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On the 3rd 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 6 stone water jars for the Jewish rites of purification, each 

holding 20 or 30 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. 

 

—--- 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

We are all so thirsty for community. Wow going to a wedding where you can gather 

together and celebrate without fear sounds amazing!  

 

Isn’t it fun that weddings have been around so long! It is something that still happens 

today- a celebration that we can picture in our heads. My husband Ryan and I got 

married almost 19 years ago in Florida on the beach. My dad was a retired Presbyterian 

minister and we had been really involved in 2 different churches. I loved both of them. It 

was impossible to choose one so the beautiful beach at a state park worked well. While 

our ceremony was going on, at one point a woman ran by in a Wonder Woman bathing 

suit- clearly our big day was not relevant to everyone.  

 

In the 1st century in the middle east, however, everyone in town probably would have 

been invited and a wedding would have defined the status of the family. There’s still 

some of this today, but then it would have been social suicide to run out of wine.  

Jesus’ mother, who is never named in the gospel of John, knows this, and knows her 

son can do something about it.  

 

Interesting to note, in John the Mother of Jesus shows up only twice- once at the 

wedding of Cana and again at the foot of the cross. Both times Jesus calls her Woman. 

This boggles scholars. There are different theories- is she the new definition of woman 

changing the harmful view left by Eve? Or is this somehow a word of intimacy? 

Basically no one knows. I know that if my children called me “woman,” I would be so 

surprised and not pleasantly surprised. Anyway, when his mother points out the 

dilemma of the wine shortage to Jesus, he replies, not with Thanks Mom, that is so 

helpful, but with “Woman, what concern is that to you and to me? My hour has not yet 

come.” But somehow through a knowing look or glance, his mother knows he will do 

something about it. So she says to the servants who no doubt were worried, “Do 

whatever he tells you” and they do.  

 

Now if we go back to how this account began, we read “on the 3rd day there was a 

wedding,” in John whenever you hear the 3rd day, it is referring to and looking ahead to 

the Resurrection. Jesus’ hour of death and resurrection indeed had not come yet, but 

his hour to show at least his disciples and these panicked servants his glory had come, 

and like good mom’s do, she pushed him a bit at the right time. 

 

So the nuts and bolts of the first miracle or sign Jesus performs were as follows: Jesus 

took what was already there- 6 stone water jars for the Jewish rites of purification each 

holding 20 or 30 gallons and had the servants fill them up to the brim with water and 



then take that liquid and “draw some out and take it to the chief steward.” So we are not 

given any details of how the water goes from water into wine except that the servants 

followed the instructions of Jesus and trusted his word. I wonder if we use what we have 

with trust in the blessings of Jesus if our actions will be blessed beyond our 

imagination? 

 

Early in John we read that The Word became flesh and lived among us; he was full of 

grace and truth, and from his fullness we have all received grace upon grace.” An 

abundance of Grace– Maybe 6 jars times 30 gallons or 180 gallons of wine represent 

some of that Grace upon Grace- unexpected abundance! Surprised by Joy! Filled to the 

brim with hope and expectation and pure fun and joy!!! Jesus used what was already 

there in a new way.  

 

There is mystery in this revelation. When the chief steward tasted the water turned into 

wine, he declared that the good wine had been kept until now.  The chief steward had 

no idea where the wine had come from but called the bridegroom to compliment and 

honor him. The servants and the disciples and Jesus’ mother knew what had gone on 

behind the scenes.  

 

Verse 11 says, Jesus did this, the first of his signs, in Cana of Galilee, and revealed his 

glory; and his disciples believed in him.  

 

In preparing for this sermon I learned something new: the early church celebrated the 

Feast of Epiphany before they celebrated Christmas. Epiphany according to Webster 

means in a sense “a revealing scene or moment.” In the early church there were 4 

revealing moments celebrated at Epiphany: 1, the birth of Jesus revealed to the 

Shepherds, 2 the Magi traveling and presenting gifts to Jesus and the revelation to even 

the Gentiles, 3 the baptism of Jesus revealing his identity as God’s beloved son, and 4. 

the Wedding at Cana where through the turning of water into wine Jesus revealed his 

glory and his disciples believed in him.  

So our text today was of utmost importance at an early stage in the history of the 

church. 

 

What does it mean for us today? 

A few thoughts: We share what we have expecting it to be used in a way that we can’t 

even hope for or imagine. 

God works beyond what we can imagine.  

Each community, each person brings what they have. We have each been gifted in 

different ways, and we need each gift! The gift of listening is as important as the gift of 

talking; the gift of caring as the gift of administration.  



I think of different churches I’ve attended. One of the most surprising to me was in 

Switzerland where I was studying for a semester, I attended a local church in the 

country. After worship a local vineyard owner and wine maker, brought wine for all and it 

was distributed like kool-aid, coffee or punch at fellowship hour. This greatly surprised 

me. 

 

Tomorrow is a day to remember the life of Martin Luther King Jr and the struggles for 

justice and equity for all. I lived in Mississippi until the middle of 9th grade, and saw 

firsthand so much racism. We had segregated schools and even segregated skating 

rinks and other community centers. Racism is far from over, and it is something that we 

as the church must work to overcome.  

 

One of my favorite preachers to listen to and learn from is Bishop Michael Curry. You 

may remember him from the wedding of Prince Harry and Megan Markle. He is African 

American. He shared a story in a podcast with Brene Brown that moved me. 

When Bishop Curry’s parents were dating in Ohio in the late 1940s, his mother had 

become an Episcopalian and his father was curious to see what that was all about. So 

he attended one Sunday with her. Both of them were of dark skin color. Curry’s mother 

went up for communion which meant drinking wine from a big chalice that was wiped off 

for the next person.   

 

Curry says in his own words: So Daddy sees my mother go up, who was even darker 

than I am, and I’m fairly dark. She goes up and everybody at the altar rail is White and 

the priest is giving the bread, but the bread was easy because that was, you know 

everybody gets their own. But when it came to the cup, he was watching with the cup. 

He said, “I’m waiting.” He would tell the story when we were kids. We got tired of 

hearing the story. But he would tell the story, and it did enlarge every time he told it, 

but… 

The priest gets there with the chalice and Mommy drinks from it, and after her, 

there were White people. And he was waiting to see what happened. And the 

priest did, the blood of Christ, the cup of salvation, whatever they said in those 

days, and nothing happened. And that’s where he would actually choke up a bit, 

and say that really was the reason he became an Episcopalian. He said, “Any 

church where Blacks and Whites drink from the same cup knows something 

about the gospel of Jesus, that that is something I want to be a part of.” And 

that was a thin moment for him. He never used that language. But that was a thin 

place. He saw something of the kingdom or the reign of God, the beloved 

community in that moment.” 

The “Beloved community” was an idea that MLK developed. He described it this way: 



It is an overflowing love which seeks nothing in return. It is the love of God working in 

the lives of all. This is the love that may well be the salvation of our civilization. 

from “The Role of the Church in Facing the Nation's Chief Moral Dilemma,” 1957 MLK 

 

Grace upon Grace overflowing into lives all around.  

You, Plymouth Presbyterian, contribute to God’s work of Abundant Grace all around 

in really big ways. Led by Gina and others, you packed up 30 totes filled with needed 

items like towels for individuals leaving houselessness and entering permanent 

housing. Imagine being without a warm house, then moving into your very own home, 

and finding that someone had lovingly thought of what you might need- like a cozy 

towel. This is Grace upon Grace. 

We are thirsty for community and for abundant life, and the good news is that there’s 

no shortage in Christ, there is only Grace upon Grace, an abundance for all to drink, 

which allows us to look forward to the heavenly banquet where there are no more 

tears or sorrow but only the presence of love, the presence of the Triune God. You 

are loved and we are partners in this ministry of Grace. Amen. 


