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There are so many things in the Bible that we would deem as 'counter intuitive'.....they just do not seem to fit, or make sense, or add up.....Abraham taking his only son, a miracle birth at that, up into the hills to kill  him as a sacrifice to God,     Noah building such a large boat  made no sense to his neighbours,   Moses talking to a burning bush,  Jonah's presence on the ship being the cause of the storm,  and when we finally get to the New Testament,  Jesus makes it very clear that he has come to turn the world upside down...go against all they knew  to be right and true and customary....counter intuitive,  absent of common sense!


The shepherd whose life we look in on today....no different.  So many things about him and his circumstances did not make sense.....a little squirt of a fellow, going up in battle against a giant, his exile to the dessert and grasslands by his brothers, that he of all of his siblings would be chosen for greatness, his on again/ off again relationship with King Saul, his affair  with Bathsheba, who was married to a famous, greatly feared leader of armies, David the Shepherd  - a king!  A shepherd king!  What an oxymoron....counter intuitive....missing common sense!

David was the least likely of all his brothers to ever be considered as King.


Was there a lowlier task than shepherding?  Jesse, David's father, thought of shepherding as such a mundane task that he sent his youngest son into the fields to do the work.  It was certainly not a job for an older son...for any of his older sons!  Those boys were all on hand to be interviewed by the prophet Samuel when he came seeking a king.  David, the baby of the family was off doing menial, dirty, lonely, and sometimes dangerous work.  Jesse himself was a shepherd, and even he did not seem to have much regard for shepherding!


When we were living in New Zealand we had the opportunity to meet some real live shepherds.   They were young men mostly.  They either rode horseback or 4 wheelers.  They knew how to get the most out of their dogs to help them with herding.  They had to be on hand for birthing, sheering, vaccinating.  One day we helped a shepherd do ultra sounds on 2,800 sheep to see if they were pregnant and if so, with how many babies.  We ate in the shed with them, some hot soup and sandwiches which the farmer's wife brought out to us.  It was cold and windy, the sheep were rarely co-operative, and it seemed to go on forever.


Shepherds work in all kinds of weather, mostly during the day, but often at night.  They need to protect the sheep from predators, and other danger.  They need to make sure the sheep are well fed and watered and cared for.  They need to train their dogs well, and care for them.  They spend much of their day alone. 

 
If we dared compare shepherding with a job we know commonly today, we might consider the young fellow who carries the bags of topsoil and cow manure to your car, or who collects and stores the grocery carts, or the lady who cleans your house, or the fellows who come along wanting to seal your driveway.  They are not bad jobs, they are important jobs, but for the most part they are difficult, thankless, under appreciated jobs.  So is shepherding.


The point is, they are not what we would call prestigious jobs, and most likely not the place we would go looking for the next king, or prime minister, or senator.  If this ever did happen, we would most likely consider it to be absurd.


A shepherd king!  Absurd!!


But, it appears, in God's counter intuitive way that God begs to differ!

  Some Biblical historians would argue that David became the greatest king ever, in all of human history.  He broadened his kingdom's borders.  He opened up extensive, lucrative trade routes.  This shepherd king proved to be the sort of King that God presents Himself as.


Perhaps you have seen on my office wall or elsewhere, the iconic picture of  Jesus, a shepherd's crook in one hand, a baby lamb in his other arm, and sheep all around him.


Do you think it is an accident that shepherds were invited by God's angels to visit the manger?  God was not simply inviting the lowly because God loves the lowly.  He does, but God was making an even more significant point.  Bethlehem shepherds, like young David, were invited to meet nothing less than another Bethlehem Shepherd...the great Bethlehem Shepherd...the great Shepherd King.


 So what sort of a king do you think a shepherd king would be?  Consider these words -  He makes us to lie down in green pastures, beside the still waters, restoring our soul....goodness and mercy filling my life.....


A shepherd king provides the sort of comfort that tools of gentleness and guidance provide.  A shepherd king leads us – doesn't force from behind, but leads us....even through the darkness and the valleys, valleys as deep as death itself, but all the time going with us, never abandoning or forsaking us.  A shepherd king sets a banquet before us and our plates are heaped to the top, our cups cascading over with goodness and nourishment.  A shepherd king is generous with amazing gifts...gifts like goodness, mercy, and love...forever.


It would be a mistake to assume that this Good shepherd, this Shepherd King is some sort of gentle pushover.  Never loose sight that this King is strong and mighty!  Even the sheep know from where their strength comes.


So on this Sunday of Joy, let us prepare for the Shepherd King, absurd and as counter intuitive as that may seem.  

Remember David.

Remember David's greater Son!

Amen 
    
