
Jesus went with his disciples to the village of 

Nain. A funeral procession was coming out as 

he approached the village gate. The young 

man who had died was a widowôs only son.
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When the Lord saw her, his heart 

overflowed with compassion. ñDonôt 

cry!ò he said.
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Then he walked over to the coffin and touched it. 

ñYoung man,ò he said, ñI tell you, get up.ò 
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Then the dead boy sat up and began to 

talk! And Jesus gave him back to his 

mother.
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