Home Worship on May 03, 2020
Our Scripture-John 10:1-10 (ESV): “Truly, truly, I say to you, he who does not enter the sheepfold
by the door but climbs in by another way, that man is a thief and a robber. 2 But he who enters by
the door is the shepherd of the sheep. 3 To him the gatekeeper opens. The sheep hear his voice,
and he calls his own sheep by name and leads them out. 4 When he has brought out all his own, he
goes before them, and the sheep follow him, for they know his voice. 5 A stranger they will not
follow, but they will flee from him, for they do not know the voice of strangers.” 6 This figure of
speech Jesus used with them, but they did not understand what he was saying to them.
7 So

Jesus again said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, I am the door of the sheep. 8 All who came
before me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep did not listen to them. 9 I am the door. If anyone
enters by me, he will be saved and will go in and out and find pasture. 10 The thief comes only to
steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may have life and have it abundantly.
Discuss:
1. Who are identified as thieves and robbers?
2. What effect did Jesus’ words have on His listeners?
3. How does Jesus contrast His coming with that of a thief?
4. How is Jesus like a gate?
5. How is Jesus like a shepherd?

My Prayer List: ___________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________
Verse to Meditate on This Week: “ I am the door. If anyone enters by me, he will be saved and will
go in and out and find pasture.”
John 10.9 (ESV)
Music:

As you meditate and worship this Sunday morning, sing this song to the Lord;
I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus, the Nazarene, and wonder how He could love me, a sinner,
condemned, unclean.
How marvelous, How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: How marvelous, how wonderful is my Saviors
love for me.
He took my sins and my sorrows; He made them His very own. He bore the burden to Calvary and suffered
and died alone.
How marvelous, How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: How marvelous, how wonderful is my Saviors
love for me.
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