
6th June 2010 – Pentecost 2 – Luke 7: 11-17  

 

Theme: “The Compassion of Jesus” – David Thiem 

 

Introduction 

The strangest things happen at funerals. Family stories and the sharing of cherished 

memories generate both deep laughter and sometimes inconsolable tears. 

In the bush and in rural Australia I have found funerals to be far more interesting 

than in the cities. There is more spontaneity as well as the unusual or unexpected 

occurs. 

As a city boy, used to crematoriums, I was amazed with one of my early bush 
funerals. I had no sooner finished the committal when the menfolk took off their 

jackets, picked up the shovels and filled in the grave. Then they loudly proclaimed, 

“Well we’ve fixed up John’s new house, let’s go celebrate with a beer or three” and 

off to the pub everyone headed for a rowdy few hours. 

On another occasion, we had the typical Australian feature with women chatting in 

one group and men in another group after the graveside ceremony. Suddenly there 

was a shriek from the women and the group parted into two sections as a good six 
foot brown snake slithered through the middle of them. One of the farmers found a 

piece of fencing wire, doubled it over, and went over to the snake. He went ‘thwack, 

thwack’ a number of times cutting the snake into pieces. With country black humour 

he picked up the sections, threw them into the still open hole and said: “Old Fred 
won’t mind a bit of company down there,” and walked away. 

Then there was the time that the hearse was about to pull away from the country 

church, the funeral director turned the key, there was an almighty explosion and 

the hood of the hearse was blown off! True story – I was standing next to the 

hearse! The closed exide battery had exploded. Immediately one of the farmers 

went to his ute and removed the battery and came over to the hearse. Another had 

a tool kit and another some fencing wire. Within 5 minutes the front of the hearse 

had been cobbled together with a new battery inside and the bonnet tied down with 

wire. We were off to the cemetery with almost a thousand mourners ‘in tow’.  

Even when the unexpected happened the funeral continued! 

 

Middle  

Jesus caused the unexpected to happen even at funerals. In this second story of 
God’s graciousness from Luke 7, Jesus raises from death the son of the widow of 

Nain. Nain was close to Mt Tabor and not far from Nazareth. Jesus was taking a 

road trip when this event happened because he had just healed the centurion’s 

slave at Capernaum and the next thing is that he is some distance away from there 
with his disciples and he is now by Nain. By this town the road was apparently 

crowded by a funeral procession as friends and family held the widow’s son aloft on 

his funeral bier or stretcher. 



In compassion for the mother Jesus says: “Do not weep.” Then he came forward, 

touched the bier and said, “Young man, I say to you, rise!” We read that the ‘boy 

sat up and began to speak. Jesus then gave him back to his mother.’ 

What do we make of this amazing story? 

Jesus again crosses the line in his act of compassion. Jesus’ actions would have 

been perceived as unrighteous behaviour. For a male Jew, the body of the dead was 

considered unclean, and Jesus would have been forbidden to touch it. Also his 

response to an unprotected widow would have been seen as equally suspect. 

Widows, with no male protection, moved to the margins of society and with the 

orphaned were often left destitute at the mercy of the community. 

Jesus’ act of compassion demonstrated two things about the nature of God.  

First, Jesus served as a justice-making witness to the provision of God that is 

available to all. Jesus demonstrates once again God’s regards for those on the 

margins. It is easy for us to forget the risks Jesus took to demonstrate the Kingdom 

of God on earth. 

Second, Jesus is willing to risk rebuke for exercising God’s special mercy for the 

least of society. His mercy towards the widow is a foretaste of the compassion he 

felt towards his own mother from the cross.  

We read that, “When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved 

standing beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son!” Then 

he said to the disciple. “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the disciple 

took her into his own home.” John 19: 26-7 

We love Jesus in part for his amazing compassion. He notices the needs of others 

including his immediate family. 

The other aspect here, which we sometimes overlook, is that this widow has 

probably lost her only hope of economic revenue. Her son would have given her 

some hope that in the future, in her old age, she would have been cared for. A 

dutiful son always cared for his mother. Hence in her grief, this mother had not only 

lost a son but with his death any sense of economic hope for the future had 

vanished. Jesus’ compassion in this situation is thus triply multiplied by his actions 

and gives hope to the hopeless. 

Conclusion           

We may well ask: “Where is God when tragedy strikes today?” 

Amazingly, like the widowed mother in our story today, sometimes we actually get 

the grand miracle that we have prayed for. The father/husband/son whose heart 
stops on the operating table and is brought back from the clutches of death. The 

young mother who beats the odds and survives breast cancer that all the doctors 

had said would kill her. These are the exceptions rather than the majority of 

instances. Certainly I can quote some quite miraculous healings. 

However for the majority there is no miracle result to our prayers for healing that 

we can readily comprehend. Consequently, we must come to recognise miracles 

that come in other less dazzling forms.  

There, in the midst of our tragedy, God’s compassion touches us through the love of 

a friend, a meal supplied, a telephone call received, an encouraging word given, a 



prayer offered or simply a hug given. In the chaos of grief Jesus touches us in the 

place of our greatest pain, just as he reached into the place of death upon that 

funeral bier/stretcher. 

Jesus steps into the chaos of our unpredictable, overturned world to bring a 

semblance of meaning to even the most desolate suffering. 

Not everyone can see this but I’m amazed at some of the positive experiences I’ve 

had sharing with people suffering deep grief. 

I recall having taken the funeral for a young 18 year old tragically killed in a road 

accident. At the wake his mother said to me, “I take hope in the vibrancy of my 

child’s friends. I see in them my son and I will follow their lives as I would have my 

son’s life.” 

She recognised that her son wouldn’t return but through his friends she saw hope. 

Our hope is in the compassion of Christ and that God loves and cares for all his 

people. 

      Amen. 

 

Let us pray. 

Lord Jesus, our Risen and Resurrected Saviour, we gather in celebration of your 
grand defeat of death at Easter.  

When we thought the story had ended, you gave us fresh new hope. 

This day we praise you for all the ways that you continue to defeat death and bring 

fresh new life to us.  

We also pray for those who have lost loved ones and struggle to continue with life 

itself. Help us to be encouragers, in your name, to those who see no hope for the 

future. Also teach us to care for those on the fringes of society. 

Hear our prayer in Christ’s name.    Amen 

   

    


