
A Jesus Christ Party Don’t Stop, January 20, 2019, St. Timothy, Burnaby 

Is 62:1-5; Ps 36:5-10; 1 Cor 12:1-11; Jn 2:1-11 

“You shall no more be termed Forsaken, and your land shall no more be termed Desolate; but you shall 

be called My Delight Is in Her, and your land Married; for the Lord delights in you, and your land shall be 

married. For as a young man marries a young woman, [so shall your builder marry you,] and as the 

bridegroom rejoices over the bride, so shall your God rejoice over you.” 

Prayer 

“The Kingdom of God is like a party that never runs out of wine.” 

Do you remember the best party you’ve ever been to? I’ve been on something of a memory trip lately—

I think the Facebook challenge was a part of that. For those of you that don’t know, the challenge is to 

put your first Facebook profile picture next to your most recent one to see how you’ve aged. Not only 

have I aged, my life has changed. When I was young, I had a lot more fun—at least my pictures seem to 

suggest that. 

Today, the thought of going to a party isn’t particularly appealing. There would be loud music, it would 

be too hard to hear what people were saying, the party probably wouldn’t even start until I already 

wanted to be in bed, and the food and the drinks—think of all those calories! 

So, not only have I changed, but I’m really not any fun at all anymore. 

Despite having changed and aged and gotten even more boring, I can still imagine what my perfect 

party would be like. If I could control all of the details—the venue, the guest list, the menu, the music 

and the volume—it might actually be the kind of event that I’d want to go to. It might even be the kind 

of event that I’d be willing to sacrifice some sleep for.  

And one of the best parties that I remember being at, not all that long ago, was my wedding. Nearly all 

of my favorite people were there. The food was good, the music was great (I made the playlist), the 

conversations were good—everybody seemed to want to talk to me—and even though I was completely 

exhausted having spent many late nights leading up to that day planning everything out, I didn’t want 

the party to end. I wanted it to keep on going. 

It’s quite easy for me to identify with the bridegroom in the gospel story. We know very little about that 

man. We don’t know his name or his new wife’s name, but we do know that he was family friends with 

Jesus—or at least with Jesus’ mother. We also know from the context of 1st century wedding 

celebrations that this kind of party could go on for days! The new groom was typically the host of these 

kinds of events so it fell on him and his family to be responsible for the food, drink, and 

accommodations of the guests. People would have traveled some distance to be there—and it was 

customary that they would have brought food and drink with them to contribute to the feast—but 

hospitality was (and still is) a major part of middle eastern culture. This groom, similar to me at my own 

wedding, was not only interested in making sure that his obligations were fulfilled and that everyone 

had everything that they needed, but also in enjoying the party himself! Spending time with his new 

wife. Getting to know her family. Spending time with his own family and friends. Eating good food. 

Partaking in some fermented grape juice.  



The groom in the story isn’t aware of how close his party came to disaster. It is only when Jesus has 

produced numerous gallons of wine for the party that he is even made aware that the better wine is 

being served. He has no idea what’s happened. And we don’t know if he ever found out—the servants 

and Jesus and his followers were the only ones who saw what happened. It seems to me that the groom 

and his guests will have just kept on partying as though nothing happened—blissfully unaware of the 

near disaster that was avoided, or that they missed the first of Jesus’ “signs” that revealed his glory so 

that his disciples might believe. The miracle for them was that the party didn’t stop. 

Now, what are we to make of all of this?  

A few things, I think.  

First of all, that party was a good party, and that party was endorsed by and enabled by Jesus. Jesus 

wanted these people to have a good time. I truly believe that the kingdom of God is like that wedding 

party that never runs out of wine. All of your favourite people are there and everyone is having a good 

time. Everything that is needed is taken care of and the party-goers are free to enjoy themselves and 

dance and chat and have a good time. This is good!  

If Christians were truly able to embrace this attitude then our churches wouldn’t be struggling the way 

they are. If people dropped in to this church to see what it was like and found that it was a party and 

that everyone was invited—they would stay. They would invite their friends to come and join us. 

If we worshipped as though we were full of joy, as though what has been promised to us—everlasting 

life, that we won’t taste the second death—was something to be ecstatic about, then our joy would be 

evident the moment you walked in the door. It would seem like a party in here, every day. This is 

something that I hope we can embrace—the joy of getting to be part of that everlasting party. People 

are not going to join St. Timothy because we have really solid theology. People don’t want to join a new 

church because we have a nice building and say the version of the Lord’s Prayer they prefer. Yes, people 

care about the music, but if we are singing songs that express our joy—and sing them joyfully, then 

which songs they are (and what instruments are used to play them) is much less important. Are we filled 

with joy, just being here? Is coming to church a chore, or a delight? I know that I go to some social 

gatherings out of obligation and would really rather not be there—but church is that party that I really 

don’t want to leave—at least I hope that’s what kind of party it is (and can be).  

But there’s something else that we need to pay attention to in the story. Jesus doesn’t use magic to 

make wine barrels appear for the wedding feast. He could have, I have no doubt. But he uses something 

else instead.  

He uses the stone jars used for rites of purification. Hand washing was not something that was done for 

health reasons. I’m sure hand-washing didn’t harm anyone’s health, but people had to wash their hands 

because they became ritually unclean over the course of the day. Just in the everyday things that people 

had to do, they stopped being clean in the eyes of their religion—they became lacking somehow. They 

needed something. They needed to be cleaned. And over the course of a several-days-long party, there 

would have been many new reasons to require cleansing again.  

But what were they going to do after this miracle? All of their purification jars were full—of wine! You 

can’t clean your hands with wine! Jesus turned things around—instead of the wedding guests feeling as 

though they didn’t measure up as they were and were lacking something, when they came to be made 



whole in the eyes of God they would have been met with an over-abundance of wine—a reason for a 

party in itself. Not only do they not need to be fixed, but the response to their seeking that cleansing is 

an invitation for exuberant joy! Don’t think that you are not clean but instead rejoice! There is an 

abundance of joy in this wedding feast of the kingdom of God! 

Now, I know that people can’t party all the time. It’s exhausting for one. 

But also, there are certainly those among us who would be quick to point out some of the more 

uncomfortable realities of an everlasting party: “who’s going to clean up?” “Who will clean the towels 

and the bedding for all the guests?” “Who’s doing the dishes?” “Who’s preparing all that food?” and, 

perhaps most glaring, “Who’s going to pay for all this?!”  

There are some other concerns as well: will there be sufficient gluten-free food for us to eat? What 

about my other food allergies/intolerances? How will I sleep with all that noise? And what do we do 

about people who have trouble with alcohol? 

The ever-lasting wedding feast is a metaphor—and not a perfect one. But for those first questions, 

about cleaning and preparing and taking care of things, I think those are things that everyone can pitch 

in to help with. Perhaps I’m an idealist, but I can imagine, in my perfect party, that people take turns 

doing dishes, and preparing the meals, and washing the laundry. In a situation like that, where all my 

favourite people are there, getting together and making a huge meal would be a pleasure, and not a 

chore. 

Can you imagine church functioning like that? With that level of joy? Do we dare to live in this joyful 

abandon? 

But the last thing I need to point out is that the wine really was about to run out. The party was going to 

end prematurely. And someone needed to do something to help out—Jesus’ mother knew that her son, 

sent from heaven, had the power to keep the party going. This was not Jesus’ time to fulfil his purpose 

on the earth, but he was able to help, and he did help, with a little prodding. And it is the responsibility 

of everyone at the party to keep an eye on things to make sure that everyone is included, and that 

everyone has what they need. This is not a party of reckless abandon and drunkenness. We need to pay 

attention to the needs of those around us—and bring them to God’s attention. In the words from Isaiah 

that we heard, “I will not keep silent, I will not rest.” When we know what has been promised and when 

we know that it is God’s desire to open this party up to everyone, sometimes we have to do a little 

advocacy to make sure that happens for everyone—sometimes we need to remind God of that promise 

And our God is faithful. And the party is for everyone. 

Let’s keep this party going! Cheers! 

“You shall no more be termed Forsaken, and your land shall no more be termed Desolate; but you shall 

be called My Delight Is in Her, and your land Married; for the Lord delights in you, and your land shall be 

married. For as a young man marries a young woman, [so shall your builder marry you], and as the 

bridegroom rejoices over the bride, so shall your God rejoice over you.” 


