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YOU 



  

The Shepherd and His Flock 

SCRIPTURE  John10: 1-15 (Selected) NIV 

The man who enters by the gate is the  

shepherd of his sheep. The sheep listen to 

his voice. He calls his own sheep by name  

and leads them out.   

Jesus used this figure of speech , but they 

did not understand what he was telling 

them. 

“I am the good shepherd.”  

The good shepherd lays down his life for his 

sheep.  

“I am the good shepherd.” 

 I know my sheep and my sheep know me. 
 

HYMN : CH4:  462 
 

The King of Love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never 

I nothing want if I am his and he is mine for ever. 

Where streams of living water flow, my ransomed soul he leadeth 

And where the verdant pastures grow, with food celes'al feedeth. 

Perverse and foolish o) I strayed, but yet in love he sought me 

And on his shoulder gently laid, and home rejoicing brought me 

And so through all the length of days, thy goodness faileth never 

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise, within thy house for ever! 
       

      Henry Williams Bakers (1821-1877) 

      From Psalm 23  



Call to Prayer 

Let us come before the God who made us; for he is our God. 

We are his people, we the flock he shepherds. 

We shall know his power today, if we listen to his voice. 
 

PRAYER 

O God, maker of all things, your presence is with us always, around us 

and within us.  

You are made known to us through the work and ac'ons of those who 

care for us, as a shepherd cares for his sheep. 

We give thanks for those who know us by name; call us by name and 

care for us by name; not as a number, but as an individual person with 

individual needs and concerns. 

Thank you, Lord God, for those who tend to our daily needs, ensuring 

that we have food, shelter, health and educa'on. 

Thank you for those who tend to our physical, emo'onal and spiritual 

needs, so that we might have life in all its fullness. 

Thank you, Lord God, for those who go the extra mile in what they do.  

Thank you for those who go beyond the call of duty in their compassion 

and care.   

Thank you for those who put their own lives on the frontline to keep us 

safe.  

Thank you for those whose work is o)en unseen and unappreciated, 

yet vital to our wellbeing.  

Thank you, Lord God, for those who seek nothing in return, save that of 

knowing they have fulfilled their calling and made your love known. 

As they care for us, so may they know your care for them.  

These things we pray in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 



SCRIPTURE John 21: 15-17 NIV 

When they had finished ea'ng, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “ Simon son 

of John, do you truly love me more than these?” 

“Yes, Lord,” he said, “you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Feed my lambs.” 

Again Jesus said, “Simon son of John, do you truly love me?” 

He answered , “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Take care of my sheep.” 

The third 'me he said to him, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” 

Peter was hurt because Jesus asked him the third 'me, “Do you love 

me?” He said, “Lord, you know all things, you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Feed my sheep.” 

 

When Voca�on is Tested 

 Caring for others is demanding. 

 Even the fi?est can stumble and fall. 

 Time and 'me again voca'on is tested. 

 Hands that care can also be hands that                 

 struggle with the many dilemmas carers face   

 day by day. 

 Like Simon Peter, those called to care for 

others might well  feel that their loyalty is  

being tested to the limit or ques'oned. 



Celebra�ng those who bring healing and help to others 

The New Testament has many stories that tell how Jesus healed the 

sick; the lame; the blind; the deaf; the anxious, the dying, to name but a 

few of the many healing stories. 

In one story, a large crowd followed Jesus and were pressing against 

him.  A woman was there who had been subject to bleeding for twelve 

years. When she heard about Jesus, she came up behind him in the 

crowd and touched the hem of his cloak.  Immediately her bleeding 

stopped. 

At once Jesus realised that power had gone out from him. He turned 

around in the crowd and asked, “Who touched my clothes?”  Jesus kept 

looking around to see who had done it. When the woman stepped    

forward, Jesus said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in 

peace and be free from your suffering.”         Mark 5: 24-34 NIV 
 

POWER had gone out from him… CARING IS COSTLY 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In our worship, today, we do not simply remember but 

wholeheartedly express our sincere thanks to those who 

work in the NHS 

Those who work in care homes;  pallia�ve care se*ngs; 

pharmacies across the land, and in social services 



 

OUR PRAY FOR THOSE CARING FOR US 

Lord, our Good Shepherd, 

We pray for: 

Those on the frontline of our NHS  

Those preparing for the worst and hoping for the best 

Those who have rallied to the call and been dra)ed back into service 

from re'rement 

Those whose skills have been re-directed to new areas to keep the NHS  

going in this 'me of crisis 

Those working 'relessly to find a vaccine 

Those who have le) their families (to protect them) and are now living 

in hotels  - thank you for those generously making this possible 

The families and friends of those who have paid the highest price; 

made the greatest sacrifice, and lost their lives to Covid -19 as a result 

of their dedicated service 

We pray for: 

All emergency services and our armed forces 

Volunteers giving their 'me and  talents to support those in need 

Those who have major decisions to make, to protect the public 

Those looking a)er children; the vulnerable, and the dying 

Lord, our Good Shepherd, 

Watch over our key workers; the volunteers, and all who are doing 

their best to keep us safe and well. 

Help everyone to be wise and to be careful so that we  get as many 

people as possible through these unprecedented 'mes safely. 

Hold us, Good Shepherd, in your strong and gentle hands. Amen  



 

POEM 

“Where Do I See Compassion and Care?” 

By Jean W Gallacher © JWG 2014 

 

 

Where do I see  

the true length, height and breadth 

of compassion and care? 

I see it in the shape of a cross 

carved out of a tree 

on which Christ 

The Good Shepherd 

The Lamb of God 

gave His life for me 

I see it in the ac'ons of those 

who willingly give of themselves 

without coun'ng the cost 

to save the sick, the lonely, 

the anxious and the lost 

I see it in the eyes of those 

who care for the young 

In the ar'stry of those  

who bring music and song 

Where do I see compassion and care? 

I see it everywhere 
















