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Jan. 14, 2018 – (Epiphany 2, John) 

Sermon Text – John 2:1-11 
 

- Jesus said to [the servants], "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." - 

 

I know what it’s like to run out at a wedding.  It’s embarrassing.  It’s awkward.  It’s 

disastrous.  We didn’t run out of wine.  We ran out of food.  And fortunately, I wasn’t in 

charge of that.  My dad was.  It was his wedding.  He was marrying my step-mother, 

and I guess he didn’t realize how many people might be interested in helping him 

celebrate.  My father and step-mother got married during a regular worship service at 

their church on a Saturday evening and there was an open invitation in the bulletin for 

people to join them afterward at the reception.  When it became apparent that more 

people were showing up than there was food to feed on the buffet, the word went out 

pretty fast through family channels.  Children, grand-children, friends we knew 

well…don’t anything!  Save the food for the guests!  Let’s hope there’s enough, if we 

just don’t eat.  Actually, I think we had a great time!  We visited.  We shared in the joy.  

And when everyone had gone, we ordered pizza for the family, and we all sat around 

talking about how much fun we had and how disaster was averted.  It seems we 

probably could have used Jesus to be there with his mother and his disciples.  He 

maybe could have turned the napkins into sandwiches! 

 

 Today, we hear about Jesus going to a wedding where they have run out of 

wine.  We don’t know why they ran out.  Perhaps the families of the bride and groom 

were poor.  They only had so much in resources.  They bought what they could, and 

they hoped it would last.  It didn’t.  Then, there’s the possibility that the guests didn’t live 

up to their obligations.  They were supposed to bring wine with them as gifts.  They 

showed up empty handed and the wine ran out.  I don’t know.  I’m no social expert on 

first century, middle eastern, social customs.  And, all of that is complicated by the fact 

that, in Biblical times, Jewish weddings lasted for seven days.  I’m sure that must have 

taken a lot of planning, preparation and provisions to provide for an entire week of 

feasting and celebration.  Sometimes things ran out.  Whatever the case may be, when 

the wine runs out, Jesus’ mother takes notice.  “They have no wine,” she says.  To 

which Jesus responds with one of his most human statements he makes in all of 

scripture, “Woman, what concern is that to you and to me?  My hour has not yet 
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come.”  Eugene Peterson, in “The Message” paraphrases that line, “Is that any of our 

business, Mother – yours and mine?  This isn’t my time.  Don’t push me.”  I think I’d put 

it, “Mo-o-om, why are you telling me about this?  I’ve got nothing to do with that!  I’m 

not ready to be responsible for everyone else’s problems.”  Nonetheless, Mary is 

persistent.  She expects that Jesus will do something.  She instructs the servants, “Do 

whatever he tells you.”  These are important words.  They will echo down through the 

rest of John’s gospel.  “Take up your bed and walk,” Jesus will tell the man who has 

been paralyzed for 38 years.  And he does it and the paralysis is gone.  “Go and wash 

in the pool of Siloam,” Jesus tells the man born blind.  And he does it and he can see 

for the very first time.  The point is that doing whatever Jesus tells you is important.  Do it 

and the grace of God is not far away. 

 

 Jesus makes a lot of wine – somewhere between 120 and 180 gallons.  The 

exact amount is not important.  The fact that it is a lot is.  And it’s good wine.  That’s 

important too.  In John’s incarnational way of understanding, this is what it means to 

have God with us.  This is what it means to receive “grace upon grace.”  This is what it 

means to “see God’s glory.”  For John, God’s grace is always embodied in something 

that we can see, taste, touch, hear or smell.  Wine is like that.  Lot’s of wine overwhelms 

the senses.  When the chief steward tastes the water become wine, he exclaims to the 

bridegroom, “Everyone serves the good wine first…but you have kept the good wine 

until now!”  And that’s the thing.  With Jesus, the wine does not run out.  With Jesus, 

there is wine in abundance.  With Jesus, the abundance of wine is amplified by the 

fact that it is the best.  Jesus blesses the wedding with more than is needed and with 

better than is needed – more wine and better wine than anyone can ever imagine 

being able to drink! 

 

 We live in a world where it is easy to hear the message that we have run out, 

that we don’t have enough, that we certainly don’t have what we need, and that 

whatever we have – it doesn’t measure up.  I have been greatly saddened during 

these past few days.  I have been saddened for my friends and their adopted children 

from Haiti, who are some of the sweetest and most loving people I know.  And I’ve 

been hurting for the children of El Salvador, who have fled from such awful conditions 

in their country, crossed Mexico and are now trying to get across the border and into 

our country.  Brenda and I learned about them at our Churchwide Assembly last 

summer and have chosen to help support them through a program of our Evangelical 

Lutheran Church in America that provides legal assistance for unaccompanied minors 

in their efforts to come to our country.  And I’ve been grieving for our African brothers 

and sisters be they in Willmar, St. Cloud or South Africa, who are all a part of God’s 

wonderful creation and who have added so much to the richness of our lives or who 
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have taught us so much about being God’s faithful people in the world.  They certainly 

do not deserve the hateful statements the world may have to offer up about them, not 

when we can just as easily be criticized for not measuring up.   

 

 “We have no… whatever…”  You fill in the blank.  “No wealth, …no power, …no 

influence, …no sensibility, …no stature, …no nothing that might help us to measure up 

to the standards the world throws at us.  We have run out!  What are we to do about all 

that?  How are we going to fix all of our shortcomings?  What may be our course of 

action when the world tells us that we are not good enough?  Well, if we’ve been 

paying attention to our scripture for today, the answer is “Do whatever [Jesus] tells 

you.”  And you know what that is.  You’ve heard it before.  “Love God with all your 

heart and all your soul and all your mind and all your strength.  And love your neighbor 

as yourselves.”  That means the neighbors who live down the road or on the other side 

of the world, the neighbors who speak your language or something completely 

different, and the neighbors with white skin, or black skin, or brown or yellow or red 

skin, or even purple skin (the Vikings are playing in the playoffs)!  You may see some 

of those people today.  Love them too!  I know I’m going to try!  So, do whatever Jesus 

tells you.  There is grace to be found in following his ways.  There is glory to be seen in 

watching what he has done.  There is abundance in relying upon his presence.  In him, 

we’ll have more and better of what we need than we might ever imagine. 

 

            Amen. 


