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“God’s Extravagance” 
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 Isaiah gives a vision of fullness of life. We are always looking for fullness of life. The temptation is to look for the 
fullness in what we have, when all along the abundant life comes from the God who gives what we have so generously and 
transforms it for God’s purpose. 
 

___ 
 
 So, there were Jesus, his mother, and his disciples at a smashing wedding party. The bride and groom were elated. 
Their parents were beaming. The guests were caught up in the joy, in the music, in the wine that was flowing for one of 
life’s great celebrations. But just outside the kitchen, some faces show concern. The wine was running out. Like I said, it 
was a really kickin’ party. 
 
 Jesus’ mother cupped her hand and whispered in his ear, “They have no more wine.” He replied, “What business 
of that is mine?” That does seem like the big question of this passage. What business would Jesus have keeping a party 
supplied with wine? 
 
 Today we ordain and install elders and deacons to their ministries in the church. I don’t think I have to tell you 
that these servants give a lot, which is part what makes ministry joyous. But I think they’d also say that ministry doesn’t 
always feel like a party. That’s part of the reason why, for the past three years, Heather and I have thrown them one.  
 

We started small at first. The last Friday in Advent, we invited the session, staff and their spouses or guests to our 
home for an event we call “Adventstravaganza.” This past year, we kicked it up a notch and invited deacons and their 
spouses or guests as well. 
 
 The signature beverage at Advenstravaganza is Gluhwein. It’s a warm spiced wine made with wine and port and 
cloves and oranges. So, this year, with more people coming––something like 35 guests––we knew we had to fill the spiced 
wine pot a little higher. We figured that 10 liters would be enough. So, we filled our biggest stockpot just about to the top. 
 
 This year we also introduced a beer tasting to Adventstravaganza––like I said, we wanted to kick it up a notch––
and this meant that I didn’t visit the spiced wine pot until after the party when Heather and I were cleaning up. I looked in 
the pot, and all that was left were the orange slices. The elders and deacons, they kicked that thing! 
 

At first, I was impressed. But then I felt kind of bad. I thought, what if someone came to enjoy a tasty glass of 
spiced wine, I mean, as part of their enjoyment of the party, and the pot was empty? It would be like the fullness was 
missing. Like the blessing, the hospitality had run out. Which was the problem at the wedding Jesus attended where they 
ran out of wine.  

 
The purpose of the wine wasn’t get people drunk. Wine was a sign of the joy, the abundance, the hospitality, the 

gladness that a wedding party is about. Running short on wine was like running short on blessing. It’s a blessing to be part 
of Christ’s work in the church, which is why, this year, we’re adding a second pot of spiced wine to Advenstravagaza! 

 
But let’s say that I noticed during the party that the wine pot was getting low. What would I have done? I guess I 

could have run to get a few more bottles and set about making more. But I can tell you what I wouldn’t have done. I 
wouldn’t have asked Jesus to do something about it. It never would have occurred to me that Jesus would be in the 
business of getting more wine to party guests who’d already had a couple glasses. But that’s just what John says he does. 
And then he goes on to call Jesus’ provision of wine a sign that reveals his glory. 
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Of course, Jesus didn’t just provide wine, like he ran out, dropped some cash, and brought back some more. Jesus 
made wine. Or more to the point, transformed water into wine. Here’s how John said it happened. 

 
John tells us that the home where the party was, it had six stone water jars that Jewish people used for ritual 

washing before meals. These weren’t like sink size. They were big. John makes a point of telling us how big: twenty to 
thirty gallons each. Maybe we’ll get one of those for Adventstravaganza this year. So, six jars times twenty to thirty gallons 
each––we’re talking 120 to 180 gallons of liquid capacity. 

 
Jesus told the servants at the party to fill up the jars. John says the servants filled them up all the way “to the 

brim.” Then Jesus told the servants, “Now draw some out and take it to the master of the banquet.” Which they do. And 
the banquet master tastes the contents of the jar and nearly coughs it out. Not because it’s so bad, but because it’s so good! 
It’s the best wine he’s ever tasted! 

 
The banquet master, he has no idea where this fantastic wine has come from. And what’s more, he has no clue 

how much of it is sitting there in the jars. But the servants do. (Isn’t it telling that it’s the servants who are first to be clued in 
on glory of Jesus?)  

 
And I really do mean clued, because all the little details John drops in this story, they add up to the big clue John is 

giving us about who Jesus is and what he has to do with our lives. I mean, the details about the number of the jars, and the 
size of them, and how they were filled all the way to the brim. And how, if we do the math, we hear that Jesus has turned 
plain old water into nearly a thousand bottles of very good wine!  

 
It’s absolute extravagance! And that’s absolutely the point. That where there seemed to be meagerness––the party 

had run out––Jesus was there with over-the-top abundance. It’s his first miracle in John’s gospel, and John’s way of 
making it abundantly clear that the reason Jesus has come is to gives the true fullness of life. The truly good life. The 
eternal life that never runs out, and that begins right now.  

 
As Jesus would say it later in John chapter 10, “I have come that they might have life, and have it to the full.” Or 

in the imagery of our story today, “I’ve come that they might have life, and have it all the way up to the brim.” 
 
It’s so easy to measure our lives by how we feel we’re running out. We’re running short on time. We’re running 

low on money. Our energy has reached the dregs. We’re always being told, and maybe tell ourselves, all that we don’t 
have enough of. Turn on the news or tune in to our hearts, and how often do we hear, “I do have enough. There is 
abundance. At the center of life there’s fullness all the way to the brim?” It seems like we’re hard-wired to pay more 
attention to scarcity and fear and everything that’s wrong, which that the temptation is to place how we feel we lack at the 
center of our lives.  

 
The Danish philosopher Søren Kierkegaard once said, “Christ turned water into wine, but the church has 

succeeded in doing something even more difficult: it has turned wine into water.” Which is why this extravagant miracle, 
this apparently superfluous sign in which Jesus unleashes ridiculous abundance, it’s sign precisely for us. A sign of the life 
that Jesus is makes available to us now.  

 
There’s a punch line in this story. It comes in verse 10. The head waiter has just tasted the fine wine, and he turns 

to the groom, and slaps him on the back, and says, “Everyone brings out the choice wine first and then the cheaper wine 
after guests have had too much to drink. But you have saved the best till now.” We can’t tell if he’s impressed, if he thinks 
that good wine is just going to waste.  

 
But Jesus isn’t like everyone. He didn’t come just to make up for our lack or simply to make up for how we fall 

short. Jesus’ living and dying and being raised wasn’t just so God would overlook all that’s wrong with us. In the first John 
says Jesus came because God wished to show us “grace upon grace,” and adding grace to grace sounds kind of wasteful. 
But John is telling us that’s just why Jesus came, so we’d believe that the center of all things is a God who gives more than 
we could ask or imagine.  

 
With Jesus present there’s always more than we think. We are more loved more we think we are, which means we 

can love others more than we imagine. We are more forgiven than we think we are, which means our past doesn’t hold us 
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like we might assume. With Jesus present, we can bring the life we have on hand, and look for God to make of it more 
than we could manage on our own. 

 
At their last meeting, the deacons heard that with gifts given by the church in December, their ministry budget 

January 1 stood at $11,000. And someone said, “You’re kidding? That’s far and away more than we’ve ever had.” And 
you know what that will mean? It’ll mean that someone in our community, and someone else, and someone else, will learn 
that their lives aren’t define by their lack, by their struggle, but by the generosity of God. 

 
Last week in worship we heard a word about how, in recent years, leadership energy for VBS has been getting 

kind of short. After worship, Elizabeth Goodin was holding some 25 slips put in the offering plate, saying, “Count me in to 
help with VBS.” This week, I wonder how much grace will be heaped upon such a gracious start to VBS? 

 
Because that’s what happens when Jesus is alive in the church. Generosity happens. Gracious surprise happens. 

The church becomes a celebration people who are always realizing they have more than they think, because the center of 
their lives is the God who never runs out. 

 
Which brings us to one last clue John gives. Maybe you noticed that the story about the wedding began with the 

word, “on the third day.” Its John pointing to something even more wondrous that would happen on the third day. On 
the third day after the cross drained Jesus down to empty, God raised him up transformed and brimming with life. 

 
I’ve come that they may have life, and have to the full, Jesus said. And so the world will have a clue what he 

means, he takes the vessel called the church and fills them to the brim with his spirit. So the question isn’t whether we have 
enough, but whether Jesus does. Amen. 


