
Everyday Miracles

Isaiah 62:1-5; Psalm 36:5-10; 1 Corinthians 12:1-11; John 2:1-11 

In today’s gospel, we read of Jesus’ first miracle. Note that, it is not a particularly spectacular

miracle. Unlike some of Jesus’ other miracles, in this one, no one is healed. No one is fed. Here, all

he does is to make a few dozen gallons of wine to keep the party going. Now, what good did Jesus

mean to do by that? Of all the ways to begin a gospel, of all the miracles that Jesus could have

performed, why did he do this one first in the Gospel of John?

Look more closely and you will notice that Jesus doesn’t do anything to perform this miracle.

Unlike the scene from the Cotton Patch gospel where Jesus tries to be a magician, in John’s Gospel

he says no magical words over the jars of water. There was no stunning, miraculous moment. John

just says that when they brought back the jars of water, the normal old water had become wonderful

wine. Just by being there, Jesus transforms the water to wine.

A key to interpretation may be that odd interchange between Jesus and his mother. Mary

comes to Jesus, imploring him to help out the host in this dismaying social situation, but Jesus

brushes her off with, “Woman, my hour has not yet come.”

Now that’s an expression throughout John’s Gospel. Jesus says the hour, his hour, is coming.

It is the hour of Jesus’ death, that time when, lifted up upon the cross, all his power shall be

unleashed upon the world. In that hour, everything will be made manifest, the veil between us and

Jesus will be lifted. Yet now, right here at the beginning, at the beginning of John’s Gospel, at the

beginning of this new year, the veil is momentarily lifted. Jesus not only supplies wine, he becomes

the wine. He is the new wine.

As John  tells the story, the steward says, “Everyone serves the good wine first, then the poor

wine; but you have kept the good wine until now.” See? Jesus is now the new wine. The water in
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those pots was water used not just for drinking, but rather for Jewish rites of purification. Now, with

Jesus, there is new blessing, new purification, and new revelation. Jesus, the best new wine, is not

being saved until the end of this gospel. He is being offered right now, at the first. In him, the good

wine is offered first.

It was a miracle. The people in Cana had gathered for just another wedding, in the middle of all the

ordinary, humdrum mediocrity of everyday life. What is more ordinary than water? Yet, what is more

absolutely essential for life? Here, amid the water, at the wedding, at a typical party, new life breaks

in. Jesus, standing among them, is the new life, the living water that only God can give.

John tells this right at the beginning of his gospel in order to let us know, right up front, that

Jesus is miraculous, unanticipated new life. One would expect the best wine to be saved until the

end. One would expect the best part of Jesus’ story to be saved until the end, until the last chapter.

But no, John cannot contain the good news any more than an ordinary wedding could contain Jesus.

Jesus breaks forth in his glory. That day, everyone could see the glory, breaking out everywhere,

even at Cana, even at a wedding party. It was all very miraculous. 

Anytime Jesus shows up in John’s Gospel, hold onto your hats, there’s probably going to be

some kind of miracle. Whenever Jesus shows up, the old becomes new, things are turned upside

down for good, and water is transformed to wine.

I remember being at a Presbytery meeting a few years ago, when Miles Russell was leading

worship that day. He used one of Jesus’ miracle stories for the scripture reading and as part of the

reflection he asked us to name some of the miracles that we had witnessed that week. Do you ever

think of that? The miracles that happened here in the life of our church or in your own life this week?

It was a very interesting exercise to reflect on the “miraculous” moments of God at work in our faith

life. How do we see miracles?
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It makes me think of a story in an email I received this week from someone in the

congregation:

“In Washington , DC , at a Metro Station, on a cold January morning in 2007, this man with a

violin played six Bach pieces for about 45 minutes. During that time, approximately 2,000 people

went through the station, most of them on their way to work. After about 3 minutes, a middle-aged

man noticed that there was a musician playing.  He slowed his pace and stopped for a few seconds,

and then he hurried on to meet his schedule. 

About 4 minutes later: The violinist received his first dollar.  A woman threw money in the hat

and, without stopping, continued to walk. 

 At 6 minutes: A young man leaned against the wall to listen to him, then looked at his watch

and started to walk again. 

At 10 minutes: A 3-year old boy stopped, but his mother tugged him along hurriedly. The kid

stopped to look at the violinist again, but the mother pushed hard and the child continued to walk,

turning his head the whole time.  This action was repeated by several other children, but every parent

- without exception - forced their children to move on quickly.

At 45 minutes: The musician played continuously. Only 6 people stopped and listened for a short

while. About 20 gave money but continued to walk at their normal pace. The man collected a total of

$32.

After 1 hour: He finished playing and silence took over. No one noticed and no one applauded.

There was no recognition at all. 

No one knew this, but the violinist was Joshua Bell, one of the greatest musicians in the world.

He played one of the most intricate pieces ever written, with a violin worth $3.5 million dollars. Two

days before, Joshua Bell sold out a theatre in Boston where the seats averaged $100 each to sit and
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listen to him play the same music.

This is a true story. Joshua Bell, playing incognito in the D.C. Metro Station, was organized by

the Washington Post as part of a social experiment about perception, taste and people's priorities. 

This experiment raised several questions: In a common-place environment, at an inappropriate hour,

do we perceive beauty? If so, do we stop to appreciate it? Do we recognize talent in an unexpected

context? One possible conclusion reached from this experiment could be this: If we do not have a

moment to stop and listen to one of the best musicians in the world, playing some of the finest music

ever written, with one of the most beautiful instruments ever made . . ..How many other things are we

missing as we rush through life?” What miracles are happening in our lives that we have closed our

eyes to?

When Jesus left the wedding at Cana, he still had a long way to go on his journey. There

would be less glorious moments for him, times when he would be rejected, humiliated,

misunderstood. His hour was to be an hour of intense, terrible pain and suffering. His hour would be

the cross. The glory of his first miracle at Cana did not change that. Yet the sign, the glory, enabled

Jesus to continue, a sign that God would not abandon him to the darkness and the death.

Likewise, when you leave this Sunday celebration, there will be less glorious moments for you

on your journey. A sweet hour of Sunday worship doesn’t change the difficulties of the rest of your

life’s journey. When you leave this sanctuary, you must go back to a world in which hope is always in

short supply. But maybe if we are in touch with the Spirit of God we can see the world differently.

Richard Rohr in one of his meditations this week shared an experience he had in the grocery Store:

“Several years ago I was standing in the cleaning supplies aisle at a local supermarket, staring at

boxes of laundry detergent. Something came over me and all of a sudden everything was wonderful.

For a moment, the veil parted and I knew, "This is it! It doesn't get any better than this." I must have
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stood there for five minutes, smiling at the Tide boxes. Fortunately, no one else was in that aisle.

Who of us would think a sacred experience like this could happen in an American supermarket? But

it can. The division between secular and sacred breaks down when you learn how to see. It's all

good. It's all okay. And the life oozes and shines through everything. For just a moment, I tasted the

real. In a box of Tide!”

That is a miracle and sometimes after a worship service you go home quite different from the

way you came. In worship, perhaps in the singing of a hymn, perhaps in the reading and hearing of

God’s word, you see, you hear, you change. The veil between you and God, between eternity and

today, is drawn back. Here in our church, as at the wedding in Cana, Jesus is revealed as Sovereign

of history, as master of all. For one, stunning moment, there is glory. We don’t have to wait for the

end of the story for the glory. Anytime Jesus shows up, be it at an ordinary wedding at Cana, or in our

ordinary church, or tomorrow morning while you’re at work, anytime Jesus shows up, things become

transformed. There is glory. In the light of such glory, despair turns to hope, doubt is transformed into

belief, death is made into life, and water into wine. It’s a miracle, an everyday miracle. Thanks be to

God! Amen.
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