
May the words of my mouth… 

In today's Gospel, Jesus is at a wedding, and his Mother is there, as well. A wedding: a time of 

rejoicing, of anticipation and hope. And this must have been some wedding! Wedding parties in 

Jesus' time involved the whole village.  Sounds like the weddings around here! (and the many 

stories that go with each of them) And while guests may have been gracious enough to bring 

something, nevertheless, at this particular wedding, the wine ran out. This would have brought 

great disgrace upon the couple and their families. And the whole village would never let the 

couple live that one down.  And Mary knew that, and that is why she brings this dire situation to 

her Son.  

So Jesus acts.  He has the servants fill, get this, six large thirty-gallon containers used for 

purification rituals, with water; then without another word tells them to draw out and take some 

to the person in charge of the arrangements. They do. But instead of water, the steward discovers 

it is the best quality wine! 

By this act, Jesus "showed forth his glory," our Gospel says, and it caused his disciples to believe 

in him.  When Jesus “shows forth his glory,” we generally call them miracles, but John calls 

them "signs."  There are differences.  A sign means something, tells us something, points to 

something.  But in this instance, only the servants knew about it. So what was this “sign” 

pointing towards? Then John says, "and his disciples believed in him."  So, perhaps the sign is 

for us -- his servants, his disciples -- that we too may believe in him. 

If we were to see this sign as only a miracle, like a magic trick that we just can't figure out, we 

would miss the sign, for this flow of wine at the beginning of Our Lord's ministry is even now 

pointing to the end of it, to the hour of his true glory-on the cross. But even now, at the very 
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beginning of his ministry, we continue catching a glimpse of the future - to the hour when the 

Son of Man will be glorified. The time is coming when Jesus will pour out his life for the world, 

the moment when blood and water will flow from his side and the world will be flooded with the 

wine of his eternal grace.  

But that hour has not yet come, he says to his mom. Yet as he turns the water into wine, it is a 

sign -- the first of his signs that his death will bring life, will bring joy, will bring peace and 

fulfilment.  Just as at Cana in Galilee, his grace and his love flow without end -- the grace and 

love that set this world in motion, the grace and love that created each one of us, the grace and 

love that created us to love him and one another. This love has no earthly limits, for this love 

brings the dead to life.  

In  these six stone jars of water turned to wine, we catch a glimpse of his glory -- not unlike what 

we see on the altar as wine becomes his saving Blood, a miracle of grace, a gift from his eternal 

life. Poured into our lives, whoever eats his Flesh and drinks his Blood will live forever. It is not 

wine for which we thirst in this hour, but for something far deeper -- for Christ, for God himself, 

to see his grace and love at work in our hearts, bringing us joy, giving us life, making us new. 

This event in the life of Jesus, as recorded by his beloved disciple John, tells us clearly: God 

cares.  He cares about everything in our lives, and He alone can fill the emptiness of our lives. 

He cares enough to come to us every week in the Holy Supper, to nourish us with the only food 

that will satisfy, that will give us life.  Taste and see that the Lord is good!  In him is joy, in him 

is life; in him we find the very essence of what God wants for us! Despite our lack of fulfilment 

in this world, Jesus is the fulfilment of what we lack, and we can then find peace, meaning, and 

real life in him.  
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Through his Incarnation, fasting and temptation, through his ministry and teaching, through his 

death on the Cross and Resurrection from the dead, Jesus did it all to fill up our jars -- to change 

our water into wine. That is God's love, the assurance that we are his, that although we cannot by 

ourselves measure up to the Father's standards, Jesus meets them, suffers the consequences of 

our attempts and failures, dies to pay for our mistakes, and then proclaims that he loves us 

anyway.  Isn't that a revelation? Isn't that an Epiphany -- a manifestation, a shining forth of 

Christ's glory?  As the disciples saw what Jesus did to help in a situation that would otherwise 

have been disastrous, believe in Jesus and see what he is really like, see his glory, his care and 

love for each of us. 

In the early 1600's, English priest and poet George Herbert wrote this brief but lovely poem: 

Love bade me welcome: yet my soul drew back, 
Guilty of dust and sin. 

But quick-ey'd Love, observing me grow slack 
From my first entrance in, 

Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning 
If I lack'd anything. 

A guest, I answer'd, worthy to be here: 
Love said, you shall be he. 

I the unkind, ungrateful: Ah, my dear, 
I cannot look on thee. 

Love took my hand, and smiling did reply, 
Who made the eyes but I? 

Truth Lord, but I have marr'd them: let my shame 
Go where it doth deserve. 

And know you not, says Love, who bore the blame? 
My dear, then I will serve. 
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You must sit down, says Love, and taste my meat. 
So I did sit and eat. 

                                                                                                  -- George Herbert 

 
So Jesus bids us come to his wedding feast today, to eat his Body that was broken when his hour 

had come, to drink his mercy that flowed from the cross and covered the sins of the whole world. 

At Cana in Galilee his mother told the servants, "Do whatever he tells you." Today he is telling 

us, "Do this in remembrance of me." Do this and be filled. Do this and overflow with the joy of 

new wine. Do this and live forever. Just as the steward of the feast was amazed when he tasted 

the new wine, and just as the disciples saw and believed, so now Christ manifests his glory for 

you and for me. Every Epiphany is a moment of new creation. Let us allow his Light to shine 

upon us and through us, to lead us to reveal God’s power to the weak, God’s love for the 

neglected, God’s mercy for all us sinners.  Above all, let us pray for an Epiphany that reveals to 

us who Jesus Christ really is. 

Amen. 

 


