
 “Because Someone Prayed” 

 
James 5:16 

 

Several years ago Dr. Fred Craddock, the distinguished Professor of 

Preaching at Emory University, was asked to preach at the historic 

Ebenezer Baptist Church in Atlanta, Georgia.  That was Martin Luther 

King, Junior’s home church—where he grew up and served as one of 

the pastors.   

 

Dr. Craddock was introduced that day in a simple way.  Someone simply 

stood up and said, "Our preacher today is Fred Craddock. He'll read 

his own text.ò  And with that said, the man sat down, and that was it.  

 

So Fred stood up and began to read from the first chapter of the Gospel 

of Mark.  No sooner had he gotten into the first two or three verses than 

the pastor, Joe Roberts, began to hum.  Then, the other ministers on the 

platform began to hum.  Then the piano began to play.  Then, the organ 

kicked in.  And then the drums and the other instrumentalists!  Then, the 

congregation began to hum and sing about "laying down your burdenò.  

 

Fred Craddock just stopped reading because he couldn't go on.  After 

they were finished singing, Fred started again, read the scripture, and 

preached his sermon. After the service, Fred cornered the pastor and 

said, "I didn't see anything in the bulletin about music during my 

scripture reading. I didn't know you were going to do that."  

 

The pastor, Joe Roberts, said, "Well, I didn't know I was going to do 

that either."  

 

" Then why'd you do it?"  Craddock asked.  

 

Joe Roberts replied, "Well, when you got up to read the scripture, one 

of our associate pastors leaned over to me and said, 'This boy is going 

to need a lot of help!ô  And so we were just helping you!ò 

 

Every time I stand up to preach that same haunting thought rises up in 

my spirit – ñThis boy is going to need a lot of help!ò  I understand that 

without God speaking through me, without the Holy Spirit’s help and  
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unction, then I am only a ñresounding gong or a clanging cymbal.ò   

 

One of the things that I remember about my father (I don’t remember a lot 

about him.  I was only seven years old when he died)—but one of the things I 

remember clearly about him was that every time he stepped onto the 

platform at the beginning of a worship service (he was a preacher), he 

always knelt down at the clergy pew where he was to sit on the platform 

and prayed.    

 

While others were visiting and reading the bulletin and getting ready for 

the worship service, my dad was praying.  I used to wonder as a kid, 

ñWhatôs he praying about?ò   

 

I think I know now what it must have been.  He was probably praying 

like I pray silently every time I step upon a platform.  ñOh, God, this boy 

is going to need a lot of help!ò   

 

Here is what I find when I turn to the Holy Scriptures.  Nearly every 

miracle occurred—at least, in part—because someone prayed. I 

want to talk this morning about the power of prayer.   

 

Now I know that in many ways I’m preaching to the choir, so to speak, 

that you already believe everything I want to say to you.  For instance, if 

I should ask this morning, ñHow many of you believe in the power of 

prayer?ò  I suspect that every hand would be raised. 

 

If I should ask, ñHow many of you believe that prayer is important to 

your relationship with God, that prayer is important to your spiritual 

well-being?ò  I suspect that every hand in this auditorium would be 

raised. 

 

If I should ask, ñHow many of you believe that prayer is important to 

the life and health of this church?ò  I suspect that every hand in this 

room would be raised. 

 

We believe in the power of prayer, don’t we?  Do we, really?  I mean 

not just in our minds, but in our hearts. 

 

I heard a story recently about this young pastor, fresh out of seminary  
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and serving his first church, who was asked to go to the hospital one day 

and visit an elderly woman who was very ill. 

 

He entered the room and saw this person lying on the bed, gasping for 

breath.  He decided to have a short visit so he wouldn’t tire her out.  He 

greeted her by name, took her hand, and asked, ñWould you like me to 

pray for you?ò 

 

She shook her head ―yes‖ and so he said to her, ñWhat would you like 

me to pray?ò 

 

She answered, ñI want you to pray that I will be made well, that God 

will give me back my health.ò 

 

The young preacher kind of gulped.  She was looking for a miracle and 

not a lot of miracles happen these days, he thought.  But he prayed and 

prayed something like this: ñGod, if it be Thy will, restore this sister to 

health.  However, let us accept Thy will so that whether she receives 

her health or not she will know that You are still close to her.ò 

 

When he ended his prayer, this old lady’s eyes flashed open.  She sat up. 

She startled the young preacher by throwing her legs over the side of the 

bed.  She stood up.  She stretched out her arms.  She turned around to 

this astonished young preacher and said, ñI feel better.  I feel a great 

deal better.  In fact, I feel like I have been healed!ò  

 

With that she walked out of her room, headed down the hall towards the 

nurse’s station, shouting, ñI have been healed!  I have been healed!ò 

 

This young preacher staggered out of her hospital room, went down the 

hall, went down the stairs, out of the hospital and into the parking lot. As 

he stood at his car, before opening the door, this young guy looked up 

into heaven and said, ñLord, donôt You ever do that to me again!ò 

 

We say we believe in the power of prayer, but do we, really?  I 

want you to listen to the words of a passage of Scripture that is found in 

the 59
th

 chapter of the book of Isaiah.  I’m reading the last sentence of 

the 15
th

 verse.  ñThe Lord looked and was displeasedò (NIV).   
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What was it that displeased Him?  One of the things that displeased Him 

is found in the very next verse.  This is what it says, verse 16, ñHe was 

appalled that there was no one to intercede.ò  He was shocked, 

dismayed, disgusted at the lack of prayer.  People weren’t praying. 

 

Who is He talking about?  Who is He referring to?  The people of God, 

the people of Judah, the people of Jerusalem, the worshipers of the Lord 

Jehovah!  God was appalled at a lack prayer in their lives.  ñThere was 

no one to intercede.ò 

 

One of the great preachers from the past, F.B. Meyer, put it like this. 

ñThe great tragedy of life is not unanswered prayer but unoffered 

prayer.ò   

 

Eugene Peterson, who wrote that wonderful modern day paraphrase of 

the Bible, The Message, says that church leaders have just two jobs. Do 

you know what they are?  ñTo pray and to teach other people how to 

pray!ò 

 

We have a ñPastorôs Handbookò in the Free Methodist Church.  You 

have probably seen some of us pastors using it when we observe the 

Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper or conduct a wedding.  There is this 

section in the handbook that is entitled ñSpecific Duties of Pastors.ò It 

is kind of like our job description.   

 

Do you know how many things are listed?  Thirty-five and quite a few of 

them have several sub-points!  Guess what?  To pray and to teach other 

people how to pray is not listed anywhere in this long list of specific 

duties in the life of a pastor! 

 

Maybe that’s one of the reasons why the North American Church is 

barely holding its own these days.  The Free Methodist Church in Central 

Africa is growing and growing and growing.  The Free Methodist Church 

in India is multiplying and multiplying and multiply.  The Free Methodist 

Church in South America is reproducing and reproducing and 

reproducing.  But the Free Methodist Church in North America is just 

stagnant.  Why? 

 

Well, one of the reasons might be that we don’t see prayer as one of our  
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primary tasks.  And, yet, listen to what the Bible says in the book of 

James, the 5
th

 chapter, verse 16.  ñThe prayer of a righteous man is 

powerful and effectiveò (NIV).  Here is how the New Living Translation 

puts it.  ñThe earnest prayer of a righteous person has great power and 

produces wonderful results.ò 

 

Here is how The Message translates it.  ñThe prayer of a person living 

right with God is something powerful to be reckoned with.ò 

 

Here is what I discover when I turn to the Bible.  Most miracles occur, 

at least in part, because someone prays.  Let me show you what I 

mean right from the Bible.  Please take your Bibles and turn to the book 

of John, chapter 11. 

 

What we have here is a record of one of the greatest miracles Jesus ever 

performed.  It is the story of Lazarus.  It is a true account of how Jesus 

brought back to life again a man who had been dead for 3 days. Now, as 

miracles go, there’s nothing much bigger than that! 

 

Now normally when we think about this miracle, we focus our eyes and 

our attention upon the leading characters in this story— 

 Jesus, the Son of God, the one who brought back to life again a man 

who was dead;  

 Lazarus, Jesus’ dear friend, the man who had died and had been buried 

but was literally given a new lease on life; 

 Mary and Martha, Lazarus’ sisters, Jesus’ ―second family,‖ so to speak, 

His home away from home, who were so distraught that both of them at 

different times fell at the feet of Jesus and cried, ñLord, if you had been 

here, my brother would not have died.ò 
 

We get so caught up in the drama and in the passion of this marvelous 

miracle— 

 Jesus doing a very human thing, openly and unashamedly weeping at the 

gravesite of His friend; 

 Jesus uttering those immortal word of hope to Mary and Martha, ñI am 

the resurrection and the life.  He who believes in me will live even 

though he dies.ò 

 That triumphant shout in the midst of death and loss and grief, 

ñLazarus, come forth!ò 

 And this ―dead‖ man wrapped in grave clothes stumbling out of the  
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tomb.  ñLoose him and let him go!ò says Jesus. 
 

We get so caught up in all of the action and the familiar names that most 

of us completely miss one of the most important persons in this whole 

miracle.  I wonder if you noticed him?  Who am I talking about? Donôt 

you just hate it when preachers play games with you?   

 

Well, this isn’t a game.  There is a very important person in this 

wonderful story whom most of us miss.  It is like they’re invisible.  But 

this miracle might never have happened if they hadn’t done what they 

did.    

 

So who is this person?   You see them at the very outset of this story. 

Look at the text - verse one, the 11
th

 chapter of John.    I’m reading 

from the New Century Version of the Bible.   
 

A man named Lazarus was sick.  He lived in the town of Bethany, 

where Mary and her sister Martha lived.  Mary was the woman who 

later put perfume on the Lord and wiped his feet with her hair. 

Mary’s brother was Lazarus, the man who was now sick.  So Mary 

and Martha sent someone to tell Jesus, “Lord, the one you love is 

sick.”                                                                                                               John 11:1-3 NCV  
 

―Someone‖ went to Jesus on behalf of a friend.  The friend was sick, 

Jesus could help, someone needed to go to Jesus, so ―Someone‖ went. 

Who was it?  What was their name?  We don’t know.  Was it a relative? 

Was it a friend?  Was it a neighbor?  Was it a member of the local 

synagogue?  We don’t know. 

 

Was it a man?  Was it a woman?  Was it someone young?  Was it 

someone old?  Was it someone important?  We don’t know.  The Bible 

doesn’t tell us.  This person was important not because of who 

they were, but because of what they did. 

 

I’m sure there were all kinds of people doing all kinds of things trying to 

help this man who was sick.  Some brought food; others provided 

treatment; still others comforted the family.  Each role was crucial. Each 

person was helpful, but none was more vital than the one who went to 

Jesus. 
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An earnest plea comes from the family of this afflicted one.  ñWe need 

someone who will tell Jesus that my brother is sick.  We need someone 

to ask Him to come.  Will you go?ò 

 

They needed someone who could find Jesus.  They needed someone who 

knew the way.  They needed someone who wouldn’t quit mid-journey. 

They needed someone who would make sure the message was delivered. 

They needed someone who was as convinced as they were that Jesus 

could and would make a difference. 

 

ñSo Mary and Martha sent someone to tell Jesus, óLord, the one you 

love is sick.ôò  Someone carried the request.  Someone walked the trail.  

Someone went to Jesus on behalf of Lazarus.  And because someone 

went, Jesus responded. 

 

Let me ask you, how important was this person in the healing of 

Lazarus?  How essential was his or her role?  Some might regard it as 

secondary.  After all, didn’t Jesus know everything?  Certainly He knew 

that Lazarus was sick.   Granted, but I just want you to notice this. He 

didn’t respond to the need until someone came to Him on Lazarus’ 

behalf. 

 

Look at verse 4.  ñWhen Jesus heard this, he said, óThis sickness will 

not end in death. It is for the glory of God to bring glory to the son of 

Godôò (John 11:4 NCV).  When was Lazarus healed?  After ―someone‖ made 

the request. 

 

Oh, I know, the healing wouldn’t unfold for several days, but the timer 

was set when the appeal was made.  All that was needed was the passage 

of time. 

 

Would Jesus have responded if the messenger had not spoken?  Perhaps, 

but we have no guarantee.  We do, however, have an example: The 

power of God was triggered by prayer.  Jesus looked down the very 

throat of death’s cavern and called Lazarus back to life…all because 

someone prayed.   
 

ñThe prayer of a righteous man is powerful and effectiveò (James 5:16 NIV). 

God treasures the prayers of His people.  E.M. Bounds, who wrote  
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some of the very best books that have ever been written about prayer, 

once put it like this: ñPrayer moves the hand the moves the world.ò 

 

The very last book of the Bible, the book of Revelation, reveals to us in 

unmistakable fashion just how important prayer is in the eyes of God. 

You may remember that his book was written by the beloved apostle 

John after he had been exiled to a desolate island where criminals were 

sent—Patmos Island. 

 

Rome, like much of our culture today, was hell-bent on silencing forever 

the Christian message of truth and righteousness.  One-by-one, the 

apostles, the leaders of the Church were eliminated.  James was slain 

with a sword.  Peter was crucified, upside down.  Paul was decapitated. 

And John was banished to the Isle of Patmos to die in loneliness and 

seclusion.  Cut off from the Church.  Cut off from companionship.  Cut 

off from making any kind of meaningful contribution to the Christian 

world—or so, Rome thought! 

 

But even though John had been cut off from man, He was not cut off 

from God.  Satan can do a lot of things.  He can hound us.  He can 

harass us.  He can hammer us.  He can shackle us.  But there is one thing 

he can never do—that is separate us from God.  Do you remember the 

words of Romans 8?   
 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?  Shall trouble or 

hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or 

sword… No, in all of these things we are more than conquerors 

through him who loved us.  For I am convinced that neither death 

nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the 

future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in 

all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in 

Christ Jesus our Lord.                                           Romans 8:37-39 NIV 

 

John had been cut off from his family and his friends and his Church and 

his ministry, but was not cut off from God.  Listen to his words in the 

opening chapter of Revelation, verse 10.  ñOn the Lordôs day I was in 

the Spirit, and I heard behind me a loud voice like a trumpet.ò 

 

He was ñin the Spirit.ò  He was praying.  And as he prayed, he was met 

by the angel of the Lord and he saw things and heard things that no man  
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had ever seen or heard before.  He was given a vision of heaven.  And 

though much could be said about what he saw, I want you to focus on 

what he heard.   

 

For 7 chapters we read about the noises of heaven that John heard.   

 He heard a voice like the sound of a trumpet piercing the 

stillness.  It was the voice of Jesus. 

 He hears angels speak. 

 He hears thunder roll. 

 He hears living creatures who surround the throne of God 

crying, ñHoly, holy, holy is the Lord God almighty, who was, 

and is, and is to come.ò 

 He hears the elders worship, ñYou are worthy, our Lord and 

God, to receive glory and honor and power, for you created all 

things, and by your will they were created and have their 

being.ò 

 He hears the souls of the martyrs call out, ñHow long?ò 

 He hears one hundred forty-four thousand people from every 

nation, tribe, people and language of the earth shout in a 

loud voice, ñSalvation belongs to our God, who sits on the 

throne and to the lamb.ò 
 

Heaven is full of sounds—earthquakes, thunder, singing, rejoicing, praise. 

There is constant activity in heaven.  And then you come to chapter 8. 

Listen to what it says. 
 

When the Lamb opened the seventh seal, there was silence in heaven 

for about half an hour.  And I saw the seven angels who stand before 

God and to whom were given seven trumpets.  Another angel came 

and stood at the altar, holding a golden pan for incense.  He was 

given much incense to offer with the prayers of all God’s holy people. 

The angel put this offering on the golden altar before the throne. The 

smoke from the incense went up from the angel’s hand to God with 

the prayers of God’s holy people.  Then the angel filled the incense 

pan with fire from the altar and threw it on the earth, and there were 

flashes of lightning, thunder and loud noises, and an earthquake. 
                                                                                                                        Revelation 8:1-5 NCV  

 

Every song ceased.  Every being of the heavenly city hushed.  The noise 

stopped.  A sudden stillness fell like a curtain.  Why?  Why did the Lamb  

-10- 

lift His hand for silence?  Why did the trumpet voices hush?  Because 

someone was praying.  Heaven paused, and heaven pauses to hear the 

prayers of …someone.  A mother for her child.  A pastor for his church. 

A doctor for the diseased.   A counselor for the confused.   A friend for a 

friend. 

 

Someone comes to Jesus and says, ñLord, the one you love is sick.ò Or, 

ñLord, the one you love is tired.ò  ñLord, the one you love is lost.ò 

ñLord, the one you love is sad.ò  ñLord, the one you love is fearful and 

depressed.ò 

 

The words of the prayer may vary, but the response never changes. The 

Savior hears the prayer.  He silences heaven, so He won’t miss a single 

word.  He hears the prayer.  Remember that phrase from Lazarus’ story. 

ñWhen Jesus heard this, he said, óThis sickness will not end in 

deathôò (John 11:4 NCV). 

 

The Master heard the request.  Jesus stopped whatever He was doing 

and took note of the person’s words.  This anonymous man (or woman) 

was heard by God. 

 

You and I live in a loud world.  To get someone’s attention is no easy 

task.  They must be willing to set everything aside to listen; turn down 

the radio, turn away from the monitor, turn the corner of the page and 

set down the book.  When someone is willing to silence everything else 

so they can hear us clearly, it is a privilege.  A rare privilege, indeed! 

 

So John’s message is precious.  You can talk to God because God 

listens.  Your voice matters in heaven.  He takes you very seriously. 

When you enter His presence, all of heaven becomes suddenly silent so 

the Lamb can hear your voice. 

 

No need to fear that you will be ignored.  Even if you stammer or 

stumble, even if what you have to say impresses no one else, it impressed 

God—and he listens.  He listens to the painful plea of the elderly in the 

nursing home.  He listens to the broken-hearted alcoholic as he begs for 

mercy.  He listens to the lonely and hurting wife as she seeks guidance.  

He listens to the frightened businessman as he steps off the street and 

into the chapel.  God listens. 
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ñThe smoke from the incense went up from the angelôs hand to Godò 

(Revelation 8:4 NCV).   Incredible!  Your words, my words, do not stop until 

they reach the very throne of God. 

 

Then the angel ñfilled the incense pan with fire from the altar and 

threw it on the earthò (Revelation 8:5 NCV).  Your prayer activates God’s 

power in heaven and then wonderful things,  miracles,  begin to happen 

on earth. 

 

Your prayers move God to change the world.  Whatever situation 

we are facing, we can either worry or we can pray.   You know, when all 

is said and done those are life’s two great alternatives.  Either we are in 

charge—which means we have a whole lot of worrying to do—or God is 

in charge. 

 

Worry is conversation that I have with myself: ñWhat am I going to 

do?ò  Prayer is conversation that I have with God.  And when I speak, 

Jesus hears.  And when Jesus hears, thunder rolls.  And when thunder 

rolls, the world is changed.  And it all happens because someone prayed. 

 

You can be that someone who helps change the world, who 

helps change this community, who helps change this church, 

who helps change your family. 

 

   

 

 

  

 

  

 

 


