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2nd Sunday in Ordinary Time C (Jan. 16, 2022 STM: 5:15, 7:30, 9:15) 

 

In my 20 years as a priest, I have presided at many a wedding.  I cannot tell you how many.  A 

lot of them.  Here at STM, I remember that I did have a triple wedding-one wedding with three 

sisters.  They all decided to get married at the same time.  I wonder though what the wedding 

planning was like.  If you have ever planned a wedding, you know that here are many details 

and often it is hard to come to a decision on something between bride and groom.  I wonder 

how that worked between three sisters and their three fiancés.  Did I mention that all of the 

sisters were named Maria?  One was Maria del Pilar, the other Maria Paz and Maria Elena. I 

literally had a diagram in my binder to show who was marrying whom to make sure the right 

Maria wound up with the right man at the end of the day. 

 

I did not have this wedding but as the story is told, there was a wedding here at STM where the 

photographer was walking backward down the center aisle and, yes, fell right into the 

baptismal font. 

 

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, weddings bring their share of joy, no doubt. But 

there can also be a lot of frustration and challenges leading up to the big day.    You know that 

saying “Something old, something new, something borrowed, something…(blue). No 

“something to go wrong.”  The reality is despite all of the planning, something may very well go 

wrong given all of the details and all of the people involved. The greatest gift though that an 

engaged couple can give to a priest is when he asks, “what is the size of the wedding party?” is 

to hear “oh just the best man and maid of honor.  That is truly a glorious thing to hear! Much 

easier to manage. But I digress.   The law of averages tells us that with  so many details, and so 

many people involved -- some of whom barely know each other -- it's inevitable that something 

(or someone) will be forgotten, neglected, backwards or late. Always there's that slip-up, that 

mishap, that stumbling over words (or over something more substantial).  Not to worry. 

Chances are excellent that the very thing that goes wrong will turn out, years in the future, to 

become the centerpiece of the couple's favorite wedding story. 

 

This weekend, we hear the gospel story of the wedding feast at Cana where something does go 

wrong. And it is not something minor. According to the customs of the day, it's a social disaster. 

The wine runs out.   Wine was the center piece of the wedding beyond the vows.  Rabbis would 

teach: "without wine, there is no joy?" And at weddings,  the sacred laws of hospitality are 

especially precious. 

 

Wine held deep practical and spiritual significance for Jewish partygoers. Practically, it did what 

wine does for us today. It filled the stomach, gladdened the heart and helped the mind drift 

from matters that might hinder one's effort at a weeklong Sabbath and celebration. Spiritually, 

it served as a sign and symbol of the joy and blessing that flow from God's right hand into the 

hearts and lives of his chosen family (Psalm 104:15; Proverbs 3:10).  
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Without wine -- which was the centerpiece of the feast -- the celebration would no doubt come 

to a grinding halt, with its absence leaving a bitter taste in the mouths of the guests and shame 

in the heart of the host. The parents of the bride would have been looking at each other in 

dismay.  The bride looks over at them, too, tears flooding her eyes. Then she looks to her new 

husband, who's turning red with embarrassment. His eyes won't even meet hers. The 

whispering has already started: "They have no wine." Then, across the room, two mothers' eyes 

meet: the desperate mother of the bride and Mary, mother of Jesus. In that instant, Mary 

knows what she has to do. 

 

Mary pulls Jesus aside. She urges him to help. To do something. To save the day.  He says he is 

not ready.  She probably gave Jesus a look. One of those motherly looks that none of us want to 

see.  Maybe the look that sends a little shiver up your spine.  Mary, the mother, urged her son 

to do what needed to be done.  She then tells the wine steward “do whatever he tells you.”  

Jesus then, out of compassion for the bride and groom, and for their parents transforms the 

water into wine.  And what did He use to do this? Six large stone jars that were there for 

purification purposes. And the purification rituals could often be burdensome.  The obligation 

of purification rituals were many. Jesus showed that he had a better use for the great stone 

jars.  Jesus transforms the water of guilty obligation into the wine of celebration.  Jesus 

performs his very first miracle, transforming some 150 gallons of water into an overflow of top-

shelf, aged-to-perfection party wine. For sure, this was not the kind of wine that comes out of a 

box and can be bought in bulk at Costco. This was, according to the unsuspecting father of the 

bride, "the good stuff." Crisis averted. Party on. 

 

But in all of this, is a deeper meaning, a deeper reality.  Jesus is doing something new here.  This 

was, as the servants and disciples who witnessed the miracle firsthand no doubt began to 

surmise, the beginning, the inauguration of a whole new celebration. This was the Savior of the 

world pressing play on a new era in the kingdom of God and sending a message, namely, that 

all which the wine and wedding signified spiritually and culturally for the Jewish people was 

now available to be tangibly and fully enjoyed through him, the Christ. It's a truth that if we 

really let it sink in would radically change the way we -- those who know Christ and live under 

his gracious, sin-forgiving reign -- go about our daily lives. 

 

For example, today, as in the first century, good wine at a great wedding led to an undeniable 

sense of joy. You've been there. You uncork the merlot, hear the music in the background, 

glance at your date all dressed up and before you know it, the edge is off, the tie is loose and 

something in you is saying, "Life isn't that bad." Not long after that you're doing The Chicken 

Dance, The Electric Slide, The YMCA.  The same is true with Jesus. The forgiveness of sins leads 

to joy. At least it should. Knowing that through the work of the cross the God who confounds 

you, who convicts you and is a mystery to you has now forgiven you and is in love with you 

should take the edge off of you. Sure, the kids are a mess, the bills are piled up and work is 
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unfinished. But because of Christ, the only thing that really matters -- being right with God -- 

has been reconciled. 

 

Secondly,  good wine and a great wedding induce optimism about the future. It doesn't matter 

if you're in day four of a Galilean wedding celebration (by the way, the wedding feast would 

have been about a weeklong. That is a lot of food, a lot of wine and a lot of dancing) or in hour 

three of your nephew's reception and listening to "Lady in Red" while the happy couple enjoy 

their first dance. Something about having a drink in your hand, good food in your stomach and 

young love before your eyes makes the average person wax positive -- at least for a moment -- 

about the road ahead. 

 

In God's word, wine and wedding imagery were tied to the hope of eternity. In Isaiah we hear 

the promise that one day, "...the LORD of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a 

feast of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained clear" 

(Isaiah 25:6). The Church has always had the image of heaven as an eternal wedding feast 

where the wine never runs out and all are happy.  Wedding imagery is intertwined with heaven. 

It’s a beautiful thought. 

 

I have to admit that I have said all of this as someone who cannot stand the taste of wine.  I 

know, I am in the wrong business.  But I know the importance of good wine. John's point in 

sharing this miracle at Cana is to tell us that in Christ the consummation of that promise has 

come closer than ever. When we look at the blood of the cross and the emptiness of the tomb, 

we see more than a reason to be hopeful; we see a guarantee of our hoped-for future. We have 

more than a nostalgic moment. We have an undeniable destiny. With this being true we can 

aim for so much more than to simply feel hopeful for a moment while watching our nephew's 

nuptials. We can live hope-filled through every storm, fight, up-day and down season, knowing 

that Jesus Christ has fought, won and guaranteed a glorious, feast-filled future for us. Feast on 

that truth and then let out a satisfying sigh of relief. In Christ, our beloved bridegroom, we, the 

Church, have every reason to be optimistic about the road ahead, about our true home, 

heaven, the eternal wedding feast. Amen.  

 

Portions adapted from: Homiletics Jan. 20, 2013 


