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The story of the wedding in Cana of Galilee is a story about loving and missing someone or something. In
Portuguese we have a specific word that expresses the combination of those two feelings: saudade. Saudade is
at the same time a nostalgic remembrance of something or someone that we wish dearly to see again, to have
close at hand. But this thing or this person is not there. Saudade is therefore a mixture of absence and love. It's
a little bit like homesickness.

The story of the wedding in Cana is a complex drama that uses allegorical language in order to communicate
deeper contents. In the first scene Jesus appears with his mother, who is never called by her name in the whole
Gospel of John, even Jesus refers to her as Woman. The designation " mother ofâ�¦" was considered a term of
honor in that time. But it might seem weird the way that Jesus talks to his mom calling her Woman. The
weirdness may disappear if we consider that this Woman is a symbol. Mary is not only Mary, the mother of
Jesus, as the wine is not only wine. The whole story has a symbolic character.

According to some commentators that Woman represents the New Eve who is the mother of a new creation.
Some others point to the Woman in Revelation 12 that represents not only the New Eve but the collective
body of the people of God in both Old and New Testaments. I would say: that Woman speaks for all of us
when we long for salvation and ask: please, come. They have no wine. Please, come. They have no food, no
shelter, no love. Please, come. They have no job, no health, no hope. Please, come. People are dying in Haiti.
Please, come. In the words " they have no wine" are concentrated all that we lack. " They have no wine" is a
plea: save us from all that we are missing. Please, come.

Jesus answered: my hour has not yet come. "My hour" refers to the completion of his mission, to his passion,
death, resurrection and return to God. Nevertheless Jesus responded to the current need. His hour was not yet
come, but at that very specific hour, he came to them, bringing abundance and rescuing them. Those six stone
jars filled with water pointed to the abundance of love. Those six stone jars filled with wine revealed that
salvation is boundless. It is interesting to note that the greek verb antlao translated as 'draw out' designates the
action of drawing water out of a spring and not from a jar. Jesus is the spring and the wine is his blood shed
for us, the good wine at our disposal at any time.

Good wine not always produce joy and positive excitement though. We know of violence and abuse that
happens to children, wives, husbands, brothers and sisters, in a home where one of the people is alcoholic. We
know of the many accidents that take place due to people driving when they are drunk. The good wine related
to Jesus is a different kind. It is more then wine; it is the presence of the One who joins us as we live and as
we die. It is the profound solidarity of God with us when we suffer and when we face our many deaths. It is
the promise that life is redeemed over and over again. The good wine related to Jesus is the affirmation that
God is with us, we are not alone.

Are you suffering? Are you anxious? Are you full of hate or sadness? What other names might your 'little
deaths' have this week? Let it go! Do not attach yourself to your suffering, anxiousness, hate, sadness, concern
or whatever is tearing you apart; let it go! When you drink from this cup today, let it go! Let the presence of
the One who lives and dies for us and with us, take it all.

When I was teaching confirmation class students about Sacraments last year I told them that there are things
that are more then things. There are things that make us remember â�� remember another place, another time,
a person. And sometimes this memory connects us so strongly to that place or to that person that we can even
feel their presence, and we miss it, we get homesick.
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I told them about this mortar and pestle that belonged to my great-grandmother, and then to my grandmother,
and then to my mother, and now to me. I have never seen my great-grandmother or grandmother using this,
but I did see my mother. She used it every day to smash garlic. I can still smell the garlic. She would often
sing while she used it and we could tell that she was putting all her love for us into that smashed garlic. When
you look at this, you may not see her. But I see her. And when I smash garlic with it, my mother is singing her
song, and my grandmother joins in the rhythm and even my great-grandmother gathers round.

Then in the retreat we had, the confirmands brought some objects that connected them to another person,
another place, and to themselves in a deep way. Maki brought a drawing by her grand-mother and the gift of
drawing that her grandmother transmitted to her. Kilian brought a stone that reminded him of his friends when
he lived in the USA; all the jokes and good things they lived together. Paulo didn't bring an object but he
thought he could have brought photos of some people and landscapes in the Phillipinnes that speaks of the
people he loves and the country he loves. Margot collected a leave that spoke of her connection to nature.
Amrita brought an I pod which is has to do with music that she loves so deeply. Rachita has a violin that she
used to play. But her violin is not just a violin, it is the violin in which her mother and her older sister plays.
So, when Rachita plays that violin she is not playing alone; her mom and her sister join her in.

Do you have an object that has the power to take you to someplace else, that brings back the presence of
somebody you loved or love?

Isn't it beautiful to think that there are things in this world that mean more then themselves? The wine is not
just wine, it is the Blood of Christ. Sacrament; the visible sign of a presence that is not always easily seen.

At this table, there is both the presence of Christ and a longing for his return. Like Thomas we want to touch
him and see him and have him put our world right. We know he is here, and still there is much that is missing.
So we cry out with the prayer of the early church, Maranatha, Come Lord Jesus. We love Jesus and we miss
him at the same time. So we pray Maranatha. We are homesick for Jesus. Maranatha.
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