The Wedding at Cana

There was a wedding at Cana in Galilee, and Jesus was there.  We don’t know exactly why, whether his mother was invited because she was a member of the family, or whether he was a friend, or he and his disciples just happened to be in town on the way from Jerusalem back to Nazareth.  We don’t even know the name of the bride and groom.  What’s excellent about that is that we aren’t put off from our wedding by thinking about the details of that one.  It’s as if the story is told only in outline and you can put your own names into it.  It was anybody’s wedding.  It could have been Greg and Kristina’s.  

And Jesus was there.  Jesus was there because this event was part of people’s ordinary lives.  It was not an ordinary event, of course.  A wedding is never an ordinary event.  It’s the most fantastically special one, an occasion people dress up for the way they never do for anything else.  It’s an occasion when all our hopes come to the surface, when all our dreams are embodied in two people whom we love.  And Jesus was there.  He is here.

And Jesus made this couple’s marriage part of his mission.  Here we are, two thousand years later, reading the story of this wedding, because Jesus made it the occasion when he performed a sign, when he did something that showed who he was for people who had eyes to see.  It was a situation when resources had run out.  The wine that had run out stands for God’s revelation to Jesus’ people, the Jewish people, and for God’s work among them and God’s work through them.  God had given them a wonderfully rich and satisfying revelation.  God had worked in their lives as a people.  But the wine had run out.  God’s plan wasn’t working.  So Jesus came to do something new, to get things back on the right tracks, to kick-start God’s plan again.  And that wedding provided him with an occasion to show what this meant.  It became the occasion when he did the first of his signs, and revealed his glory.

We don’t know whether the bride and groom ever knew.  Hardly anyone at the wedding did know what had happened.  If there’s a crisis today, the caterers will try to keep it from us, I expect, and I hope they succeed!  And it’s like that with the way God works in our lives.  Much of the time you see only the edges of what God is doing.  But this didn’t matter, at that wedding at Cana.  What mattered was that God was at work.  Jesus made that wedding part of his mission.

Jesus intends to make this marriage part of his mission.  These two people whom we love are already committed to being part of God’s mission in the world.  They embody God’s mission, being themselves members of different races who have been brought together only by the gospel that embraces every race and culture.  Before they came to be involved with each other, each of them was already committed to being involved in God’s mission in the world.  Jesus is going to make this wedding, this marriage part of his mission.  They are going to be a sign.

One other thing.  You wonder why this lady is sitting here in her wheelchair.  Ann is my wife and she has been as much part of a friendship with Kristina and Greg as I have.  When they asked me to take the wedding, they wanted Ann somehow to be part as well.  That was another reason for reading the story of that occasion when Jesus was there and when he made a wedding part of his mission.  It is 38 years since we discovered that Ann has multiple sclerosis.  When it was diagnosed and I wrote to tell a pastor friend of ours, he told us he had been reading this story, and that he had been struck by the idea that the host at the wedding kept the best wine till last.  Somehow that would apply to us, our friend said.  Jesus keeps the best wine till last.

I have often puzzled over those words, and I still do.  In a superficial sense they seem not to be true at all.  Yet in a more profound sense I know they are true.  The fact that Ann is sitting here reflects the fact that she has exercised a ministry to Greg and Kristina, even though they have never seen her move or heard her speak.  

It is one of the wonders of our human lives that they can get better and better.  I wouldn’t want to live through my 20s, or 30s, or 40s, or 50s again!  God carries on at work in our lives, carries on doing new things, carries on turning water into wine.  And that can be true about our marriages.  This is a great day, isn’t it?  It’s just possible that Kristina and Greg think it is the most wonderful day in their lives, and I wouldn’t be surprised if they are right.  But only “so far.”  Today is only a beginning.  God has much richer wine to pour out for Greg and Kristina, and for you and me.  Jesus is here at the wedding.  Jesus is going to make this marriage part of his mission.  Jesus keeps the good wine till last.
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