
 
 
My Sermon from last Sunday April  22, 2018 ‘4th Sunday of Easter’ and 

‘Homelessness / Good Shepherd Sunday’  ~  “Love In Truth And Action” 
 

I speak to you in the name of the risen Christ.  Amen. 
 
We are still in the Easter season.  We are still reflecting upon the growth of the early church.  We are 
still reminding ourselves that we are a risen people.  Throughout Easter, we are celebrating our 
baptisms and reminding ourselves that it is through our baptisms that we have the power and love of 
Christ living in our hearts.  It is this power that enables us to “love in truth and action” and “not in 
word or speech.”  These words were written by the apostle John in his 1st letter of John (1 John 3: 
18).  Note that the first letter of John is not the same as the Gospel of John 
 
The 4th Sunday of Easter has been called Good Shepherd Sunday because the scripture passages 
selected for this Sunday remind us that Jesus is our good shepherd and that we are the sheep in his 
flock.  Today the church is also asking us to focus upon homeless people and upon what you and I can 
do directly to support them and help them.  Your Advisory Board has recommended that we pass the 
plate at the end of the service during the recessional hymn and all the cash received will be given to 
Shelter house to support their SOS ministry, which consists of people and a van driving around in the 
evening to help people on the street in Thunder Bay.  
 
The theme of shepherd and sheep reminds us that just as God loved us, so we must love one another.  
This is different from the secular world which encourages us to climb the ladder of success and 
prosperity.  Justice in God’s world is very different from justice in the secular world.  In God’s world, 
we put our needs last.  Jesus says the first will be last, and the last will be first.  Jesus says that he 
came into the world not to be served but to serve.  Jesus says that if people gain their life they will 
lose it and those who lose their life for his sake will gain it.  Jesus says that the greatest kind of love 
we can show in our actions is to lay down our lives for our friends. 
 
We’ve all heard these teachings from Jesus.  But we have many questions: 
 

 “What must we sacrifice in order to give to others?” 

 “What must die in us so that we become servants of others?” 

 “What must we do in truth and action to show that we are baptized members of the body 
  of Christ?” 

 “What is God calling us to give up?” 

 “Why must we be last?  It just isn’t fair!” 
 
The most beloved psalm of all time is Psalm 23 ~ The Lord is my Shepherd.  It begins with a phrase 
that can be confusing: 

“The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.” 
 
Does this mean that I don’t want the Lord to be my shepherd?  Or does this mean that I can trust in 
God and that if I put God first, the list of what I think I want out of my life changes?  As baptized 
Christians, our wants change.  We don’t want the biggest house or the most expensive car.  We want 
a life filled with signs of the presence of God.  We want to live as disciples of Jesus knowing that God 
is with us in the darkest valleys, and God is with us when we must be in the presence of those who 
dislike us and don’t wish us well. 
 
Jesus says that “I am the good shepherd.” (John 10:11).  He is a very different kind of shepherd.  
Shepherds protected the sheep so that then they could be sheared for their wool and ultimately used 
for sacrifices in the temple.  Jesus ends up “laying down his life for his sheep.”  (John 10:15).  This 
shepherd is the ultimate sacrifice.  This shepherd is the one sacrificed and not the sheep.  The sheep 



are to be protected, searched for, guarded, and cherished. 
   
I am grateful for the many signs of people loving the children of God in truth and in action, and not in 
words or speech.  I watch the volunteer spirit of you here in this faith community.  I watch as you let 
go of the spreadsheet of the amount of time, money, and resources you put into building the 
community at St. Paul’s.  Instead you give thanks for what you are able to contribute.  I watch as you 
spread the truth of the gospel and invite others into the faith community.  I watch your open and 
loving spirits of truth as you experiment and try new things.  We have 4 weekly services and we are 
adding a new monthly service of praise and worship for “Young Adults +.”  We had 8 events at the 
church on Saturday, April 21  ~  all to the glory of God and to the formation of disciples  ~  for 
example, our Indigenous Confirmation Class, and Life In The Eucharist for our 7 and 8 year olds. 

   
God is on the side of the homeless, the poor, 
the marginalized, the weak, and the sick.  And 
when we serve all who are hurting physically, 
emotionally, spiritually, mentally, we are 
serving Christ himself. 
   
There is an endearing story of a 10 year old boy 
who wanted to meet God.  He knew it was a long 
trip to where God lived, so he filled his backpack 
with rice crackers and juice boxes, and he 
started his journey.  When he had gone about 
three blocks, he met an old woman.  She was 

sitting in Hillcrest Park just staring at some pigeons.  The boy sat down next to her and unzipped his 
backpack.  He was about to take a drink from his juice box when he noticed that the old lady looked 
hungry so he offered her some rice crackers.  She gratefully accepted them and smiled at him.  Her 
smile was so pretty that the boy wanted to see it again, so he offered her a juice box.  Once again, she 
smiled at him.  The boy was delighted!  They sat there at least an hour eating and smiling, but they 
never said a word. 

 
The boy realized that he better get home and he got up to leave but 
before he had gone more than a few steps; he turned around, ran back to 
the old woman, and gave her a hug.  She gave him her biggest smile ever. 
When the boy opened the door to his own house a short time later his 
mother was surprised by the look of 
joy on his face.  She asked him, 
“What did you do today that made 
you so happy?”  He replied, “I had 
lunch with God.”  But before his 
mother could respond, he added, 
“You know what?  She’s got the most 
beautiful smile I’ve ever seen!” 
 
Meanwhile, the old woman, also 

radiant with joy, returned to her home.  Her son was stunned by 
the look of peace on her face and he asked, “Mother, what did 
you do today that made you so happy?”  She replied, “I ate rice 
crackers in the park with God.”  But before her son responded, 
she added, “You know, he’s much younger than I expected.” 
 
Too often we under estimate the power of a touch, a smile, a kind word, a listening ear, an honest 
compliment, the smallest act of caring, the smallest act of sacrificial giving and being last, all of 



which have the potential to bring God’s love to others.  God might even use you to turn a life around. 
“Love one another not in word or speech but in truth and action.” 
 
I believe in the words of the psalmist that when we do this “surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever.”  (Psalm 23: 6) 
 
May you and I, as long as we live, love in truth and action.  Amen. 
 
Archdeacon Deborah+ 

 


