Second Sunday after the Epiphany - January 19, 2025
Text: John 2:1-11
Theme: There’s No Party Like Jesus’ Party

Have you ever had a dinner party where you discover too late
that there is not enough food? Either we miscounted or unexpected
guests arrived and suddenly we’re churning through the cabinets
and trying to find some way to stretch whatever is lacking. How
great would it be if we could just call on Jesus to whip up a couple
more steaks or another pan of potatoes? That's how people often
see the miracle at Cana. The bride and groom committed the
egregious error of running out of wine and now the bride’s going to
be crying and her father yelling and her groom wringing his hands
and having no idea what to do. "Oh! But wait! Jesus is here! Hey

Mary, will you get your boy to fix this?”

I'm sure Jesus liked a good party and I'm sure He would have
had compassion on the poor bride and groom who were about to be
publicly humiliated because they committed the social faux pas of
running out of wine at a wedding. You remember that wine was not
just a drink for the people of that day but symbol of joy and
prosperity. So, running out was really bad. But Jesus did not fix the
problem just because He wanted the family to avoid embarrassment.

In fact, He pushed back when His mother told Him the problem.



“"Woman, what does this have to do with me? My hour has not

yvet come.”

People often wonder if Jesus was being rude to His mom,
calling her "woman.” No, Jesus is not rude. "Woman” was a polite
term with which to address a female for the people of that place and
time, much like calling a lady "ma’am.” He was also, with this term,
intentionally distancing Himself from the relationship of mother and
son, and politely reminding Mary that, while they would always be
mother and son, they were also sinner and Savior. I would imagine
that it would have been difficult for Mary to remember that. Many
mothers have a tendency to forget that their sons are grown men. I
think that it is just human nature to chase after the years of
childhood when your kids were growing up, especially if they were

joyful years.

To her great credit, Mary took the mild rebuke, turned to the

servants, and said,

“Do whatever he tells you.”

She had great faith in her son. Maybe He would solve the
problem and maybe not, but He had reminded her that He works on
God’s timeline and not hers, and she knew that whatever He decided

would be good because Mary knew what St. Paul would tell us later.



God always works for our good whether we know it or not. He
decided to quietly solve the problem. The only people who knew

anything were Jesus, His disciples and a couple servants.

He did not perform this, His first miracle, in order to please
Mary, or in order to save the family embarrassment, but to
accomplish two things. First, it was time for His disciples to begin to
understand the vastness of His power. This would be just the first in
a line of tutorials that would include walking on water and raising
the dead. Second, Jesus began, with this miracle, to connect Himself
to the prophecies of the Old Testament so that anyone who was
paying attention would begin to see that He was the exact one

prophesied to be the Messiah.

The prophet, Amos, records God’s words for us in our Old

Testament reading for today,

"I will restore the fortunes of my people Israel, and they shall
rebuild the ruined cities and inhabit them; they shall plant vineyards
and drink their wine, and they shall make gardens and eat their fruit.
I will plant them on their land, and they shall never again be

uprooted out of the land that I have given them.”

Draw the line between Amos’ recording of God’s promise to

restore His people and Jesus restoring the image of the newly



married couple with not just wine, but the best wine of the night!
Consider that the people thought of wine as the marker of joy and
prosperity and that is exactly what God had promised to bring with

the Messiah.

They were a little foggy on what kind of joy and prosperity He
would bring. People today are still a little foggy on that. Jesus does
not bring worldly power or earthly wealth. He might use those for a
time to accomplish His will but the joy and prosperity that is His
ultimate goal is Heavenly, not earthly. He constantly reminds us of
that. Jesus is not our sugar daddy but our Savior. We gather around
this altar every week and receive the bread and the wine that is His
Body and Blood not only to empower us to continue the fight for
another week but to remind us of where we are headed. Our home
awaits us as soon as we are finished with our work here. Absolute
joy and prosperity await us in paradise where Jesus promises that
He has already prepared a place for us. What joy that is to know that

while life is often a struggle, paradise awaits.

Look for the miracles in your life. Seek those places and times
when Jesus turns something ordinary, like water, into something
amazing like the finest wine of the wedding feast. We look for what
we want or what we think we need but do you look for what God is

giving you? There is the miracle. You may not even know what to do
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with what you receive but God will show you. As St. Paul says in our

Epistle:

“"Having gifts that differ according to the grace given to us, let
us use them: if prophecy, in proportion to our faith; if service, in our
serving; the one who teaches, in his teaching; the one who exhorts,
in his exhortation; the one who contributes, in generosity; the one
who leads, with zeal; the one who does acts of mercy, with

cheerfulness.”

If you receive a miraculous gift, even if it is one you don’t
understand, assume that God intends for you to use it. God has led
me down many paths that I would have said were not right for me.
Sometimes I fought with Him and argued with Him and later, I
always regretted it. Sometimes I sat back, enjoyed the ride, and
kept my hands inside the car at all times. Those are the best times,
when I let God drive. He provides what is needed. He directs the
operation. He blesses His followers with blessings galore. I quote

Mother Mary to myself often.

“'Do whatever he tells you.”



