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Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, have mercy upon us sinners. Amen. 
 
The Samaritan woman goes out to fetch water in the heat of the day, at the sixth hour, our noon. That’s not when you go 
to get water in the Middle East, just as you don’t mow the lawn midday in August in the Midwest. You go out in the 
cooler hours of the day. But that’s when the other women fetch water. And that would mean stares and whispers. This 
woman, as we come to find out, has had five husbands, and the man she is now living with isn’t her husband. So she goes 
alone, in the heat, but she counts that worth the cost of maintaining some dignity and avoiding her neighbors.  
 
Her heart jumps at the sight of someone sitting by the well. A man. Another customer who’s heard the word, waiting to 
make an offer? No, it’s a Jew who asks for water. But that’s odd. Jews and Samaritans don’t like each other. Seven 
hundred years earlier, when Assyria destroyed the ten northern tribes that made up the kingdom of Israel, other peoples 
were brought in and they intermarried with the few Israelites who remained behind, and the Second Book of Kings tells 
us how the king of Assyria even sent a priest back to instruct these folks in the religion of Israel. The religion that 
developed was a mixture of the paganism of the transplanted peoples and the worship of the Northern Kingdom. The 
Northern Kingdom claimed to worship the same God as the Southern Kingdom of Judah. They had the Books of Moses, 
followed much of the worship Laws. But besides frequent problems with idol worship, the big problem of the Northern 
Kingdom was they were worshipping in the wrong place. 
 
You heard in Deuteronomy how God instructed His people that they were to worship Him wherever He caused His 
name to dwell. It was not an anything or anywhere goes religion. And for a while, God’s people did just that: they 
followed God’s instructions on worship, including where He was to be worshiped. But after Solomon died, his son ticked 
off the ten northern tribes and so they went off on their own, and to keep good Israelite money at home, the king of 
those northern tribes, Jeroboam, decided to make his own temples, priesthood, and sacrifices in his own territory rather 
than have his people travel down to Jerusalem and give money to the House of David.  
 
That is the root of all of Israel’s sin. False worship, love of money, idolatry. And hatred and division between the 
descendants of Jacob. All that lies in the background as the Samaritan woman draws near to Jesus. She’s beyond surprised 
when He asks her for a drink. Has this Jew forgotten His own history? Doesn’t He know what she is? To her surprise, He 
shifts from asking of her, to making an offer: “If you knew the gift of God, and who it is that is saying to you, ‘Give 
Me a drink,’ you would have asked Him, and He would have given you living water” (Jn 4:10). Here’s something 
totally unfamiliar. No one gets something for nothing, least of all with her! And if it really is only water He wants, He 
didn’t even bring a bucket! 
 
But this Jew speaks strangely, of a water that satisfies forever, you’ll never be thirsty again, but will have a spring welling 
up to eternal life. What exactly Jesus is talking about maybe has you wondering, and whatever this woman thinks He 
means, she’s interested in getting it, at the very least so she doesn’t have to come out a draw water in the heat of the day! 
 
“Go, call your husband.” Jesus is wearied as true man. But here we are reminded that even in His true exhaustion, His 
knowledge is inexhaustible. He knows what He is doing as He directs the woman to get her husband. And as we are wont 
to, when our sin is exposed, we tell a half-truth. So she says “I have no husband.” The Lord then, I imagine, kindly, but 
directly, looks her straight in the eye and tells her about herself. He is the one of whom one of the church’s most beloved 
prayers speaks: “unto whom all hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hid.” There is no sin, no 
hurt, that is hidden from Him. No paltry partial attempts at hiding them will work. They’re about as effective as Adam and 
Eve’s attempts with leaves. 
 
But how often it is that when our God reaches out in love to bring us to Himself, we still resist? So next she tries the next 
trick in the book: change the subject, shift the attention from her, her sins and her problems, to a bigger topic, one less 
specific to her. She bring up the history lesson, ready to fight the old worship wars – who’s right, the Jews or the 
Samaritans, where’s the right place, Jerusalem or Mount Gerizim? 
 
Jesus, in His gracious desire to give what this woman lacks and so desperately needs, goes along with it. And so the 
conversation shifts from water to worship. Jesus does make it clear that it was Jeroboam and the Northern Kingdom and 



later the Samaritans that were in error. “Salvation is from the Jews,” He says. God pledged to place His name in a certain 
place where His people could come before Him and receive the blessings of His gracious presence for them. God meant 
what He said, not just about Jerusalem and the temple where He placed His name, but also His many promises, that out 
of Judah would come the Savior of the world.  
 
But an hour is coming when things will change. The hour is His crucifixion, when it will once again be the sixth hour, 
high noon, and as He is lifted high upon the cross, He will again cry out in thirst for a drink. And as He sleeps in death, 
having laid down His life for His Bride, His side will be opened, and streams of water and blood will pour forth. And all 
this, Jesus says, is because it is God seeking us. 
 
True worship is not about finding the right mountain, but being found by Jesus, the one who gives, who gives His very 
self to be the source of life. Where you have Jesus, you have the boundless, endless, bottomless source of life because He 
is life itself. It bubbles out of His words which speak the truth, about our sins which are many, and about His forgiveness 
of those sins. His life is poured out on you in Baptism, as His life, His death, His resurrection, is made your own 
possession, and so your sins, however terrible, however many they are, are washed away, they have no lingering claim on 
you, their right to stalk you about and cast shame upon you is drowned dead. His life is poured down your throat every 
time you come to the table of His Sacrament.  
 
Here you see it is always the Lord Jesus seeking us, coming to draw us to Himself, to give us His life through the ministry 
of His Spirit in order that He may bring us to the Father.  


