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The Word of the Lord from Luke 7: “They glorified God, saying, „A great prophet has arisen 
among us!‟ and „God has visited His people!‟” This is the Word of the Lord. 

 
Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen 

 
I. Collision at Nain 

Every once in a while, you see it around the city. The spotless coach moves down the street at a 

dignified pace, followed by a parade of cars with headlights shining. It‟s a funeral procession, and it has 
the right of way: everybody else is to move aside to let the motorcade through. The security escort 

makes sure that it is so: one officer on a motorcycle jets ahead to the next intersection, parks in the 
middle of it and makes everybody wait. Another drives a few feet ahead of the coach, pointing drivers to 

the side of the road. Sometimes, when I‟m in the coach, I have a front row seat to watch oncoming 

drivers. Some pull over immediately. Others are unsure what to do and just slow down. Still others 
practically need to be forced off the road. Every so often, a driver makes the sign of the cross, or a 

pedestrian stops to stand in respect as the coach passes by. 
 

It is, to me, an astonishing sight. As a society, we‟re busy people—maybe not productive, but 
always rushing here or there, often running a little late. We squeeze through yellow lights and grab free 

right turns without really stopping all the way. We‟d secretly wish for a traffic lane reserved just for us. 

But the hustle and flow come to a stop for a funeral procession. All those things we have to get done are 
put on hold out of respect for one who has finished his course. A minute after the procession passes, the 

streets are back to normal and you‟d never know what had just happened. For just a minute or two, 
though, the living stop to honor the dead. 

 

It‟s a matter of respect and a sobering reminder: when the two collide, life stops for death. Or, 
because of sin, death brings life to a stop. That‟s how it goes in this world, and always has. 

 
Almost always, anyway: in our Gospel lesson, Jesus and His disciples are nearing the town of 

Nain. A huge crowd follows behind them: Jesus has been teaching and performing miracles of healing, 

and they want to see more. It‟s quite a sight. It‟s quite a parade. 
 

But it‟s not the only parade that day. As this procession draws near to enter the gates of the 
town, another is leaving. There‟s no joy here: it‟s a funeral procession, and even then it‟s a sadder one 

than most. The deceased is the only son of a widow. Not only does she have the grief of separation from 
husband and son, but she‟s also gripped by the very real fear about the future: there is no one left in the 

family to provide for her now. Despite the considerable crowd that follows the stretcher, she is very, very 

much alone. 
 

 So the two processions collide at the city gates—a parade of life and a parade of death. Which 
one will yield? It‟s no mystery: the joyful crowd with Jesus is to step aside, to pity the widow and honor 

her son by getting out of the way. When the two collide, life stops for death. 

 
But not this day. Jesus has compassion, literally a twisted gut inside. Rather than stepping out of 

the way, He goes to the widow and says, “Do not weep.” Do not weep?! What sort of a thing is that to 
say to her? What else can she do but weep, now that her son is dead? 

 



Jesus does not speak idly: since it is death that brings the weeping, He will get rid of the 

weeping by getting rid of the death. He comes up and touches the funeral stretcher, stopping the funeral 
procession. Then He says to the one who has died, “Young man, I say to you, arise.” It would be even 

more foolish a thing to say than “Do not weep,” except that the young man sits up and begins to speak. 
He is alive again, and so Jesus returns him to his mother.  

 

The crowd is fearful, but they get it right. They glorify God, because it is only God who gives life. 
They declare, “A great prophet has arisen among us!,” and that is true: only a great prophet like Elijah 

could raise the dead in Old Testament times. But Jesus is greater than Elijah—not just a prophet who 
speaks God‟s Word, but actually the Word made flesh Himself. And so the next exclamation by the crowd 

makes perfect sense, too: “God has visited His people!” 
 

He has. And when God visits His people, life doesn‟t stop for death. With just His Word, the Lord 

of life sends death scurrying away. How can this be? Because the raising of the widow‟s son is tied to the 
cross. The cross is the one time that Jesus yielded to death—not because death overcame Him, but 

because He willingly sacrificed His life for sin. By His sacrifice on the cross, He satisfied His Father‟s wrath 
for the sin of the world. And then what happened three days later? He rose again. He broke out of the 

grave. It wasn‟t that He was able to slip away while death wasn‟t looking. Death couldn‟t hold Him.  

 
Nor was it that death is plotting a comeback in order to subdue Christ. Jesus has conquered 

death! Death remains Christ‟s conquered enemy; and for now, as He wills, your Savior uses this enemy to 
deliver His people from this world to everlasting life in heaven. Death couldn‟t hold Jesus, and for His 

sake death can‟t hold you either.  
 

II. Defying the Bully 

We reached a milestone while I was coaching soccer this spring: I can no longer run faster than 
my older son; and, in fact, on my younger son‟s team I can be out-sprinted by a couple of the ten-year-

olds. To be fair to me and the shreds of my pride, these kids are growing and they‟re really fast. But it‟s 
also true that I‟m not as fast as I used to be; and just to keep as fast a pace as I can, one of my major 

food groups has to become “ibuprofen.” I‟m slowing down. Not much, but at least a little. 

 
Please understand: I‟m not saying this to gripe or to start a battle of “I hurt more than you.” But 

there‟s a good chance that you‟re slowing down, too: it takes more to get started and longer to recover 
at whatever activities you try. It‟s one of the things that your old, sinful nature will use to remind you 

that slowing down is just the beginning: sooner or later, you‟re going to stop. You‟re going to stop 

because the wages of sin is death. Your old Adam would like that to overshadow your thoughts every day 
as you live in the shadow of death. 

 
But as we‟ve noted around here before, death is just a shadow. It‟s cold and it‟s threatening, but 

it has no more power than that over God‟s people. As you contemplate the fact that someday you will 
come to a complete stop, you prepare for death by holding fast to this news: when Christ was confronted 

by the funeral procession at Nain, He didn‟t step aside and give way to death. He stopped death in its 

tracks. He raised the young man from death to life with His holy Word. He promises to do the same for 
you. He already has: in your Baptism, He already raised you from death to life—you already have eternal 

life with Him! For now, you‟re still in this sinful world, and your body remains corrupted by sin: unless the 
Lord returns soon, death stands ready. But Christ does not yield to death, and He will not forsake you to 

the grave: in fact, the story for you is far better than the story for the young man at Nain. The Lord will 

not just raise you back to life in this world—He promises to raise you up to everlasting life in heaven. He 
will not raise you up in a body that will only keep slowing down, but one that is perfectly sinless and 

restored to holiness. Sin and sorrow, as well as aches and pains, will be former things that have passed 
away. 

 



Therefore, when you are troubled by your own mortality, and when you see death looming as an 

enemy that will not yield, you cling to the cross and hold it up in death‟s face and say, “I cannot defeat 
you, but Christ already has. I am His, for He has made me His own. As He rose from the grave, He will 

raise me, too.” If you want a shorter way of saying this, three words will do it. Say “I am baptized.” 
 

If it is given you to grieve right now, then cling to this text of the young man at Nain. Death is a 

bully that delights in separation, and it is far too powerful for you or me. But its power has been gutted 
by Christ, who keeps His foot on the throat of the grave. Where you mourn, God grant that you do not 

grieve as those who have no hope—for there is hope in the Lord. As Jesus gave life to the young man in 
the Gospel lesson, so He gives life to all those who die in the Christian faith. Death would silence the 

people of God and have the final word. But Christ has the final Word; and as He said to the widow‟s son 
in our text, so also He says to all of His people who die: “I say to you, arise.” You will have grief, but you 

also have hope: Christ does not yield to death. He has conquered death on the cross to give His people 

life forever. 
 

There is another facet to grieving that we should address today. The initial loss of a loved one is 
grieving enough, but that is usually a time when you receive a lot of support from family and friends. A 

month later, though, it can be a different story: just like the traffic resumes after the funeral procession 

has gone by, life picks up again for those who paused for a moment to grieve the one who died. A month 
later, they can be back in the busy-ness of their lives because they don‟t have the same grief and don‟t 

know the same void that you do; and meanwhile, you‟re still stuck and stopped. It‟s then that the devil 
will play tricks and use grief to make you feel forgotten and forsaken, that maybe the one you grieve 

didn‟t matter that much to anyone else. 
 

There is comfort for you, then, in this text, too. Remember the words of the crowds who saw the 

miracle: “The Lord has visited His people!” It was true then: Jesus became flesh and visited His people to 
go to the cross and die for their sins. Now, He is risen from the dead—and now, He continues to visit His 

people. He visits you in His Word—the same Word that raises the dead—in order to forgive your sins. He 
visits you in His holy Supper, giving you His body and blood that died on the cross and then conquered 

death. Christ is where heaven and earth come together. He is with you, even as He is with those who 

have died in Him; and so, in Christ, you are together with them. When you feel alone and forgotten, cling 
to Christ. Where you know those who grieve, be His hands and feet and remind them that they—and 

those who have died—are not forgotten. 
 

Whoever you are, there is one more great comfort in our text today—it is what isn‟t found there. 

Remember, while the raising of the young man is the central point of the miracle, there is more to it than 
that. Once her son had died, the widow had no hope and no means of supporting herself; and in giving 

life back to her son, Jesus also gave to her a means for receiving daily bread. Now, here‟s what isn‟t in 
the text: what did Jesus demand in payment for such miraculous gifts? What sort of price did He put onto 

His help? 
 

Nothing. Nothing at all. It was His gift to them. The Lord of life spoke His Word, raised the man 

and sent death and weeping away; and He did it all for them freely. 
 

Likewise, He went to the cross and did the hard work of defeating death by His death for the sins 
of the world and His resurrection three days later. And what payment does the Lord require from you? 

Nothing. It is a gift. He says, “I do not demand payment for this grace and life, because I‟ve already 

made the payment—My own holy, precious blood, and My own bitter suffering and death. The price is 
paid, so the gifts are free to you. Do not weep. Come. Hear. Be baptized. Take, eat and drink. It is for 

you.” 
 

Free for you: forgiveness, life and salvation. All for the sake of Jesus. 
 



At the funeral service here on Friday, I mentioned that we‟re like the little boy who says to the 

bully, “My brother is bigger than you.” Death is bigger than us, to be sure; but it is not bigger than 
Christ, who has already conquered death. So when confronted with death, we say, “My Savior is bigger 

than you, and He is going to raise me from the dead.” In Christ, life doesn‟t stop for death. Christ doesn‟t 
yield to the grave. He‟s conquered it. He does not step out of the way, but casts death aside to say to His 

people, “I say to you, arise.” He doesn‟t yet say to you, “Do not weep,” because you‟re still in a world of 

sorrow; but on the Last Day He will wipe every tear from your eye, and sorrow will be no more. 
 

So He has said to all of those who have died in the faith. And as He visits you, He gives the same 
life with these precious, resurrecting words: “I forgive you all of your sins.” 

 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost.  

 

Amen 
 

 


