Psalm 23
Psalm 23, the Good Shepherd caring for His sheep defies human description.  It is a hallowed place where words are futile and in humility you can do no other than to fall on your knees and worship and adore.  It is the great, good, divine Shepherd caring for me!  Shakespeare’s greatest craft was in lofty songs of sweetest praise but were suddenly silenced in the presence of the Psalm of Psalms.  Hear it reverently again:



“The Lord is my Shepherd;  I shall not want.





He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;



He leadeth me beside the still waters.





He restoreth my soul;                   






            He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness




for His name’s sake.




Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow





of death,




I will fear no evil; for thou art with me;




Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.




Thou preparest a table before me in the presence





of mine enemies;




Thou anointest my head with oil;





My cup runneth over.




Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days






of my life;



And I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.”
Psalm 23, the best known, best loved, most memorized, most quoted, inexhaustible, incomparable, infinite of all psalms!  The mountain refuge into which the weary soul can hide!
Dr F. B. Meyer, the unparalleld expositor of kindred scriptures to this great psalm, commented that it is a Creed.  He said:



“Gaze into it and see the gospel in miniature – the grace of God reflected



as in a dew drop – things which eye hath not seen or ear heard, nor heart 



conceived.  Read into these words the meaning of the Gospel and you have



an unrivalled creed, to which all Christians can unhesitatingly agree to.”

So it is – In verse one there’s grace for salvation.  The safety of His sheep is assured through the Shepherd giving of His life.
Verses 1, 2, 3 and 5 – there is grace for living, provision and rest – guidance for renewal, enduement and blessing.

Verse 4 provides grace for the dying and in Verse 6 grace has changed to glory bye and bye!

Some have called it a minstrel – singing a song in universal tongue – calming all doubts and fears and carrying them away.

To others, it is the Holy of Holies of Scripture.  It is the place to which one flees from all the rush and confusion of the world to the unutterable calm of the presence of God.

We have heard of the Song of Songs - - this is the Psalm of Psalms - - the ideal spiritual philosophy:                                




It’s all about what He is doing                                                                                                               It is putting Jesus between us and our circumstances                                                                                                   It is looking away and looking up to the all-sufficiency of our wonderful Savior!
Psalm 23 begins with “Jehovah- Raah”.  “The Lord is my Shepherd” - He’s the Shepherd-Lord.
He is Jehovah – the living One – the self-existent Being – the great I Am who was and is and is to 


 come.

He is the living One who inhabits eternity – who has life in Himself.

He is all other life from the aphid on the rose leaf to the archangel before the throne.  All others waste,


and change and grow old.

He is the only one that is unchangeably the same.

He is the only self-sustaining One.

YET this Mighty Being is the Shepherd!
What a seeming contradiction - - 1200 years after David wrote the “Song of the Shepherd” we meet

a gentle man with the shadow of a coming cross hanging over him - - his name is Jesus.


He stands and speaks just a few miles from the very spot where these 


words were first uttered.  He takes up these very words and applies them


to Himself and says, “I am the Good Shepherd.” (John 10:11, 14)

Combining the two names, Jehovah-Raah of Psalm 23 and Jesus of the Gospel of John, we have Jehovah-Jesus!  Jehovah, the name of the everlasting God and Jesus, the One who can save us from our sins.
What need cannot be met by the One who bears this name - - Jehovah, all power and Jesus, all sympathy.  The One who sustains the universe! The One who ever lives to make intercession for us or the Sovereign Lord of all and the tender Shepherd who whispers, “Fear not little flock.” (Luke 12:32)

Notice that our text does not state – The Lord is a Shepherd.  Nor does it say – The Lord is the Shepherd.  If it does, then close the book, don’t bother reading any further - - forget it, walk away from it – the rest is not for you.  It’s all a finely phrased collection of pious platitudes if its only “a Shepherd” or “the Shepherd.  But that little word is the singular possessive form – not just “a” and not just “the”.
It is “MY Shepherd”!  If so, then “come in!”  There’s a table set and provision made, there’s a place for you here, a place of rest and peace and lasting joy.  If you can say “MY Shepherd”, then this psalm is yours!  A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, from the burning of the noontide heat and the burden of the day.

If you can say “MY Shepherd” it’s a banqueting hall where the table is spread with the bounties of heaven, a place where His banner over us is love.  It is a bower of blessing where a weary soul can lay down its burden and find rest.

But there is more.  If the great divine Shepherd is mine, the resultant component is guaranteed, “I shall not want”.  Blessed is the man who knows the secret of freedom from want.  

It is not in a bulging bank account.


It is not in the prospect of coming into a great inheritance.


It is not in the stock market forecasts of economic experts.

In the midst of poverty in the time of depression the believer who can say “The Lord is My Shepherd,

I shall not want” knows the secret of freedom from want.


“Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness,


and all these things shall be added unto you.”  (Matthew 6:33)

Not all you demand but all you need.  The little widow woman with a son, sick unto death, had only a token amount of oil.  With this she could make one cake to stave off certain starvation.  She was more secure than a captain of industry who commands millions of dollars and myriads of men.  Why?  Because she knew the blessed truth that the Lord was her Shepherd.  The secret of freedom from want is the truth of Psalm 34:10 – “They that seek the Lord shall not want for any good thing.”
Let an eye witness speak on behalf of a thousand saints – said David,














”I have been young, and now I am old; yet have I not seen the



 righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.”  (Psalm 37:25)
What is freedom from want?  It is NOT being financially independent!  It IS being God-dependent!

It is believing the Lord – Jehovah-Raah – is still the great Shepherd of Israel who can supply our every need and cause us to come out of every testing of faith crying in triumph –




“I shall not want!”

