
Theme: "Jesus Is Always with Us"
Text: St. John 11:1-45

Grace, mercy, and peace to you from God our Father, and from our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
Amen.

The text for meditation for this morning is taken from the gospel of John, which I read before. Let
us pray: “Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in your sight, Oh 
Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer.” Amen

+++++++++++++++++++++++

While Jesus was here on earth He saw crowds come and go.  Some followed some did not.  Some
were friendly some were not.  But, there were three friends, a brother and two sisters, who lived in the 
Jerusalem suburb of Bethany.  It seems that Jesus could stop by with His disciples in town, just about 
any time He wanted.  He could come unannounced.  He could stay as long as He wanted.  No matter 
what the situation or circumstance, He was welcomed.

Although most of us have many friends, we can count ourselves blessed if we have one or two 
friends who are truly glad to see us come as we are; who are willing to listen to our complaints and 
sorrows; who are ready to stand by us no matter what.  This seemed to be the kind of relationship that 
Jesus shared with Lazarus, Martha, and Mary; siblings who welcomed the Lord into their home many 
times. All seemed good; all seemed to be blessed until the day that Lazarus got sick.  The Scripture is 
silent as to what the illness was, but Lazarus was not getting better; in fact, each day, he was getting 
worse.

When we run out of hopes and cures, and the shadow of death looms large, the word goes out to 
family and friends.  "Your friend, your father, mother, sister, brother, beloved is dying.  It is time to 
come."  Then, with nothing more to be done, we wait as the passing procession of the loving and the 
helpless pass by to say their goodbyes.

Perhaps it was that way for Mary and Martha.  They sent for Jesus.  Their message was simple: 
"Lord, the one you love is sick."  Their words sound like ours: "The doctors can do no more.  It's time to 
come."  That's what we say.  It's what Mary and Martha said to Jesus.  They wanted Him to come.  
Perhaps He would only come to offer His respects.  But, the sisters hoped for something more.  They had
heard, perhaps even seen, the miraculous things Jesus had done for others; how He had healed the blind, 
the lame, the deaf, those who had demons and diseases.  "Even though the doctors are helpless," they 
thought to themselves, "Jesus can make a difference."

But, Jesus did not come right away.  The Bible says He remained where He was for two more 
days.  Then, and only then, did Jesus go to Lazarus' bedside.  Only by then, Jesus was not going to the 
sickbed of a friend nor to a deathbed, but Jesus was going to the gravesite of His friend.  

His delayed arrival was announced to the sisters: "Jesus is coming."  Martha went to greet Him.  
Mary stayed where she was.  Martha came to Jesus and said, "Lord, if You had been here, my brother 
would not have died."  And Jesus replied ....I am not going to tell you what Jesus replied.  Not yet.  

So here is the question of the day: "When did God most bless the home of Lazarus, Mary, and 
Martha?  Was God closer when everyone was healthy, but farther away when one of them was sick? Was
He nearer when Jesus came to their home as a welcome Friend but farther away when He arrived too late



for a healing?  Did Jesus care for them more when everybody sat around the table, laughing and eating 
and there were no problems?  Did He care for them less when there were tears and sorrow?

That is a tough question. Deep down, most people believe that God is close to them during the 
good times, but far away in the bad.  We may not thank Him when life is treating us well, but we get 
very angry at Him when difficulties come.  We want to know, "Lord, why have you stopped caring?

The idea of God being near us in times of blessing and distant in times of trouble is nothing new.  
After Jesus had lived His life for us, knelt in the Garden of Gethsemane and carried our sins; after He 
had been tried, convicted, and crucified for us; after He had risen from the dead, shown to all the world 
that He had conquered sin, death, and the devil for us; after He had ascended into heaven…., His 
disciples, by the power of the Holy Spirit, began to preach the Good News of the risen Savior to a lost 
humanity.  

One of them, Peter, was arrested for his preaching.  The ruler who had the apostle jailed had 
every intention of putting Peter to death.  By Divine intervention, through the assistance of a heaven-sent
angel, Peter was released from prison and continued in the Lord's ministry.  The people rejoiced at God's 
deliverance.  The Lord was with Peter.  But, years later when Peter was in Rome and he was condemned 
to die and no angel came to help him, did people wonder if God had somehow forgotten and forsaken 
them? My friends, do not ever believe such foolishness.  We may act that way, but God does not!  God is
not a fair-weather friend.  

So, let's go back to Bethany, to Martha, Mary, and Lazarus.  By the time Jesus arrived, Lazarus 
was already dead and buried.  The sisters were in mourning.  When Jesus arrived, the sister who went out
to meet Him said, "If you had been here, my brother would not have died."  But then with a great show 
of faith, she added, "Even now, I know God will give you what you ask."  Martha knew something we 
often forget: "God is with us no matter the situation, no matter the circumstance."

To Martha's confession Jesus replied, "Your brother will rise again."  This was not news to 
Martha.  Because of Jesus' sacrifice, all who have, in repentance and by the power of the Spirit, been 
lead to call Him Saviour, will rise again to life.  Nothing in all creation, not even death, can separate us 
from the love of God which is ours in Christ Jesus.  Martha knew that and agreed: "On the last day, on 
the last judgment, my brother will rise."  Then Jesus gave a clear, concise proclamation of who He is.  

He says, "I am the Resurrection and the Life.  He who believes in me will live, even though he 
dies; and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.  Do you believe this?" (John 11:25-26) 

Jesus was asking if Martha believed that He was her Savior, her brother's Saviour, her sister's 
Saviour, the Saviour of the world.  He was asking if she believed that He is Lord and Saviour in life and 
in death, in good times and in bad, in happy times and in sad.  That He is always Savior, Redeemer, Lord
and God, for us and for our salvation.  Martha humbly confessed as the whole Church confesses, "Yes, 
Lord; I believe."

It did not take long before they were all standing at Lazarus' tomb.  Jesus wept.  And some people
said, "See how He loved Lazarus."  But others say, "Couldn't this Fellow who gave sight to the blind, 
have stopped this man from dying?"  And, there it is, that idea that when bad times come, God cannot be 
found.  That idea that if evil is present, God must be absent.  

Then Jesus had the stone rolled from the tomb and called into the chamber of death, "Lazarus, 
come out."  Such a disrespectful thing, but when it came from Jesus, that call was a challenge to death; a 
challenge that death lost.  



A living Lazarus, still bound in his grave clothes, came out from the tomb.  The dead had been 
restored to life; the family was reunited; the mourners were impressed; the religious leaders were scared. 
It had been a most amazing day.  The Saviour had shown His strength; the Lord had shown His love.

The love of God was there when Lazarus was healthy; God's love was there when Lazarus was 
ill. God's love remained when Lazarus died.  God's love was there when lonely sisters went into 
mourning and God's love was there when Jesus cried outside of His friend's grave. God's love was there 
when the stone was rolled away; and it was there when Lazarus rose.  God's love was there when Jesus 
was arrested, and it was certainly there on the cross when He died for you and me. It was there when the 
Saviour rose from the dead, and it was there when one-by-one Mary, Martha, and Lazarus died; it was 
there when the disciples were martyred.  And, that love is still there for us, for you and me.  

God, with His grace, does not move.  If He seems far away, it is not because He is out taking a 
stroll; it is because you may not be able to see Him clearly, or your mind may not be able to grasp His 
presence.  But He is there!  The heavenly Father who sent His Son to die and rise to save you will not 
leave you.  Jesus is there, wishing to assist, wanting to strengthen, calling you to cast your cares upon 
Him, because He cares for you.

This is the promise of the Gospel - that God is with us, working on us and for us.  There is always
something that is trying to drive a wedge between you and God.  When marriage, and family, and life, 
and health are all the pits, Jesus is with you. When you celebrate a marriage anniversary all alone, Jesus 
is with you.  When there is a job loss, a setback, a lifestyle change, a sickness, Jesus is with you. Even 
when a little loved one makes it to heaven before they make it to first grade, Jesus is with you.  If you all
the time have an illness, Jesus is with you. If you lost a loved one to a tragedy, Jesus remains.

This is Jesus, the Saviour who takes you through pain to peace; who substitutes heaven for hell, 
hope for despair. This is the Saviour who came to the house of Mary, Martha, and Lazarus with hope, 
with healing, with life, with resurrection. He is the One who comes to us with healing and life in His 
Word and Sacrament.  He comes to you.  Jesus for you, with a taste of Easter even when life is in Lent.  I
know that my Redeemer lives.  Amen.

“The peace of God which surpasses all human understanding keeps your hearts and minds through Jesus
Christ our Lord and Saviour”. Amen


