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Wine For All! 
A sermon by David Roquemore 

First Presbyterian Church, Newton 
January 9, 2022 

 
John 2:1-11 
 
Today is the Sunday after Epiphany, on which we usually celebrate the Baptism of the 
Lord. We are going to do that next Sunday; today we read from John 2, the text for next 
week.  The reason will be obvious next Sunday!  
 
We read about the wedding at Cana today. Some people speculate this was John’s 
wedding, the writer of the gospel of John. Others disagree. No matter whose wedding it 
was, Jesus was there, as was his mother, perhaps as relatives of the bride or groom. 
Again, we don’t know.  
 
What we do know is that they run out of wine. Ancient Near Eastern wedding 
celebrations could last for a week! You know the wedding is coming up. You are invited, 
but you don’t know exactly when the wedding will take place. All you know is that it will 
be soon. The bridesmaids are ready and waiting. At some point, and often in the middle 
of the night, the groom will arrive and claim his bride. I know, it all sounds kind of sexist 
by our standards. You remember the story of the bridesmaids waiting all night, and 
falling asleep? At any rate, once the groom comes and takes the bride away, there is a 
party. It goes on for days and days. Everyone in the village celebrates the marriage. 
Parents would save up money for years so that they could afford this.  
 
Mary comes to Jesus and tells him they are out of wine! She expects him to act; he 
refuses and says it isn’t his time yet. Mary nonetheless turns to the wine steward and 
says, “do whatever he tells you to do.” And so Jesus’s hand is forced. He tells the steward 
to fill up the large stone jars that are sitting there, fill them up with water. This turns out 
to be around 120 gallons of water. This is a lot of water!  
 
And a lot of wine!  Now, I know the argument that says well, the word used in Greek 
meant something like grape juice, not wine as we know it. Hmmm, you can believe that 
if you’d like. But it isn’t true. In fact, the ancients knew about wine. They made wine in 
Galilee precisely because it was superior to the water of most locales. This was the cash 
crop of the region. To suggest that Jesus was somehow a teetotaler is, well, wrong.  
 
I am not saying we should all go out get blitzed. I am saying the Bible understands about 
wine.  
 
This is turned into wine! Good wine! The people are amazed, and compliment the groom 
on his wisdom, saving the good wine until last. Now, these people were the locals, 
mostly poor farmers. They didn’t have many opportunities to eat meat and drink wine in 
much quantity. They usually drank water. But at weddings, the wine flowed! And they 
could have all they wanted! This was good wine, and they drank it up.  
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My oldest daughter Sarah took a break in the middle of college and worked for a couple 
of years for the Governor of Pennsylvania. At that time, Governor was Ed Rendell, who 
you may have seen on television now and then when they need a democrat to comment, 
or when the Philadelphia Eagles are playing. Anyway, Rendell was the governor and 
Sarah was a kind of receptionist and assistant. One day a man walked in and said, “tell 
Ed the Jew is here!” Sarah refused, and asked who he was. Laughing, he walked into the 
inner office, and was received with hearty laughter. He was introduced to Sarah as 
Rendell’s dear friend, a rabbi. He brought the governor a bottle of wine for passover. It 
was Mogen David I think; it was very cheap stuff. Governor Rendell gave it to Sarah, 
who was underage at the time, and had a great laugh. She brought it home and I opened 
it up — it was so sweet I couldn’t drink it. Basically it was nasty!  Sort of like the grape 
juice in the little prepackaged covid cups we distribute. At least you get a bit of real 
bread!  
 
In the OT there was a tradition that the kingdom of the Messiah would include a lot of  
wine — good wine —  for everyone: 
 The prophet Joel said, in chapter 2:19, “Of that day when the Lord will answer  
  and say to his people, Behold I will send you grain and new wine and oil 
and you    will be satisfied by them. I will no longer make you a 
reproach among the     nations.”   
In Isaiah 25:6 we read, “And in this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all people  
  a feast of choice pieces, a feast of wines on the lees, of well-refined wines.”  
Or in Isaiah 55:1“ Ho! Every one who thirsts, come to the waters; and you who have no  
  money come, buy and eat. Come, buy wine and milk without money and 
without    price. My grace is abundant. It is overflowing to you.” 
 
Here we see hope, we see joy, we see a glimpse of God’s new creation!  It is full of 
feasting and good wine - with a lot for everyone.  God’s kingdom will be a feast, a 
festival, one big party, with lots of wine. Everyone will be there, and the party will go on 
and on. It will be wonderful. You know there is one tradition from the early church that 
every person in God’s kingdom will have 120 gallons of wine! And never run out. I don’t 
know about that, but it is quite the vision!  
 
There will be joy, for everyone will rejoice at God’s goodness and love. We will see our 
Savior, Jesus, face to face. We will be immensely glad at the forgiveness and mercy that 
comes our way. We will rejoice on and on forever.  
 
There will be hope — hope for the future that God promises, for the future that will 
surely come to pass, precisely because God promises it. There will be no more pain, no 
suffering, no boredom; nothing evil or bad will exist in that house.  
  
There will be love, endless love: of God for us, of us for God, and for one another. It will 
truly be a communion of love.  
 
It’s a great vision. But we live in this world, full of anger and pain, of illness and 
suffering. These visions sound like dreams, which we enjoy, but which fade in the 
moment we open our eyes in the morning.  
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Here’s the thing: with this vision to sustain us, we are called to share the love of God 
with all the people. Even with people who want no part of it. The tendency is to get all 
mean and exact retribution on people who fail to act exactly as we’d like. I notice when I 
am driving around, I get very judgmental at the idiot driving of my fellow motorists. 
Surely they need a driver’s ed course! Five minutes later I notice I am doing the same 
thing! Anyway, this tendency to want to hold everyone to a perfect standard is not God’s 
way.  
 
It isn’t God’s way though we often act like that. (You can translate that into your life.)  
But God calls us to share his love and the hope we have, the joy we sense, into the lives 
of others. God calls us to speak a word of hope to those who are laying in their beds, 
waiting to die. God calls us to share a vision of joy with those who find nothing to rejoice 
about in their lives. God calls us to be irrepressible fountains of good news and joy, of 
love and justice.  
 
How can we keep this vision alive? By coming to his table, where we will find 
sustenance, food, to live in his grace!  
 
Thanks be to God! Amen.  


