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Epiphany 2_C_2013 

 

Generally speaking, I am a person that values consistency.  And nowhere is this more evident 

than in my eating habits.  I pretty much ate the exact same lunch out of a paper bag from the 

age of about ten until my mid-twenties, a peanut butter sandwich, bag of fritos, a banana and 

chocolate milk.  I’m not quite so consistent anymore, but I do have a bagel for breakfast pretty 

much every day.  On special occasions though (like Christmas morning special), I like to make 

cinnamon rolls with orange icing.  You know the kind that come in a tube, where you peel off 

the paper covering (destroying the directions in the process) and whack it against the counter to 

make the dough pop out?  And those directions that get destroyed say something like, pre-heat 

oven to 400° and bake 13-15 minutes until golden brown. 

 

Now, I’ve been making these things for over twenty years, and they have never been “golden 

brown” in 13-15 minutes.  You can’t just walk away and come back when the timer goes ding to 

perfect cinnamon rolls, you have to keep an eye on them so that you can bake them until they 

are perfect. 

 

Time.  Time is an elastic subject.  That one word serves, in English, to describe multiple 

concepts.  Greek though has two words that get translated as time, chronos and kairos.  

Chronos describes the ordered passing of time whereas kairos describes something like the 

propitious moment.  In terms of those cinnamon rolls, “13-15 minutes” is chronos, and “until 

golden brown” is kairos.  And just as chronos and kairos are two different words, so we find in 

baking that they rarely coincide. 

 

Now in our gospel today, we find Jesus and his mother together at a wedding.  Just before this, 

in John’s gospel, Jesus has been baptized by John and he has begun to gather disciples around 

him.  And yet as Jesus and Mary and Jesus’ disciples come to the wedding, Jesus says 

something really quite odd, especially in light of everything that’s just happened, “my hour has 

not yet come.” 

 

Now perhaps Jesus was planning to get started first thing Monday morning being the messiah, 

but wanted one last weekend before getting started.  Maybe he had self-doubt or maybe he was 

intending to make a grander beginning somewhere else other than a wedding. 

 

But Mary seems to have been a more experienced baker than Jesus and despite whatever plan 

Jesus has in mind, she knows that now is the time, Jesus is ready and further waiting might ruin 

the batch. 

 

And so Mary compels his action and Jesus turns the water into wine.  Now there’s a lot going 

on in this small story, it operates on multiple levels all at once, but I really want us to focus on 

this idea of the right moment – the kairos moment.  Because if even Jesus has difficulty 

recognizing, or being willing to act upon what he knows, than it is no wonder that we too often 

fail to recognize the right moment. 
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There was song a few years back that had the line; “every new beginning comes from some 

other beginning’s end.”  It was kind of a maudlin song, but I think that it expressed an essential 

truth and an essential insight into our inability to recognize the kairos moments in our lives.  To 

start something new necessarily requires us to give up something.  If we decide to go to the 

gym, then we can no longer spend that hour doing whatever it is we used to do.  If we decide to 

go to church every Sunday then that means we can’t sit in our jammies reading the Sunday 

paper.  And if we give our lives over to Christ, well…  we most assuredly have to give up some 

things.   

 

For sure we have to give up the idea of being wholly in charge of our own destiny and take up 

being open to God’s invitation and direction.  But sometimes it also means giving up some 

things we have become accustomed to; maybe even things that we enjoy and that give us 

privilege.  To see the world as Christ asks us is to refuse to ignore suffering, pain and injustice.  

To live our lives as Christ is to immerse ourselves with the forgotten and the marginal, to sit 

with sinners and outcasts. 

 

To be Christian is to be as Christ in the world.  Tomorrow is Martin Luther King day.  Now I 

must tell you that Dr King is a particular hero of mine.  I appreciate that as a fellow human he 

had flaws and stumbling blocks, and yet as a fellow Christian I cannot help but be in awe of his 

audacity and determination to affect justice.  I’ve often wished that Christianity had developed 

the tradition of an expansive canon.  Because if we had, I would vote to have Dr King’s Letter 

from a Birmingham Jail added.  In it he writes; 

 

 “So I have not said to my people: "Get rid of your discontent." Rather, I have tried to say that this 

normal and healthy discontent can be channeled into the creative outlet of nonviolent direct action. 

And now this approach is being termed extremist. But though I was initially disappointed at being 

categorized as an extremist, as I continued to think about the matter I gradually gained a measure 

of satisfaction from the label. Was not Jesus an extremist for love: "Love your enemies, bless them 

that curse you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them which despitefully use you, and 

persecute you."…  

 

…So the question is not whether we will be extremists, but what kind of extremists we will be.] 

Will we be extremists for hate or for love? Will we be extremists for the preservation of injustice or 

for the extension of justice? In that dramatic scene on Calvary's hill three men were crucified. We 

must never forget that all three were crucified for the same crime--the crime of extremism. Two 

were extremists for immorality, and thus fell below their environment. The other, Jesus Christ, was 

an extremist for love, truth and goodness, and thereby rose above his environment. Perhaps the 

South, the nation and the world are in dire need of creative extremists.” 

 

Many of you lived through those turbulent and upending times.  I did not.  I was born 14 

months before Dr King was killed and my life has unfolded in the wake of that era.  And 

though I can imagine, indeed I hope for, a better world than the one in which we live.  I cannot 
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imagine a world where one person in five in this nation is systematically denied basic rights as 

citizens and fellow humans. 

 

But there came a time, a kairos moment, when racial justice was “ready” and we could not turn 

back, no matter how much some would wish it and no matter how much upheaval would 

ensue.  The undoing of the old order is not complete, but it will never be rebuilt. 

 

And through Jesus, the water became wine and it was good wine, the best wine.  With the 

inauguration of Jesus’ ministry of reconciliation and the defeat of the sovereignty of evil, the 

reign of God entered into the world.  And again, the undoing of the old order is not complete, 

but it will never be rebuilt. 

 

Christ’s victory is undeniable and permanent.  And that is our victory too.  At Cana, Jesus 

accepted his kairos moment. And in doing so, he didn’t just bring forth wine from water, but he 

bought forth good wine. 

 

Looking around in our lives, undoubtedly we can identify the places where we too have 

figuratively run out of wine.  As individuals but also as Christians and specifically as a 

Christian community here in this place.  We are forever on the threshold of a new epiphany in 

our lives, forever beckoned forth by the invitation of Christ into deeper relationship.  Perhaps 

all we need, like Christ, is someone to encourage us, someone to help us see our kairos 

moments. 

 

Dr King encourages to act boldly from our faith.  Christ too.  Jesus died that we might be free 

from fear, free from the power of evil, and reconciled to the creative power of God. 

 

And that is why we gather together as Church.  As we come together as the body of Christ, 

Christ made manifest in us gives us the courage and the wisdom, the spiritual gifts to discern 

and answer our call.  Let us be as bold and audacious as Jesus, and the wine we produce will 

also be good wine.  Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


