
 

Second Sunday in Ordinary Time 
January 16, 2022 

 
Reading I 
Is 62:1-5 

 
Responsorial Psalm 
Ps 96:1-2, 2-3, 7-8, 9-10 

R. (3) Proclaim his marvelous deeds to all the nations. 
 
Reading II 
1 Cor 12:4-11 

 
Gospel 
Jn 2:1-11 

There was a wedding at Cana in Galilee, and the mother of Jesus was there. Jesus and his disciples 
were also invited to the wedding. When the wine ran short, the mother of Jesus said to him, “They 
have no wine.” And Jesus said to her, “Woman, how does your concern affect me? My hour has not 
yet come.” His mother said to the servers, “Do whatever he tells you.” Now there were six stone 
water jars there for Jewish ceremonial washings, each holding twenty to thirty gallons. Jesus told 
them, “Fill the jars with water.” So they filled them to the brim. Then he told them, “Draw some out 
now and take it to the headwaiter.” So they took it. And when the headwaiter tasted the water that 
had become wine, without knowing where it came from — although the servers who had drawn the 
water knew —, the headwaiter called the bridegroom and said to him, “Everyone serves good wine 
first, and then when people have drunk freely, an inferior one; but you have kept the good wine until 
now.” Jesus did this as the beginning of his signs at Cana in Galilee and so revealed his glory, and his 
disciples began to believe in him. 
 

HOMILY: 

 

I wish I could say that I’ve never presided over a disastrous wedding, but I believe I did once—you be the 

judge.  I was a new priest, who knew even less than I do now.  What I learned this day was that I had to ask 

some basic questions about the couple’s preferences for the ceremony, so that I could direct it.  Surprises don’t 

go well.  Back then, it was a common choice of the couple to have a white fabric aisle runner unfurled down the 

length of the church aisle, upon which the bride would walk to the altar.  My mistake:  I failed to ask if the 

couple was going to do this.  And because I didn’t ask, I didn’t tell the usher when to unroll it ahead of the 

opening procession. Imagine, then, my mortification when, as the opening processional began, I noticed a large 

white roll of fabric, unfurled, positioned at the front of the aisle, exactly at the place where the bride and groom 

were going to finish their “walk down the aisle.” But it was too late to do anything.  Before long, members of 

the wedding party began approaching the fabric roll, gave it a strange look, and went to their places.  Helplessly 

there, at the front, was also the groom. It was about half-way down the aisle that the bride realized the problem. 

The couple made a decision:  hopefully, most would not notice.  The bride’s effort to throw the train of the 

dress over the aisle runner to hide it, sadly, only brought more attention to it.  

 

But…there was more.  It was around this time, just at the beginning of the wedding, that the bride’s uncle came 

to the rescue.  As we were trying to “move on” and make the best of a bad situation, he stood up, announced to 

the congregation, “I take care of the aisle runner!”, fished under the dress train until he found the large metal 

handle used to unspool the roll, and began to quickly move toward the back of the church, unrolling the aisle 

runner.  Disaster, part II.  Apparently, the purchaser of the aisle runner had failed to check how long our church 

aisle was, so that, about 2/3 of the way to the back, the runner “ran out” and came free from the spooler.  Then, 
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it began to curl back towards to the front of the church, returning to its place near the couple, only this time 

about 10 times bigger than when it was on the spool!   Fortunately, this couple kept their sense of humor and 

they were married! By any standard, a rather disastrous set of circumstances. 

 

The centuries of reflection upon today’s gospel, the Wedding at Cana, can cause us to miss its essence—that it 

too describes a disastrous wedding celebration. The problem—not an aisle runner, but not enough provisions—

specifically wine—for the reception!  Try to put yourself into the place of the couple—or their families. With 

weddings, we want things to go perfectly, and when they don’t …it seems disastrous. However, this day of 

disgrace becomes, unexpectedly, a day of triumph! First, we see Mary, the Mother of God, do what is so 

characteristic of her—she intercedes for the couple. She goes to her Son, for she knows who He is, and simply 

presents the couple’s need to him: “They have no wine.” Jesus’ seeming delay presses Mary to only deeper 

confidence in her son, so she declares to the servers, “do whatever he tells you.” It is then that Jesus lavishes on 

the couple triumph—changing the simple element of water into wine. 

 

So, of all the scenes in the life of Jesus, why might this scene, however amazing, been remembered with such 

detail by the beloved disciple John in his gospel? Two rich symbols from the religious imagination of the people 

of Israel would have revealed Jesus’ deeper intent:  a marriage and wine. Marriage is the much-repeated 

biblical image of the relationship between God and his people:  God loves his people with the depth of marital 

love. Wine is the symbol of the lavish care of God for his people, providing a delicious treat that lifts our spirits 

to joy and delight.  It evokes the life of grace. 

 

But it is the combination of these two images that bring us to the reason of the importance of this simple 

scene—for it becomes symbolic of the larger relationship between God and his people. The wedding had 

become lifeless, fruitless, without joy. See then Mary joining the long line of the prophets, like the words of 

Isaiah in today’s first reading, in declaring that the relationship between God and his people has become 

lifeless, fruitless, above all because of the infidelity of the people to the commands of the Lord.  Further, she 

calls the people, like all the prophets, back to faithfulness: “do whatever he tells you!” Into this now lifeless 

relationship comes the Lord himself, Jesus who is God, to restore the life of the marriage between God and his 

people through the lavish gift of spirit-lifting wine—the best wine saved for last, when we need it the most! At 

last, after generations of waiting, at last the last wine, the best, is brought to Israel in Jesus, God with us. 

 

Good for this couple, disaster averted, embarrassment removed, joy restored! But—Good for us too! For, 

despite the indifference that familiarity can breed, each time we come to the Eucharist is our wedding day! For, 

what could be a clearer union between God and his people that the very life of God given to us in the 

Communion that happens at each commemoration of the Lord’s supper. “This is my Body, this is my Blood, 

given for you.” Just as the spouses give their very selves to each other in marriage, so Jesus gives his very life to 

us and we come to him, his beloved children and brides. And, just as simple water was changed to lavish wine 

at Cana, so here simple bread and wine, according to Jesus’ promise, become his Body and Blood, his very life, 

his life for our life and the life of the world. 

 

In the honesty of our hearts, we know that we come here an unfaithful partner in the marriage that God desires 

with us. We have been unloving, unfaithful, self-absorbed. Yet, once again, this is our wedding day, when Jesus 

again changes our disgrace to triumph! For we come, impoverished, for we have been an unfaithful spouse. 

And, behold, our disgrace becomes triumph, as our groom lavishes upon us the very richness of divine life, the 

Eucharist. 

 

On this, our Lord comes, despite our un-loveliness, to take us again as His own, as His bride. Let the celebration 

begin anew! 

 


