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Intro: There was a man who was in desperate need – all he needed was a little cash and he could 
get by.  So he decided to go from house to house to see if there were any odd jobs he could do.  
After being turned down by several home-owners he came upon a house where an older woman 
answered the door.  
 
She had recently lost her husband who was the handy man, and all the supplies for a project had 
been bought, but he passed away before completing it.  She was desperate to get the project 
finished.  The desperate man in need gave her his usual pitch and to his surprise the woman said 
she could use some help.   
 
She told the man, I need my porch painted. Walk around to the back of the house and there you’ll 
see the porch, the paint and all the equipment needed. When you’re done, come back to the front 
door and I’ll pay you $500. This was better than he expected. He walked around to the back and 
to his surprise and delight, everything he needed was there ready to go sitting on the porch. He 
set to work taping and prepping, then fired up the paint sprayer and in no time was done. 
 
The woman who lived there was surprised that the man was so quick to paint her Porch, but, she 
thought, maybe he had a lot of experience as a painter – so she counted him out the cash. The 
man pocketed the cash, thanked the women and as he was leaving he hesitated and said,  
“By the way lady, you need to know, its not a Porsche that you have parked back there, it’s a 
Mercedes Benz. 
This is what can happen when communication fails, and intentions are misunderstood.  
 
Sometimes, failing to understand a message can cost us dearly.  
 
The people in Jesus’ day were taught one very narrow version of Messiah. When that title 
was uttered in their teachings it evoked certain culturally informed images.  
 
The Jews were oppressed by Rome and they longed to be delivered from Roman dominance.  
 
They were laboring hard under the iron hand of the Herodian kings, and they longed for a true 
and just King.  
 
They were at the tail-end of a religious revival which began under Ezra and Nehemiah nearly 500 
years earlier. But the revival has done what all genuine spiritual renewals do—institutionalized, 
it has become entrenched in religious administration, run by people who care more about 
feathering their own nests than they do the actual spiritual climate of the people.  
 
But what these people haven’t seen for a very, very long time is a real live prophet—God’s 
authentic voice thundering through an anointed spokesman—or better—a miracle worker like 
Elijah. They’ve heard the miracle stories surrounding Moses and Elijah’s ministry. But have not 
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been told that the Messiah would be a prophet like Moses—a deliverer but this time from spiritual 
captivity.  
 
Or a prophet like Elijah—except this time instead of confronting evil kings and queens, this 
Messiah-prophet will confront the very powers of darkness in the spiritual realms.  
 
Background: Now Jesus has just ministered to a man who represents everything against Israel 
and their value systems—a Roman centurion. Healing his son with just a word—a command 
from far away.  
 

The text in Luke says that he travelled to a town called Nain.  
Luke 7:11-17 New International Version (NIV) 
11 Soon afterward, Jesus went to a town called Nain, and his disciples and a large crowd went 
along with him. 12 As 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. 
13 When the Lord saw her, his heart went out to her and he said, “Don’t cry.” 
14 Then he went up and touched the bier they were carrying him on, and the bearers stood still. 
He said, “Young man, I say to you, get up!” 15 The dead man sat up and began to talk, and Jesus 
gave him back to his mother. 
16 They were all filled with awe and praised God. “A great prophet has appeared among us,” 
they said. “God has come to help his people.” 17 This news about Jesus spread throughout Judea 
and the surrounding country. 

 
Nain was a town 6 miles southeast of Jesus’ hometown Nazareth and about a 
25-mile walk from Capernaum. A small and pastoral town—Jesus enters drawing near to the 
town gate. Jesus crashes this funeral. Interestingly enough from where Jesus healed this 
man in Nain you can see Nazareth in the distance, where Jesus was rejected as a homegrown 
prophet. By contrast the people of Nain receive him by faith as a true and genuine prophet of 
God.  

 
Illus. My friend who lost his grandchild. The agony of that journey. One day he said to me, 
“of all that I have suffered in my life— including the loss of parents, nothing comes close to the 
loss of a child.” 

 
The Widow: Jesus has travelled a long day’s journey to Nain with his disciples in tow. As 
he approaches the city gate he sees a silhouette of a sobbing mother shaking in grief. The 
Scripture says that it was “a young man” so not a little boy—but likely a teenage or 20 
something young guy. We don’t know what he died of—but her husband is already passed. 
without a husband and without a son to inherit the house and the family trade—she is 
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socially destitute. She will grieve the loss of her son today and quite possibly wake up to 
a knock at the door—where the scribes and Pharisees will repossess her home, sell it off, and 
put the proceeds in the temple treasury. 

 
It’s a cruel world and miserable scene of a despondent parent who now has nothing. 

 
And the text says that Jesus is intensely stirred with compassion. The word Luke chooses 
here in Greek is the strongest word for compassion available in the entire language. It means an 
unmitigated empathy stirs his soul at the sight of this destitute woman. 
This word is only used two times in the NT: once in the story of the Good Samaritan and 
the compassion that the heretical half-breed Samaritan took on the victim of an assault—when 
none of the religious leaders who passed by did anything to help the poor man.  

 
He walks up to the bier—the open casket and he stops it with his hand. The funeral 
procession is halted, the mourners pause their wailing and all eyes are fixed on the peasant 
prophet from Capernaum—and the text says Jesus spoke to the young man. 
 
And the text says the young man heard him and sat up and began speaking. 
 
The God who spoke worlds into existence, who spoke and particles of light came out of nothing. 
The Word who was with God and Was God who tabernacle in a body…speaks to the soul this 
departed man and his soul in paradise—in the hereafter he can hear the command from God to 
reunite with his body. 

And just like that his brain begins to fire electrical signals, his heart thumps and his ashen 
gray skin is flush—and he sits up and the crowd is astonished. Some in the procession can be 
heard shrieking in a kind of holy panic—God is with them. A prophet has given this 
woman back everything she had lost. 
 
Unlike Elijah Jesus doesn’t have to perform a ritual (laying over the body 3 times) and he 
doesn’t have to pray. 
 
 
Let’s observe some principles of grace for the brokenhearted from this text: 

 
  



Nameless: Stories for the Brokenhearted 
The Woman who Grieved her Child 

June 23, 2019 
 

1. Jesus goes out of his way to minister to the grieving heart. 
Nain was in no way conveniently located for him. It wasn’t on his way somewhere. Jesus had 
plenty other towns in that territory to minister in. Only two miles from his home in Nazareth was 
Sepphoris. Sepphoris was a sprawling urban center under construction. It was a bustling 
urban center full of entertainment options and that would have been a cool place to layover.  
 
But Jesus doesn’t go there, and in fact we are never told that he went to that particular town.  
 
Decapolis—a good day’s journey where 10 different cities were all kind of crammed along the 
Jordan river. Lots of people and the possibility for large audiences of both Jews and Greeks—but 
he doesn’t go there either.  
 
Jesus goes to this sleepy little town of Nain where one little unnamed and obscure widow who 
has already lost her husband, is now grieving deeply the loss of her son.  
 
And I just think there’s a message here about how much God cares for the grieving who feel 
obscure, who feel like no one else knows or sees their heart’s pain.  
 
Illus. When I was 14 years old my father was killed by a drunk driver of a semi—that 18-wheeler 
crossed the center line and hit my dad’s 68 Camaro and just demolished it. Killed on impact. 
After the funeral, we got a knock at the door one day. I opened the front door and there standing 
on our porch was the entire pastoral staff of our church. Now, the church was a very large and 
fast-growing congregation and our home was about 30 miles outside of town in a little place 
called Goochland County. Goochland was a small town if there ever was one.  
 
I just remember as they were comforting us in our grief thinking (We just started going to this 
church and here all these pastors are taking a field trip to the middle of nowhere to help us).  
 
Confessions of a Pastor: There are two things in ministry that drive pastors out of the 
ministry: 1) Complaining congregations (death by 1,000 cuts). Leadership/Pastoral 
Care/Preaching-Teaching. 2) Compassion Fatigue—I have a friend who left the ministry for this 
very reason and now as a licensed counselor he helps pastors recover from long seasons of 
carrying burdens and secrets—their darkness. Meaning, it’s the pastoral care side of the job that 
over time can become the most fatiguing. 
 
I mentioned this a couple of weeks ago, but when I see the compassion displayed for people 
in this church at our grief share ministry, the phone calls and visits that some of you made to 
recent grieving people in our church. I just think we embody Jesus’ heart when we minister to the 
broken.  
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There’s something else about Jesus… 
2. Jesus’ compassion is empathetic.  
God is not content to merely know omnisciently about our human predicament. God is not 
content to merely view it from afar, or even examine it up close.  
 
The doctrine of the incarnation is that God takes on human flesh, and he enters the experience 
of human suffering.  
 
This is why Isaiah described the Messiah as a “man of sorrows, acquainted with grief.” The 
Messiah is God as to his essential nature. But he is truly and really human and in his humanity he 
is acquainted with our heartache.  
 
From heaven, God’s Son can look sympathetically on our plight—with understanding and 
consideration. And, that’s great. I’m so glad God condescends to speak our language, relate to us 
through our limits. But in the person of Christ, God does more than sympathize. He empathizes.  
 
From earth, God’s Son enters that world of suffering.  
 
Hebrews tells us that we do not have a high priest who is unable to empathize with us but one 
who has become like us in all respects (yet without sin)—sharing our humanity, entering our 
experience, and our suffering.  
John Stott said, “Grace is love, that cares, and stoops and rescues.”  
 
3. Jesus’ miracle is a reminder of God’s resurrection power.  
I want to zoom in on something that is plain to see—but it’s obvious nature may cause us to 
overlook it—like mistaking a porch for Porsche.  
 
People can come back to life. Dead people can live again because dead men were never meant 
to die in the first place. God designed us to live forever with him in the garden of his provision 
and safety—in paradise! 
 
But in this place of our exile—we live in the land of the dead. Surrounded by spiritual deceased 
men and women—dead in their sins, lost and without God and without hope in the world.  
 
And this miracle of this young man in Nain, it reminds us that life wasn’t supposed to be this 
way. Dead men live again because they were never meant to die.  
 
And in Christ, all who believe in Jesus’ name receive everlasting life—life eternal. The 
permanency of our eventual bodily death it will be swallowed up in the victory of the Cross.  
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Now, we don’t know if this young man went on to do great things or not. We don’t know if 
he led revivals or reforms within Judaism, or whether he lived a quiet and nondescript life.  
 
But we do know that the obscure fellow and his grieving mom—they mattered to Jesus.  
 
And you—YOU matter to Jesus. 
 
And whatever has died in your life, whatever you are hauling out on a stretcher to bury and say 
goodbye to—I want you to know that God brings life where there once was death. God brings 
hope where all hope seems lost.  
 
Because when God visits your town—dead people, and dead things, and dead hopes and dead 
dreams and dead potential—those things can come back to life again. 
 
2 Cor. 4:17 For this light momentary affliction is preparing for us an eternal weight of 
glory beyond all comparison, 
 
 
4. The crowd’s response is accidentally orthodox.  
Jesus is a great prophet—he is the great prophet foretold by Moses and Isaiah. Jesus’ first sermon 
in the synagogue; Jesus’ first sermon in the open-air hillsides: He assumed divine authority to 
speak—not as God’s spokesman but as God speaking. Not as a mouthpiece of God but God 
speaking in authority through his own mouth.  
 
So the saying “A great prophet is among us” and “God has visited us” are both true because of 
the incarnation.  
 
Well, they got this one right for sure.  
 
Is. 53: 1-3 
Who has believed our message?   
    And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 
2 For he grew up before him like a young plant, 
    and like a root out of dry ground; 
he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, 
    and no beauty that we should desire him. 
3 He was despised and rejected by men, 
    a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief;  
and as one from whom men hide their faces 
    he was despised, and we esteemed him not. 
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Don’t you love that your God and Lord “had no form of majesty” that we should look at him and 
think, “Ahh. That guy—he’s got it altogether.”  
 
Aren’t you encouraged to know that the Lord and God you serve knows exactly what it’s like to 
be despised and rejected by his peers. Sorrow and grief aren’t theoretical for him. They’re 
realities.  
 
So much so that it can be said that he was “acquainted with grief.” Accustomed to it—conversant 
in it.  
Empathizing with you and I in the midst of all we face.  
 
The folks in Nain—they weren’t wrong: Jesus was a great prophet—and he is God among us—
calling and inviting us into his care, because he came and entered our grief.  


