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Ordinary Stuff – John 2:1-11 – FaithMC – 11-3-13 
 
If Jesus had had a manager—an agent—you know, somebody to work on  
 publicity, get him some positive exposure, find ways to make a big splash, 
 this water to wine gig at Cana would NOT have been Jesus’ very first miracle. 
      Too ordinary.  WAY too ordinary.   
 
First of all, Cana was such an ordinary town. 
 It wasn’t Jerusalem, it wasn’t Jericho, it wasn’t even Nazareth. 
Cana was such a little backwoods town, so off the beaten track, 
  that scholars today still aren’t sure exactly where it was. 
 It would be as if Jesus came to earth today and decided to work 
  his first miracle in Zimmerdale. 
 
Not only was the town ordinary, but so were the people involved in  
  the wedding. 
 Nobody famous, apparently. 
 Probably some relatives of Jesus’ family— 
  nobody important enough to be named in the story. 
 
And these ordinary people had extremely ordinary management skills. 
 The PLANNING for this event was exceedingly ordinary. 
 They hadn’t prepared enough wine. 
 They didn’t have an accurate guest list. 
 It was just plain poor management—it was lousy hospitality. 
  And lousy hospitality in that culture was an even bigger failing 
   than it is in ours. 
 
And you would think that for Jesus’ first miracle,  
 he would do something a bit more spectacular, 
 solve a much larger problem. 
  You know, wipe out terrorism, cure cancer, bring world peace, 
  bring back somebody from the dead,  
  give KU a good football team— 
  you know, something big, something important. 
 
This was such an ORDINARY problem. 
 They ran out of wine at the wedding.  That’s all. 
  Embarrassing, yes, but not the end of the world. 
 
The TIMING of this miracle is also ordinary. 
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 Jesus was actually on the way to somewhere else—to Nazareth. 
 The wedding was just a stop on the way—not the final destination. 
 He just happened to be there. He didn’t stage it; it wasn’t planned. 
      Very ORDINARY timing. 
 
And then, there’s this very ordinary, very human relationship between 
 Jesus and his mother. 
It wasn’t even Jesus’ idea to get involved in the problem. But Mom comes over  
 and says, “Jesus, they’re out of wine! DO something!” 
 
Does he say, “Yes, Mother”?   Does he say, “You’re right, Mother”? 
Does he say, “Thanks for pointing that out, Mother; I’ll get right on it”? 
 
No, he says, “Woman, what does that have to do with us?” 
 “Poor planning on their part does not constitute a crisis on my part.” 
 
But then, after letting her know that he was 30 years old and not her little 
 boy to boss around any more, 
  Jesus proceeds to tell the servants to fill the six waterpots— 
  six very ordinary waterpots—up to the brim. 
 
These were ordinary waterpots—not blessed, not sanctified, not purified, 
 just waterpots.  BIG waterpots, each one holding about 20-30 gallons of water. 
 
Waterpots were necessary, especially at a wedding ceremony of devout Jews, 
 in order to have water for the many ceremonial hand washings 
   that are part of Jewish weddings. 
  
 These ceremonial cleansings, participated in by all the wedding guests, 
  required LOTS of water. No running water available, remember. 
 
These six ordinary pots probably already had a fair amount of water in them, 
 but Jesus instructs that all six be filled up to the brim. 
 
The servants got smaller containers, ran to the well, and fetched the water 
  back to the six big stone pots. 
 When each pot was filled it would weigh about 200 pounds, 
  so they were far too heavy to drag out to the well. 
 
When filled, the six ordinary stone pots held a total of around 150 gallons 
 of water.   Ordinary water. 
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Water is such ordinary stuff;  ¾ of the earth is covered with it. 
 It’s ON the ground, IN the ground, UNDER the ground, in the air, 
  even on the moon, and perhaps even on Mars. 
 
There’s so much of it—it’s so ordinary—that it’s not considered 
 the drink of choice when you’re having a big celebration. 
Not often will you hear somebody say, 
 “Hey, let’s have a party over at my place tonight.  Who’s bringing the water?” 
 
So, we’ve got this ordinary town that wasn’t really Jesus’ destination, 
 full of ordinary people who didn’t manage very well, 
 with an ordinary parent-child relationship between Jesus and his 
  mother, 
 and a very minor, ordinary problem to solve, 
 and some ordinary clay pots filled with ordinary water. 
 
And Jesus took all this ordinary stuff and transformed it, 
 transformed it into something truly extraordinary. 
  Plain old everyday water became wine— 
   the best wine anyone had ever tasted. 
 
Jesus changed the water to wine so that the community could keep celebrating.  
Jesus took what was ordinary and made it special. 
Jesus took what was common and gave it zing. 
Jesus took the everyday and made it a once in a lifetime experience. 
 
So, little Cana, nobody’s destination, with its family of poor planners and ordinary 
  people, became the setting for the first miracle of Jesus.  
 
Have you ever said to yourself,  “I’m such an ordinary person”? 
Have you ever compared yourself with somebody else and just felt 
 common, run-of-the-mill, anything but special? 
 
I have.  I think most people see themselves as quite ordinary. 
There’s always somebody bigger, better, stronger, better looking, 
 more famous, more competent than you. 
 
Sometimes we despair that there’s nothing that distinguishes 
  ourselves from others. 
 You say to yourself, “A million people could do what I do. 
  And a lot of them could do it better.” 
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I’m not here this morning to argue with you.  You’re probably right. 
I’m a pretty ordinary person, and so are you. 
Faith Church is a very special church in our hearts, 
 but we also know that it’s also just an ordinary church in Newton, Kansas. 
  
But here’s the Good News:  Jesus can take what is absolutely, totally ordinary, 
 and transform it into something that is beyond our own power to create. 
God can take our feeble, sometimes misguided, and always imperfect efforts 
 and transform them into wine, the wine of celebration, the wine of new hope, 
 the wine of love, the wine of community. 
 
Maybe you’re an ordinary teacher or an ordinary nurse. 
Maybe you’re an ordinary student in school. 
Maybe you’re an ordinary business person, or an ordinary volunteer. 
Maybe you’re an ordinary public speaker, an ordinary spouse, 
 an ordinary member of the community, an ordinary singer. 
Maybe this is just an ordinary sermon. 
 
I’m not here to try to fool you into thinking you’re better than you are. 
 I don’t like motivational speeches, and that’s not what I’m doing. 
  I’m not trying to pump you up into believing you’re more than you are. 
 
But I AM here to tell you that Jesus can turn water into wine. 
I AM here to tell you that he works miracles in ordinary places like this, 
 with ordinary people like you. 
 
Jesus can touch your very ordinary efforts, 
 your ordinary committee meetings, your ordinary choir practices, 
 your ordinary Sunday School classes, your ordinary thoughts and actions and  
  plans, and make of them the stuff of celebration. 
 
And now, I’d like to let you in on some information about your next pastor: 
  your next pastor will be . . . human, made of ordinary stuff.   
 With gifts, certainly, but just as human and just as ordinary as you. 
 
I encourage you to claim the miracle for the next pastor that you claim 
 for yourselves, the miracle of Cana, the miracle of how Jesus 
  transforms what is ordinary into something extraordinary. 
 It’s the miracle of how God can work with this ordinary congregation, 
  through its ordinary leaders present and future, to make something new. 
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Communion is a celebration of what God does with ordinary stuff. 
 Ordinary bread and ordinary fruit from the vine become more than that. 
 Ordinary people come to the table just as they are 
   as a sign that they find hope in God’s transforming power. 
 
All of us ordinary folks come to the Table together, not because we agree with 
 each other, not because we’ve got our act together, not because our 
 pots are shined up and perfect,  
  but because we claim Jesus’ miracle for ourselves: 
  that what is ordinary can be transformed. 
 
So come, all of you ordinary people—come in hope, in expectation, and in joy. 
 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


