
 

             

 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY by Father Robbie Low 
 
2nd Sunday in Ordinary Time – Year C 
 
All the world loves a wedding 
Readings:  Isaiah 62: 1-5, Ps 95, 1 Corinthians 12: 4-11, John 2: 1-11 
 
 
 
‘All the world loves a wedding’ – so runs the old cliché. 

 

I discovered that this wasn’t true in my first training parish placement in 

1978. I was billeted with a very jolly old cove, Canon John Davidson, in a 

very rural parish on the Cumbrian - Scottish border. Fr. John announced 

over breakfast that there was a wedding the following Saturday. I duly 

exhibited the appropriate excitement only to be met by a stony stare. 

 

‘Don’t you like weddings?’ I enquired, rather taken aback. ‘I’d much rather 

have a good funeral’, he retorted. I was astonished. ‘But why?’ I blurted 

out. ‘Because’, replied Fr. John with immaculate timing, ‘With a funeral at 

least you know the result!’ 

 

In spite of Fr. John’s witty warning I have, over the last forty years, 

nonetheless enjoyed many weddings – and not a few funerals too. 

One of the things I have never got used to is the demonic complexity and 

ruinous expense of the whole shooting match. Over the last twelve 

months I have been a guest at three wonderful weddings, the combined 

expenditure on which would have purchased a small property (albeit in 



Bodmin rather than Truro). I know, I know, fathers love to be generous but 

a Wedding is for a day. A Marriage is for life. Indeed, many years ago, I 

worked out a formula that says, ‘A marriage lasts in inverse proportion to 

the amount of money spent on the wedding.’ 

 

Recently an old friend emailed me a link to research that proves my 

formula is now a tragic statistical reality. Enough preamble…….the father 

of the bride in today’s Gospel had clearly anticipated my formula and, in 

an effort to ensure longevity for the marriage erred on the mean side of 

thrifty. As we and all history know, the wine ran out. 

 

The setting for Jesus’ first miracle is a wedding and this is no accident. 

Very often in the Old Testament God’s relationship to His People is 

described as that of a husband to his wife. In the New Testament Jesus will 

often use wedding parables to describe the Kingdom Feast and His place as 

the Bridegroom. The Church is called ‘The Bride of Christ’ and St. Paul 

describes the marriage bond as the mystery of Christ’s relationship to His 

Church. The sacred union of marriage reflects the profound intimacy, love, 

sacrifice and fruitfulness of God’s salvation encounter with Man. So, 

straightaway we know we are on holy ground.  

 

We know also, from the great Christmas Prologue of the Gospel, ‘In the 

beginning was the Word……and the Word was made flesh and dwelt 

among us.’ that Jesus Christ Himself is THE WEDDING. He is the wedding of 

Heaven and Earth, the Incarnation, the ultimate union of God and Man. In 

Christ God has made His life and love that shockingly and gloriously 

intimate with us. 



So where else but a wedding would God choose to reveal Himself in Jesus? 

The revelation occurs (and needs to occur) because human hospitality 

fails. Man’s self provision fails. Watch what happens next.  

 

Our Lady steps forward and discreetly, off stage as it were, nudges her 

Son. ‘They have no wine’. The celebration turns to disaster and shame. 

Our Lady, who knows the infinite power of her own and God’s beloved 

Son, intercedes. She teaches the Church her duty of prayer for a failing 

humanity and of bringing its needs to the merciful feet of Jesus. 

There is a brief exchange – usually woefully misunderstood because of bad 

translation. Jesus actually says, ‘What is that to you or me, woman.’ 

The word ‘woman’ is not dismissive but designates Mary as the true 

woman, the New Eve, the real mother of all those who will live. It is the 

same noble title He uses for Mary from the Cross in giving her the beloved 

disciple as her son. 

 

Mary knows the compassionate heart of Jesus and she simply turns to the 

servants and gives them the motto of the Church. ‘Do whatever He tells 

you.’ That becomes our watchword from that moment on. 

 

Jesus then makes an extraordinary request. The purification jars are to be 

filed with water. (That they were empty suggests that preparations had 

gone awry somewhat earlier. Unclean, you don’t eat. Impenitent you don’t 

come to the feast.)  

 

And then the tester. The servants are commanded to take this water to the 

panicking steward who has run out of wine. Think of the courage and faith 

in Jesus that took. The servants were literally on a hiding to nothing. 



We are not told at what precise moment the miracle took place. All we 

know is that the water of purification became the wine of the feast. In the 

combination of God’s word and the unquestioning trusting obedience of 

the servants the transformation came about.  

 

The water of baptism in which our sin is washed away becomes the wine 

of our communion in the blood of Christ. The journey is now, as it always 

has been, in trusting obedience to Jesus.  

 

Only in that prayerful company of Our Blessed Mother and in centuries’ 

deep solidarity with the faithful servants of Jesus can the failings and folly 

of our fallen humanity be translated into the Feast of the Kingdom of 

which each Mass is a foretaste and participation. 

 

God has spent everything on this wedding, the wedding of Heaven and 

Earth, the wedding of God and Man, the wedding of time and eternity. 

He has spent Himself in Jesus and, on the Third Day, we shall, by His grace 

and mercy alone, obedient, joyful, purified and prepared, enjoy His eternal 

and infinitely loving reception where the water of purification becomes 

the wine of the feast.  
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