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Today's Gospel story could have been a wedding story that John 

picked up from the oral tradition. But whenever John retold an 

anecdote, every detail and word assumed new layers of 

meaning. Like a good diamond cutter, John knew how to 

uncover depth in every facet of an incident to make it come alive 

with brilliance. So, today we hear about lack of wine at a 

wedding and God's gift to a people who had lost touch with joy. 

It starts out simply. Mary and Jesus and friends were at a 

wedding celebration. But the subject is not really the wedding. 

John tells us nothing about the goodness and aim of marriage. 

We have no idea who the newlyweds are.  

Here is the short version. Two people are supposed to be 

enjoying the happiest day of their lives with all their friends and 

the wine runs out. That's not just an embarrassment, but might 

have been taken by some as a terrible omen: if there was too 

little wine at the wedding, what else will be lacking to the 

marriage? Who is to blame? The parents, the godparents, the 

steward? Maybe the people who drank too much from the get-

go? Sure, blame can be spread all around, but even if a culprit is 

found, there is still no wine. 

But Mary is not about to just sit back and watch the feast fizzle. 

She finds Jesus and simply says: "They have no wine."  

At this point, John the Evangelist begins to write as much 

between the lines as in the text. Jesus responds, "Woman, how 

does your concern affect me? My hour has not yet come.” 

  

Jesus doesn't call her immah (mom), nor does he use her name 

as if he were addressing her with formal distance. No, the Greek 



says he called her gune, woman, as if she represented all of 

Israel, God's own bride. John is framing this incident as a 

symbolic portrait of God's people who have run out of joy. 

Like the psalmists who plead, "For the sake of your name, hear 

my cry!" Mary believes that God's name is too great, God's 

generosity is too famous to allow his people to remain joyless 

and humiliated. 

"My hour has not yet come." Maybe, maybe not.  Mary is also 

experienced with living in relationship with the Holy Spirit.  She 

must have read the signs of the times and discerned the situation 

differently. Representing her people, representing her needy 

world, she simply told the servants to do what Jesus bid them.  

She is confident that her Son will know how to respond. She 

leaves it up to him. 

Two millennia later, Martin Luther King Jr. picked up Mary's 

theme in his book Why We Can't Wait.  Like Mary telling the 

servants to obey Jesus, King said, "Human progress never rolls 

in on wheels of inevitability; it comes through the tireless efforts 

of people willing to be co-workers with God."  

King wrote about the change that was past due for people of 

African descent in the United States, but the truth he gives 

witness to applies in many other situations as well. Necessary 

changes can't wait for the "right time" because when it comes to 

reform, that time never arrives on its own. 

As we enter into a new church year, Mary of Nazareth, the 

invited guest at Cana, urges us to believe that the hour has come 

for us to believe that the reign of God can be palpable in our 
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midst. The hour has come for us to listen to the urgings of the 

Spirit.  

Pope Francis has arrived at the discernment that the hour has 

come for the church to become genuinely synodal, built for 

dialogue and encounter as envisioned by the reforms of the 

Second Vatican Council over 50 years ago, appreciating and 

listening to the voice of each of her members, especially those 

on the margins. The hour has come for all of us to be coworkers 

with God and to listen to the Gospel. The hour has come to look 

at Christ and do whatever he tells us. Then we will know the joy 

God intends for humanity. 


