 JESUS AND WOMEN
				  The Widow at Nain
				      Luke 7:11-16
	The funeral procession was moving down the street of Nain.  Honoring the dead was an important Jewish tradition.  The body was usually wrapped and carried on a type of stretcher while the relatives followed behind the body. 
	Today it was her son being buried.  She made this walk before, burying her husband.
	Now as a widow she walks alone to bury her only beloved son.  She felt like her heart was going to break into a thousand pieces.  Her head was hanging low.  She couldn’t swallow because of the lump in her throat.
	She had so many emotions as she walked down the street.  She was also scared.  What would happen to her now?  Where would she end up?   She has seen this happen to other widows whose sons die.  Their financial means were gone and they became penniless with no other option than to beg for food.  
	Scared, frightened, alone, brokenhearted she moved closer to the burial place.   Just then she looked up.  Her eyes filled with tears saw Him, Jesus.  He looked deep into her eyes reaching down to her soul and said, “Don’t cry”.  Here we feel these tender words coming from a man who felt her pain, knew her despair, and realized her anxiety, stress and worry.
	Jesus knew what she was going through.  He felt the pain of loss when His earthly father Joseph died.  He watched His mother grieve.  He felt her pain and watched her suffer.  He wiped her tears and listened to her spoken words tell of her broken heart.  He knew the depth of pain she was feeling.  He experienced it.
	Jesus also knew this woman’s situation was worse than His mother’s.  As the oldest son He took over the carpentry business and provided for His family.  This woman did not have any other son.  She was all alone.  She was destitute.
	Jesus’ mercy and compassion reached out to her.  He raised her son from the dead.  He gave her son back to her.  He healed her broken heart.  He provided for her needs.
	And she had a personal encounter with Jesus Christ.  She experienced and witnessed his unexplainable power.  He moved Heaven and earth for her.  How she must have cried and sobbed uncontrollably.  
	How grateful and full of love she must have felt for Jesus.  And how gracious it was of Him to restore and heal a situation He already lived through.
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