
Day Forty 

Season of Eastertide 

Tuesday, 5 May 2020 

Reading: Acts 11: 19-26, Psalm 87, Gospel Reading: John 10: 22-30 

Dear friends 

In light of our Gospel text today we find ourselves returning back to Jesus referring to 

the sheep knowing his voice. We have an extension of the conversation that Jesus had 

with the Pharisees, this time saying to them, you are not my sheep. 

This time around they say, “How long will you keep us in suspense? If you are the 

Messiah tell us plainly.” They say this after the man born blind was healed by Jesus, they 

ask this after they had cross questioned this man and yet they still ask him; tell us plainly 

if you are the Messiah. 

Jesus answers them, “I have told you, and you do not believe. The works I do in my 

Father’s name testify to me; but you do not believe because you do not belong to my 

sheep.” 

Why did the Pharisees and so many others find it so difficult to believe Jesus? They had 

first-hand experience of witnessing the many miracles and works that he had done. Why 

is it then that they did not believe when they saw the works of God? 

The answer is painful and yet very simple. They did not know God, they claimed to know 

God. If they had believed in a good and gracious God before Jesus made an appearance 

in physical form, why could they not accept that a man born blind was healed by a man 

sent from God? They believed Elijah who they assumed was a man from God but they 

hardly witnessed Elijah in action. 

If they believed in a God of miracles, a God that parted the red sea for Moses and his 

companions, a story which was passed on from generation to generation, why did they 

not believe when people reported that the man who was ill for 38 years had finally 

picked up his mat and walked? A story still so new to ears of the Pharisees. Unlike the 

story of Moses and his companions who lived in the dessert many centuries ago. 

They did not believe because they did not know God and they found it hard to accept the 

works of a God that they did not know. How could a God be so gracious? How could a 

God be so merciful? How could a God be so caring? 

May we be spared the time to get to know God. May we be blessed enough to witness 

miracles. May we be wise enough to accept this free invitation. 



“Faithful Shepherd, feed me 

In the pastures green; 

Faithful Shepherd, lead me 

Where thy steps are seen.” 

     T. B. Pollock  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


