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THEY WILL LISTEN TO MY VOICE 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

John 10:11-18 

11 I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. 12 He 

who is a hired hand and not a shepherd, who does not own the sheep, sees the wolf 

coming and leaves the sheep and flees, and the wolf snatches them and scatters 

them. 13 He flees because he is a hired hand and cares nothing for the sheep. 14 I am 

the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, 15 just as the Father knows 

me and I know the Father; and I lay down my life for the sheep. 16 And I have other 

sheep that are not of this fold. I must bring them also, and they will listen to my voice. 

So there will be one flock, one shepherd. 17 For this reason the Father loves me, 

because I lay down my life that I may take it up again. 18 No one takes it from me, but 

I lay it down of my own accord. I have authority to lay it down, and I have authority to 

take it up again. This charge I have received from my Father.” 

 

Beneath the roads that once carried traffic out of ancient Rome are subterranean 

cemeteries. Underground graveyards. Catacombs, they’re called. The shortage of 

available land in and around Rome in the year AD150 began to drive up the cost of 

land.  It became too expensive for Christians and Jews to buy any. The Christians and 

Jews of Rome came from the lower classes or were slaves. Unable to afford even 

burial plots, they began to dig tunnels under the main roads. Tunnels eight feet high 

and three feet wide. In these tunnels they buried their dead, first in the walls and later 

in the floors. They decorated these underground cemeteries with works of art. Some of 

the earliest Christian art can still be seen to this day in those catacombs. Frescoes, or 

wall paintings, can be seen throughout the catacombs. Including two paintings of 

Jesus as the Good Shepherd. One of them is on the front cover of today’s service 

folder.  
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Why would the early Christians put a picture 

of Jesus the Good Shepherd in their 

cemetery? Most likely, it made them think of 

the 23rd Psalm, of how the Lord like a 

shepherd goes with us through the valley of 

the shadow of death. A verse that would 

bring them comfort in their grief.  

 

Perhaps the Good Shepherd fresco was also 

intended to remind them of these words: “I 

am the good shepherd. The good shepherd 

lays down His life for the sheep…”  

 

Another verse that would have brought 

them comfort in their grief, reminding them of how Jesus had died on the cross to 

rescue them from the grave.  

 

Was that Good Shepherd fresco intended to recall any other words from the Bible? 

Did that fresco call to their minds any other Bible verses? What about “I have other 

sheep that are not of this fold; I must bring them also, and they will listen to My voice”? 

Perhaps at that time the Gentile Christians had not yet forgotten: they had not been 

part of the fold. The Good Shepherd was a Jew, gathering the lost sheep of the house 

of Israel. Peter, John, Paul and other Christians they now revered had also been Jews. 

They, the Gentile Christians, had been brought into the fold, because Jesus had 

commanded Jewish disciples to go and make disciples out of the Gentiles, too… 

because that was God’s plan throughout history.  

 

Perhaps the Gentile Christians still remembered that they had not been part of the 

fold.  Still remembered how wonderful it was to be welcomed into the fold. To be 

accepted, to belong, and to not be expected to first become a Jew before being 

accepted. To have eternal life by God’s grace alone. Perhaps the Gentile Christians 

still remembered what it was like before that, when they had been on the outside of 

the sheepfold looking in. 
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Most of us have never experienced what that is like. We grew up in the church. For us, 

being Christians, being part of the church, being members of a congregation, being in 

worship inside a church building feels as comfortable as it does for sheep when they’re 

inside the protective walls of their sheep pen, or sheepfold. That’s not bad. We all 

need places like that. Comfortable, familiar places in which we know by heart the 

rituals and the routines. That’s why we like to have a favorite place to eat that we 

keep going back to, like Dixon’s for chili, or Kitty’s for pork sandwiches, or Gates for 

barbecue. That’s why we like to shop in familiar stores in which we know the layout, 

know where to find the things we want to buy. That’s why we like to sit in the same 

pew every Sunday. We have a need for comfortable, familiar places in our life.  

 

What, then, do we do about those who are still on the outside of the sheepfold? We 

believe that Jesus’ work is not done yet. We believe that there are still others not of this 

fold whom He must bring into this fold who will listen to His voice. But what exactly does 

that mean that they will listen to His voice??  Does it mean they have to listen to our 

voices first and our version of how things should be done in church? What if we would 

compromise our need for church to be comfortable and familiar for us? What if we 

would balance that need with the need to be welcoming of those who are not yet of 

this fold? Welcoming. I’m not talking about compromising Biblical doctrine. I’m talking 

about making a fearless distinction between what God says and what comes down to 

merely matters of our own comfort and discomfort. What I’m talking about is willingly 

and joyfully giving up some of our comfort and familiarity in order to make our church 

feel more comfortable and familiar to the outsider.  The thing is, for those of us who 

can’t relate to the outsider, who don’t remember what it is to be outside of Jesus’ 

sheepfold, this may pose a huge challenge. To search for the lost sheep is a 

challenge.  

 

If you were to travel the not-so-ancient roads that carry traffic all across modern 

China, you might run into a man who drives a van decorated not with frescoes. His 

van is decorated instead with the photos of small children. Every one of those kids has 

been abducted, kidnapped, and is lost from his or her parents. The man who owns this 

van is named Xiao, and he works for an organization that searches for abducted 

children in order to bring them home. It is a challenge. Xiao is seldom home. He 

seldom finds a lost child.  
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The work weighs heavily on him, because each photo on his van represents a family 

that has been torn apart, including his own. You see, Xiao’s own son was abducted 

eight years ago. So, he sold his shop, his wife went back to work in a shoe factory, his 

daughter was sent to live with the grandparents, and Xiao went out on the road and 

has been on the road ever since. When will he stop looking for his son? He says he’ll 

stop when he dies or when finds his lost son. You might say that’s insane. I would 

agree. What Xiao is doing is insane on so many levels. But so is searching for lost sheep. 

To let go of what is comfortable and familiar for what is uncomfortable and unfamiliar 

in order to take some steps towards the outsider and not expect them to come all the 

way to us is an insane challenge for us.  

 

But the One who laid down His life for us makes us a promise. The One who laid down 

His life for us said He would lay it down only to take it up again. And He did. The Father 

raised up the Shepherd of the sheep.  Jesus promises that this life He has He shares with 

us already now, and on the Last Day we will fully experience it. So, whether we lay 

down our physical life to search for the lost or lay aside what is familiar and 

comfortable to bring them into the fold, Jesus will replace these things and then some.   

There is life, which Jesus gives that nothing can take away from us.  

 

Other frescoes in those underground cemeteries in Rome affirm that promise. One 

fresco is of Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego in the fiery furnace. Another, printed 

on the back of today’s service folder, is of Jonah being thrown overboard and about 

to be eaten by the great fish. Both are about graves that could not hold their victims. 

Both frescoes are about the resurrection.  

 

Both are about Jesus’ promise to us of life that enables us to lay down our lives, as 

Shadrach, Meshach, Abednego, and Jonah did for the sake of those who are not of 

this fold but who will listen to Jesus’ voice. Jesus’ promise of resurrection and life is that 

on the Last Day we will listen to Jesus’ very own voice. His very own voice will call us 

forth from our graves and our cemeteries, and we will be resurrected.  
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This promise enables us to listen to Jesus’ voice today, to consider those who are 

outside the fold. This promise of resurrection life tells us what that Good Shepherd 

fresco told the early Christians, especially those whose loved ones had laid down their 

lives for Jesus. For, seeing that sheep on the shoulders of a shepherd, what early 

Christian would not have remembered the Parable of the One Lost Sheep?  

 

Thus those early Christians, those early Gentile Christians, would have remembered 

also these words that still challenge us and cause us to rejoice: “I have other sheep 

that are not of this fold. I must bring them also, and they will listen to, they will hear, My 

voice.”  Yes, they will, and we will, too, on the Last Day. 

 

Amen 

  


