
Even if you don’t know the story behind song, the words are powerful…moving. 

  

Would you know my name 
If I saw you in heaven? 
Would it be the same 

If I saw you in heaven? 
 

Would you hold my hand 
If I saw you in heaven? 

Would you help me stand 
If I saw you in heaven? 

  

  Eric Clapton wrote that song after his four year old son, Conor, (picture) died after 
falling from a 53rd floor window in a New York City apartment. It was a full wall window 
that had been removed by a janitor to let fresh air in while he worked. Little Conor was 
playing hide and seek with a nanny, and running from her when he ran into the room 
with the open window and straight out of it. Eric Clapton wrote Tears in Heaven, as he 
dealt with his grief. Is there anything worse than the death of your child? 
  Well-known Christian author, Joseph Bayly, (picture), knew full well what the loss of a 
child was like. Bayly and his wife, Mary Lou, lost three sons – one at eighteen days, 
after surgery, another at five years with leukemia; the third at eighteen years, after a 
sledding accident. So when Joseph Bayly wrote about the death of a child, people 
listened. Here’s part of what he had to say: “Of all death, that of a child is most 
unnatural and hardest to bear. In Carl Jung’s words, it is ‘a period before the end of a 
sentence,’ sometimes when the sentence has hardly begun. We expect the old to die. 
The separation is always difficult, but it comes as no surprise. But the child, the youth? 
Life lies ahead, with its beauty, its wonder, its potential. Death is a cruel thief when it 
strikes down the young. The suffering that usually precedes death is another reason 
childhood death is so hard for parents to bear. Children were made for fun and laughter, 
for sunshine, not for pain. And they have a child’s heightened consciousness rather 
than the ability to cope with suffering that comes with maturity. They also lack the ‘kind 
of amnesia of senility.’ In a way that is different from any other human relationship, a 
child is bone of his parents’ bone, flesh of their flesh. When a child dies, part of the 
parents is buried…I met a man who was in his seventies. During our first ten minutes 
together, he brought the faded photograph of a child out of his wallet—his child, who 
died almost fifty years before.” 
The death of a child is one of the greatest agonies possible in this life. It’s a burying of a 
part of oneself, the death of a future, and a heartache all parents fear. Such dreadful 
pain is the emotional context of Jesus’ next ministry event. My Bible is open to Luke 
7:11-17 (p. 863). 
  All of us have losses. As we mourn our losses, our own as well as that of the people 
that we love, we need to know that God feels our losses, that He cares, that He’s 
compassionate and that with Him there is hope for life after death, that He has power 
even to conquer worst Enemy – Death. 



  Luke answers these questions in this wonderful account before us this morning by 
telling us what the Lord Jesus did for a brokenhearted mother who suffered the tragic 
loss of her only son. In this story we see both the compassion of Jesus and His power 
over death itself. It should lead us to awe, worship and witness. If you’re taking notes… 

  

1. Death never discriminates. Beau Biden (picture), Vice President Joe Biden’s son 
died this past May of brain cancer. He was 46. Actress Mia Farrow (picture) has had to 
deal with the devastation of losing not one, but two of her children. Her adopted 
daughter Tam (picture) died in 2000 at the age of 19 as a result of heart failure, while 
another daughter, Lark Previn, (picture), 35, passed away eight years later, following a 
long illness. Mike Tyson (picture) lost his four-year-old daughter Exodus in 2009 – the 
child was playing in her home when the cord to a treadmill machine became wrapped 
around her neck, cutting off her air supply. Michael Blosil, (picture) the son of Marie 
Osmond, committed suicide in 2010 at the age of 18, by jumping from his eighth floor 
apartment. Magachurch Pastor, Rick Warren’s son, Matthew, took his own life at the 
age of 27 with a self-inflicted gunshot wound. Even Packer great, Bart Starr (picture) 
faced this horrible pain. Bart discovered the 24-year-old body of his son, Bret, in a 
suburban Tampa house. 
  There’s something very unsettling about the death of a child. We assume that death is 
for the old or infirm. Death never discriminates. We’re foolish if we think that death is 
only for the old and infirm. It’s not! 
  As [Jesus] drew near to the gate of the town, behold, a man who had died was being 
carried out, the only son of His mother, and she was a widow, and a considerable crowd 
from the town was with her. Nain(picture/map) was a tiny village about twenty miles 
southwest of Capernaum. This is the only time that it’s mentioned in Scripture. 
  It’s a heartbreaking scene. Sadly, this isn’t her first time to the cemetery. She’d already 
buried her husband. This was her only son. His death was a sentence of poverty, 
probably begging and an early death for her. They didn’t have Social Security. Your only 
hope for your elderly years were that your children, your son, would take care of you, as 
it was commanded in Scripture (1 Timothy 5:4). His passing also marked the end of 
their family line. 
  The huge crowd shows the sympathy her plight stirred up. Yet, she’s all alone in the 
world – bereft of a protector or provider. Tomorrow she’ll wake up by herself, 
brokenhearted and alone. There’s something poignant about this woman’s silhouette, a 
fitting figure for the hurting souls to whom Christ ministers.  
  Please don’t just hear this story or only picture it, we need to feel it. We need to 
emotionally connect with this story because some day it’s going to be our story. And it’s 
the story of so many that are around us. 
  This scene in Luke 7 is a tragic situation. As we picture it, we’re reminded of the 
tragedy of the human condition. We, too, have gone out to bury our dead, a long line of 
cars following a hearse. It’s our common sorrow and it’s all because of sin. God gave us 
life but we chose to sin, and in choosing to sin, we have come under God’s righteous 
judgement. If there had never been any sin, there would never have been death or 
funerals or tears. “Therefore, just as sin came into the world through one man, and 
death through sin, and so death spread to all men because all sinned” (Romans 5:12). 



Sin is the source of all our pain and sorrow. Martin Luther (picture) insightfully said, 
“When you hear…of death, you must think not only of the grave and the coffin, and of 
the horrible manner in which life is separated from the body and how the body is 
destroyed and brought to naught, but you must think of the cause by which man is 
brought to death and without which death and that which accompanies it, would be 
impossible…namely, sin and the wrath of God on account of sin.” 

  

2. Jesus was never too busy to be interrupted. “Soon afterward He went to a town 
called Nain, and His disciples and a great crowd went with Him. As He drew near to the 
gate of the town, behold, a man who had died was being carried out, the only son of His 
mother, and she was a widow, and a considerable crowd from the town was with 
her.” Be honest. How do you react when you have to wait for a funeral procession? 
Frustrated. Irritated. Do you try to get ahead of them so you don’t have to wait? As hard 
as may be to believe, I had a friend who in his pea brain thought it wasn’t fair that he 
had to wait for a funeral procession, so he’d cut them off or cut into the middle of their 
procession and make his way on to his destination. 
  Note how Luke paints the scene: Two large crowds converge. This miracle seems to 
follow quickly upon the healing of the centurion’s servant. A large crowd follows Jesus. 
He’s teaching, healing, performing great miracles. The lively chatter and bright faces 
shows that this crowd has hope. 
  What a sharp contrast between these two crowds! The other crowd is grieving and 
hopeless. Hired professional mourners would have been wailing loudly. The bereaved 
mother, wearing torn clothes, would have been walking, probably upon the arms of 
comforters, in front of the open stretcher bearing the shrouded corpse. It’s a hopeless 
scene. Whenever Jesus is absent, there is despair in the face of death. Whenever He is 
present, there is hope. 
  Jesus meets this mournful procession as He approaches the village. Several men 
carry the bier on which the corpse was placed. According to Jewish burial customs, 
when a person died, their body was carefully washed. It was then wrapped with long 
strips of cloth saturated in aloe and spices to mask the odor of decay. The body 
remained in the home for several hours, but was buried within 24 hours because bodies 
were not embalmed. 
  There are two fixed points in our lives: birth and death. Death is unbending. That 
frustrates us because we think in this time of scientific breakthrough, when we can 
break free of earth’s atmosphere and fly into space, we should be able to break death’s 
cold grip. But death is changeless. We may postpone it, tame its violence, but in the 
end, death is still there waiting for us. It spares none. Hebrews 9:27, “For it is appointed 
unto man once to die; and after this the judgement.” 
  This funeral procession is in Jesus’ way. He has important truths to teach, others to 
heal. How would you have felt if you had been Jesus? But Jesus didn’t see this as an 
interruption, He saw it as a divine appointment. I think that we miss a lot of divine 
appointments because we have “things to do.” But God has called us to minister to 
people, not things. 
  Why are we so busy? Often our “busy” is driven by selfishness or pride. We feel we 
have worth if we accomplish more. We have more time for ourselves if we get our work 



done with minimal interruptions. And we become desensitized. We become numbed to 
tragedies because they’re so frequent. 
  I ran across this story as I was preparing for this message. The author writes: “As my 
five year old son and I were headed to McDonald’s one day, we passed a car accident. 
Usually when we see something terrible like that, we say a prayer for those who might 
be hurt, so I pointed and said to my son, ‘We should pray.’ From the back seat I heard 
his earnest request: ‘Please, God, don’t let those cars block the entrance to 
McDonald’s’.” 
  I’m guilty. Aren’t you? Instead of praying for people, feeling for the victims of the 
accident, we pray for our entrance to McDonald’s. We don’t want to be interrupted. I’m 
so glad that Jesus doesn’t see us as an interruption. 
  “Me time” wasn’t a high priority for Jesus. What does it say about us when we are so 
obsessed with “Me Time”? How much time do you spend surfing the Net, playing on 
your phone, watching TV? Jesus always had time. But what about us? We need to be 
more like Jesus. Jesus was never too busy to be interrupted. 
3. Jesus is consistently compassionate, “And when the Lord saw her, He had 
compassion on her and said to her, ‘Do not weep’.” Be honest. How do you feel about 
needy people? There are some folk that there life seems to be a perpetual crisis. 
They’re always talking about what’s wrong. Or, on Facebook, they’re continually whining 
about their lot in life. Do you feel compassion or annoyance? Do you seek them out or 
do you dodge them? 
  This woman’s life is a disaster. She’s as needy as you get, and what do we see? 
Jesus comes to her. I love that! What we don’t see is her asking for Jesus. Jesus just 
comes to her and goes out of His way to get to her. 
  Jesus walks, possibly a few days, or at least a day over hilly terrain, crowds following 
Him, multitudes pursuing Him. They all want Him to stop. They want to ask Him 
questions. They want Him to pray for them or teach a Bible study, meet their needs, 
cast out their demons, and heal their illnesses. But Jesus has to go to Nain so He can 
minister to this widow. 
  He comes into town and the whole village is out. Everyone’s mourning for this poor 
widow. It’s a loud, community-wide event. The village has essentially shut down. 
Everyone is crying. This young man’s friends are weeping. All the families who know 
this family are weeping. The friends are embracing this woman, because she’s 
devastated. This is the second funeral they’ve attended with her. 
  And then Jesus shows up. That’s how Jesus works. He comes to people who don’t ask 
for Him. He comforts those who don’t seek Him. He goes out of His way to pursue 
people who aren’t even aware of Him. He doesn’t wait to be asked. No one has to beg 
because that’s our Lord. Jesus chooses to love her and minister to her. Our Lord looks 
and finds wrecked people. He found you and He found me. 
  Is that you today? You’re here and if you’re honest, you’re absolutely wrecked. And 
Jesus comes to meet with you. Most of us know people who are absolutely wrecked. 
Jesus is always looking for wrecked people. 
  Joni Eareckson Tada (picture) insightfully writes: “Every time I flipped through 
Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, there He was, hanging out with someone else with a 
handicap– hob-knobbing with people with disabilities, reserving His most gentle touch 
for the blind and counseling the fathers of little boys with seizures. He seemed to go out 



of His way to strike up conversations with guys who were paralyzed on straw mats by 
the pool of Bethesda. Since Jesus was not caught up with His own concerns, He was 
able fully and selflessly to enter into someone else’s suffering.” 
  This is what’s so unusual – that’s not us or how we generally work. How many of you, 
when you find out that someone is needy or really suffering, really hurting, you almost 
have to force yourself to pursue them? You know it’s going to be a lot of work. It’s going 
to be exhausting. It’s going to be difficult to love them. Emotionally, it is costly. But that’s 
what Jesus does and it’s what He has called us to do. He seeks and finds wrecked 
people, and so must we. We who have experienced the care and compassion of Jesus 
are called, no we’re commanded, to share it. Are you? It means noticing hurting people, 
going out of our way to help, spending time with them. 

  

4. Jesus has power over death…and everything else, “Then He came up and 
touched the bier, and the bearers stood still. And He said, ‘Young man, I say to you, 
arise.’ And the dead man sat up and began to speak, and Jesus gave him to his 
mother.” 
Early in Dwight L. Moody’s (picture) ministry, he was called upon to conduct his first 
funeral. Mr. Moody, desiring to do things correctly, went to the Bible to consider how 
Jesus would have done it. And he found an amazing truth. Jesus didn’t hold any funeral 
services! The New Testament tells us that whenever Jesus came into contact with those 
who were dead, He gave them life! He raised three people from the dead: Lazarus, 
Jairus’ daughter, and in our story, the widow’s son. 
  Jesus sees this grieving mother and His heart goes out to her. What He does next is 
scandalous for a Jew. He touches the casket. If a Jew touched a dead body or even a 
casket, they were immediately rendered unclean. But our Lord is the One who touches 
the “untouchables.” 
  He spoke to the corpse. “Young, man, get up!” It was the words a parent would speak 
to a child when it was time to wake up in the morning. “Young man, get up!” Can you 
imagine the shock in the crowd when the teenager sat up from the casket? Luke tells us 
the boy sat up and began to talk. That’s where we get our sermon title. It was 
literally Dead Man Talking. 
  What did he say? We don’t know. I can imagine he said, “Somebody get these stinking 
cloths off me!” Perhaps he said, “Put me down!” When he realized what was happening, 
he might have said, “Mom, you need a refund from these professional mourners.” I can 
also imagine after they took the grave cloths off his eyes he looked at Jesus and said, 
“Thank you, Jesus.” 
  As a parent, the most beautiful words of this miracle are found in verse 15 when we 
read, “Jesus gave him back to his mother.” Can’t you just see Jesus as he helps the 
young man off that funeral bier and leads him back through the crowd to his Mom? 
People are crowding around, trying to touch this young man. But they press through the 
crowd and there stands his Mom. She gasps. She’s staring at her son with amazement. 
Just moments before, all her hopes were crushed and ruined. Now, she has her boy 
back! Oh, the joy that must have flooded her soul! Look at her ash covered face; do you 
see her eyes shining brightly? Can’t you see her as she embraces her son? I think she 
was still crying, but her tears of grief had been changed into tears of joy! 



  I can just see her looking up into the compassionate eyes of Jesus, wondering, “Who 
can this man be?” And she’s speechless and through her tears of joy, she mouths, 
“Thank you! Thank you!” 
  This miracle is similar to miracles by both Elijah and Elisha. Both are credited with 
restoring life to someone’s son. Elijah to the widow at Zarephath (1 Kings 17) and Elisha 
to the Shunnamite woman (2 Kings 4). But in both cases, Elijah and Elisha had to pray 
and ask God to intervene. Jesus is God, so He commands death to depart and the 
boy’s spirit to return. 
  a. God’s Word has power. Christ performed His miracles in a variety of ways. It’s 
significant, though that each time He raised the dead, He did it the same way – by 
speaking to the dead person and calling him or her back to life. It was His bare word 
that brought the dead back to life. 
There’s great power in God’s word. He spoke the universe into existence through His 
word. Remember, the centurion said to Jesus, “Just say the word, and my servant will 
be healed” (7:7). We have in the Bible that same powerful Word, “living and active and 
sharper than any two-edged sword, and piercing as far as the division of soul and spirit, 
of both joints and marrow, and able to judge the thoughts and intentions of the 
heart” (Hebrews 4:12). The power of God’s Word gives us great hope, because it’s able 
to bring change to our hopeless situations. 
  Are you in the Word? 2016 would be a great year to determine to faithfully be in God’s 
Word. There’s power in the Word. If you want to see your children or grandchildren 
converted, read the Word of God to them and when they’re able, encourage them to 
read God’s Word on their own. We all need power in our life. God’s Word has that 
power. 
  As you talk to people about their need of Christ, quote Scripture and challenge them to 
read it for themselves. Gaylord Kambarami was the General Secretary of the Bible 
Society of Zimbabwe. Once when he offered a man a New Testament, the man 
responded, “If you give me that Bible, I will roll the pages and use them to make 
cigarettes!” Gaylord replied, “At least promise me that you will read the page before you 
smoke it.” The man agreed, so he gave him the New Testament and went his way. 
  Fifteen years later, Gaylord was attending a convention when the speaker on the 
platform suddenly spotted him, pointed him out to the audience, he said, “This man 
doesn’t remember me, but 15 years ago he tried to sell me a New Testament. When I 
refused to buy it, he gave it to me, even though I told him I would use the pages to roll 
cigarettes. He made me promise to read the pages before I smoked them. Well, I 
smoked Matthew and I smoked Mark and I smoked Luke. But when I got to John 3:16, I 
couldn’t smoke any more. My life was changed from that moment.” He’d become a full-
time evangelist, pointing others to the powerful message of God’s Word. In God’s Word, 
in the gospel of Christ we have hope for a despairing world. 
  Just a sidebar here. Modern day faith healers will excuse their inability to heal 
someone because they or their loved ones didn’t have enough faith. There’s no faith 
here. Faith is not a prerequisite for God’s power to operate. No one requested that 
Jesus raise this young man from the dead. Jesus initiated and raised him from the dead 
because of His compassion, not because of the faith of the young man’s mother or the 
crowd. 



  b. We are all spiritually dead. This is what Jesus does. He touches dead people and 
He brings life. He does the same thing for us. Prior to salvation we were all spiritually 
dead. Ephesians 2:4–5, “But God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with 
which He loved us, even when we were dead in our trespasses, made us alive together 
with Christ—by grace you have been saved.” 
  The Bible says that because we’re sinners, though physically alive, we’re spiritually 
dead. Spiritually, we’re in the same condition as this man. We’re dead. We don’t seek 
God. This man wasn’t crying out for help or seeking Jesus. He’s dead. Dead men do 
nothing. Yet, Jesus finds him. He doesn’t reach out to Jesus, Jesus reaches out to him. 
And he doesn’t participate in his resuscitation, He receives it as a gift of grace. 
  That’s how salvation works. You and I were dead in our sin, absolutely dead. And 
Jesus finds us, reaches out to us, and gives us spiritual life. He gives us a new heart, a 
new nature, a new power by the Holy Spirit. If you’re a Christian, you’ve experienced 
this in your own life. It’s Jesus who gives us spiritual and eternal life. 

  

5. When God is working, it gets everyone’s attention, “Fear seized them all, and 
they glorified God, saying, ‘A great prophet has arisen among us!’ and ‘God has visited 
his people!’ And this report about Him spread through the whole of Judea and all the 
surrounding country.” Whenever Christ imparts new life to dead sinners, there will be 
powerful effects upon the observers. This is especially the case when the dead sinner 
really looked dead…when he wasn’t all dressed up in good works before. The genuine 
conversion of a drunkard or drug addict or immoral person or criminal can have a great 
impact for Jesus Christ. People can’t deny the transformation. They must acknowledge 
the reality of God. 
  That’s why it’s so important for those who have been raised from spiritual death to live 
like it so that the name of Christ is not scoffed at through our poor testimony. When we 
live like a new creation, it brings glory to God. 
  And the news spreads. There were powerful effects on others who heard. Perhaps 
some flocked to Nain to meet this young man that had been raised. The report went all 
over. It was a ripple effect, spreading ever wider. Who can ever tell of the powerful 
effects of the conversion of one soul? The results may not be known for years and 
years, but they can be mighty. 
  Who led you to Jesus? Who led them to Jesus? We never know the impact that we are 
having for the cause of Christ. 
  When author, Robert Louis Stevenson, was twelve years old he was looking out into 
the dark from his upstairs window watching a man light the street lanterns. Stevenson’s 
governess came into the room and asked what he was doing. He replied, “I am 
watching a man cut holes in the darkness.” That’s what the story of Jesus bringing this 
young man to life did. It cut holes in the darkness of death. There was new hope. It 
describes our responsibility as His witnesses. We’re to cut holes in the darkness of this 
hopeless, hurting world with the good news that Jesus came to raise dead sinners to 
new life through His Word. 
  So when was the last time that you told someone about Jesus and the resurrection? 
This news is so important – everyone needs to hear it. Everyone needs to know for us 
that there is life after death but through faith in Christ, we can rise to everlasting glory. 



  

Conclusion: Jesus is always touched by agonizing sorrow. Do you know those 
beautiful words about prayer found in Romans 8:23? Sometimes we’re hurting so 
deeply all we can do is “groan inwardly.” At that time the Holy Spirit intercedes for 
us “with groans that words cannot express. And He who searches our hearts knows the 
mind of the Spirit.” (Romans 8:26). 
  Jesus looked into the broken heart of a grief stricken mother and the only sounds He 
heard were terrible groans of agony. Her pain moved Jesus, so He responded in love 
and power. Why? Because that’s the nature of the Man of Sorrows. My friend, whatever 
your need today, Jesus stands ready to meet it. Let the Man of Sorrows come into your 
life. Tears may flow, but remember, God is touched by our tears. 
  In 1873, Chicago lawyer Horatio Spafford (picture) was advised by his doctor to take a 
European vacation to improve his and his wife’s health. He sent his wife and four 
daughters ahead by ship; he was going to join them a few weeks later. 
  But on November 22, 1873, their ship collided with another ship in the icy Atlantic and 
sank within moments. All four of his little girls drowned and only Mrs. Spafford survived. 
She was rescued and taken to Cardiff, Wales. From there she telegraphed her husband 
that she alone had survived. Horatio Spafford immediately boarded a ship to join his 
heartbroken wife. Can you imagine the tears they both cried? 
  Near the spot where his daughters were drowned, this broken-hearted father took a 
pen and paper and wrote these brave words: When peace like a river attendeth my way, 
when sorrows like sea billows roll; whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say, it is 
well, it is well with my soul. 
  The next verse says: Though Satan should buffet; though trials should come; let this 
blest assurance control; that Christ has regarded my helpless estate; and has shed His 
own blood for my soul! 
  There’s a man who had the healing power of Jesus flowing through his broken heart. 
Pain was there, sorrow was there like sea waves, but there was something else there, 
too. There was the peace of God that passes all understanding. 
  I read of a man recently who sat at the bedside of his dying mother. She loved the 
Lord. As they began to talk about wonderful memories, tears began to creep down her 
cheeks. Her son took his hand and wiped her tears away. His mother smiled and said, 
“You know, Son? The next hand that wipes away my tears will have nail prints in them.” 
  She was right. Revelation 21:4 says, “And He will wipe away every tear from their 
eyes.” He can do it now, just as He will do it then, because we serve a God who is 
touched by our tears. 
  Do you know Him? Do you know the One with the nail pierced hand as your personal 
Savior? Are you heartbroken? Jesus knows. He sees your pain. He loves you and 
wants you to come to Him so He can heal your broken heart and comfort you. 
 


