John 11:17-27;38-45; Lent 5
March 22 & 23, 2026

If a child loses a worn-out stuffed animal, it might look like nothing special to anyone else—but to that child, it is
irreplaceable. If a family loses an old photograph, faded and creased, others might discard it—but to them, it holds
memories no one could ever restore. Value isn’t always determined by appearance, cost, or usefulness. It’s defined by
love... by meaning... by what someone is willing to give for it.

Which leads us to a deeper question: What is truly valuable when life itself begins to slip away? There is something about
death that just doesn’t feel right. It has haunted humanity ever since the fall into sin in the Garden of Eden. Death is part
of our inheritance from Adam. It has brought a kind of sorrow and suffering that God never intended for His children.
Death sounds so final—so absolute. It is the one reality none of us can escape. Sooner or later, it comes for us all.

Death entered the world because of sin, and from a human point of view, it feels irreversible. Look around—there are
places in this world that rarely change. Their purpose stays the same year after year. Think of a cemetery. People are laid
to rest there... but no one leaves. Or so it seems. And that is why today we turn our attention to Jesus Christ—to see what
He can do with the problem that seems so final... the problem of death.

Mary and Martha were sisters, and their brother was Lazarus. The three shared a close bond—not only with each other,
but also with Jesus. He was their teacher, and they were His devoted followers. At the beginning of John 11, we’re told
that Lazarus became seriously ill. No doubt, his sisters did everything they could to care for him and bring him back to
health. But when things didn’t improve, Mary and Martha turned to the One they trusted most. They sent word to Jesus.
They had seen His power before—how He healed others in miraculous ways. Their message was simple and full of
confidence: “Lord, the one you love is sick.”

Jesus received the message. He knew exactly what was happening to His dear friend. But He didn’t come right away. He
waited. And while He waited, Lazarus died. Four days later, Jesus finally arrived. When He entered their village, He stepped
into a home overcome with grief. Mary and Martha were mourning the loss of their brother. Four days in the tomb. Any
hope of recovery was gone. The one they loved—the voice they knew so well, the presence that filled their home, the
companionship they cherished—was no longer there. What they had valued so deeply... seemed lost forever. And when
Jesus arrives, the grief spills out in words of both faith and sorrow: “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not
have died.”

That kind of sorrow isn’t hard to understand. We see it echoed in the story from our first lesson. A woman who had longed
for a child—who had waited, prayed, and finally received the son God had promised—now held that precious gift in her
arms. All her hopes, all her love, were wrapped up in that little boy. And then one day, he became ill. What began as a
headache grew worse and worse. And as she held him, the unthinkable happened—he died. Can you imagine the grief?
The tears? The questions that must have filled her heart? It is the same cry, isn’t it? “Lord... if you had been here...”

You've brought your needs to God. You know He has the power to help—and yet the help didn’t seem to come. You've
prayed for healing, trusting that He could restore with just a word, but instead the illness worsened. You pleaded with Him,
and what followed felt like silence... or disappointment. We’ve all known that kind of ache, that quiet cry of the heart:
“Lord, if you had been here...”

Now look at how Jesus Christ responds to Mary. Notice what happens when He steps into the presence of death. He
doesn’t apologize. He doesn’t explain Himself or offer excuses for the delay. Instead, He speaks a promise—one that
reaches far deeper than the immediate pain: “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live,
even though they die; and whoever lives by believing in me will never die.”

Jesus does weep with His friends. He enters their sorrow. But at the same time, He directs them to a greater reality: even
this last enemy—death itself—will not have the final word. And that is still true for us. Jesus gives us the answer to death
because He is life itself. And when death stands face-to-face with life, there is only one outcome—Ilife wins. Death is



defeated, crushed under the weight of the cross. And His resurrection declares that victory for all to see. So, we do not
have to fear death. Because the One who calls Himself “the resurrection and the life” has already conquered it—for you.

And yet, even in the midst of their deep grief, Mary and Martha of Bethany held on to a quiet but confident faith. They
believed that death would not have the final word. Martha confessed, “l know he will rise again in the resurrection at the
last day.” And even more boldly, “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come into the world.”

We see that same life-giving power of God in the account from our first lesson. “** When Elisha reached the house, there
was the boy lying dead on his couch. 3 He went in, shut the door on the two of them and prayed to the Lord. 3* Then he
got on the bed and lay on the boy, mouth to mouth, eyes to eyes, hands to hands. As he stretched himself out on him,
the boy’s body grew warm. 3 Elisha turned away and walked back and forth in the room and then got on the bed and
stretched out on him once more. The boy sneezed seven times and opened his eyes. (2 Kings 4:32-35)"

God gave life where there had been death. When Jesus Christ steps into a cemetery, something even greater happens.
“Lazarus, come out!” The dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around his
face. Jesus said to them, “Take off the grave clothes and let him go.”

And just like that, the account seems to end. We aren’t told about the celebration, the tears of joy, or what Lazarus
experienced. There are no details—just a simple, powerful conclusion. Because that’s the point. This miracle isn’t meant
to satisfy our curiosity. It is about revealing who Jesus is. He is the Christ, the Son of God. And He has the power to undo
death itself.

God is the giver of life. And here, Jesus restores life as a preview—a glimpse of what He Himself would accomplish just
days later. The man who would hang on the cross did not appear to be much of a king. He would be laid in a tomb. But He
would not remain there. His words would echo with unmistakable power: “I am the resurrection and the life!”

So, what is truly valuable? Not the things we hold onto for a little while... but the One we can never lose. You have a
Savior—One who knows your grief, who has conquered death, and who promises life that never ends. And so, even in a
world where so much is taken away, you still possess what matters most. You have Christ. And in Him, you have life. Amen.



