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In the name of Jesus, the risen King. Amen. 

As our Lord and his disciples and the crowd of followers with them entered the gates of Nain, they collided 

with another crowd going the other direction, going out. The crowd following the man who is life meets the crowd 

following the man who is dead. A crowd of mourners carrying out the dead son of a widow, to bury him. 

This woman’s son, it says, was her only-begotten son. Her monogenes son. Now, monogenes in the Bible 

is a theologically loaded term. Especially in John’s gospel, it’s a term for Jesus, the only-begotten Son of God. 

Remember John 1:14, the Christmas verse, the verse about the incarnation of the Word. It says, “And the 

Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the monogenes, the only Son 

from the Father, full of grace and truth.” 

And again a few verses later, John tells us, “No one has ever seen God; the monogenes God, who is at the 

Father’s side, he has made him known.” 

And then, in perhaps the most beloved verse of the entire Bible – and rightly so – John 3:16, “God so 

loved the world, that he gave his monogenes Son, that whoever believes in him should not perish but have eternal 

life. For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world, but in order that the world might be saved 

through him. Whoever believes in him is not condemned, but whoever does not believe is condemned already, 

because he has not believed in the name of the monogenes Son of God.” 

And John also writes in his first epistle, in 1 John chapter 4, “In this the love of God was made manifest 

among us, that God sent his monogenes Son into the world, so that we might live through him.” 

That is how the Bible presents to us the Son: the monogenes, the only-begotten. 

So when you hear of the monogenes son of the widow of Nain, you should think about Jesus. 

The word monogenes especially recalls the book of Genesis, with Abraham and Isaac, when the Lord said 

to Abraham, “Take your son, your only son Isaac, whom you love, and go to the land of Moriah, and offer him 

there as a burnt offering on one of the mountains of which I shall tell you.” 

And of course, Mount Moriah is the same mountain as Mount Zion, the site of the city of Jerusalem, the 

exact place where God the Father sacrificed his beloved, only-begotten Son, putting him to death on a cross, as 

an offering for the sins of the world. 

Heb 11 explains, “By faith Abraham, when he was tested, offered up Isaac, and he who had received the 

promises was in the act of offering up his monogenes, of whom it was said, ‘Through Isaac shall your offspring 

be named.’ He considered that God was able even to raise him from the dead, from which, figuratively speaking, 

he did receive him back.” 

Think about it. Hebrews is saying that Abraham was ready to obey God and slaughter his only son, because 

he believed God was able to raise Isaac from the dead. Abraham believed in the resurrection of the dead. He 

believed that Isaac’s offspring, the Messiah, would rise at Easter. 

And now today, we find this same word, this word loaded with theological meaning, this word that 

conveys the incarnation of the Son and the love of God for the world, today it’s applied to the son of the widow 

of Nain. He was her only son, her monogenes. And now he is dead. 

Luke’s gospel uses this same word again, in the next chapter, for another beloved only child of a parent. 

In chapter 8, Jairus, the ruler of the synagogue, falls at Jesus’ feet, imploring to come to his house, because his 

monogenes daughter, about twelve years of age, she is dying. 

And even though, on the way, the messengers come saying, “Don’t trouble the teacher, your daughter is 

daughter is dead,” Jesus says, “Do not fear; only believe, and she will be well.” And when he comes to the house, 

he speaks the same words of comfort to the mourners that he said to the widow of Nain, “Do not weep,” And he 

says, “She is not dead but sleeping.” And though they laugh at him, he takes her by the hand and calls, “Child, 

arise.” And her spirit returns, and she gets up. 

And then again, in the next chapter after that, Luke 9 tells us about yet another monogenes, when a man 

from the crowd cries out, “Teacher, I beg you to look at my son, for he is my monogenes. And behold, a spirit 

seizes him, and he suddenly cries out. It convulses him so that he foams at the mouth, and shatters him, and will 
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hardly leave him. And I begged your disciples to cast it out, but they could not.” And so Jesus, when the child is 

brought before him, rebukes the unclean spirit and heals the boy, and gives him back to his father. 

And now today, we see Jesus, the light of the world, the life of men, the monogenes Son of God, coming 

face to face with the dead son of this widow, as she mourns her dear monogenes.  

And it says, Jesus is full of compassion. Literally, his inward parts were moved. A deep pain, down in his 

gut. He’s pierced to the heart, as he suffers with this poor mother. 

Surely this mother was angry, overcome with grief, wondering why God has let this happen to her. What 

did she do to deserve it? Just as with the widow of Zarephath, when her only son died, she asked Elijah, “What 

have you against me, O man of God? You have come to me to bring my sin to remembrance and to cause the 

death of my son!” Surely this widow of Nain was thinking the same. What do you have against me, God? 

She was angry with God, overcome with grief and guilt. For death brings our sin to remembrance. That’s 

what it does. When someone dies, we’re reminded of the ancient curse of death, that the wages of sin is death. 

That sin came into the world through one man, Adam, and death through sin, and so death spread to all men 

because all sinned. 

But now, just as sin came into the world through one man, and death through sin, and as by the one man’s 

disobedience – Adam’s – the many were made sinners, so by the one man’s obedience the many are made 

righteous. And here he is, the one man, the God-man, the monogenes Son, the man standing today before the 

coffin, the man who will suffer and die and rise again, so that all who are baptized into him and his death might 

rise to live in him forever. 

Knowing all this, Jesus is filled with compassion. He knows all about the pain of a mother, a mother who 

has lost her monogenes son. Surely Jesus is thinking of his own mother Mary, and the pain she will feel, not long 

from now, when she stands at the foot of the cross, watching her beloved only son die. As the prophet Simeon 

foretold at his birth, speaking to Mary, “A sword will pierce through your own soul also.” 

So in his pity and love, in his compassion, Jesus acts. This divine monogenes will die for all the sins of 

the world, to undo the sting of death and reverse the curse of sin. So looking forward to his own resurrection, he 

raises this monogenes son, undoing his mother’s grief. 

“Do not weep,” he says. Then he comes up and touches the bier, and the bearers stand still. And he who 

formed our mortal bodies calls the dead man from his sleep, just as he will call you and all the dead from the earth 

on the Last Day. He who is the author of life, who spoke and created life at the beginning, who breathed into your 

nostrils the breath of life, now he speaks again. “Young man, I say to you, arise.” And the dead man obeys. He 

sits up and begins to speak, and Jesus gives him to his mother. 

Fear seized them all, it says. And they glorified God, saying, “A great prophet has arisen among us!” and 

“God has visited his people!” They were right. A prophet, I tell you, and more than a prophet. God himself. God 

incarnate has visited his people. 

So how does all this apply to you? Surely there are loved ones in your life. Many of you in this 

congregation are widows. Many of you have lost children or parents, siblings, or husbands, or wives. Many of 

you are suffering deeply, with unspeakable heartache and pain. In the midst of life we are in death, because of the 

sin we all bear. But Jesus knows your pain. He knows your grief. He has compassion. 

So do not lose heart. Do not weep. Do not turn upon God in bitterness and anger, angry with him for the 

suffering he’s allowed you to endure. Turn instead back to him. Turn to the monogenes Son, Jesus Christ. Trust 

in his compassion. Wait for him. Wait for his redemption. Trust that he who died and rose will also raise those 

whom you love. 

He is risen. Jesus is risen. And for all who have died with him, who have died to sin through baptism into 

his death, who now are raised with him to new life by faith, for all who believe in his name, he will surely raise 

them again in new, perfect, heavenly bodies. Imperishable, to rejoice in the new heavens and the new earth 

forever.  

For as he himself said, in John 5, “Truly, truly, I say to you, an hour is coming, and is now here, when the 

dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who hear will live. For as the Father has life in himself, so 

he has granted the Son also to have life in himself.” Amen. 

Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that we ask or think, according to the power at 

work within us, to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all generations, forever and ever. 

Amen. 


