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It’s probably fairly common among us, that we wonder at times whether God is 

listening to our prayers.  I’m sure we can all think of examples of when we’ve 

prayed for God to take action about something, and nothing seems to happen.  

Right now we’re all praying for an end to this horrible virus pandemic, and yet the 

end is still not in sight.   

 

God isn’t playing games with us – of that I am sure.   Humanity is responsible for 

much of our own suffering, but no one is to blame for this pandemic.  We cannot 

hold any country or person or God responsible for this.  It’s a virus.  No one is at 

fault, but we all have a responsibility:  we must all do everything we can to slow 

the spread – to lower the curve, as the scientists say.  And we can all pray. 

 

In our reading from John’s Gospel, when Jesus hears word that Mary and Martha’s 

brother was gravely ill, Jesus stays where he is, for two whole days.  He didn’t send 

a message to the sisters that he would be coming.  He just stayed where he was.  

And Mary and Martha of Bethany had to watch their dear brother die.   

 

What was Jesus doing?  Towards the end of the passage, we get a clue - He was 

praying.  Jesus says, “Father I thank you for having heard me…”  When Jesus first 

heard about Lazarus, he went to God in prayer, and then, he did something that 

went beyond all expectation, and for good reason: “This illness does not lead to 

death;” Jesus said, “rather it is for God’s glory, so that the Son of God may be 

glorified through it.”  And thus we know that the glory of God is linked to the glory 

of Jesus.   

 

The Gospel of John is known as the Gospel of Signs, with seven signs that 

demonstrate that Jesus is the Christ.  He changed water into wine at the wedding 

at Cana, in  John 2.  He healed the royal official’s son in Capernaum in John 4.  He 

healed the paralyzed man in Bethesda in John 5.   He fed the 5000 with 5 loaves of 

bread and two fish in John 6.  He walked on water, also in John 6.  He healed the 



man who was blind in John 9.  And here in John 11, he raises Lazarus from his 

tomb.  But as much as the sign of the raising of Lazarus is about Jesus, it’s also 

about us.  Because we are all Lazarus, in one way or another.  

 

Without God’s breath in us, we are dead and lifeless.  We are bound up in the 

grave clothes that the world has put upon us –- and we can recognize this even 

more at this time when we are in isolation – as we have the time and the space to 

see more clearly those things within ourselves that reek of selfishness and greed.   

 

Many of us have been awakened to what is most essential to our lives.  Not just 

toilet paper, but grocery store clerks, delivery drivers, healthcare professionals; 

news reporters, teachers, the arts – how much have music and poetry and the 

visual arts helped us through these trying days?  How much have we realized the 

importance of our friends and our families, and the love we share?   

I wonder how our new, more appreciative perspective will affect our lives after 

this pandemic is over?  We have to hope that the good things we learn will persist. 

 

So Jesus finally makes it to Lazarus, who by now had been in the tomb for four 

days.  He weeps over the death of his friend, and then Jesus commands that the 

tomb be opened.   I love the way the King James Version of the bible phrases this 

part of the story:  ‘Jesus said, “Take ye away the stone.”  Martha, the sister of him 

that was dead, saith unto him, “Lord, by this time he stinketh: for he has been 

dead four days.”’  

 

He stinketh!  And I think this is a good olfactory image of what life without Jesus is 

like!  We have rigor mortis – and we’ve begun to smell a little rank.  We stinketh!  

That is, until Jesus calls us out of the tomb - until he orders everything that binds 

us – our sin, our selfishness and our greed and everything that holds us down - to 

be stripped off and tossed aside! –  We are DRY BONES, until he breathes the 

Spirit’s breath into us once again and makes us new.  

 



We are all Lazarus!  And we stinketh until Jesus awakens us, frees us and gives us 

life.  In this sense, the raising of Lazarus isn’t just a miracle Jesus performed 

thousands of years ago in a land far, far away – it’s a miracle that Jesus continues 

to perform in our lives every day. 

 

I am so thankful that Jesus still calls us out of the tomb - because I need it.   

I stinketh!  And some days I stinketh more than others.  From time to time,  

I still find myself bound up and wound up by my insecurities and fears;  

by the expectations of others; and by my own sin.  But the promise of the story  

of Lazarus is that Jesus loves us, Jesus weeps for us and Jesus is deeply moved  

by our need for him.  And he responds by bringing life to our death, freedom to 

our bondage, and light to our darkness.  

 

There is so much about life and about God that we don’t understand, and our 

personal hopes and plans often get frustrated.  But if we stay on our walk with 

Jesus, even unto death, we’ll be walking in the light.  Amen.  

 

 


