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 We have been on a journey since Easter through the lectionary with just 

how Jesus reveals himself to His disciples after his resurrection.  This God of ours 

who has gone to such great lengths to meet us where we are.  This Sunday is 

often called Good Shepherd Sunday – the week when we talk about how God 

shepherds us through this life – how God knows us, knows our hearts – how God 

knows everything.  But do we really believe this – can we really feel it?  The 

answer is for most of yes…..and no, if we’re honest.  All people of faith – even the 

ancient people who lived at a time when stories of Christ were like stories we 

hear about the Civil War it was that close in time – they doubt, they fail to see.   

The Psalms are filled with suffering, crying for God to hear them – feeling like no 

one does and no one can hear them – not even God.  And this cry goes on today.   

 I’m going to sing a song today that was written by a contemporary artist – 

about her own personal struggles with finding help, crying for help.  I have no 

rights to this song…the lyrics are so incredible and it’s written in such a powerful 

way – I want you to allow yourself to feel whatever emotion comes over you.  We 

were raised, some of us, to believe this is a holy space and one that demands a 

stoic presence but that is not true – it is absolutely a holy space but it demands 

our all, our everything – so don’t be afraid and hold back any emotion you might 

feel.  This is a powerful lament and one that many might relate to if not for 

yourself, for someone you love…It’s called Anyone. 
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(Here are the lyrics for those of you reading this sermon) 

Anyone by Demi Lovato 

I tried to talk to my piano 
I tried to talk to my guitar 
Talked to my imagination 
Confided into alcohol 
I tried and tried and tried some more 
Told secrets 'til my voice was sore 
Tired of empty conversation 
'Cause no one hears me anymore 

 

A hundred million stories 
And a hundred million songs 
I feel stupid when I sing 
Nobody's listening to me 
Nobody's listening 
I talk to shooting stars 
But they always get it wrong 
I feel stupid when I pray 
So, why am I praying anyway? 
If nobody's listening 

Anyone, please send me anyone 
Lord, is there anyone? 
I need someone, oh 
Anyone, please send me anyone 
Lord, is there anyone? 
I need someone 

I used to crave the world's attention 
I think I cried too many times 
I just need some more affection 
Anything to get me by 

A hundred million stories 
And a hundred million songs 
I feel stupid when I sing 
Nobody's listening to me 
Nobody's listening 
I talk to shooting stars 
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But they always get it wrong 
I feel stupid when I pray 
Why the hell am I praying anyway? 
If nobody's listening 

Anyone, please send me anyone 
Lord, is there anyone? 
I need someone, oh 
Anyone, please send me anyone 
Oh, Lord, is there anyone? 
I need someone 
Oh, anyone, I need anyone 
Oh, anyone, I need someone 

A hundred million stories 
And a hundred million songs 
I feel stupid when I sing 
Nobody's listening to me 
Nobody's listening 

 

The artist, Demi Lavato, really put her heart out there and some might say 

this is a song of despair but it isn’t – it’s a song of desperation and there’s a 

big difference.  You see, desperation still requires hope.  This song, this 

lament isn’t necessary unless the person feels somehow, somewhere, 

someone will hear them.  You know, it’s not easy to hear God’s voice 

especially when we’re in pain, when we’re suffering.  Sometimes we need 

someone to help us.  You see, God is our shepherd but he’s not a typical 

shepherd – because He doesn’t always lead.  He gave us this wonderful 

thing called free will and it allows us to make our own choices, to go in the 

direction we choose.  But God is always right there.  And when we stray too 

far, His voice will get louder – the signs will get brighter.  Because God 

never gives up on us, even when do a little, give up on ourselves.   
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 The first scripture from Acts is actually talking about a healing.  

Unfortunately the lectionary cuts out a really important part of this story.  

Peter and John had been arrested because of the healing of the blind man 

through Jesus and like Jesus, were put in jail.  The authorities come to 

them in jail and ask, “By what power or by what name did you do 

this?”…Then Peter filled with the Holy Spirit then preached to them 

concluding…”There is salvation in no one else, for there is no other name 

under heaven given among mortals by which we must be saved.”  And I 

think we know this on some level but don’t we still try?  Don’t we still try to 

solve our problems with other solutions – when we’re anxious, we seek a 

pill to settle our nerves, or a drink or two or three, or smoke…when we’re 

angry, we scold some innocent clerk in a store, when we are in pain, we 

want a pill instead of doing the hard work of healing our bodies – we do 

need medical intervention to help our bodies, of course, but in addition to 

that…do we truly get on our knees and turn our lives over to God to be 

healed?  And do we believe we really will be? 

 Please open your Bibles to Page ****______ to the 23rd Psalm.  Now 

I know you’ve heard this psalm before, perhaps many times, but this time I 

want you to read it with me and hear it as if you’ve never heard one word.  

Please read Psalm 23 with me… 
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The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. 
2 
    He makes me lie down in green pastures; 

he leads me beside still waters;[a] 
3 
    he restores my soul.[b] 

He leads me in right paths[c] 

    for his name’s sake. 
4 Even though I walk through the darkest valley,[d] 

    I fear no evil; 

for you are with me; 

    your rod and your staff— 

    they comfort me. 
5 You prepare a table before me 

    in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; 

    my cup overflows. 
6 Surely[e] goodness and mercy[f] shall follow me 

    all the days of my life, 

and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD 

    my whole life long.[g] 

 

 Is there anyone?  Oh Lord, is there anyone?  Yes…oh yes there is. If you are 

feeling that, if you are feeling far from God – my voice, these words are for 

you…listen, you are not alone.  We are here…God is here.  

There was a farmer who raised sheep and he was really good at it.  He took his 

sheep to the County Fair each year and usually they won the blue ribbon – this 

year was no exception.  While he was out of the barn, someone stole his award 

winning sheep.  Well, he was furious of course and he said to his friend, I think I 

know who took them.  The farmer he suspected lived in a different county and 

that county fair was in 2 weeks time so he went to the that fair to find his sheep.  

Now his friend said, do you honestly think you’ll be able to recognize your sheep?  

He responded, oh yes, I know my sheep.  Well, he walked into the barn and the 

sheep knew him and they cried for him.  And he recovered his sheep. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14238a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14239b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14239c
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14240d
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14242e
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14242f
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+23&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-14242g
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 God knows us – he knows our hearts – he knows when we are in pain and 

need someone, something – we are never alone – God is always near.  We sink 

into that desperation when we have wandered away or like these sheep, perhaps 

are taken away by some tragedy or experience.  But like the farmer, God will 

always come to find us because God knows his sheep – we just have to cry for 

him. 

Amen 

 


