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The Fourth Sunday of Easter every year is Good Shepherd Sunday.  It takes its name from the Gospel 
of St. John, chapter 10, wherein Jesus says, “I am the good shepherd.  The good shepherd lays down his 
life for the sheep”  (Jn. 10:11).  Later in the chapter, in the passages we heard today, we learn that the 
Good Shepherd gives to the sheep eternal life, and no one has the capacity to steal the sheep away from 
our Lord.  This is always a comfort to us, that the Lord Jesus protects us from death, and that He is 
stronger than all the adversaries who desire to scatter the flock and kill the sheep. 

According to Catholic theology, each pastor stands in the place of Jesus, the Good Shepherd.  Indeed 
the word “pastor” means shepherd, and my standing in persona Christi has to do with my being more 
closely configured to Christ through the Sacrament of Holy Orders, a gift I received fifteen years ago.  
Thus, it is my duty to do what Jesus does to protect the sheep from harm, even as I feed the faithful with 
Christ’s own Body and Blood.  I am supposed to feed and protect you. 

Well, last year you fed me.  A year ago at this time, my family and I were receiving meals from my 
flock, a ministry to us that you undertook in the wake of my son’s long illness and death.  And this year, 
this week, for the first time, I have spoken to countless parishioners about their concern to protect me.  
Having heard about organized efforts nation-wide to protest against the Catholic Church and disrupt 
Masses this weekend, you have been very gracious in your determination, as gracious as you were last 
year in feeding me, to see that I also not be harmed. 

Thank you.  We must be doing something right here if we understand so well as a parish the necessity 
to feed the hungry, to visit the sick, and to protect the vulnerable from harm.  I am encouraged that so 
many of you desire to emulate the Good Shepherd in His selfless sacrifice on behalf of the sheep, for truly 
I am one of the sheep, too; and your ministry to me is an extension of Christ’s hands, a corporeal 
manifestation of your love for Him.  In loving me, you love Him.  Again, you are showing the magnitude 
of the love present in this place. 

With this latest development, we will continue our work of mutual regard.  I will do my best to 
protect you from the attacks and deceit of the evil one, and you can protect me at Mass from aggressors 
who do not respect the sacred nature of this space.  We must relish two ironies this weekend:  first, that I 
have been preaching for two decades, even in my time as an Episcopalian, the connection between 
contraception, abortion, and every form of sexual licentiousness.  And now just this week, the secular left 
has been repeating the Church’s talking points on this issue.  Obviously, their perspective on the teaching 
is quite different from mine, but it seems they understand and have been listening all along.  Second 



irony:  the nation’s greatest proponent and defender of motherhood since our foundation has been the 
Catholic Church.  The number of children here today is one witness to this reality.  And on Mothers’ Day, 
of all days, the shameless forces of wickedness have decided to extol the killing of children and to accost 
lovers of children in and outside of Catholic churches.  I may well be missing something, but this strategy 
seems designed to convince our countrymen that pro-abortion protesters are the most insensitive and 
obtuse delinquents America has ever produced. 

Therefore, since their anger and sadness have caused them to take leave of their senses, it is of the 
utmost importance that we show them the same level of compassion and charity as you have shown me, 
your pastor, these past sixteen months.  Our love as Catholics is the reason we have advanced this far and 
this successfully, by God’s grace, in our fight to defend the sanctity of every human life from conception 
until natural death.  The love that you have shown my family and me is of the quality that will soften 
hardened hearts.  The love of Christ will give you the capacity to love even those who don’t love Him; 
and if we trust in this, we will see the conversion of sinners and the humbling of the proud. 

Yet for all our determination to feed and be fed, to protect and be protected, we must remember that 
our lives are in God’s hands.  He assures us today that no one can snatch us from Him, and whatever 
suffering we must endure today, “God will wipe away every tear from [our] eyes” (Rev. 7:17) when we 
are united with Him in the life to come.  Today is the tenth anniversary of the purchase of this church, and 
I sincerely hope that I have a couple more decades here in St. Joseph Church to serve you and feed you 
the Body, Blood, Soul, and Divinity of Jesus Christ, by which we are all sustained.  But I knew what I 
signed up for fifteen years ago, when I lay prostrate on the floor, then knelt before Bishop Dougherty and 
promised my obedience; and I still know what I signed up for. 

My point is for you not to worry.  I am not afraid of people who dress up like little Red Riding Hood 
and advocate for abortion at Mass.  I am, rather, sad for them.  My heart yearns for them as it does for any 
and every other enemy of the Cross.  That’s one of the reasons I wear my clericals every day, why most 
of you have never seen me in anything other than the uniform assigned to me on the day of my ordination.  
And I will continue to wear it until Bishop Lopes or Pope Francis himself tells me not to.  In this time of 
madness we must remember who we are, but we must remember even more from Whom we derive our 
strength.  It is He who told His apostles, “Be not afraid,” and who then accompanied each of them as 
they carried their crosses in witness to the love of God. 

Like them, we are all marked men, marked by Jesus Christ in baptism, and He will thus take us to 
Himself.  Until that time, we must love and pray for those who are unmarked, in the hope they will one 
day be marked.  I will try to lead by example; and if together we do this, we can be sure, come what may, 
that we will all be both fed and protected, not by each other, but by the Good Shepherd, who first showed 
and taught us our duty. 


