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Sermon Manuscript 

“When Death Meets the Lord of Life” 

Luke 7:11–17 

Introduction 

Every one of us, at some point, is confronted with death. 

It might come suddenly, in a phone call late at night: “There’s been an 

accident.” Or slowly, after weeks of hospital visits, when a loved one finally 

slips away. It might come quietly, in the silence of a funeral home, as you 

stand in front of a casket. 

And when it comes, it doesn’t matter who you are. Death is no respecter of 

persons. It comes for the young and the old, the rich and the poor, the 

healthy and the frail. It is, as one writer said, “the great equalizer.” 

And if we’re honest, we don’t like to think about it. We fill our schedules 

with activities, our minds with distractions, our lives with noise. But 

eventually, death shows up — and when it does, it brings everything else to 

a halt. 

The question is: What happens when death meets Jesus? 

That’s the story Luke tells us in Luke 7:11–17. A grieving widow, a dead son, 

and a collision at the city gates between the procession of death and the 

procession of life. 

Let’s listen to this story together. 

Reading of the Text — Luke 7:11–17 

Two Processions, One Collision 

This story is vivid. Picture it with me. 

On one side, you’ve got Jesus, His disciples, and a great crowd. They’re 

buzzing with excitement. Jesus has just healed the centurion’s servant in 

Capernaum. His reputation is spreading. People are hopeful. It feels like the 

kingdom of God is breaking in. 
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On the other side, coming out of the city gate, is another crowd. A funeral 

procession. At the front is a grieving widow. Behind her, on an open 

stretcher, lies the body of her only son. Behind them, neighbors, and 

friends, following in silence. 

It’s a picture of contrasts: 

• One crowd follows life, the other follows death. 

• One procession is filled with hope, the other with despair. 

• One is led by Jesus, the other by a coffin. 

And they meet at the city gate. 

Luke wants us to feel the collision. This isn’t just another healing. This is 

death itself meeting the Author of Life. 

1. The Pain of Death (Why?) 

Luke makes us feel the depth of this woman’s grief. She’s not just any 

mother. She’s a widow. And this was her only son. 

That means she’s lost her husband already. And now she’s burying her 

child. 

Her grief is layered: 

• Personal grief — she has lost her husband and son. 

• Social grief — in that culture, without a male protector, she is 

vulnerable. 

• Future grief — her family line, her security, her hope for the future 

are gone. 

It’s not just sorrow. It’s despair. 

And many of us know something of that kind of pain. Some of you have 

buried a spouse. Some have buried a child. Some live with the daily ache of 

absence. 

Death has a way of ripping away not just people, but dreams, stability, and 

hope. 
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Illustration: The Silence After a Funeral 

I’ve heard people say that the hardest moment isn’t the funeral itself. It’s 

the silence after. When the visitors have gone home, when the meals stop 

arriving, when everyone else goes back to normal but your world never will. 

That’s the widow of Nain. 

Her life has been emptied. And into her emptiness, Jesus steps. 

2. The Compassion of Jesus (To Whom?) 

Verse 13 is one of the most beautiful verses in the Gospels: “When the Lord 

saw her, He had compassion on her and said to her, ‘Do not weep.’” 

Jesus notices her. He doesn’t just see the crowd. He sees her. 

And He doesn’t just notice. He feels. The word “compassion” means His 

insides twisted with emotion. His heart broke for her. 

That’s who Jesus is. He’s not cold. He’s not distant. He doesn’t say, “Life’s 

tough, deal with it.” He sees, He feels, He cares. 

And then He speaks: “Do not weep.” Now, those words would sound cruel 

from anyone else. You don’t tell a grieving mother to stop crying. But when 

Jesus says it, it’s not empty comfort. It’s a promise. Because He’s about to 

do something that changes everything. 

Illustration: Being Seen in Grief 

Have you ever been in pain and had someone walk past like you didn’t 

exist? That’s crushing. But when someone stops, looks you in the eye, and 

says, “I’m here,” it changes everything. 

That’s what Jesus does. He sees the widow. And friend, He sees you too. 

Whatever your sorrow, whatever your burden, Jesus notices. He feels it 

with you. And His heart is full of compassion. 

3. The Power of Jesus (For What?) 

Then comes the moment. Verse 14: “Then He came up and touched the 

bier, and the bearers stood still. And He said, ‘Young man, I say to you, 

arise.’” 
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Imagine the shock. No rabbi would touch a bier — it would make him 

unclean. But Jesus is different. Nothing unclean can contaminate Him. 

Instead, His holiness reverses the uncleanness. 

And then He speaks. No ritual. No long prayer. Just a word: “Young man, I 

say to you, arise.” 

And suddenly — impossibly — the dead man sits up. He starts to speak. 

Jesus takes him and gives him back to his mother. 

Death flees at His command. Life obeys His voice. 

Illustration: The Power of a Word 

Words are powerful. A judge says, “Not guilty,” and your whole life changes. 

A doctor says, “It’s benign,” and relief floods your soul. A loved one says, “I 

forgive you,” and a relationship is restored. 

But Jesus’ words go further. His word doesn’t just change circumstances. 

His word changes reality. His word defeats death. 

4. The Promise for Us (How?) 

The crowd is stunned. Verse 16: “Fear seized them all, and they glorified 

God, saying, ‘A great prophet has arisen among us!’ and ‘God has visited 

His people!’” 

They were right. But they didn’t yet know how right. 

Because this miracle isn’t just about a widow and her son. It’s a preview. 

One day, outside Jerusalem, Jesus Himself would be carried to a grave. For 

three days, it looked like death had finally won. 

But then came Sunday. The stone was rolled away. The tomb was empty. 

Jesus rose. 

And that resurrection is different. The widow’s son came back to life, but he 

would die again. Jesus rose to a new kind of life — a life that death can 

never touch again. And He promises that life to all who believe in Him. 

That means for us: 

• Death is not final. 
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• Grief is real, but it’s temporary. 

• One day, Christ will call us by name, and we will rise. 

Illustration: The Funeral Director’s Hope 

I once heard a funeral home director say, “I’ve closed a lot of caskets. And 

every time it feels final. But I know one day, every casket I’ve ever closed 

will open again — because Christ will call the dead to rise.” 

That’s the hope we have in Jesus. 

Living in the Hope of Resurrection 

So, what does this mean for us now? 

1. It means Jesus sees us in our grief. If you are mourning, you 

don’t carry it alone. The Lord of life walks with you. 

2. It means death is not the end. For believers, the grave is not a 

period — it’s a comma. Life continues in Christ. 

3. It means we live with courage. If death has been defeated, then 

we don’t have to fear the future. We can live boldly, serve joyfully, 

give generously, because nothing — not even death — can separate us 

from Christ. 

4. It means we share this hope. Just like the report of Nain spread 

through the whole region, we carry the good news: death doesn’t win. 

Jesus does. 

Closing Illustration: A Final Word of Hope 

There’s a story about Dwight L. Moody, the great evangelist. As a young 

man, he was asked to preach his first funeral. Nervous, he went to the 

Gospels to find one of Jesus’ funeral sermons. He discovered something 

remarkable: Jesus never preached a funeral sermon. Every funeral He 

attended, He broke up by raising the dead. 

At Jairus’ house, at Lazarus’ tomb, at Nain’s city gate — when Jesus shows 

up, funerals turn into celebrations. 



6 
 

And one day, when He comes again, every cemetery will be emptied, every 

grave opened, every tear wiped away. Because death will meet Jesus — and 

death will lose. 

Conclusion 

Two processions met at Nain: one led by death; one led by life. And when 

they collided, life triumphed. 

That’s the gospel. Death is real. Grief is heavy. But Jesus Christ is Lord of 

life. He sees us, He feels with us, He speaks life over us, and He promises 

resurrection. 

So, what happens when death meets Jesus? 

• Death loses. 

• Life wins. 

• Hope lives forever. 

That’s good news worth believing. That’s good news worth sharing. 


