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2nd Sunday of Epiphany, Year C 
Jan. 20, 2019 
St. James, Wheat Ridge 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
It was 100 years ago this month 
that Congress ratified the 18th Amendment, 
which prohibited the manufacture, sale or transportation 
of alcoholic beverages in the United States.  
One year later, on Jan. 17, 1920,  
Prohibition officially began.  
 
How ironic, isn’t it, that in this morning’s Gospel lesson 
we see Jesus blatantly violating the Volstead Act! 
In some strict quarters of our church 
this is one of the most embarrassing passages in the Bible! 
Very awkward to explain. 
 
Sometimes, in our quest to be holy and righteous, 
we forget that our Lord once attended a wedding feast 
and said yes to gladness and joy. 
Prompted by his mother, 
Jesus turned water into wine, 
as a sign meant to point to his identity, 
a sign meant to point us to God. 
And that God is, apparently, 
a God who loves to hear the laughter of people celebrating. 
 
I think we, as a church, 
should never forget to live the joy of such a revelation.  
 
God does not want our religion to be too holy to be happy in. 
This joyous feast at Cana 
is still a sign to the church 
that we’re meant to rejoice  
and to toast the world 
with the amazing good news of grace.  
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Some have referred to this as “Cana grace.”  
When they speak of “Cana grace” they mean 
the spirit of celebration 
that combines food, music and laughter 
that creates an atmosphere of welcome, well-being and love.  
 
Here at St. James, there are a lot of things we don’t have that I wish we did. 
I wish we had more singers in the choir. 
I wish we had more donations in the offering plate. 
I wish we had more children in our Children’s Sunday School.  
Come summer, I’m gonna wish we had air conditioning. 
But one thing that I believe we have in abundance at Saint James 
is Cana grace. 
I think our church knows Cana grace very well.  
 
We DO have lots of parties and feasts and celebrations. 
As well we should, as people of faith. 
We ought to give ourselves over to unbridled joy 
whenever we can 
because of the good news of Jesus Christ. 
I wish we could spread the word 
not how strict and somber a Christian’s lifestyle should be, 
but rather how much fun it is. 
 
The church needs to remember how the mother of Jesus swung into action 
to keep a party going in Cana, 
and how her son determined that it WAS time, after all, 
for the water to be turned into wine, 
all so a wedding feast could continue.  
What a way for Jesus to begin his public ministry. 
 
But let’s examine that miracle just a bit more closely, shall we? 
Because that miracle didn’t happen all by itself.  
Miracles rarely do. 
Miracles usually only seem to happen  
after someone or multiple someones 
have gone to a lot of effort  
to lay the groundwork for a miracle. 
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Jesus didn’t just say  
“Hey, you water over there: Become wine.”  
And just like that there’s wine.  
That’s not how this happened, is it?   
 
First, someone had to recognize that there was even a problem.  
And that it might be possible to do something to fix that problem. 
In this case, it was Jesus’s mother who realized the wedding hosts had run 
out of wine, 
and that she might be able to take steps to correct that. 
 
She could have passively accepted the situation. 
“No wine? Oh, well. I guess I’ll just make do with water.” 
 
 
Or she COULD have abandoned her friends at the first sign of trouble.  
“No more wine? Jesus, let’s go home. 
Who wants to party at a dry wedding?” 
 
Or she could have taken the negative, critical route: 
“Jesus, can you believe how inept this wedding host is? 
To run out of wine?  
What sort of stupid move is that?” 
 
But she did none of those things. 
Instead, she saw a problem developing 
that others might or might not yet have known about, 
realized she could make a positive difference, 
and quietly and efficiently took steps to address the problem. 
Thank goodness for people like that.  
 
She mentioned it to her son, Jesus, 
who at first didn’t seem too interested in the rescue project.  
“Woman, what concern is that to you and me?” he said. 
A less confident person might have left things there. 
She could have said, 
“Hey, I tried, but Jesus said no. So I’ll just drop it.” 
 
The world is full of people who give up too quickly, 
who surrender at the first obstacle. 
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Thank goodness for the people out there 
who stick to it,  
who don’t grow discouraged when success is not immediate, 
who see obstacles merely as challenges to be overcome, 
not as markers of inevitable failure.  
 
Mary was not one to give in to initial discouragement.  
Jesus might have appeared at first to deny her request, 
but she knew he would eventually come around. 
So she instructed the servants to be prepared to do  
whatever he told them to do.  
 
And sure enough, Jesus came through.  
His mother’s faith in him was not misplaced. 
 
Jesus saw some empty stone water jars,  
used for Jewish purification rites.  
He could have looked right past them. 
After all, what good were enormous empty water jars? 
They were used for washing, not for serving wine. 
But Jesus saw them and decided they could be “repurposed.” 
Thank goodness for people who are able to think outside the box, 
for people who can look at a useless thing, 
and imagine it being incredibly useful,  
if just utilized in a different way.  
Thank goodness for the creative problem-solvers among us.  
 
“Fill the jars with water,” he said to the servants, 
who did as asked.  
I can’t imagine they were happy at the request. 
It wasn’t like they could just put the jars in the sink 
and turn on the tap 
and fill them up in a couple of minutes.  
No, they would have had to go to the well, 
and physically draw up buckets of water, 
one after another, 
to fill those jars. 
We’re told each jar held 20 to 30 gallons of water. 
Do you know how heavy even a single gallon of liquid is?  
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At the grocery store, they always double-bag a gallon of milk, 
and they never put more than one gallon in a bag. 
Otherwise, it would be too heavy to carry. 
 
And here, we’re talking gallon after gallon after gallon, 
somewhere between 120 and 180 gallons 
to fill those six jars. 
And every single gallon required someone  
walking to the well, 
filling up the bucket, 
then carrying it back into the house. 
It must have been exhausting. 
But they did it.  
Thank goodness for people who are willing  
to put some muscle into the task at hand, 
who are ready to engage in some physical labor 
when asked to do so. 
Because it was only after all these things had happened 
that the miracle could at last take place.  
 
The wine steward wasn’t aware of any of this.  
He just accepted that this incredible wine had been there all along. 
He didn’t realize all the work that had gone into  
the making of a miracle. 
But the servants knew.  
And Mary knew. 
And Jesus knew.  
Jesus must’ve seen those servants sweating to fill the water jars. 
 
Today, in addition to celebrating the miracle at Cana, 
at Saint James we are also celebrating 
Tuesday Work Crew Appreciation Day.  
 
We may not have turned water into wine around here. 
But I think we’ve witnessed something of a miracle nonetheless. 
Because our congregation has been blessed with people 
who recognize a problem when they see it, 
and are willing to quietly and efficiently 
take steps to correct that problem, 
to creatively think outside the box, 
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to approach obstacles as challenges to be overcome, 
and to put forth the physical labor needed to overcome them. 
 
And so we have seen our church transformed. 
Things that had grown old have been made new. 
Things that had been cast down 
have been lifted up. 
Things that had grown shabby 
have been given a fresh coat of paint 
and made to sparkle once again. 
 
It has not been an effortless transformation. 
For every freshly painted wall in our building, 
someone had to go to the paint store. 
Heavy cans filled with gallons of paint  
had to be hauled in here, one by one.  
Walls had to be washed. 
Furniture had to be moved. 
Tarps had to be laid down. 
Doors had to be taken off their hinges. 
Layer after layer of paint had to physically be put on the walls. 
 
And most of us just come walking in here on Sunday mornings, 
and think, wow, this place really looks good.  
Like the wine steward, we just accept 
that the beauty of St. James has been here all along. 
We see the miraculous results, 
but we may not be aware  
of all the hard work and meticulous planning 
that made it possible for the miracle to occur. 
 
That’s just the way it goes with Christ.  
Christ can take an old building, 
or an old person, 
or a young one, 
people or things with “issues,”  
and turn that old building or those people or those things 
into something extraordinary. 
But we have to do our part too.  
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I’m not saying that miracles never just happen. 
Sometimes they do.  
But if you’re in need of a miracle this morning, 
you might ask yourself, 
What might Jesus tell me to do 
in order to make this miracle happen? 
What water pots do I need to fill?  
 
Remember, we serve a God of abundance 
and a Lord who turns the most common things 
into the sweetest wine. 
And that is cause for celebration. 
Amen.  
 
 
 
 
.  


