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There’s a world of difference between attending a 
wedding and facilitating a wedding. These grand 
celebrations require months of planning, 
preparation, organization, and attention to detail.  
It’s a lot of work, but well worth the effort, 
especially when the effort is for family.  There are a 
lot of details that need to be addressed and, as a 
mother, those details were important to me, not 
only for the sake of the newlyweds, but for my 
guests as well.   

It’s rare that a wedding goes off without glitches 
and the weddings for my three children were no 
exception. The last wedding was held in 
September and all seemed to be going well until 
the venue staff came to me to let me know the 
wedding cake was melting because of the high 
humidity.  That was an easy fix compared to the 
first wedding which was held during the June 
derecho of 2012.  Power was knocke out for hours 
before the wedding. We worked throughout the 
entire night donning headlamps in order to get the 
social hall ready for the reception. Through the 
preparation of each wedding, I have vivid 
memories of praying at various moments when 
tension would enter the picture, hoping that 
whatever hurdle or challenge presented itself, 
would find resolve. 

As their Mom, more than anything, I wanted each 
one of my children’s weddings to be memorable, 
not just because of the pomp, circumstance, and 
ritz that come with weddings, but because this 
was the joyful beginning of a new life with a 
forever partner.  It was a sacramental  joining 
together of faith and family: a covenant between 
the couple in a Christ-centered union.  It was also 
about letting go and accepting the end of one era 
and the beginning of a new era, for them and for 
me.  There is a lot of emotion that is poured into 
this celebration that lasts one day. Even though I 
couldn’t give them a perfect life together, I wanted 
to give them a close-to-perfect celebration to 
mark the occasion. 

The scene in John’s gospel this week takes us to 
the wedding feast at Cana.  It is here where we 
find Jesus and His disciples in attendance 
along with Jesus’ mother, Mary.  Being attentive 
to the wedding guests, Mary notices that the wine 
is running low and says to Jesus, 

“They have no wine” 

Jesus questions why this concerns him and tells 
her, “My time has not come.”  Mary seems to 
ignore the comment and orders the servers to do 
what they are told.  The jars were filled with water 
and Jesus turned the water into the finest wine 
thereby revealing His glory. 

It’s telling that Mary did not go to the waiter to 
resolve this concern, but rather went to Jesus 
trusting that He would take her concerns to heart. 
This scripture passage is as much about Mary as it 
is about Jesus’ miracle. Wine symbolizes joy, 
abundance, and love and Mary understood the 
importance of wine at this celebration for all 
attending.  Mary, as our mother, also understands 
the importance of “wine” in our lives.  Not the 
drink, but what it symbolizes.  As a mother, at the 
wedding feast at Cana, and as our mother today, 
she is attentive to us and our needs.  Mary looks 
with love and compassion upon us who are 
lacking "wine" in our lives: the poor and suffering, 
the downtrodden, the lonely, those who are 
bullied, those who think they don’t need Christ, 
those who are grieving, in short, those who have 
little or no joy in their lives.  As our advocate-
mother, she takes our concerns to her Son with 
confidence trusting in His divine love and 
providence. 

Jesus and his Blessed Mother want us to know 
peace and joy on our lives.  When your "wine" is 
running low and you’re feeling the need to be filled 
and replenished, follow Mary’s example and turn 
with trust to her Son in prayer and petition.  







