
 Have you ever been in a situation where you wanted to help someone, but you couldn’t? Maybe 
someone needed money to pay a medical bill or fix their car, but you didn’t have enough to spare. 
Maybe someone needed help watching their kids or running an event, but you weren’t available. Maybe 
someone was going through a really hard time, and you didn’t know what to say or do. These are sad 
situations to find yourself in, because you want to help; you have compassion for someone and you care 
about what they’re going through, but there’s nothing you can do. Have you ever been there before? 
 What if Jesus was that way? What if Jesus had compassion for people and cared about what 
they go through, but that was it? Do you remember when that paralyzed man was lowered into a house 
through the roof just so he could get to Jesus? What if Jesus’ response to that was just, “Wow, I feel for 
you, man. Have you talked to a doctor about this?” Or, what about the difficult times you go through? 
What if Jesus’ response to your sorrow and your suffering was just, “I’m so sorry this is happening to 
you. I wish there was something I could do.”? 
 If that were Jesus, then maybe we’d be wasting our time here on Sunday mornings. But that’s 
not Jesus, and a story from Luke 7 teaches that to us in a powerful way. It teaches us that Jesus is not 
only a compassionate and caring Savior, but he’s also a Savior who can pair compassion with meaningful 
action. Let’s look at the first verse of that story, verse 11: 
 “11Soon afterward, Jesus went to a town called Nain, and his disciples and a large crowd went 
along with him.” 
 So, the setting for this story is a town called Nain. Nain was probably near Nazareth, where Jesus 
grew up. Jesus arrives at Nain with a large crowd following him; this crowd was made up of people who 
had seen Jesus do miracles and heard him teach, and they wanted to see and hear more, and soon they 
would. Verse 12: 
 “12As he approached the town gate, a dead person was being carried out – the only son of his 
mother, and she was a widow. And a large crowd from the town was with her.” 
 So, Jesus encounters a funeral procession, and here we meet someone in a very sad situation: a 
widow who now mourns the death of her only son. Emotionally, this is devastating: she’s lost a husband 
and a child. Practically, this is also devastating: she’s lost her source of provision and protection in a 
culture that made it difficult for a woman to provide for and protect herself. What would you say to 
comfort this woman? Probably not what Jesus said. Verse 13: 
 “13When the Lord saw her, his heart went out to her and he said, ‘Don’t cry.’” 
 Can you imagine saying that to someone at a funeral, to someone who is mourning the loss of 
their child? I would say, “Keep crying. Let it out. If anyone has the right to cry, it’s you.” But Jesus says, 
“Don’t cry,” and he has every right to, because he can actually do something about the cause of her 
tears.  
 Before we get to that, though, we’d be missing out if we didn’t talk about Jesus’ attitude toward 
this widow. Jesus saw her, and “his heart went out to her.”  

Now, Jesus came to earth for a very specific purpose. He came to suffer and die for the sins of 
the world. His goal was always to end up on a cross in Jerusalem. But here in Nain, Jesus saw a woman, a 
woman in pain, and “his heart went out to her.” He didn’t think, “I’m going to die for this woman, and 
that’s enough.” No, Jesus cared about that woman in that moment, about what she was going through, 
about the hardship in her life, and guess what: Jesus hasn’t changed. Jesus is the same “yesterday and 
today and forever” (Hebrews 13:8). This means that Jesus cares about you, too. 

That’s a pretty incredible truth. Jesus is God, so this means that the God of all things, the God 
who created the heavens and the earth, the God who is more powerful than one-million atom bombs, 
the God who is more knowledgeable than all the Internet, the God who is eternal, without beginning or 
end, the God who commands the sun to shine and the rain to fall, this God cares about you and your 
sorrow. 



That time you had trouble with money, he knew and he cared. That time that you made a bad 
decision and ended up in a mess, he knew and he cared. That time you were really hurt by someone you 
love, he knew and he cared. That time you lost someone close to you, he knew and he cared. That time 
you were sick or injured and it was hard, he knew and he cared. What you’re going through right now, 
whatever difficulty that may be, he knows and he cares. The God of this universe, his heart goes out to 
you. And that’s never going to change. Jesus is the same “yesterday and today and forever” (Hebrews 
13:8). God isn’t in the business of seeing things halfway through or leaving a person in need. God always 
knows and always cares about you. 
 Now, God’s compassion is great, but when you couple compassion with action, it’s even better. 
That’s what we see happening in the next two verses, verses 14 and 15: 
 “14Then he went up and touched the coffin, and those carrying it stood still. He said, ‘Young 
man, I say to you, get up!’ 15The dead man sat up and began to talk, and Jesus gave him back to his 
mother.” 

Have you noticed how the author of these words, Luke, writes so that you can picture each 
moment? The crowd following Jesus meets the crowd following the widow. Jesus sees the funeral 
procession and is filled with compassion. He tells the widow to stop crying. He steps forward and 
touches the coffin. Those carrying it stop. We imagine that everything else stops, too; the sound of 
shuffling feet dies away and the mourners fall silent. Perhaps all that remains are the stifled cries of the 
widow, who only moments ago was told to cease her weeping. In this near silence comes the certain, 
commanding voice of God in human flesh, “Young man, I say to you, get up!” When such a command is 
given, nothing in heaven or on earth can disobey. And so, a dead son was returned to his mother alive.  

What we learn from this part of the story is also incredible. We learn that Jesus not only cares 
about your sorrows, but he also can conquer your greatest sorrow: death. And this story isn’t the only 
time we see him doing that. Can you think of some other times that Jesus conquered death?  

There was a man named Jairus whose daughter was dying. He came to Jesus, fell at his feet, and 
pleaded with him to help. While Jesus was on his way to see this daughter, some people came and 
reported that she had died. But Jesus ignored them and said to the father, “Don’t be afraid; just 
believe.” (Mark 5:21-24, 35-43). That day, Jesus conquered death in the house of Jairus.  

Jesus had a friend named Lazarus who died. When Jesus saw his tomb, Jesus demonstrated in a 
powerful way that he was a man like you and me; he wept. Then he ordered the entrance to Lazarus’ 
tomb to be opened, and he proceeded to demonstrate in a powerful way that he was, indeed, not only a 
man, but also God (John 11:1-44). That day, Jesus conquered death at the tomb of Lazarus. 

Jesus himself died. He was tortured, executed, and placed in a tomb. No breath passed through 
his lungs. No blood flowed through his veins. But three days later, his disciples listened in disbelief as 
Mary Magdalene told them that she had seen Jesus alive (John 20:10-18). That day, Jesus conquered 
death, not just for one person and not just for himself, but for all people who trust in him. 

Realize what this means. Do you have loved ones who died trusting in Jesus? Your mother who 
taught you about Jesus when you were little, your father who sat beside you in church and gave you that 
look when you started to misbehave, your grandparents who should have just put a “Reserved” sign on 
their pew because they sat in the exact same spot every Sunday, your friends who maybe weren’t part 
of your church but they trusted in Jesus all the same – all those whom you have loved and lost, who died 
trusting in Jesus, realize what this means for them. Jesus conquered death for them. He is going to raise 
them back to life when he returns. They’re not gone forever; they’re not lost to the abyss of death for 
eternity. You will see them again. You will smile with them again. You will laugh with them again. 
Because Jesus conquers death. 

But what does this mean for you who are still living, for you who trust in Jesus but haven’t died 
yet? Maybe it means that the problems I have here aren’t as important as I make them out to be. Maybe 
it means that I stress out over some things way too much. Maybe it means that I can accept the fact that 



some things in my life aren’t perfect. Maybe it means that I can have a peace and contentment that the 
rest of the world doesn’t have. After all, my greatest sorrow has been conquered; Jesus conquered 
death, and I have a problem-free eternity waiting for me. So, why spend my time in this life obsessing 
and worrying when I could be at peace in the power and promise of my God? 

I think there’s only one appropriate way to respond to all this that we’ve been talking about, 
and that’s how the people around Jesus responded in the last two verses of our story, verses 16 and 17: 

“16They were all filled with awe and praised God. ‘A great prophet has appeared among us,’ they 
said. ‘God has come to help his people.’ 17This news about Jesus spread throughout Judea and the 
surrounding country.” 

The people were in awe of Jesus, and we can be, too, for we know through faith what they saw 
firsthand. We know that Jesus is a compassionate Savior who cares about you, who pairs his compassion 
with meaningful action, who even conquers your greatest sorrow: death.  

And so, I’ll leave you with a question. As you live your life today and tomorrow and the next day, 
as you struggle with problems that you wish weren’t there, as you encounter the reality of death, where 
should your trust be? I think you know the answer. Trust in your compassionate Savior, who cares about 
you today and always, who conquered death to prove it. Amen. 


