
1 
 

Rev. Joshua Wullenweber  

Sermon 

Second Sunday after Epiphany  

John 2:1-11  

 

Well grace and peace to you from God our creator and our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.   

So I think its safe to say that a weddings is something we all have experienced in one way or the 

other in our lives. We have all either been in a wedding party, attended one as a guest, or at least 

watched one on TV. Now, for most their weddings go off without a hitch, but for others not 

everything always goes as planned.  

For Heather and I we were definitely part of the other group. I can remember just a day or two 

before our wedding, being the good soon to be husband that I was I volunteered to help put 

together the center pieces for our reception tables. Now this wasn’t a big feat as I think there 

were only 10 or 12 to do, but of course even after having an example in front of me I still 

managed to put every… single… frame… together wrong. Now thankfully the problem was 

semi-fixable, and we of course ended up getting married, but it was touch and go there for a little 

bit.  

In all seriousness, even the most well-planned weddings have their hick-ups and clearly this is 

something brides and grooms have been battling for centuries. As today in our gospel text we 

hear about one such wedding where everything did not go as planned. Thankfully for this bride 

and groom Jesus was one of the wedding guests along with his mother and disciples.  And 

thankfully when their party seemed to hit a bump Jesus was there to perform an amazing miracle 

that saved the whole celebration. 

As a side note I do find it interesting that Mary, had a lot to do with this. As it was her mothering 

heart and faith in her son that initially pushed Jesus into action.  But regardless today in this 

second chapter of John we witness the first sign of Jesus’ public ministry. 

A sign that sets the tone for what we can expect from Christ’s mission in this world. A sign of 

nothingness to plenty. A sign of fragility to strength. A sign of pure abundance for all who tasted 

and saw what Christ offered that day.  

Now this first sign of water to wine is a beautiful reminder of hope. A reminder of the 

outpouring God’s abundance in our lives. A reminder of God’s never ending and never ceasing 

grace, love, and peace for all God’s people. But sometimes like in our wedding celebrations and 

in our life in general, things do not always go as planned. Sometimes the abundance that we 

know and believe is there, sometimes that abundance is hard for us to see.  

Now I do wonder what it must be like to read this text from a place not of abundance but of 

scarcity. I wonder how this text is received by those who do not have a roof over their head. I 

wonder how this text would heard by those who have lost so much in the recent natural disasters 

across our county. I wonder if a message of abundance is received by those whose homes were 

destroyed in the recent fires in NY, PA, and even here in D.C.   
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Maybe you yourself hear this text this morning and struggle a bit because everywhere you look - 

In your home and in the area, you live, you see not abundance but shortage and need.  

Now thankfully this morning the text before us, yes, is about abundance but it also holds like 

with many of our Gospel texts a beautiful depth to it. A depth that speaks to us no matter where 

we are on our journey. Today we hear a message of God present in abundance, but we also hear 

a beautiful message of Christ with us in our time of need. 

 

See there are many ways of approaching our text. As I was taught in seminary the first and most 

obvious message is probably not the only message God has for us. I had a professor teach us the 

Ignatian practice of studying scripture and in this practice, St. Ignatius taught that in order to 

fully understand the text we had to put ourselves in the shoes of all the character of the story. So, 

for this particular miracle story from John, yes, perhaps when we read it through the eyes of the 

bridegroom or the wedding party, we see a message of only abundance. But when we read this 

story through the eyes of the servants, I think we see this first sign of Christ in its fuller light.  

See these three nameless individuals were not just three bystanders who carried a few jars but if 

you read closely, they were the first three to witness Christ at work turning scarcity into that 

which was needed by Gods people. These three unofficial disciples were the ones who worked 

with Christ as these six massive jugs went from simple water to the sweetest wine anyone had 

ever tasted. These three were the ones who show us before the good news of God’s abundance, 

God through Christ, is walking with and working with God’s people in the time when there is 

nothing.  

Thanks to these three faithful servants we can see this passage in its entirety. Because before us 

today is not just a miracle story of Christ only providing abundance. But before us today is a sign 

of Christ’s steadfast presence with God’s people even when we feel there is nothing in our lives. 

Today we hear the good news that even in the times of scarcity Christ is there. Standing with us. 

Walking with us. Working with us in our time of need.  

Now this promised presence goes much deeper than that of tangible items. This promise of 

Christ presence means that even when we feel our faith is challenged, even when we feel 

because of a medical diagnosis we are alone, even when we think because of the loss of loved 

one we have nothing else to hold onto - today we are reminded that Christ is there. Standing with 

us in the darkness. Holding us in the silence. Crying with us when there are no words to say. 

Now just as Christ used the help of the three servants in our story to make this miracle happen. 

So too does Christ use God’s people today to care for those in their time of need. In each of the 

tragedies I mentioned earlier we have seen God’s people rally around those in need. In Colorado, 

New York, Kentucky, and Pennsylvania, not only did God’s people in the local community turn 

out to support one another but God’s people across the country have given to those affected by 

extreme loss. And here closer in our community with the hardships of our neighbors. We see 

everyday saints from this congregation and the surrounding community give food for those who 

are hungry, supplies for those who are establishing their first homes in this country, and maybe 

most important, especially in this recurrent time of isolation due to Covid we see people offering 

genuine presence through prayers, phone calls, and socially distanced hugs.  
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In each of these instances we are reminded that God is with us. In each of these examples we are 

reminder Christ is present in our times of need. 

So, yes, when the wedding the banquet is going well and when our lives are going as planned. 

We give thanks to God for the abundance God offers.  But when we hit that bump in our 

planning and life is not as it should be. When we find ourselves in need and we find ourselves 

without. We hear the good news today that Christ is most certainly present with us in those times 

as well. Never leaving our side - always standing with us no matter what.  

Now on this holiday weekend as we prepare to celebrate and remember the life’s work of the 

Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. I leave you with words from a sermon he offered on God’s 

steadfast presence after the Sixteenth Street Baptist Church bombing in 1963. 

Dr. King said, “At times, life is hard, as hard as crucible steel. It has its bleak and painful 

moments. Like the ever-flowing water of a river, life has its moments of drought and its moment 

of flood. Like the ever-changin cycle of the seasons, life has the soothing warmth of the summers 

and the piercing chill of its winters. But through it all, God walks with us. Never forget that God 

is able to lift you from the fatigue of despair to the buoyancy of hope, and transform dark and 

desolate valleys into sunlit paths of inner peace.”  Amen. 

 

 


