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Yesterday, the nation celebrated the “greatest two minutes in sports.” How many of you had a 

chance to watch the Kentucky Derby? I won’t ask you good United Methodists how much you 

won or lost. But what an amazing upset! 

 

If you didn’t follow the race, Rich Strike, the horse with the longest odds, meaning he had the 

least chance of winning, won the race that is known as the “greatest two minutes in sports.” Rich 

Strike was the biggest long-shot at Churchill Downs with odds of 80 to 1 at entry. I even heard 

that the trainer suggested that they had come to the track on a prayer. In the final moments of the 

race, however, Rich Strike surged from the middle to pass two of the front-runners with much 

better odds. 

 

There is nothing quite as exciting as when the one that everyone counted out wins the day. That 

is, unless you bet against the winner. I didn’t quite like my March Madness upsets the other 

month, but the Kentucky Derby is another story. 

 

This isn’t the first upset for them in the past year, either, is it? Certainly the world of horse racing 

was turned upside down earlier this year when Medina Spirit, last year’s Kentucky Derby 

winner, was disqualified as the winner posthumously after discovering the use of a banned drug.  

That kind of upset has only happened three times in the history of the Derby. While the reward 

money and title had to be returned, no awarded bets were changed, prompting many to take legal 

action. 

 

If you find yourself always rooting for the underdog, you welcome a good upset when it comes 

along. It’s exciting to see a horse, a team, or even a friend or family member defy the odds. That 

is, unless the odds seem to stir up your own world. 

 

In addition to being Mother’s Day, today is also the fourth Sunday of Easter. Traditionally, the 

fourth Sunday of Easter is also known as Good Shepherd Sunday, because our scriptures usually 

have something to say about Jesus as the Good Shepherd. If we read the Psalms each week, the 
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23rd Psalm would be a part of our lessons, as well. In John’s gospel, Jesus spends the entire tenth 

chapter outlining what it means for him to be the Good Shepherd. 

 

When we think of Jesus as the Good Shepherd, the image brings to mind some heartwarming 

feelings for us. Jesus’ words, however, are situated in a conversation with the Pharisees whose 

world has just been upset by Jesus as he cared for one of the underdogs of their day. 

 

In the previous chapters, Jesus been in conflict with the Pharisees. At one point, they even pick 

up stones to stone him and he seems to slip away. Yet, Jesus appears again to heal a man that had 

been born blind. The healing rocks the world of the Pharisees. While we rejoice in healing, the 

act of healing him challenged everything that they knew about God, sin, punishment, and life. 

The more they spoke to Jesus about it, the more upset they grew at him. What authority did Jesus 

have to restore this man? Just who does he think he is? 

 

In my home church, the window above the altar in the sanctuary is the image of the Good 

Shepherd carrying a lamb; one that has gone astray. These words of Jesus bring us great comfort, 

but they continue to disturb the Pharisees. In fact, after this passage, they pick up stones once 

more and prepare to stone Jesus for blasphemy. Only God can do what he has been doing. How 

can he claim to be the Messiah? How can he claim to be God? 

 

I wonder, though, if there is something troubling even for us today about Jesus’ claim to be the 

Good Shepherd. For if Jesus is the Good Shepherd, then we are called to be the sheep. There is 

something troubling about being sheep. No one wants to be considered to be a sheep in the world 

today. We don’t like sheepish leaders. In our minds, sheep are shy, timid followers. Sheep don’t 

exhibit the qualities of success in our minds, do they? 

 

Jesus doesn’t mince words with the Pharisees. The Good Shepherd lays down his life for the 

sheep, and he takes it up again. It is the Good Shepherd who cares for the sheep more than any 

hired hand. The problem with the Pharisees and religious elites is that they didn’t care for the 

vulnerable ones in their midst. Instead, they passed judgment on the vulnerable. Their actions 

didn’t bring life, but rather more difficulty for others. They didn’t draw the sheep closer to the 

shepherd, but separated them from the shepherd and one another. 

 

I wonder, though, if what troubled the Pharisees the most was not simply Jesus’ words about 

being the Good Shepherd, but his words about the sheep; his words about the flock. In the 

middle of this passage, Jesus tells them, “I have other sheep that are not of this sheep pen. I must 

bring them also. They too will listen to my voice, and there shall be one flock and one shepherd.” 

What is it that Jesus is getting at here? What does he mean? 

 

The Good Shepherd has a bigger view of the flock than the sheep do. The sheep see those around 

them in the fold and that’s their extent of the flock. Jesus is still bringing others into the fold.  

His view of the flock is bigger than ours. 

 

When the Church tries to limit the size of the flock and define who is in and who is out, the 

Shepherd continues to expand the flock. The Shepherd upends our notion of the flock. I have this 
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feeling that when the entire flock of humanity is reunited, we’re going to be surprised to see 

some that we thought were out. I certainly intend to surprise some folks. 

 

There is an old story that I heard years ago about a mother who was once approached by a friend 

who said to her, “You have several children. How do you love them all the same?” The mother 

said, “I don’t.” Her friend was shocked. “How could you love one of your children more than the 

others?” she asked. 

 

The mother said, “I love all of my children, but I don’t love them all the same. When one of my 

children is sick, I make her chicken noodle soup and keep her wrapped in warm blankets. In that 

moment, I love her more. When one of my children falls and skins his knee, I bend down and 

pick him up. I wash his knee and put a bandage on it with a kiss to make it better. In that 

moment, I love that one more. When one of my children comes home from school crying 

because someone uttered something mean toward that one, I hold my child and console him or 

her. In that moment, I love that one more.” 

 

Like the mother who shared life and love with all of her children, Jesus lays down his life that we 

might know life and love. And he takes it up again, bringing us the fullness of life eternal. Like 

the mother, the Good Shepherd is constantly reaching out to the one who most needs the love, 

the care, and the nurture of the flock. 

 

So sheep, how are we doing today in following the Shepherd? Who is yet to come that we didn’t 

expect? Perhaps we should keep our eyes open that we might join the Shepherd in bringing about 

a welcome change. 

 

 


