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The title of the sermon this morning is “Like the Woman at the Well.” I chose this title because we are like this woman.  This is not just a story about something that happened long ago, this is our story.  We can see ourselves in this story.  

When I was preparing for the sermon this week, actually before I turned in the title to Charlotte for the bulletin, I noticed that I had preached on this scripture three years ago during Lent. The title of the sermon I chose for that Sunday was… “Like the Woman at the Well.”  I thought maybe I should use another title; there are certainly many titles from which I could choose. 



 I could have chosen a title something like this: “The Weary Savior.” We read in the first part of the 4th Chapter of John that Jesus was weary from his journey.  So the one who is worn out by his journey sits down to rest and sends the disciples to town to buy food.  Then the one who is worn out by his journey meets the one who is worn out by life.  I could have chosen that title, “The Weary Savior.”   


If you think this is the same sermon I preached three years ago, that’s not right.  This is not a time to take a nap.  It’s not like you’re in the control tower at Reagan Airport in Washington, D. C.  This is a sanctuary. We’ve come to worship, to learn about God and what God does in our lives.  Another title I thought about for the sermon was “High Noon,” playing on the theme from the old movie with Gary Cooper and Grace Kelley.  It was unusual the woman would come to the well at high noon. Usually women from the village came early in the morning while it was still cool, not in the heat of the day, to carry these heavy water jars.  The woman had “been there and done that.”  She had heard the unkind, cruel remarks from the other women about being married five times.  She had heard their whispers. Even worse, she had experienced the silence of their disapproval.  

So she came by herself at high noon so she wouldn’t have to put up with all of that nonsense from the other women.  “High Noon” might have been a good title.  

“The Thirsty Savior” might have been another title. John, like any good writer, has techniques that he uses. Do you remember another time in John’s gospel when we read about Jesus being thirsty? Among the last words that Jesus spoke on the cross, “I thirst.”  “The Thirsty Savior.” 

We could have called the sermon “The Human Savior.”  Jesus got tired, he got thirsty, and like any man, he noticed this woman. Surely this was an attractive woman. It was no mistake that she had been married five times.  Someone might say, “Well, she was just a really good cook,” but I doubt that.  In fact, she might have been a really bad cook.  Guys could divorce their wives in those days simply for being a bad cook.  
Don’t read too much into this about this woman being sinful, we don’t know if she was divorced five times, if her husbands died, because she was such a horrible cook, or if she poisoned them.  We don’t know.  In that society, though, women depended on being married.  That’s why she was living with someone, she needed someone to take care of her.  

So Jesus being a man who got hungry and thirsty and tired noticed this attractive woman and what follows next is one of the most interesting things in all the Bible.  It is the longest recorded conversation between Jesus and another person.  Think about all the barriers; racial barriers, ethnic barriers, religious barriers, gender barriers, but Jesus spoke to this woman as an equal and he spoke to her with respect, something that surely she was not used to receiving.   The Human Savior, the kind Savior was kind to her.  He not only told her everything that she ever did, he knew all about her, but still he treated her with respect.  

I still might hang in there, however, for the title like “The Woman at the Well” because we are so much like her.  I take the title partly from the hymn that we sing for our hymn of invitation today, “Like the woman at the well I was seeking,” the same way that we come to worship, seeking, hoping against hope that we will experience the gift of God’s presence in our lives, different from how we live our lives most of the time.  Like the woman at the well we are seeking things, the hymn says, things that don’t satisfy, things that never satisfy. We hear that we are supposed to love people and use things, but most of us could confess that there have been times when we have used people and loved things.  

I saw something interesting recently about a man, about a producer in Hollywood, who over a period of two or three years produced several films that grossed over two billion dollars worldwide.  Understandably, he made a lot of money off of these films, then, the way everyone in Hollywood does, he built a mansion.  This man lived by himself and he said that the day he moved into the mansion when the movers left he was there by himself.  He looked around at all of that wealth and said to himself, “I see nothing here that will make me happy.” From that point on he began to give away the wealth that he had.  He sold his mansion and started using his money for good works.  He bought a mobile home in a trailer park. He said, “Don’t feel sorry for me. It’s a nice place to live, but no one needs to live by himself in a mansion.”   

“Like the Woman at the Well” we come seeking things that do not satisfy.  In some ways we’re unlike this woman.  I know most of you pretty well and I’m not aware of anyone here who has been married five times. Maybe you have, I don’t know, I don’t care.  The woman thought Jesus didn’t know. The one thing that she depended on was that he was a stranger, “He doesn’t know me.  He’s just asking for a drink. I’ll give him a drink.”  Then he said this, “If you knew who’s asking you for a drink you would ask him for a drink.” “What do you mean?” The woman didn’t have a clue, so Jesus started talking about “living water.”  “Give me this water” the woman said.  “Fill my cup with this water.  Make me whole.”  

We all, at one time or another, I suppose, have prayed a similar prayer, “Fill my cup, God.  Make me whole.”  The way most of our prayers are me, me, me, my, my, my. I’ll tell you one thing that everyone in this room has in common. No one here is whole. We all come today with some kind of brokenness; physical health, spiritual health, relationship problems, we all come with some kind of brokenness. Instead of praying, “God, make me whole,” maybe we need to pray, “God, give me the strength to deal with my brokenness.”  

I shared with a group this last Wednesday that I was going to say something about a young man by the name of Anthony Robles.  You might or you might not recognize that name.  Last week end was the NCCA Championships, not in basketball, but in wrestling.  Anthony Robles is a senior at Arizona State University.  He won the National Championship in the 125 pound weight class.  That in itself is pretty remarkable, anytime you can be National Champion, but listen to this about Anthony Robles.  Anthony Robles was born with one leg.  He doesn’t have one leg and then a stump on the other side. There’s not even a stump. He has one leg. He goes out to the mat on crutches and then his coach carries the crutches back to the edge of the mat.  You know what was interesting, some of he other wrestlers complained. “Anthony Robles has an advantage,” they said. “That leg would weigh quite a bit. There’s a 125 pound weight limit and because he doesn’t have a leg his arms and his shoulders are bigger and stronger than ours.”  Imagine complaining about anyone having one leg when you have two healthy legs.  

“Give me the strength, Lord to deal with my brokenness, the brokenness of my relationship, the brokenness of my health, the brokenness of my spirit.  Give me dignity to live with dignity the way you want me to live when so often I live without dignity.”  

The most remarkable part of this story, however, is this; when I preached on this scripture three years ago I didn’t see it.  One of the amazing things about scripture is the new insights that God gives to us.  When the woman tastes the living water that Christ offers, when she realizes that he knows everything about her and still accepts her and loves, her she takes off for town. She leaves her water jar and goes back to the very people who have ridiculed her and belittled her and made fun of her.  She says, “Come and see. Come and see a man who told me everything I ever did, and yet he still accepted me.”  

Now think about this, how many of us would have done the same?  How many of us would have said to ourselves “I’ve got this living water, I might go out and share it with some people, but the last ones I will share it with are the ones who have made fun of me and ridiculed me and been unkind to me. But once you’ve tasted that living water you have no choice.  

People from the town did go to hear Jesus and the John says the people said, “We have heard for ourselves and we believe that he is the Savior, not just of some people, not just of our town, but the Savior of the world.”  

That might be a good title, “The Savior of the World.”  But I thought about one other title that might be even better.  “Come Thirsty.”  Have you heard the saying that there is no smaller package in the world than a man who is wrapped up in himself?  Instead of praying to God, “Fill my cup,” maybe we need to pray, “Empty my cup.”   “Empty me of all my self-righteousness.  Empty me of my 
arrogance.  Empty me of my judgmentalism. Empty my cup.”  The only way you can become thirsty is when your cup is empty.  

I love what one man said, 
“The God who knows us best says, “All that you are, even the secret part you do not think anyone knows about, is washed clean in my living water, and is made whole in my grace. No matter what you have done or will do you are invited to know and love me, and to be known and loved by me.” 
    Brett Younger 

The waters of God’s grace are here for anyone who needs a drink.  Come thirsty.  
Amen

