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John 2:1-11 
 
On the third day there was a wedding in Cana of Galilee, and the mother of Jesus was there. 
Jesus and his disciples had also been invited to the wedding. When the wine gave out, the 
mother of Jesus said to him, "They have no wine." And Jesus said to her, "Woman, what 
concern is that to you and to me? My hour has not yet come." His mother said to the 
servants, "Do whatever he tells you." Now standing there were six stone water jars for the 
Jewish rites of purification, each holding twenty or thirty gallons. Jesus said to them, "Fill the 
jars with water." And they filled them up to the brim. He said to them, "Now draw some 
out, and take it to the chief steward." So they took it. When the steward tasted the water that 
had become wine, and did not know where it came from (though the servants who had 
drawn the water knew), the steward called the bridegroom and said to him, "Everyone serves 
the good wine first, and then the inferior wine after the guests have become drunk. But you 
have kept the good wine until now." Jesus did this, the first of his signs, in Cana of Galilee, 
and revealed his glory; and his disciples believed in him. 
________________________________________________________________ 
 
Most of us think of weddings as occasions that are in a category all by themselves. This is 

because weddings are important in people’s lives and also has to do with the industry that 

has sprung up around weddings. And so many weddings these days can require very special 

things: very special clothes, a very special setting, very special words, very special guests and, 

of course, very special food and drink. 
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Unlike many Anglican clergy these days, I’ve had a lot of experience officiating at and 

attending weddings. I’ve watched many couples make their vows with jangly nerves, shaky 

hands and trembling lips. I have seen men and women, young, middle aged and older, stand 

before me in tears, yes, on account of their feelings for their soon to be spouse but also on 

account of all the pressure on them to make their wedding not only special but spectacular.  

 

And yet, if we make our way through all the suits and dresses, through all the satin and 

flowers, through all the questions and vows and blessings, through all the aunts and uncles 

and cousins and friends, through all the punch, pate and pinot grigio; if we make our way 

through all these things, what we will find right at the heart of weddings are all the questions 

of ordinary life—questions that you and I ask ourselves everyday: Questions like these: Who 

am I?  Who am I committed to and what is the nature of that commitment? Who is my 

community and how do I express my connection to that community?  

 

And so, thought of in this way, weddings are not in a category all by themselves. They are 

instead intensifications of ordinary life—events in a concentrated timeframe in which people 

show who they are and what they are about.  

 

And so, imagine this. Jesus, his mother Mary and some of the disciples are invited to a 

wedding at which a couple are trying to express who they are, who they are committed to 

and the nature of that commitment, who their community is and what their connection is to 

that community…when something unexpected happens. They run out of wine. They run out 
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of the thing that, above all things, carries their sense of celebration and joy in themselves, 

within their relationship and within their community. They run out of wine. 

 

And so this morning before we ever get to what Jesus brings as his gift to the wedding, I 

wonder: where are you finding that you’re running out of wine in your life?  Where are you 

running out of wine in who you are or who you are committed to?  Where are you running 

out of wine in the community or communities you find yourself in? Where are you running 

out of wine, running out of joy, running out of juice?  

  

For you see, without admitting that we have run out of wine, without an honest 

acknowledgment that our wine is gone, Jesus will not have much to offer us, will have little 

to add to our lives. He will instead sit there as just another passive guest, not active because, 

well, why would he be? Why should he be? 

 

And so it is important, so important, to have the courage and, in some cases, the simple and 

brash innocence just to say it.  I have no wine.  We have no wine.  We have been out of wine 

for weeks, for months, even for years!  

 

For once we say it, somehow a new possibility may make itself available to us, a new 

presence that can gives us access to our joy again in being alive and in being related deeply to 

others. 

 

But how does it happen? How do the joy and the juice in our lives return to us?  Is it as 

simple as laying before the Lord of Life our need and waiting for him to summon someone 
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to bring over those stone jars full of water and which, before we know it, will be filled not 

only with the very wine we lack but with the best wine, the best saved for last? 

 

This is how I think of it: It’s not about magic, this story. It is about a Jesus whose gift is 

this—his simple presence that unlocks a dimension of our lives where all the joy is hidden.  

This dimension where the joy can be hiding is not dependent on affluence, for this story is 

the story of a wedding of a peasant man and woman, a couple who would have had little in 

terms of material goods and little in terms of economic security.  This dimension where joy 

can be hiding is also not dependent on everything going smoothly in the future, for in this 

story, Jesus, his mother and his disciples have much tribulation that lies before them.  This 

dimension where joy can be hiding is our ability to awaken to the gift of our own ordinary 

lives and the potential we have of taking that gift and claiming it, using it, and fully offering it 

in relationship to those we love, the same way that Jesus, the Word made flesh, did.  

 
This, then, is what Jesus is all about and what our joy can be about. Through Jesus, God 

inhabits human life and creates new capacities in each of us: the capacity to live ordinary 

moments and to come to see them for the extraordinary moments that they really are, the 

capacity to have ordinary relationships with people and to live into them as the extraordinary 

relationships that they really are, the capacity to make ordinary commitments and to claim 

them for the extraordinary commitments that they really are, the capacity to live in ordinary 

communities and discover the extraordinary communities they really are, the capacity to 

undergo hardship and tribulation and in the midst of it to find joy, to savor joy, and to offer 

joy. 
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And so, this morning, people of All Saints’, as we officially welcome Loriann into the 

Anglican Church of Canada through her confirmation, a person who just like us, has and will 

run out of wine from time to time in her life, as we officially welcome her, let’s remember 

that the God we worship and adore, the God who inhabits the Anglican Church of Canada, 

is a God whose presence transforms the everyday into the eternal, the not enough into more 

than enough, and ordinary water into excellent, extraordinary and joyful wine.  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 


