David Lesson # 3 Articles
If we would have the same peace about death as David, we must have the same shepherd. We must always keep in mind as we deal with this psalm that it is all predicated upon the opening line: ‘The Lord is my shepherd’.

We cannot have what the shepherd produces without having the shepherd. If we want to enjoy the full measure of David’s peace, we must have the full measure of his faith. We must recognize that we desperately need a shepherd. We must recognize that only God can rightly shepherd us. And we must wholeheartedly turn to God, renouncing our reliance on ourselves and on any other shepherds.

On the basis of what David says about death in this psalm, Matthew Henry writes: ‘A child of God may meet the messengers of death and receive its summons with a holy security and serenity of mind.’

Confidence in the Lord’s care as a host (vv. 5–6)

John R. W. Stott writes: ‘The scene changes. I am no longer out of doors, but indoors; no longer a sheep in a flock, but a guest at a banquet.’8
We can go even further. God’s children are his guests because they are his friends. They were not always so. They were by nature God’s enemies. But he has reconciled them to himself through the cross of Christ (Eph. 2:14–18; Col. 1:19–22). Think of it! Friends of God! What a privilege!

As the shepherd cares for the needs of his sheep, so the host provides for the needs of his friends. David pictured the shepherd’s care as beginning in this life and ending in death. With this picture of the host, he again starts with this life, but he carries it beyond death into the life to come.

There is the oft-told story, coming from last century, of the two ministers who went on holiday together tramping in the Welsh hills. High on the moors they met a shepherd lad and stopped to chat with him. They found this boy had never been to school and that he knew nothing at all of the Christian faith. The two ministers finally read to him the 23rd Psalm, and to help him find a personal faith they got him to repeat the words, “The Lord is my shepherd”. Next year they were back in the same hills. This time they called at a cottage to ask for a drink of milk. The lady noticed them looking at a photograph of a lad on the mantelpiece. “Yes,” she said, “that was my son. He died last winter in a snowstorm while tending his sheep. But there was a curious thing about him, his right hand was clutching the fourth finger of his left hand.” “Well now,” one of the ministers replied, “we met your boy last year. In fact, since he was a shepherd boy, we taught him to repeat the first line of the 23rd Psalm, and we told him whenever he said it to himself, to pause at the fourth word, and think ‘This psalm was meant for me’.”

8 John R.W. Stott, Favorite Psalms, Moody Press, p. 32.
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