
 
 

The Look of Compassion 

Luke 7:11-17 
 
      For those of you who are baseball fans, will know that we are at the 
point in the season that after Sunday, regular baseball takes a short 
break and conducts its annual All-Star game.  So I though it 
appropriate to share the following baseball anecdote:  It seems there 
were these 2 baseball players, a pitcher and catcher, that loved the 
game so much they were concerned whether there would be baseball 
in heaven.  So they decided to make a pact saying that whoever would 
die first would in someway try to communicate with the other and let 
him know if there was baseball in heaven.  Well, a few months later, 
the catcher died, and sure enough it wasn’t long before the pitcher 
heard the voice of  his old friend: The catcher stated: “I’ve got good 
news and bad news: the good news is that there is baseball in heaven, 
the bad news is – You’re scheduled to pitch tomorrow!”  I guess when 
you think about it, that’s not really bad news…Just thought I would 
inject a little humor, because there hasn’t been much good news if 
you’re a Phillies fan.  
 
      In today’s Scripture reading there were people experiencing good 
news and sad news.  Did you notice there were two distinct crowds in 
today’s Scripture reading?  Two different crowds that day outside the 
city of Nain.  Just put yourself into that scene.  Take a look at the one 
crowd of people. They are so excited, they have the opportunity to be 
in the presence of this marvelous Master-teacher.  Here was this 
teacher healer who had brought healing to a Roman centurion’s 
servant just by the authority of his word.  Jesus was still a very popular 
person among the crowds, there was magnetism about him that drew 
the multitudes to follow him.  As of yet, the opposition had not 
mounted against him and his followers had not been sifted out by his 
harder and more challenging words.  These crowds were amazed by 
his teaching, attracted to his voice. 
     And then there was that other crowd that day by the gate of the city. 
What a different feeling of emotion filled their hearts.  Here was a 
group of mourners. Weeping over the loss of a widow’s only son. And 
in the midst of their sadness and grief, the two crowds come together 
and Jesus approaches the funeral procession.  
   Notice the description from this passage:  “When the Lord saw her, 
he had compassion for her and said to her, “Do not weep”. 
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   But how could she not help but weep.  Losing her only child. 
Obviously losing a child was a deeply painful experience, but this loss 
would be compounded by this poor widow’s circumstances.  Just think 
about the culture of that day.  Being a widow meant she would not 
have her husband’s support and she would be forced to be dependent 
on her sons for both her social and financial well-being.  Now with the 
loss of her only son, she was left all alone with the threat of rejection 
and poverty.  The loss of her son placed her in desparate need.  And 
Jesus sees her need and Jesus has deep compassion for her. 
     There may be some of you this very day who feel some of that same 
pain.  Your circumstances may be different, but life has been difficult 
and you feel a sense of hurt, or trouble or even loss.  You may inwardly 
feel like this widow, weeping with some very trying situations.  Maybe 
feeling distressed about what to do next.  Maybe a sense of uncertainty 
about your future.  It could be a broken relationship, a family issue,  the 
loss of a loved one, financial strain, physicial health concerns. Many 
things that can trouble us, the world around us and sometimes our 
own personal worlds threaten us with its mounting tension and loss of 
meaning.  And deep within us, we yearn for relief, for a change, for a 
new outlook. 
    What I want to say to you today is that this same Jesus who 
confronted the widow outside the city gate of Nain, encounters you 
and me this morning. The one who had compassion for the widow, 
looks at us with the eyes of love and compassion and sees our hurts, 
and understands our needs. 
    Jesus doesn’t just minister to the multitudes, Jesus ministers to the 
person.  Jesus not only fed the crowd on the hillside, he reached out to 
individuals who needed his loving touch.  When the crowd had pressed 
him on all sides, Jesus ministered to the woman who had touched the 
hem of his garment.  When the parade of people passed by Zaccheus, 
Jesus stopped and called him down from the tree to change his life. 
When he preached before the crowd in Capernaum, He stopped to 
reach out to the man with palsy.  The love Jesus demonstrated shows 
us that God’s love is not just some abstract idea or concept. God’s love 
is personal, it meets us where we are, touches us individually, meets us 
at the point of our need.  Like that old SS chorus: “I am so glad that 
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me, I am so glad that Jesus 
loves me.  Jesus loves even me” …it’s personal. 
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What great comfort there is in knowing that wonderful truth!  God 
knows us, our troubles, our hurts, our broken lives, our difficult 
circumstances.  Jesus looks at us like he did with the widow with the 
eyes of compassion. 
    The following testimony was shared by Robbie on the Christian 
radio station, KLove. 
     “I know that God loves me because I can look over the last year of 
my life.  I was hurt by my marriage, hurt by my church …I chose to take 
it into my own hands and ended up involved in a very dangerous and 
strong emotional affair.  People I knew loved me would talk to me and 
try to tell me where I was wrong and I would say I don’t care about 
what’s right and wrong.  I care about how I feel.  I was running 
defiantly to a very dangerous situation and and I did not care.  But God, 
somewhere in the midst of all that, reached down and touched me.  He 
did not scorn me or tell me how terrible I was, he just moved me to 
brokenness and made things crash around me and left me sitting alone 
and all I had was him.  And my heart broke.  I cried and I never felt so 
much love in my life.  I know God loves me …He knows my heart, he 
knows my pain, he knows my struggles and he says, I love you and he 
pulls me in to him.  I can not explain how deeply I recognize  his love 
for me now.  I guess when you become consumed by so much darkness 
the light just seems that much brighter.  And I know God loves me 
because I can sit and think about him and just be filled with joy 
overflowing in my heart like someone feels when they meet someone 
new, except for me this feeling does not go away.”  
     What a beautiful testimony of God’s love.  What a comforting and 
encouraging thought to know that the Lord of the universe knows us 
personally and loves us personally.  We put our trust in a 
compassionate God who knows us and seeks to meet us where we 
hurt.  Let’s return to the scene in Luke 7.  Look at this widow, torn by 
grief, suffering with great loss.  And Jesus confronts the procession and 
the mourners are startled as he touches the coffin.  You see the power 
in his hands!  He speaks to the dead man:  “Young man, I say to you, 
Rise!”  You see the power in his words.  Jesus, the author of life, the 
giver of life, not only looks with compassion but demonstrates that 
love as he reaches out to meet this need. 
     This gift of life to this young man was also a great gift of new life to 
his mother.  Her desperate longing was fulfilled, her intense sorrow 
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abandoned.  What a change, she had begun this day with no hope and 
left with a new reason for living. 
     This is the word of affirmation and hope for you and me.  How easy 
it is to let the world and our problems get us down.  Life can get pretty 
overwhelming.  I want to say to you this morning, if this is how you’re 
feeling, God sees you.  God knows your hurt, God feels your pain, and 
the One who said to the widow: “Do not weep” knows the cries of our 
hearts. 
     Jesus looks at us with compassion.  He can transform us by the 
power of his love. 
     When Jesus performed the miracle that day, the people were once 
again astonished at his power:  “Look, a great prophet has risen among 
us”, they declared. 
But oh, how much more than a prophet this Jesus is.  Jesus, Lord of 
Lords, King of Kings, Loving Savior,  He is the one who meets us this 
morning. 
This is how the apostle Paul describes the love of God…that beautiful 
passage in Romans 8.  
“32 He who did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how 
will he not also, along with him, graciously give us all things? 33 Who will 
bring any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is God who 
justifies. 34 Who then is the one who condemns? No one. Christ Jesus who 
died—more than that, who was raised to life—is at the right hand of God 
and is also interceding for us. 35 Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ? Shall trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness 
or danger or sword? 36 As it is written: 

“For your sake we face death all day long; 
    we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.”[a] 
37 No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who 
loved us. 38 For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels 
nor demons,[b] neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, 
39 neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able 
to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

 
Today, we can bring whatever we need to bring to this compassionate 
Savior.  We can unload our burdens on the all-sufficient Christ.  Jesus is 
here.  Jesus already knows our need.  We don’t have to keep it too 
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ourselves.  We don’t have to hide or pretend, but we can come to this 
Jesus just as we are.  
     Christian author, Thomas Merton writes in is book, No Man is an 
Island:  “But the man who is not afraid to admit everything that he 
sees to be wrong with himself, and yet recognizes that he may be the 
object of God's love precisely because of his shortcomings, can begin 
to be sincere. His sincerity is based on confidence, not in his own 
illusions about himself, but in the endless, unfailing mercy of God.”  
 
   The story is told about a man who had visited a doctor in Florence, 
Italy.  He had been dealing with a high degree of anxiety, and 
exhaustion due to the lack of sleep.  His anxiety was leading him to 
feelings of depression.  He couldn’t eat and didn’t want to be around 
his friends.  After an extensive examination, the doctor concluded that 
there was nothing physically wrong with him, and decided to prescribe 
some kind of activity that would help his mental state.  So the 
physician told that man about the circus that was in town and all about 
its star performer, a clown by the name of Grimaldi.  The doctor said 
that this clown had people laughing hysterically.  You must go see him, 
Grimaldi is the world’s funniest clown.  “No,” the man replied in 
despair.  “He can’t help me.   You see, I am Grimaldi.” 
     Here was a person who appeared to be something he wasn’t.  And 
sometimes we try to pretend, we try to mask our problems and hurts 
before others.  But the good news this morning, is we don’t need to 
wear that mask in Jesus’ presence.  He knows us.  He understands the 
very depths of our being. I invite you to come to the one who looks at 
you with the eyes of compassion.  To bring your deepest needs to the 
God who loves you with an everlasting love.  No masks, no hiding, just 
honestly coming to the one who knows your heart and want to fill you 
with his love and grace. 
 
Prayer of invitation to receive the love of God 
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