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 A few weeks ago, I had the honor of receiving a letter from the Beacon Lights staff, 

asking me to write an article for the Beacon Lights on the subject of my “new pastoral work”. 

Usually, when one is asked to write an article or give a speech on some subject, he naturally 

turns to his library. He scans the shelves of his library to find reference material that addresses 

itself to the subject on which he is supposed to write. Well, young people, I have no reference 

material in my library that addresses itself to this subject on which I have been asked to write. 

The only reference material that I have on this subject is in my heart. And what I have to say, 

therefore, in this article; you may be assured, comes exactly from my heart. 

 I am a Pastor. I am the Pastor of a small flock of Christ’s sheep in Isabel, South Dakota. 

This flock of Christ’s sheep consists of some twenty individuals to whom Christ sees fit to being 

His Word through me twice each Lord’s Day. I teach two Catechism classes consisting of a total 

of five children. And in addition to that, I lead two Bible Societies. A small flock isn’t it? But I 

want to emphasize that small though it may be; it is a flock of Christ’s sheep. The sheep that are 

gathered here are God’s covenant seed that have been called out of darkness into God’s 

marvelous light. And as they are that, they are sheep who are not one bit different from the sheep 

of Christ’s pasture in our other congregations. They are sheep who need and who desire by 

God’s grace to be fed. They are sheep who need and who desire by God’s grace to be fed. They 

are sheep who long to hear the pure preaching of the Word. It is their testimony that that longing 

for the Word is necessary for them. And, too, as true sheep of Jesus Christ, it is their confession 

that that is important for them, for without the pure preaching of the Word, they will certainly go 

astray. They are Christ’s sheep just like any other of Christ’s sheep who need to be led in the 

midst of the darkness of this world. They need to be defended over against the many temptations 

of this world and over against the lie of the devil. And they are Christ’s sheep just like any other 

of Christ’s sheep who need to be comforted; comforted when they on beds of sickness and pain; 

comforted when they suffer the loss of loved ones; and comforted when they are troubled by 

their sins. Of this flock of Christ’s sheep, I am a Pastor.  

  I am a Pastor. That too I want to emphasize. I am a shepherd. I am an undershepherd of 

the Shepherd of the sheep: our Lord Jesus Christ. I have been called by Christ to be His 

undershepherd. Christ has placed the desire in my heart to serve Him in the midst of His flock. 

And having placed this desire in my heart, Christ has called me to serve Him in this particular 

flock here in Isabel. From Christ, I have been given the command, "Feed My sheep.'' Young 

people, that is Christ's command to me. As really as Christ spoke those words to Peter in John 

21, so really has Christ spoken those words to me. As a Pastor, Christ has come to me and He 

has said to me, "Feed My Sheep; Feed them. Nourish them with My Word. Remind them of my 

love for them. Bring them to the foot of My Cross in order that they might behold the wondrous 

salvation that I have merited for them. Instruct them concerning the way in which they must 

walk in this life. Defend them overagainst the wolves who seek to destroy them. And comfort 

them. Do not forget to comfort them." That is Christ's command to me as His undershepherd. 



 And as that is Christ’s command, that is also my task and work as a Pastor. Do you want 

to know what my “new pastoral work” is? That is my work. I have been given the awesome task 

of feeding Christ’s sheep. That I must do on the pulpit each Sunday, I must preach the Word. The 

Word I must preach-not just part of the Word, not just bits and pieces of the Word, but the whole 

Word of God. And too, it is my task to preach that Word to God's people in all its purity. In no 

way am I obedient to Christ's command, in no way do I perform my work properly, if I try to 

feed Christ's sheep with less than the Word of God in all its purity. Even as it is true that sheep 

will die if they are fed watered-down milk, so also is it true that Christ's sheep here in Isabel will 

die if they are not fed the pure milk of the Word. It is my task and work to bring that Word to 

Christ's sheep in the Catechism and in Society. It is my task to bring that Word when Christ's 

sheep are sorrowing. Always and in all my work as a Pastor, it is my task to be obedient to 

Christ's command to "Feed My sheep.'' 

 When I reflect on that, when I search my heart, then I can only say, “But I am weak.” I 

am weak. So weak I am. I have been given the task to feed Christ’s sheep, but with Paul I also 

say, “Who is sufficient for these things?” I am not, I am not sufficient at all. I am a sinner. I am 

but dust and ashes. I am not qualified of myself to feed Christ’s sheep. 

 Every Sunday morning when I must face the awesome task of preaching the Word, I am 

vividly reminded of that fact. Always the same questions arise in my mind: “but how? How can I 

do that? I am not qualified of myself to do that. I am so very weak. I am not worthy or able to 

feed Christ’s sheep.” 

 And yet, young people, the wonder of it all is that Christ’s sheep are fed. As a Pastor, 

Christ comes to me and He says to me, “Yes, you are weak. Yes, you are not qualified of 

yourself to feed My sheep. But do not fear. I will qualify you. I will sustain you. And I will do 

that by My grace. My grace is sufficient for thee.” Oh, how true that is. I am not qualified to feed 

Christ’s sheep of myself. But Christ qualifies me. He gives me strength. He enables me to carry 

on in the work which He has given unto me. 

 What is my response to all of that? You may be sure, young people, that it is one of 

thanksgiving. As a Pastor I cry out to my Savior, “Thanks! Thanks for Thy sheep. Thanks for the 

task which thou hast been pleased to give to me. And thanks for thy grace which enables me to 

carry on in my new pastoral work.” 
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