
 

 

 

  

“You know me in this encounter… know me in all the moments of your life.” 
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The image, created by Jesuit Fr. Marko Rupnik, depicts the Wedding at Cana.  



Good Evening.  It is always good to gather and celebrate especially in these 

times.  One creative form of Ignatian prayer is to imagine yourself in and part 

of scripture.  It is through that window that I want to look at our readings.   

 

The Wedding Feast at Canna is a familiar story.   Wanting to go deeper, I 

followed my imagination as I read myself into the story. I could have been the 

headwaiter or server but instead saw myself as one of the stone water jars.  I 

was tucked off to the side while the guests moved about.  In spite of their talk 

and laughter I heard the conversation between Jesus and his mother about the 

wine.  Mary was concerned for the bride and groom and their embarrassment 

for running out of wine.  Watching the two of them, their eyes communicated 

more than their words.  Even at 30 some years, mothers can still teach us how 

to love.  It wasn’t long before the servers came and took me away. 

 

That image stopped me in my prayer.  I sensed that I was to reflect on a stone 

water jar being filled.   I thought about life’s journey.  I thought about the stone 

water jar as the inner room.  I thought of the many invitations that we are given 

to enter there.  In our Gospel the servers fill the stone jars with ordinary water.  

Ordinary water, but essential for life.  The ordinary moments of life are also 

essential. 

  

In prayer, I recalled memories that moved me to go deeper.  They seem simple 

moments that somehow told of something more.  I recall photographing 

sunrises and sunsets that somehow stilled time.  I remember our wedding, a 

warm hand in mine.  I have seen a winter sun through snow-laden trees where a 

breath of wind created a cascade of fine snow that glittered like diamonds.   I 

recall walking the lakeshore knowing the gentle and timeless waves beckon to 



something beyond.  I hear a child at play and am assured of life renewing itself.   

As I look out the window, our 15-year-old springer spaniel walks up and 

nuzzles my hand, looking up as if to ask, “What do you see, boss?” I scratch his 

ears thinking, “That is the question isn’t it.”  What do we see?  

 

We fill the stone jar, our life, with these quite ordinary things.  These 

experiences are an invitation to interiority.  We begin to see and understand that 

these experiences are not disjointed but rather a collective inviting us to the 

inner room.  These experiences of the ordinary are a container for the divine, 

nothing less than God seeking us.  There is great comfort in knowing that as we 

reach out to God so he reaches out to each of us. All creation carries the 

fingerprint of God as invitation to something more.   

 

So we fill our stone jar with ordinary things that are hardly ordinary at all.  All 

of creation shares a sacred synchronicity and harmony inviting us to interiority.  

Jesus invites us to the inner room where prayer is a quiet awareness of God’s 

presence.  In that prayer, barriers fall away where we can see and appreciate 

each other as beloved and essential.  That is the vision St. Paul describes where 

each of us are given gifts not for ourselves but for the greater community. All 

creation is permeated by a Sacred and Holy Spirit. 

 

The love that flows from and through the inner room is authentic. When we 

allow God’s love to flow through us in care of another, ordinary water is turned 

to wine.  That is what Jesus did for his mother.  He loved her, and in turn the 

bride and groom.  In my prayer, as a stone jar standing in the corner, I saw 

Jesus and Mary looking upon each other from their inner room.  With the 

confidence of that moment, Mary tells the servers, “Do whatever he tells you.”   



Our joy in this world is to love authentically from the depth and source of all 

creation.  By pouring ourselves out in service to another, we are loving what 

God loves. In doing so, our words and touch are transformed into a fine choice, 

wine.  In our care for others, we find ourselves caught up in the wedding feast 

that is life. 

 

Not everyone finds life a wedding feast.  In a tangled web of click-bait we are 

sometimes distracted.  The externals of ‘likes and dislikes’ will never satisfy 

our deepest longings.  If I were to rewrite my remarks today as a two line, t-

shirt homily, it would read, “Where is the joy?” Followed by, “Look within…”    

 

The inner room that Jesus invites us to is where we come to know God and 

ourselves.  In this room, there is integrity and no deception.  The Creator has 

given humanity the intellect to know what is true and authentic.  Critical 

thinking and reflection allows us to recognize what is from God and for the 

good of all.   

 

Fr. Richard Rohr writes, “We can think of the Holy Spirit as our interior 

homing device—that for all our mistakes there is this deep internal intuition 

that we are the sons and daughters of God. No matter how lost we get, it keeps 

pointing us back “home”—to love, to connection, and to meaningful 

relationships.” 

 

The wedding feast is underway.  The Eucharist that we are about to share is a 

moment in time where the Lord joins us in the inner room.  There is no greater 

joy than to hear the whisper, “You are my delight.  You know me in this 

meal… look for me in all the moments of your life.”  
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Note:  

Not only did Jesus turn water into wine but the wedding host thought that the best wine had been 

brought out last. To understand the importance of this miracle, one needs to know a bit about Jewish 

wedding customs.  The father of the girl to be married would often start the wine making process for 

a wedding when the girl was young.  The best wine, which is the oldest wine, is often brought out 

first and served to the guests who are elite and important.  As the wedding continues (sometimes for 

days), the newer (less potent) wine is brought out.  Hopefully, by this time, the guests who are still 

lingering are too inebriated or tired to notice the poorer quality of wine.   

 

A temporal note for January 16, 2022.  This homily was given during a COVID-19 outbreak.  The 

Omicron variant has a positivity rate of 33.8% and continues to rise.  After two years, it would be an 

understatement to say that some are a bit weary.  My prayer is for these words shared today to bring 

some consolation and hope. 


