Church of the Divine Love
SECOND SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY
JANUARY 16, 2022
10:15 AM

HOLY EUCHARIST, RITE II

Please observe silence after the candles are lit
THE WORD OF GOD
Processional Hymn #135 – Songs of thankfulness and praise v. 1&2
Opening Acclamation

page 355

Collect for Purity

page 355

Gloria (sung)

page 356

Collect of the Day - lectionary sheet insert
First Lesson: Isaiah 62:1-5
Psalm 36:5-10
Second Lesson: 1 Corinthians 12:1-11
Gradual Hymn #7 – Christ, whose glory fills the skies
Gospel: John 2:1-11
Sermon – The Rev. Jean Lenord Quatorze
Nicene Creed

page 358

General Thanksgivings

pages 836, 837

Confession of Sin

page 360

The Peace
Welcome and Announcements
THE HOLY COMMUNION
Offertory Hymn #324 – Let all mortal flesh keep silence
Doxology (sung)

The Great Thanksgiving:
Eucharistic Prayer B

page 367

Sanctus (S-130 in hymnal)

page 362

The Lord’s Prayer

page 364

The Breaking of the Bread, Anthem & Prayer

page 337

The Communion of the People
Communion Hymn – #325 – Let us break bread together
Post Communion Prayer

page 365

Prayer for Peace – on insert
Prayer of St. Francis
Dismissal Hymn #423 – Immortal, invisible, God only wise

Prayer for the New Year:
O God our Creator, you have divided our life into days
and seasons, and called us to acknowledge your
providence year after year. Accept our praise and
thanksgiving for this past year and hear our prayers for
the new year. Plant in every heart, we pray, the love of
him who is the Savior of the world, Jesus. Grant that we
who begin this year in his Name, may complete it to his
honor and glory. Pardon our transgressions of the past
and guide us by your Holy Spirit that we may turn our
feet into your paths, serve you in peace, and live in your
presence. All this we ask in the holy name of your Son,
Jesus, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
One God, in glory everlasting. Amen.

page 833

Sermon Sunday January 16, 2022
Isaiah 62: 1-5; Psalm 36: 5-10; 1 Corinthians 12: 1-11; John 2: 1-11
Sisters and brothers in Christ,
“They have no wine.”
With those words Mary speaks a truth about our lives, a truth that at some point we all experience.
There comes a day when the wine gives out. The glass is empty. The party is over. On that day life seems
empty and dry. There is no vibrancy or vitality. Nothing is growing or fermenting within us. Our world is
colorless and tasteless. The bouquet of life is absent, and we are living less than fully alive. Mary’s words
hold before us some serious questions and wonderings. Where has the wine of our life given out? What
relationships have run dry? What parts of us remain empty?
Each one of us could tell a story about the day the wine gave out. It might be about the death of a loved
one or the loss of a friendship or marriage. Some will speak about their search for love and acceptance.
Some will describe their thirst for meaning and significance. Others will tell of their guilt,
disappointments, or regrets. Many of the stories will be about fear of what is or what might be. Stories
of failure and self-doubt abound. Some will describe a longing and desire for something they cannot
name or describe. They are not all stories from the past, however. Some of us are living those stories
today. Behind each of our stories is the hope and desire for a wedding of our life. We come to the
wedding at Cana not simply as guests and spectators, but as participants, as a bride or groom, seeking
union, intimacy, and wholeness. Despite our best efforts, good intentions, and hard work, however, it
seems that the wine of our life is always giving out. No matter how often we refill it our glass remains
empty. There is never enough wine. As the day wears on we become increasingly aware that we cannot
replenish the wine from our own resources. That day seems like a disaster, an embarrassment, a failure.
That must have been what it was like for the bride and groom at the wedding in Cana. “They have no
wine,” Mary tells Jesus. That is not a condemnation or judgment but simply an observation, a diagnosis.
This is not about the wine but about the people. It is a statement about the human condition. It is about
you and me as much as it is about the wedding in Cana of Galilee. It is, if you will pardon the pun, a
spiritual condition. It is about our inner life, our way of being, more than the circumstances outside us.
Too often we live with the illusion of our own self-sufficiency. That illusion is shattered on the day the
wine runs out and the jars of our life stand empty and dry. That day confronts us with a new truth as old
as creation itself. We are the recipients and not the creators of our life. We were never intended nor
expected to live by the sufficiency of our own resources. Christ is the true vintner and chief steward of
our lives. Regardless of how it feels or what we think about it, the day the wine runs out is the beginning
of a miracle. Christ does not simply refill our glasses. He transforms our lives, turning water into wine. It
is, after all, the third day, the day of resurrection and new life. That which was colorless is now vibrant
red. That which had no taste now tingles the tongue. That which had no fragrance now has a full
bouquet. That which had no life is now fermenting, active, and alive.
On the third day our lives are filled to the brim with the good wine; intoxicating us with the life of God,
inebriating us with the blood of Christ, and leaving us under the influence of the Holy Spirit. That’s the
miracle at Cana and it has never ceased happening. Every moment of every day Christ pours himself into
the empty jars of our life. He is the good wine; extravagant, abundant, endless. Every time that good

wine is poured our lives are changed and transformed. We are brought “out of error into truth, out of
sin into righteousness, out of death into life” (Book of Common Prayer, p. 368). I can’t tell you how that
happens. I don’t know how it happens. I only know that it does happen. I have tasted the good wine. I
have experienced the miracle at Cana in my life and seen it in the lives of others. I have experienced
moments when death is turned into life, sorrow into joy, and despair into hope. I have seen that happen
in the lives of others. I have been surprised by fear that was transformed into courage and seen people
do things they never thought possible. I have watched empty lives be filled back up. I know of broken
marriages that became vibrant and life-giving. Those and a thousand others like them are the miracles
of Cana. Those are moments Christ’s glory is revealed and we are illumined, shining with the radiance of
his glory. His glory becomes ours, two lives one glory.
“They have no wine,” Mary said. But they will. The miracle always begins when the wine gives out. Mary
does not set out any expectations. She doesn’t tell Jesus what to do. She offers no suggestions about the
wine they need. She just names the reality. She lets the reality of the situation call to and invite Jesus to
respond. Mary is simply holding open the door for something to happen, the door to a new possibility,
the door to a new life, the door of hope. Isn’t that really what we are doing every time we pray? We’re
holding opening the door to our life, another’s life, the life of the world, and hoping Jesus will walk
through, hoping he will show up and do something.
And here’s the hard part about life when the wine gives out: Jesus just might show up and do
something, or he might not. There is no certainty about what will happen, no guarantees. You know that
as well as I. We have all offered our prayers. Sometimes they get answered like we want, and sometimes
they don’t. And sometimes it’s something we never could have imagined. Other times it’s different from
what we wanted, and maybe we don’t even want what shows up. There’s a reason for that saying, be
careful what you pray for. I can’t make you any promises about what will happen when the wine of your
life runs out. I have no definite answers. But I know we have a part to play in the possibility of this
miracle. Jesus did not do this by himself. Mary declared the need, the emptiness, “They have no wine.”
The servants poured the water. The chief steward tasted, recognized, and named the good wine, the
new life. Those are our parts too. We play those parts for ourselves, each other, the world.
Sometimes we need to be Mary and name the empty and dry places even when we don’t know how
they will be filled up. Lord, they have no food, no justice, no security. Lord, I have no vision or direction
for my life. Lord, they have no health, no money, no safety. Lord, they have no wine. Sometimes we
need to be the ones to carry and pour water even when we can’t see that it’s making a difference.
Sometimes we need to be the chief steward naming and recognizing new life, helping others taste the
new wine.
When the wine runs out Jesus needs us as much as we need him. I want to play my part even if I don’t
know how it will all turn out. Don’t you? Isn’t that ultimately what faith and hope are about? Opening
the door to Jesus is always a risk. We invite a response not knowing and having no control over what the
response will be, or if there will even be one. We are gambling that God is just as faithful and hopeful as
we are, and hopefully more so. We are wagering that the future to come is worth more, and that the
coming life is larger and better, than the empty glasses and bottles that litter our lives. Amen.

Masks are required during the service.

SUNDAY – 2 EPIPHANY
10:15 AM

HOLY EUCHARIST, RITE II

(also on zoom)

MONDAY
8:00 AM

AA MEETING

WEDNESDAY
7:00 PM

AL-ANON MEETING

THURSDAY
10AM-2PM THRIFT SHOP
8:00 PM

AA MEETING

SATURDAY
10AM-2PM

THRIFT SHOP

SUNDAY – 3 EPIPHANY
10:15 AM

HOLY EUCHARIST, RITE II

11:15 AM

VESTRY MEETING

SUNDAY, JANUARY 30TH – PARISH ANNUAL MEETING

SUPPORT THE FOOD DRIVE – DROP-OFF IN THE KITCHEN

(also on zoom)

PARISH PRAYER LIST
Give to all who suffer the refreshing waters of your compassion and healing.
Make them dwell in the safety of your care even in the midst of all that troubles
them. Especially we remember before you:

Girard Bishop

Chrissy Neville

Bob Curley

Nathan Treadwell

John Loubengeiger

Dorothy

Chris Dickson

Kate Jones

Tricia Oretle

Michael Echevarria

John Rocco

Robert Sweat

Martinisi Family

Michael & Family

Warren

Charlotte H.

Bernie Walther

Sylvia

Mo (Rachael)

Bill Conklin Sr.

Laura

Anthony Paribello

Barbara Curran

Taylor

Ciara

Gabriel

Aidan

Elodie

Del

Julia

People of Haiti

Parkhurst Family

Tim

Theresa K.

Amy E.

Jason

Christopher & Family

Victims of Natural Disasters

Help us to speak words of encouragement and offer deeds of kindness to
them. Bring us with them, into the unending joy of your kingdom. Amen

