covid-19 
 
 Keep us, good Lord, 
 under the shadow of your mercy 
 in this time of uncertainty and distress. 
 Sustain and support the anxious and fearful, 
 and lift up all who are brought low; 
 that we may rejoice in your comfort 
 knowing that nothing can separate us from your love 
 in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
 
May God bless us and keep us all in his care. Amen.  

In the earliest 
manuscripts of this 
gospel, there were no 
chapters or paragraphs 

The fear, the 
not-knowing, 
like living in a 
long nightmare. 

Jesus looks at us and he doesn’t find fault! 
   What a lovely gatekeeper, what a lovely shepherd! 
     I’ll try to let perseverance have its way with me. 


