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by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Wednesday evening, 5th December, 2012 

 

Text:  “They have no wine.” John 2, part of verse 3. 

 

 One of the great mysteries concerning the sacred life of our dear 

Redeemer, while He was here below, was that for thirty years of His life He 

lived in obscurity. We read very little, if anything, about those hidden years of 

His holy life. But one thing we can be certain of, throughout those hidden 

years, He fulfilled His Father’s will in that holy life, and magnified the law in 

that humble home at Nazareth, and in the generation in which He was living. 

They were not wasted years. They were all part of that precious obedience He 

was fulfilling, and that garment of righteousness He was weaving, with which 

to cover His Church: spotless, pure, undefiled, without blemish, wrinkle or 

spot. Friends, are you clothed in it? Am I? 

 

 It was not until He was thirty years of age that He began to show His 

Godhead in the manner of performing miracles. And the miracle from which 

our text is taken is the first miracle that the dear Saviour performed in His 

holy ministry. For thirty years prior to that, it would seem He had not 

performed any mighty miracle. He could have done, had it been His will. He 

would have done, had it been His Father’s will. But, no, this was the 

appointed hour; the appointed moment to show forth His glory as the Son of 

God in a way that, hitherto, had largely been hidden. 

 

 What an occasion the dear Saviour takes to first demonstrate His glory as 

the Son of God in performing this mighty miracle! Here we see Jesus at a 

marriage. It is not insignificant to notice that His first miracle was at a 

marriage. It shows us the honour that the Lord has placed upon that sacred 

ordinance; a Creation ordinance, alongside the Sabbath, which is to be 

observed. Those who fear God will be walking in accordance with it, and 

seeking to walk in the fear of God. Here the dear Saviour sanctified that 

occasion and the union of these two who were joined together in that holy 

estate. 
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 It is also not insignificant to notice that the longest chapter in Genesis, 

and one whole book in Ruth, is given over to the same subject: the marriage 

of believers. May we take note of that and remember something much deeper: 

that is, the marriage between Christ and His Church: that deep, deep mystery, 

of which it is said: “For this cause shall a man leave his father and mother, 

and shall be joined unto his wife, and they two shall be one flesh. This is a 

great mystery: but I speak concerning Christ and the Church.” What a mystery 

that He should take into union with His divine Person the flesh and the blood 

of His Bride! This is a deep mystery. We are not called to explain it; we are 

not called to unravel it, but to receive it, by God given faith. Paul tells us in 

that wonderful chapter, Hebrews 2 (so full of gospel in every verse): 

“Forasmuch then as the children are partakers of flesh and blood, He also 

Himself likewise took part of the same; that through death He might destroy 

him that had the power of death, that is, the devil; And deliver them who 

through fear of death were all their lifetime subject to bondage.” 

 

“From heaven He came and sought her 

                                 To be His holy bride; 

                                 With His own blood He bought her 

                                 And for her life He died.” 

S. Stone 

 

Here then we have the institution of marriage honoured by Christ. 

 

 Secondly, we have here a great need. Here is a great providential need 

that suddenly appears. Marriages, in the time of our Lord Jesus, usually lasted 

over many days: probably four or five days, or even a week. Generally 

speaking, the best food and wine was provided at the beginning of the 

ceremonies, then, towards the end, the inferior wine and food were given out. 

It seemed they had got to that point, where unexpectedly, not only was there 

no inferior wine, but there was no wine at all! “They have no wine.” Here was 

a great need, a sudden lack. But, dear friends, “Jesus was there.” It was just as 

it was on the Galilean lake. There was a great storm, water was pouring into 

the boat. But, “Jesus was there.” You may say: ‘What about the time when it 

was said: “Jesus was not come to them.”? He had not come physically, but He 

was there in His Godhead. “The eyes of the LORD are in every place, 

beholding the evil and the good.” “For the eyes of the LORD run to and fro 

throughout the whole earth, to shew Himself strong in the behalf of them 

whose heart is perfect toward Him.” Friend, whatever your need is this 
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evening, here is One who knows and understands. He waits to be gracious. 

Perhaps, in some providential sense, you have no wine. There is a need you 

have, and you have not got the supply you need for it. Well, remember: “the 

cattle upon a thousand hills” belong to Him, the silver and the gold and this 

very earth are His. He has but to speak and it shall be done, to command and 

it shall stand fast. And, as we have been singing, (hymn 276) He can 

command ravens to bring bread and flesh, and He can multiply oil and meal to 

maintain a little household in a famine. This same Jesus still lives. He is just 

as compassionate, just as able, just as willing and just as ready. 

 

“Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

                                 Have nothing else to fear; 

                                 Make you His service your delight; 

                                 Your wants shall be His care.” 

N. Tate & N. Brady 

 

“Casting all your care upon Him; for He careth for you.” Child of God, may 

God give you the grace so to believe. That one who does not feel to be a child 

of God, may you not venture and plead His care, and, in so doing, prove that 

He does care for even a poor sinner like you? 

 

 The third thing we notice is His relationship with His mother. This is 

another of the mysteries of the Word of God. She was, under the miraculous 

power of the Holy Spirit, the true and proper mother of our Lord’s humanity; 

not His Godhead: His humanity. And, obeying the law which said: “Honour 

thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land”, the dear 

Saviour, throughout those thirty years of which I have been speaking, (and 

even in the other three) honoured His father and mother: His real mother and 

His supposed father. About that I have not a shadow of a doubt. As long as 

Joseph was alive (it is thought he died before Mary, and that may well have 

been the case), you can be sure of this: He gave to both of them the due 

honour that was required under the law. It was not a feigned honour, either. 

There was a love in His loving heart to those parents that His heavenly Father 

provided for Him in that estate into which He came. 

 

 But, (and here we have to notice the great distinction) though He was 

subject to His mother as a parent, in another sense He was not subject to her. 

In doing His Father’s will (which took pre-eminence), His mother must stand 

back. There, all natural relationships had to yield to His Father’s will. And 
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that is true, in measure, for a child of God as well. Jesus must have the pre-

eminence. The will of God must come first. The Lord even said: it is a strong 

word; “He that loveth father or mother more than Me is not worthy of Me.” 

Oh, what a strong statement that is! What great power is needed to raise us up 

above God-given natural affection, so that we put the honour where it truly 

belongs! That Christ, “in all things”: even in our natural relationships; “might 

have the pre-eminence.” And here we have it. Mary brings this matter to the 

Lord. “They have no wine.” The Lord answers, not unkindly; certainly not 

ungraciously – God forbid you should think that. But, friends, He answers 

very firmly to remind her of her place. She had no right to command the Son 

of God. No. And nor have you, and nor have I. Ask, we may. Plead, we may. 

Beg, we may. But, demand? No. You have no right to demand. “God is in 

heaven, and thou upon earth: therefore let thy words be few.” “Ask,” He says, 

“and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be 

opened unto you.” These are most blessed truths, lay them to heart. May God 

give you the grace to walk in them. But, tell our God what to do? Demand of 

Him? No. 

 

 

 “Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide, 

                         ’Tis mine to obey, ’tis His to provide; 

    Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail, 

The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.” 

J. Newton 

 

 So, He says to His mother: “Mine hour is not yet come.” He knew what 

He would do; there was no doubt as to what He would do. But He would not 

do it in the time or in the manner that was imposed upon Him by another. He 

is Almighty God, blessed be His holy name for that! But, dear friends, was He 

careless about this great need? Was He indifferent to the anxious looks of 

those who were seeking to serve this company who had gathered? No. Was 

not this, in the providence of God, the very reason He had been asked to this 

wedding, to this marriage? That He might be the Provider for them in it? 

“They have no wine.” Dear friends, how many a home, how many a child of 

God has found they have come into this path: “They have no wine.” 

 

 Look at it another way. “They have no wine.” Wine is indicative of the 

earthly joys; things which God has given us lawfully to enjoy. But they are 

apt to run out. 
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“When all created streams are dried, 

                                    Thy fulness is the same; 

                                    May I with this be satisfied, 

                                    And glory in Thy name.” 

J. Ryland. 

 

 Again. I know not why I preach like this tonight, but is there one and the 

wine has run out, in a natural sense? Perhaps God has shown to you that these 

‘time things’ are but passing. The thorn in the nest and the crook in the lot are 

reminders that those things that you keep hankering after, and hoping they 

will bring you full happiness and joy, never will. They cannot satisfy the 

deepest longings of a soul, which is:  

 

                                 “Give me Christ, or else I die.” 

W. Hammond 

 

For a living child of God, there is no substitute for Christ. “Whom have I in 

heaven but Thee? and there is none upon earth that I desire beside Thee.” 

There is no substitute for Christ. The most blessed happiness God has given 

us: and God has given some of us great happiness in our natural life; we thank 

Him for it, we bless Him for it, we should praise His name for it: but it is no 

substitute for Christ, when all is said and done. No! Nor must it be.  

 

                              “Jesus is precious, says the Word; 

                                What comfort does this truth afford! 

                                And those who in His name believe, 

                                With joy this precious truth receive.” 

S. Medley 

  

 Well, what was to be done? Our Lord knew what to do. These waterpots, 

standing there empty, were waiting for the Lord to do what only He could do. 

‘Fill them with water; to the brim; right to the very top.’ Then, ‘pour out.’ 

This was done without the Lord touching the waterpots, and without Him 

even speaking a word to the water within them. He ‘willed,’ and it was done. 

What a wonderful ‘will’ the Father has given to His dear Son! Yea, what a 

wonderful ‘will’ the Son has in His own right! “Father, I will that they also, 

whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me where I am; that they may behold My 

glory.” But there is a difference there, isn’t there? It cost Him nothing here to 
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‘will’ the water into wine. It will cost him nothing, dear friend, to supply your 

providential need. But, when it says: “Father, I will that they also, whom thou 

hast given Me, be with Me where I am; that they may behold My glory”: what 

that cost Him! That cost Him the wine of His precious blood, the wine of His 

blood poured out at Calvary for poor sinners. That ‘will’: oh, that was a costly 

‘will’ to the dear Saviour! 

 

 Again. “They have no wine.” But, when they poured out, what a sweet 

wine it was! It was the best wine of the week. Even the governor of the feast 

noticed it; he could not help but comment about it. And, dear friends, the best 

wine is left till last for God’s people. The wordling’s joys are all this side of 

the grave. With the worldling the word ‘joy’ ends with their dying breath. 

There is no joy for a lost soul beyond the grave. For a child of God, he is not 

without joy this side of the grave, but, in body and in soul, he has many 

sorrows and many tribulations. But, because he is looking for a city “whose 

Builder and Maker is God”, he is not looking for a life of uninterrupted joy 

this side of the grave. He knows our Saviour did not have a life like that. He 

was persecuted, opposed and tormented by sinners. He was afflicted. He had a 

path of temptation in His holy life. And are His dear people to be exempt from 

it? No. “If we suffer, we shall also reign with Him.” “For if we be dead with 

Him, we shall also live with Him.” Oh, that great “if”! Dear friends, for a 

child of God, the best joys are yet to come. For those whose faith is fixed “on 

nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;” for those who have Christ 

formed in them “the hope of glory”, the best is yet to come. ‘But,’ you say, ‘I 

am such a poor, unworthy sinner. I cannot see myself entering into that ‘best 

yet to come.’’ It is for sinners:  what a mercy! Think of the dying thief. What 

a case his was! He had nothing but a life of sin, shame and disgrace. Yet, he 

fled for mercy as a sinner, nothing else, as a sinner to Christ. And he found a 

wine which was better than that in our text. 

 

 “They have no wine.” This may be looked at in three other ways. Firstly, 

the law of God at Mount Sinai yields no wine for a child of God. It has it 

demands, it has its commands and it has its curses. But, dear friends, there is 

no remedy. There is no wine to cheer the desponding spirit. There is nothing 

there: no balm of Gilead to salve the wounded conscience at Mount Sinai. 

There is no wine to be had there:  not for your soul. It is to Calvary you must 

go. 
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 Secondly. “They have no wine.” In one sense, it could be said that the 

Lord Jesus Christ, in performing this miracle, was pointing to the wine of His 

precious blood which was yet to be shed: when He was to go to the Garden of 

Gethsemane and come under that mighty power of the wrath of God against 

the sins of His people, and press from His holy Person the virtue of that life 

lived so wonderfully in the flesh; to convey the obedience of it, the holiness of 

it and the righteousness of it to poor sinners, and to take to Himself the shame 

and the disgrace of their sin-forfeited lives. “They have no wine.” Because of 

that, dear friends, He went to Calvary. Although they took a sword to defend 

Him in Gethsemane’s Garden, He said: “Put up thy sword into the sheath: the 

cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” ‘I have a cup of 

wrath to drink, so that My people shall have a cup of wine’, loving wine. In a 

spiritual sense, it was the love of God in the blood of Christ for them to drink, 

for “they have no wine.” He knew that. He knew there must be One to provide 

it, and only He could.  

 

                                  “There was no other good enough 

                                    To pay the price of sin; 

                                     He only could unlock the gate 

                                     Of heaven, and let us in.” 

C. Alexander 

 

Oh, what a mercy that He knew that we had no wine! We needed it, and He 

provided it. He has provided it, poor sinner! “The blood of Jesus Christ His 

Son cleanseth us from all sin.” And where the Holy Ghost opens up that 

solemn, dreadful case of sin in our hearts, there is only one remedy: the wine 

of the blood of Christ. 

 

                                “Seek, my soul, no other healing, 

                                  But in Jesus’ balmy blood; 

                                  He, beneath the Spirit’s sealing, 

                                  Stands thy great High Priest with God.” 

J. Kent 

 

 But then, dear friends, it may be there is a poor soul here who has tasted 

that God is gracious. You can look back to sweet seasons. We sometimes 

sing: 
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                                “His former visits we recount, 

    On Mizar’s hill and Hermon’s mount.” 

J. Kent 

 

But now those golden hours have gone. Now that sweetness that we once 

enjoyed has gone. It is a barren heap within! It is a wilderness, it is a desert. 

 

                                  “His former visits we recount, 

     On Mizar’s hill and Hermon’s mount; 

                                   Yet still our souls desire anew 

    His sweetest, loveliest face to view.” 

J. Kent 

 

Look into your heart, poor trembling barren one. Can you find this one mark 

of divine life? You know what would put your soul right. You know what 

would heal it. You know what would raise it up from this barren condition: 

one sip of this precious wine in your soul, which is the love of Christ in His 

precious blood. That is what it really is. One sip of that will put everything 

right in a moment. Then, ask for it; plead for it. He knows you have no wine 

at the moment. Blessed be His holy name: He may come, He can come, He 

will come! “I will not leave you comfortless:” He says; “I will come to you.” 

 

 But then, one last thought. When we gather for worship, we are rather like 

those servants filling the waterpots with water. We have our praises, the Word 

of God to read and the gospel to preach. But how we need Him, who 

commanded those waterpots into wine, to command the ordinance of divine 

worship into the wine of the gospel! Unless He does it, it remains insipid: no 

taste. But, when He does it: what a difference! Then our praises come from 

the heart, our prayers come from the heart, the preaching comes from the 

heart and the hearing comes from the heart. Then God is honoured, God is 

glorified, and then we love the place where His honour dwells. May God 

often turn the water into wine here in the Prayer Meetings, the Preaching 

Services, around His dear Table, and, in our fellowship one with another. That 

is something where sadly the water is not often turned into wine. We talk 

about the weather, and we talk about our business and our families. Yes, they 

are all natural things which, being in our natural life, are often in our minds. 

But we are not often in that place where it can be said; “Then they that feared 

the LORD spake often one to another: and the LORD hearkened, and heard it, 

and a book of remembrance was written before Him for them that feared the 
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LORD, and that thought upon His name.” May we often have that precious 

wine in our fellowship one with another. 

 

 Well, the wine was provided. The proof of it all was: “This beginning of 

miracles did Jesus in Cana of Galilee, and manifested forth His glory; and His 

disciples believed on Him.” The very purpose they had that extremity was that 

they might have their faith established. And you are at wit’s end corner 

tonight without the wine you feel to need for this very reason, that when He 

appears you will be able to say: 

 

                                    “That Christ is God I can avouch, 

                                      And for His people cares, 

        Since I have prayed to Him as such, 

 And He has heard my prayers.” 

J. Hart 

 

Yes, “He will regard the prayer of the destitute, and not despise their prayer.” 

May God add His blessing. 

Amen 

 

  

 

 


