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John 2:1-11 

 

 “Dear Friends, we have come together in the presence of God to witness the 

marriage of this bride and this groom, to surround them with our prayers, and to share in 

their joy. The scriptures teach us that the bond and covenant of marriage is a gift of God, 

a holy mystery in which man and woman become one flesh, an image of the union of 

Christ and the church. 

 

 As this woman and this man give themselves to each other today, we remember 

that at Cana in Galilee our Savior Jesus Christ made the wedding feast a sign of God’s 

reign of love.  Let us enter into this celebration confident that through the Holy Spirit, 

Christ is present with us now.  We pray this couple may fulfill God’s purpose for the 

whole of their lives.” 

 

 What I’ve just read to you is one of the options for a wedding ceremony 

“Introduction” listed in the United Church of Christ Book of Worship.  Over the years, I 

have read those words a number of times when I have officiated weddings.  Whether 

Micaela and Kyle choose to use those words in their upcoming wedding ceremony this 

fall remains to be seen.   

 

 The one thing I do know is that I don’t have to worry about what will be said at 

Kyle and Micaela’s wedding because Micaela made it clear from the beginning that she 

wanted me to be the father of the bride on her wedding day.  And she wanted my mother 

and my sister, who are both ordained, to be the ones to perform her actual marriage.  I 

have every confidence the wedding ceremony will be beautiful.  It’s just that for the first 

time in my life, my role at Micaela and Kyle’s wedding will be completely different than 

the one I’m accustomed to.   

 

 Typically, when the time for a wedding draws near, I start to think about whether 

a couple will get their marriage license to me on time, before the ceremony starts.  With 

Micaela and Kyle, I’ll probably worry about whether the wedding party will arrive at the 

church on time for the rehearsal and then for the actual ceremony.  Having been on the 

clergy side of the wedding equation, being late isn’t something I want to repeat, even if 

my mother and my sister might be willing to forgive a little tardiness.    

 

 Normally at a wedding here in this sanctuary, I would be the one making sure the 

staff and the church receive their honorariums.  At Micaela and Kyle’s weddings, I 

anticipate vendors will come to me and expect me to pay them.  I’m pretty sure which of 

those two roles I would rather have.  

 

 At most weddings I don’t have to think too much about what I’m wearing because 

I wear my robe over any outfit I might choose.  In Micaela and Kyle’s wedding, I have to 

think more carefully about what I will wear.  Even if it means I have to wear brown shoes 



with gray pants.  I know it’s the style these days.  I know lots of people are doing it.  I 

know it’s what Kyle and Micaela want.  But aren’t you supposed to wear black shoes 

with gray pants?     

 

 The point is that lots of people have roles to play in a wedding.  And I’ve always 

been pretty clear about my specific wedding role.  At least up until my daughter’s 

wedding.   

 

 Once upon a time, Jesus and his disciples went to a wedding in Cana of Galilee. If 

Jesus had a particular role to play in this wedding, John’s Gospel does not tell us.  Were 

Jesus the one officiating at the wedding, it’s hard to imagine the Gospel writer leaving 

out that detail.  By the same token, if Jesus and the disciples were crashing this wedding, 

that also would have been a detail too juicy to omit from the text.   

 

Presumably, Jesus either knew the bride and the groom or he knew the family and 

therefore he was invited to the ceremony and the reception that followed.  His role that 

day was no different than any other wedding guest.   

 

However, when the wine at the wedding reception in Cana ran out, the roles in the 

story shifted.  All of a sudden, Jesus went from one among many wedding attendees to an 

individual singled out.  And lo and behold, Jesus’ mother, Mary, was the one who put the 

target on her son’s back.   

 

It’s not clear whether Mary saw the wine run out herself and took the initiative to 

walk over and share with Jesus the bad news.  Or whether someone else saw the wine run 

out and they put Mary up to the task of talking with her son.  Either way, Mary informed 

Jesus of the problem in a simple and straightforward way.  Mothers aren’t known for 

beating around the bush with their own sons.   

 

“They have no wine,” Mary told Jesus.  I’m guessing this was a make-or-break 

moment for the wedding reception.  Once the guests realized there was no more wine in 

the jars and no more wine on the premises, some of them would have walked out the 

door.  Good wine and good weddings went together hand in glove during the days of the 

New Testament.   

 

What’s disconcerting was the tone Jesus used to respond to his mother.  “Woman, 

what concern is that to you and me?  My hour has not yet come.”  First of all, what was 

with the “woman” part?  How about losing the attitude and addressing your mother with 

some respect?  And while we’re on the subject, what did Jesus mean, “my hour has not 

yet come?” 

 

We know from the story that Jesus went ahead and saved the wedding by turning 

the water into wine.  It was the first public miracle Jesus performed…at least that we 

know of.  And in retrospect, we look back on this wedding celebration in Cana and we 

echo the sentiment in the UCC wedding ceremony introduction I quoted at the beginning 



of this sermon.  “At Cana in Galilee our Savior Jesus Christ made the wedding feast a 

sign of God’s reign of love.”   

 

That bold assertion about the importance of today’s Scripture lesson has plenty of 

truth in it.  But when we jump to the overall symbolism of the wedding event in Cana, we 

tend to gloss over the human interaction that makes the story so fascinating.  Particularly 

the interaction between Jesus and his mother, Mary. (1) 

 

The reason Jesus snapped at his mother, I think, had to do with her expectations.  

When Mary told Jesus the wine was gone, she expected him to be able to do something to 

fix it.  Mary may not have known exactly what Jesus would do.  Nevertheless, Mary 

trusted that Jesus could do something.   

 

The problem was that Jesus didn’t want to bear the burden of his mother’s 

expectation.  Maybe he wanted to continue being just another one of the wedding guests.  

More than that, though, Jesus wasn’t prepared to perform the kind of miracle fixing the 

problem of no wine would require.  Either Jesus was still wrestling with his God given 

identity as the Son of God.  Or he knew that he was the Son of God but he wanted to 

reveal his divinity later on in his own time in his own way.  

 

By dropping the issue of the lack of wine in her son’s lap, Mary forced Jesus’ 

hand, effectively outing him as the Son of God.  I don’t mean to imply that Mary put her 

son on the spot with bad intentions. I simply mean that Jesus wasn’t quite ready to reveal 

himself in such a way.   

 

Which leads to the final snippet in this dialogue between Jesus and his mother.  

Mary told Jesus they had no more wine.  Jesus replied to his mother that she didn’t need 

to worry about it, adding the fact that he didn’t appreciate her backing him into a corner.  

 

Finally, Mary instructed the servants, “do whatever he tells you.”  We could read 

that as a flip response from a mother aimed at her son.  As in, you get to the end of an 

argument and someone decides to throw in for good measure, “oh, just do whatever.”   

 

Then again, maybe Mary wasn’t being flip.  Maybe she was being sincere.  So 

deep was her faith in her own son that Mary was truly comfortable with whatever Jesus 

was about to do…   

 

In the end, the story of the wedding in Cana may well be a story about the reign of 

God’s love and the kinds of things Jesus did in his ministry to foreshadow and usher in 

God’s realm.  By the same token, maybe the story of the wedding in Cana is also a story 

that’s more human and more accessible.  A story about a mother and her son.     

 

No matter how old you may be, your mother is always your mother.  In that sense, 

we could call today’s Scripture lesson a “mother knows best” story.   

 

 



Or the message is deeper still.  Could it be a story about a mother loving and 

trusting her son enough to let him claim his own God given identity?  Whatever that 

identity might be?   

 

I think I’ll go with that idea…  Amen. 

 

 

(1) Rev. Dr. Barbara Brown Taylor, Always a Guest: Speaking of Faith Far From 

Home (Louisville, KY: Westminster John Knox Press, 2020) pg. 210.       

        

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

       
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

        

 

 

        
   


