
Day 5 

SPEAK LIKE JESUS 
Jesus said . . . “Stop CRYING.” 

Oh sure, I’ll just stop crying right away. 

Tears - stop flowing!   

Heart - stop hurting!   

Face - pull it together! 

You and I both know that tears come from deep within and 

don’t dry up just because someone told us to STOP CRYING.  

In fact, the more demanding the request to stop . . . the more 

we feel like crying. 

Imagine entering a funeral home and  
demanding that everyone STOP CRYING! 

But that’s exactly what Jesus did in today’s reading . . . 
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Luke 7:11-17 
Jesus Raises a Widow’s Son. 

11 Soon afterwards Jesus went with his disciples to the village of Nain, 

and a large crowd followed him.  12 A funeral procession was coming 

out as he approached the village gate.  The young man who had died 

was the widow’s only son, and a large crowd from the village was with 

her.  13 When the Lord saw her, his heart overflowed with compassion.  

“Don’t cry!” he said.   

14 Then he walked over to the coffin and touched it, and the bearers 

stopped.  “Young man,” he said, “I tell you, GET UP.”  15 Then the dead 

boy sat up and began to talk! And Jesus gave him back to his mother.  
16 Great fear swept the crowd, and they praised God, saying, “A 

mighty prophet has risen among us, and God has visited his people 

today.”  17 And the news about Jesus spread throughout Judea and 

the surrounding countryside. 

It’s easy to read the stories of Scripture like a fairy tale.  A 

make believe story. . . with make believe characters . . . and 

make believe emotions.  But these stories are real.  They 

involve real people, with real feelings, and real hurts. 

The widow had lost more than her SON, 

she’d lost her only HOPE. 

In ancient cultures, your only hope for survival in your old age 

was your family.  They were your retirement plan.  They were 
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your caretaker.  They were your pension.  Your safety net in 

your final years.  The woman’s son was dead and so was her 

husband, and for all practical purposes, so was SHE. 

These are the moments in life that it’s difficult to know what to 

do.  You’ve been asking God to break your heart for those 

who are hurting, and then when he does - you don’t know 

what to do!   

Serving sounds EASY  

until you actually DO it. 

Serving is messy.  And tiring!   

You stand face-to-face with anger, depression, addiction, 

poverty, and all types of immorality.  You’re in the deep end of 

situations you never thought possible and actions that are 

down-right deplorable.  The honeymoon is over, and you’re 

tempted to throw in the serving towel.  You’re torn between 

serving and quitting.   

I wonder if that’s what happened to Jesus on the way into the 

city.  I wonder if he heard the cries of the widow and the voice 

of the Father at the same time.  I wonder if the Father 

whispered to him,  
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“SPEAK to her.   

 Don’t rush by.   

 Don’t ignore her.   

 Don’t pretend you don’t  

 see her and hear her.   

SPEAK to her.” 

Jesus saw the woman.  

Jesus heard her cry. 

Jesus felt compassion. 

Jesus spoke words of LIFE. 

Do you see the pattern?  

SERVING = Seeing + Hearing + Feeling + Doing 

Sometimes, we’re tempted to stop with seeing, hearing, or 

feeling.  We deceive ourselves into thinking that’s enough.  

That we’ve done what God requires of us by merely seeing, 

hearing, or feeling compassion for the lost and the least.  But 

that’s just the beginning.   

Compassion is LOVE in ACTION. 
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Jesus walked over to the coffin and touched it.  That’s a 

serious problem for several reasons.  For starters, touching a 

coffin made Jesus “unclean” and therefore “unfit” to do what 

he came to the city to do.  On the other hand, speaking to a 

woman was a cultural taboo. Certainly not an acceptable 

practice for someone in his position.  Jesus was a Rabbi.  A 

teacher.  A leader.   

But Jesus didn’t come to LOOK good, 

he came to DO good. 

Jesus spoke to the dead son . . . “Get Up!”  (Luke 7:13). 

And with two words, the process of death and decay were 

reversed.  With two words, the funeral procession turned into 

a full-on party.  With two words, the widow with “No Hope” - 

had her son back! 

Jesus used his words to SPEAK . . . 

HOPE to the hopeless. 

LIFE to the lifeless. 

JOY to the joyless.  
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How about you?  Are you using your words to speak life to 

your family?  Your marriage?  Your co-workers?  Your 

neighbor?  Have you ever considered that your words can 

actually be an “instrument” of service to God?   

Ask God to fill your mouth with the words of LIFE today! 

Proverbs 18:21 
21 Death and Life are in the power of the tongue. 

Romans 6:13 
13 Do not let any part of your body become an instrument of evil to 

serve sin.  Instead, give yourselves completely to God, for you were 

dead, but now you have new life.  So use your whole body as an 

instrument to do what is right for the glory of God. 


