
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sermon  

Water into wine – the past and present 

Epiphany 3 21st January 2018 
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According to Vanity Fair, “Megan Markle and Prince Harry’s wedding promises to break tradition” – 

the example offered is that Megan’s mother rather than her father may walk with her down the aisle. 

Any of us who have been involved with a wedding know what a variety of traditions already exist, 

and how difficult it can be to decide between them.  We’re probably aware, too, of how quickly 

some traditions can grow up - around a family Christmas, say, or in particular aspects of church life. 

“But we always do it like this!” comes the cry, even if in fact whatever it is has actually only been 

done like that for a couple of years.  

 

At the most basic level, Jesus’ action in turning water into wine saves the bridegroom from 

considerable embarrassment, from the shame of breaching his traditional responsibilities. The 

reference to the wedding at Cana in the Church of England’s marriage service makes the point that 

Jesus blesses this occasion with his presence – and as the servants and disciples were to discover, 

with his transforming power. He takes what is traditional and creates something entirely new. 

 

But first we must notice Jesus’ seeming hesitation in responding to what his mother tells him – ‘They 

have no more wine’. We might imagine a slight pause, as Jesus considers whether this is the moment 

for him to begin to reveal his identity as the Messiah. His hour of supreme glory on the Cross is for 

another day, but in this hour, he brings joy. Jesus has the jars used for purification rituals filled with 

water and the one who was with God in the beginning then creates – creates wine from water. 

Surely Jesus is pointing ahead to the time when ritual washing won’t be needed, when all will share in 

the abundance of his banquet, when the Old Testament images of wine as a sign of God’s blessing 

are richly fulfilled. 

 

The miracle means a departure from the usual custom of serving the best wine first. Jesus’ action 

signifies that all that has gone before, all the hallowed traditions, the Law, the teaching of the 

prophets have been pointing forward, pointing towards this time when Jesus’ glory is revealed and 

his disciples believe in him. Our relationship with the past, with tradition can be complex.  We are 

guardians of the faith that has been handed down to us, yet we are called to proclaim it afresh in our 

generation. We sometimes hold onto traditions out of sentiment or nostalgia, yet we need the 

wisdom of past years and the tried and tested patterns of Christian life and worship. We need to 

honour the past, but with eyes that are open to see the glorious presence of Jesus now. 
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How are we to see his glory? The answer lies in Mary’s simple words to the servants: ‘Do whatever 

he tells you’. Our obedience to Jesus, to his teaching, to the prompting of his Spirit is the means by 

which our belief, our faith, our trust will grow. We need eyes to recognise the presence of Jesus 

with us in the midst of our daily lives. We need ears to hear what Jesus is telling us to do, so that we 

can see his glory more clearly, and in turn, can share that news with others. We need hearts that are 

ready to respond to his call. That may be to some really exciting piece of Christian service. Or it 

may be to something more like the tedium of filling six stone jars with up to 180 gallons of water. 

‘Do whatever he tells you’ says his mother, and it’s almost as if that instruction prompts Jesus to 

embark on this wonderful, life giving miracle.  

 

Jesus’ actions at the wedding in Cana signified that a new era had begun, a time when God was doing 

a new and wonderful thing. May we look for God’s creative and transforming action around us and 

within us in this New Year. 

Michel Quoist, the author of Prayers of Life, wrote this:  

 

‘Lord, I have time… all the time that you give me.  

The years of my life, the days of my years, the hours of my days,  

They are all mine.  

Mine to fill quietly, calmly,  

But to fill completely, up to the brim,  

To offer them to you, that of their insipid water  

You may make a rich wine such as you made once in Cana of Galilee’ 

 

Amen.  


