
John 10:22–30 
It was winter in Jerusalem. The Festival of Dedication was underway, Hanukkah, a season 
that remembers light in the dark, faithfulness under pressure, the steady presence of God 
when the world feels uncertain. And in the middle of that season, Jesus is walking in the 
temple courts, in Solomon’s Colonnade. People gather around him, not casually, but 
urgently. You can feel the tension in the air. They ask him, “How long will you keep us in 
suspense? If you are the Messiah, tell us plainly.” 
 
It’s a fair question. It’s also a revealing one. 
Because underneath it is something deeper than curiosity. It’s the human desire for 
certainty. We want clarity we can control. We want answers that settle things once and for 
all. We want a faith that removes the tension, not one that asks us to live inside it. 
And Jesus answers them, but not in the way they expect. 
“I did tell you,” he says, “but you do not believe. The works I do in God’s name testify about 
me, but you do not believe because you are not my sheep. My sheep listen to my voice; I 
know them, and they follow me.” 
 
That’s not the answer they were hoping for. It’s not a direct claim that fits neatly into their 
categories. Instead, Jesus shifts the conversation from proof to relationship. From 
argument to recognition. From certainty to trust. 
“My sheep listen to my voice.” 
That’s where he begins. Not with a formula. Not with a definition. With a relationship. 
 
Because faith, at its core, is not about having all the right answers. It’s about learning to 
recognize a voice. 
 
If you’ve ever been in a crowded room and suddenly heard your name spoken by someone 
you love, you know this instinctively. Dozens of voices may be talking, but one voice cuts 
through. You recognize it. You turn toward it. Not because you analyzed it, but because you 
know it. 
 
That’s the image Jesus gives us. 
“My sheep listen to my voice; I know them, and they follow me.” 
 
Notice the order. Listening comes before following. Recognition comes before movement. 
This is not about striving harder or proving ourselves worthy. It’s about learning to hear and 
then trusting what we hear.  
 
And then Jesus says something even more personal: “I know them.” 
Not “I know about them.” Not “I’ve evaluated them.” Not “I’ve measured their worth.” He 
says, “I know them.” 
To be known like that is both comforting and unsettling. Because it means there’s nothing 
hidden. Nothing performed. Nothing curated. The whole of your life—your strengths, your 
fears, your doubts, your hopes—is already seen, already understood, already held. 



And still, you are called. 
 
And then comes the promise: “I give them eternal life, and they shall never perish. No one 
will snatch them out of my hand.” 
 
In a world that feels uncertain, that promise lands differently. 
Because most of what we depend on feels fragile. Health can shift. Relationships can 
strain. Plans can unravel. Even our own sense of direction can change overnight. We know 
what it is to feel like life can slip through our fingers. 
 
And into that reality, Jesus says: “No one will snatch them out of my hand.” 
Not because life will be easy. Not because nothing will ever go wrong. But because the 
deepest truth about your life is not what happens to you—it’s whose you are. 
 
You are held. And not just held by Jesus alone but held within the life of God itself. “What 
God has given me is greater than all else,” Jesus says, “and no one can snatch it out of 
God’s hand. The Father and I are one.” 
That’s the center of it all. 
 
Your life is not balanced on your ability to get everything right. Your faith is not sustained by 
your ability to hold on tightly enough. The foundation beneath you is deeper than that. 
You are held by a Presence that does not let go. And that changes how we live. Because if 
we are held, we do not have to grasp so tightly. If we are known, we do not have to pretend. 
If we are listening for a voice, we do not have to chase every other noise that demands our 
attention. We can begin to live differently. We can slow down enough to listen. We can 
trust that the voice of Christ is not distant or hidden but already speaking, in Scripture, in 
community, in those quiet moments when something in you recognizes what is true. 
We can follow, not perfectly, not without questions, but faithfully, step by step. And maybe 
that’s the real invitation in this passage. Not to have everything figured out. 
 
But to listen. 
To recognize. 
To trust. 
 
Because the truth is, most of us are still asking the same question those people asked in 
the temple: “Tell us plainly.” 
And Jesus is still giving the same answer. “I already have. Not just in words, but in 
presence. Not just in claims, but in relationship. My sheep hear my voice.” 
 
The question is not whether God is speaking. The question is whether we are learning to 
listen. And the good news, the steady, quiet, unshakable good news, is this: 
 
You are already known. 
You are already held. 



 
And the voice you are listening for has never stopped calling your name. Amen.  
 


