35.
Rumination for October 23, 2005

The Theme: 
The Shepherd
The Text: 
Awake, O sword, against my shepherd, and against the man that is my fellow, 


saith the LORD of hosts: smite the shepherd.
Zech. 13:7

The Thots:


A. My Shepherd

1. He is God’s Shepherd – My shepherd
 Zech. 13:7a

2. He is my Shepherd – The Lord’s my Shepherd
Psa. 23:1

B. My Fellow

1. He is God’s Fellow – My fellow
Zech. 13:7b

Note: Heb. 'amiyth, from a root meaning to associate; companionship;

hence a comrade or kindred man:--another, fellow.

2. He is the Lord – Yahweh. The Lord is my Shepherd
Psa. 23:1

3. He is the Word:  the Word was with God, and the Word was God.
Jn. 1:1

4. He is God – Who, in very nature God.
Phil. 2:6, NIV

C. The Man

1. The Man is “my Fellow” and “My Shepherd” – God’s Man
Zech. 13:7b

2. The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us.
Jn. 1:14

3. He “was made in the likeness of men”
Phil. 2:7


4. Forasmuch then as the children are partakers of flesh and blood, 


He also himself likewise took part of the same.
Heb. 2:14

D. The Shepherd was Smitten

1. The Shepherd was smitten by the sword.
Zech. 13:7a, c

2. The Son of man shall be betrayed… And (they)shall deliver him 

to the Gentiles to mock, and to scourge, and to crucify him..
Mt. 20:18, 19


3. The good shepherd giveth his life for the sheep.
Jn. 10:11

E. The Shepherd and me

1. He is the Good Shepherd – He Redeemed me.
Jn. 10:11

I am the good shepherd: the good shepherd giveth his life for the sheep.

2. He is the Great Shepherd – He Resurrected and is Returning for me.
Heb. 13:20

Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus,

that great shepherd of the sheep,

3. He is the Chief Shepherd to Reward me.
I Pet. 5:4

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 

ye shall receive a crown of glory that fadeth not away.

4. In the meanwhile, He is My Shepherd for me to Remember Him 


this day at the Lord’s Supper – this do in remembrance of Me.
I Cor. 11:25

Jehovah lifted up His rod: O Christ, it fell on Thee!

Thou was sore stricken of Thy God! There’s not one stroke for me.

Thy tears, Thy blood beneath it flowed: Thy bruising healeth me.
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