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Eugene was a sheep. He went about the business of being a sheep as well as he could without making too many enemies amongst the other sheep. Of course this was not always easy. Sheep are pretty much the same as humans in some respects, they all have different personalities, and sometimes don’t agree. Eugene was rather glad that the good Shephard in charge of the flock had told them that although they must love one another, he didn’t actually tell them they must like one another. Eugene felt a sort of kinship love for his brother Walter which was tolerance rather than liking and so they managed to rub along without too much friction. 

After a great deal of trauma, their beloved shepherd who had been murdered, miraculously appeared amongst the flock, showing the sheep how they could live without his physical presence to guide them in the future. Eugene and the other sheep started to see there was a better way of living than the dog eat dog manner of their previous behavior. They really started to care for their brethren. If one of them was feeling poorly, another of the sheep (whose name may have been something like Judy Grimm) arrived on their patch of turf with a delicious casserole to both cheer and feed them.
The sheep started to share all they had with each other. It was truly wonderful to see how they cared for their brother sheep. If one had a particularly nice bit of grass he would sell it and divide the proceeds with those less fortunate. They even set up a sort of ovine equivalent of an Op Shop, donating unwanted goods which were sold for the benefit of the whole flock. If there had been a new edition of an ovine dictionary printed, it would not have included the word greed because such behavior was now foreign to them.

Instead of wandering off to their own little area of the pasture to eat their meals, they joined together to break grass. They found it was lovely to eat with others who believed as they did. We find the same community spirit when we get together for a shared lunch in the hall. I particularly look forward to Pat Handley’s cream cheese and ginger sandwiches! Our O Birthday lunches at the club are another lovely way to join our friends and eat together. It is wonderful to break bread with those we care about. I love to cook, but there would be no joy in cooking without other people to share in the eating. 
When we share what we have with others it blesses us just as much as those who receive. With the Good Shepherd’s guidance, Eugene and Walter discovered they had more in common than just being sheep. When they joined  together, making sure the rest of the flock were safe, fed and spiritually blessed, they felt better about themselves and realized they actually liked each other as well as the mandatory loving each other!
Sharing truly is caring.


