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My spiritual director once told me to meditate on the Wedding at Cana, which would help me solve a problem I was having. For the past seven years, I’ve been trying to figure out what this story means. Now, granted, I haven’t spent the last 2,555 days meditating on Cana or even thinking about it more than a couple of minutes at a time, but I have tried to understand the deep, hidden meaning. I even went back to my spiritual advisor and asked him what it meant or what I was supposed to get from it, and he said, “Heck, I don’t know.  I can’t even  remember why I told you to meditate on it.” Gee, thanks.

So, this week I turned to the Internet which told me lots of cool facts about the wedding: each one of the jars Jesus told the waiters to fill held 26 gallons, adding up to 156 gallons of new wine for the wedding; the jars weren’t for drinking but for ritual washing (ewwww); when Jesus called his mother “Woman,” he wasn’t being disrespectful (he addressed her the same way from the cross); it would have been very shameful if the wedding couple had run out of wine; John wrote of only seven miracles in his Gospel, and this was the first one; seven is the perfect number (miracles) but six is the imperfect number (jars); but none of these facts jarred (oops, pun!) any new epiphanies (oops, Epiphany was last week).

I did find one priest on the Internet who had an interesting take on the Wedding at Cana. He says the story shows that Jesus always gives us more than we ask for and much more than we deserve. The author also highlighted the role of the Blessed Mother in this story. She was a kind of mediator for the wedding couple—she noticed they were running out of wine, and she didn’t want them to be embarrassed, and she asked for her son to intervene. Then she told the servants to get ready and do whatever Jesus told them. Mary does the same for us—if we ask her to intercede for us, she follows through. And her son always listens to his mother, wishing to please her, while answering the prayers that we make. That’s why the Rosary is such a powerful prayer and why Father McSweeney urges us to say the “Hail Mary” and “The Angelus” daily. Mary = awesome.

Back to the wedding: what I like most about the story is that Jesus was hanging out with his mom and his buddies at this wedding reception. And if it wasn’t for his mom prompting him, he might have waited a couple of years before that first miracle. It just shows me that Jesus was a good boy who liked being with his family and friends and listened to his mother. What more could a mother ask for?

