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Who needs a shepherd?  Do you need a shepherd?  Do you need someone to show you the way, someone who knows what you need and makes sure you get it.  Do you need someone to protect you from danger and lead you in life?  Some of us think we do.  Some of us are sure we don’t.  Do you need a shepherd?
Another question:  Did you ever feel all alone in the world? 
Did you ever wonder if anyone really knows you, deep down, really knows who you are and what you are capable of and what can bring you fulfillment?
Last week, we talked about the idea of God.  We read about our faith in a God who is real, who created the world and us, who is alive and active.  But all of that really just leads us to this question:
What about now, what about here, what about in my life and in yours.  Does God really know us?  Does God really care?
Those are the kinds of questions that chapter 2 of Believe sets out to answer.  We read passages from Genesis and Psalms, from Jeremiah and Luke and Romans this week.  And each of these show us, in one way or another, that yes,  the great God of the universe, the One who made all that is, all that ever was, and all that will be—knows us.
We read the familiar words of the 23 Psalm, which remind us that like a shepherd leads sheep, cares for them, feeds and protects them, so God is with us.  
You probably know these words, let’s read them together.
The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.
2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.
3 He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.
Don’t forget that.  When you are hungry—for food or for fellowship, or when you are hungry for hope or for peace or for justice—don’t forget that.  You have a shepherd who knows how to fill your deepest hunger.
Don’t forget that.  When you are in danger or in darkness.  Even when your way passes through the valley that is overshadowed by death itself—you have a shepherd who’s been there.  You have a shepherd who knows the way through that valley and will bring you out of the darkness and into the light.
Don’t forget that.  When you are empty—physically, emotionally spiritually.  When you are drained.  When the world has you starving for hope or love or peace.  When the consequences of your own poor choices have your spirit parched and your soul limp.  You have a shepherd who anoints your head with a reminder of his presence.  You have a provider who fills your cup to the brim so that your life is running over with blessings.
Don’t forget that
And I say that because it is easy to forget.  It is easy to think we are alone.  It is easy to think that there is no way that the God of the universe can possibly be present, right here in my life.
Jeremiah probably thought that as well.  Jeremiah was born the son of a priest, but we know nothing else about his childhood.  He was an unknown young man, and from what we read in the first chapter of his book, that is how he felt.  How could he fit into this world, and how could God possibly be real to him.
And then this happened:
Jeremiah 1:1-9
The words of Jeremiah son of Hilkiah, of the priests who were in Anathoth in the land of Benjamin, 2to whom the word of the Lord came in the days of King Josiah son of Amon of Judah, in the thirteenth year of his reign. 3It came also in the days of King Jehoiakim son of Josiah of Judah, 
and until the end of the eleventh year of King Zedekiah son of Josiah of Judah, until the captivity of Jerusalem in the fifth month. 4Now the word of the Lord came to me saying, 5“Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you; 
I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” 6Then I said, “Ah, Lord God! Truly I do not know how to speak, for I am only a boy.” 7But the Lord said to me, “Do not say, ‘I am only a boy’; for you shall go to all to whom I send you, and you shall speak whatever I command you, 
8Do not be afraid of them, for I am with you to deliver you, says the Lord.” 9Then the Lord put out his hand and touched my mouth; and the Lord said to me, “Now I have put my words in your mouth.”
What do we know about Jeremiah up until he came to know that God knew him?  Very little.  He grew up the son of a priest, that’s about it.  That probably meant that he would grow up to become a priest himself.  But it was no guarantee that he knew God closely.  
I don’t know about you, but there have been times in my life when I didn’t know God closely.  There were times in my life that the faith I understood with my head and affirmed with my mouth was not felt with a realness in my heart.  Have you been there?  Those times and places and situations when God just doesn’t seem close.  Most of us have.
But let me tell you two things.  First, you can’t always trust your feelings.  Sometimes things happen in life which will make you feel alone.  It doesn’t mean you are.  
And second, this God who knows us doesn’t require us to feel his presence in order to be present.  
You can’t always trust your feelings, and God doesn’t require us to feel his presence in order to be present.  That’s what God told Jeremiah that day.  Jeremiah wasn’t feeling it.  Jeremiah didn’t think God could possibly use him.  Remember what God told him:  “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you…”
You see, God didn’t require anything from Jeremiah to know the young man.  God knew him before he was even born.  And if he knew Jeremiah, he knows you.
I want to ask you something.  When did you know that?  (That God knows you personally).  If you know that, you know something important.  If you know that, know this:  A lot of other people do not know what you know. You know something valuable.  Something that changes the course of your life, changes how you make decisions and handle disappointment and success.  Knowing that God knows you makes a big difference.  It is the difference that a shepherd makes to a sheep.  
So how do we come to know that God knows us?  For Jeremiah it sounded like this:  “Before I formed you in the  womb, I knew you…”  For me it sounded like this: (Personal story.)  What did it sound like for you?  How was it that you came to know that God is not just a force, and is not just out there, and does not only inhabit heaven, but that God is personal, and here, and knows you?
If you go home today knowing only one thing, I hope it is that.  I hope you go home knowing that the God of the universe is also the God of this place.  
The God of the prophets is also the God of these people. 
The God of history is also the God of the here and now.

Who needs a shepherd? (Title slide)  I do.  I’ve tried enough times to go my own way to know that the Shepherd knows better.  And yes, there are still times when I begin to feel alone.  But I have something that helps in those times.  You read these words this week, from Romans chapter 8.  There are times when I have to say these words in order to remember the truth.  So wherever you are today—whether you know for sure that God is with you, or whether you just hope beyond hope that such good news could be true, would you say them with me?  
Sometimes, we affirm what we already know by what we say.  And sometimes, we just need to speak the truth loud enough and long enough for it to become real to us.  So let’s remember this promise together.
"For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord."
 What a wonderful, powerful promise, full of hope and assurance. 
It is the promise of a God who made all that ever was and all that ever will be, 
who put planets into motion 
and still knows what makes you laugh and cry, 
what gives you fulfillment and despair, 
who knows just what you are made for because this God made you.  
It is the promise of the shepherd.

This shepherd of your soul knows just what you need, knows when you are hurting, knows when you are lost.  This Good Shepherd knows the way for you and for me.
Who needs a shepherd?  I do.  You do.  The good news this morning is this:  The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.
I hope you know that He is your shepherd, too.
