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Words of French philosopher Simone Weil: I have held the theory that joy is an indispensable 
ingredient in human life. Absence of joy is the equivalent of madness. 
 
The wedding at Cana mirrors a recent wedding in Augusta.  

Alice and Don lived in their car. They often visited a church known for its generous care 
of those who live over the edge. They’d drop by for food and financial assistance. 

The pastor of the church occasionally invited Alice and Don into his study for 
conversation. Alice shared that she had two children. Don was not the father.  

Alice and her children recently lived in a home with an older woman and her daughter. 
Alice was given room and board in return for daily chores. The mother died. The daughter 
demanded that Alice and the children leave. The daughter accused Alice of child neglect. Alice’s 
children were taken from her.  

The pastor, and Alice’s caseworker, believed Alice was innocent. The case went to court. 
The pastor and caseworker testified. The court decided against DHS. Alice was reunited with her 
children. 

When things settled down, Alice and Don asked the pastor to marry them. The pastor 
imagined more than a private wedding with the couple and children. The pastor asked the 
leadership of the congregation how they felt about throwing a wedding for Alice and Don. The 
church pulled out all the stops. Wedding dress and suit. Photographer. Reception. Many gifts. 

The church also helped Alice and Don find an apartment. The church helped furnish the 
apartment. They stocked the refrigerator and filled kitchen cabinets. The church helped Don find 
a job.  

Everyone serves the good wine first, and then the inferior wine after the guests have 
become drunk. But you have kept the good wine until now.  

Good wine comes in many flavors. At Alice and Don’s wedding, and beyond, the fine 
wine was a wedding dress and suit; guests; photographer; reception, gifts; a job; an apartment; a 
highchair, food, warmth.  

There is a good chance that the bride and groom at the wedding Jesus attended were more 
like Alice and Don than not. On or over the edge. The wine at the beginning of the banquet 
probably was not that good. Something like the wine Jesus was forced to drink at his 
execution—wine mixed with vinegar and water, the drink of those at the bottom of the social 
ladder. The wedding at Cana most likely was populated by poor people.  

The go to place in Farmington for fine wine is Ron’s Market. Stellar selection. Usually 
there are a few people like me scanning the shelves. There are more people unlike us. Folks who 
are in and out quickly to grab a 24 oz Colt 45 and a scratch ticket.  The guest list for the wedding 
at Cana likely was comprised of the latter clientele.  

The miracle of water to fine wine at the Cana wedding is called a sign. The first of seven 
signs in the Gospel of John. The text reads: Jesus did this, the first of his signs, in Cana of 
Galilee.  

Signs often point us in the right direction. 
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The first sign of water into fine wine shows the trajectory of Jesus’s ministry. Jesus’s 
journey through the Gospel of John is one of transformation. In the language of Simone Weil, 
Jesus converts various kinds of madness into convivial joy in each of the 7 signs; signs which 
signify the reign of Eternal Love. 

The second sign is the healing of an official’s son, who was close to death. The third sign 
is the healing of a paralytic man. The fourth sign, the feeding of the 5000 The 5th sign? Jesus 
walks on water to calm the disciples’ fear. Sign 6: Jesus restores a blind man’s sight. Sign 7: 
Jesus raises Lazarus from the dead.  

I like to think of the wedding of Alice and Don as another sign of the heart of God’s 
conversion of madness into joy. An 8th sign. 

A recent article in The New York Review of Books, by Jacqueline Rose, traces the 
writings of Simone Weil through “… the insufferable cruelty of modern social arrangements to 
the innermost tribulations of the heart. The insufferable cruelties of the world—work miseries, 
swaths of the world colonialized and uprooted by “white races,” force as the violent driver of 
political will. The innermost tribulations of the human heart—from melancholia to despair 
towards madness. Ms. Veil once said: Human existence is so fragile a thing and exposed to such 
dangers that I cannot love without trembling. That is a lot to discern and proclaim over a short 
period of time. Ms. Weil died at age 34.  

How did Simone Weil hold onto her own sanity?  
One of Simone Weil’s favorite words was “infinitesimal,” which means extremely small. 

She wrote, If you want to create a more equal and peaceable world, think small. 
I think I know what she means. Take all the horrors of the world into consideration and 

prayer and there is a good chance we will be overwhelmed, frozen. There’s little energy left for 
action.  

While I am reading Heather Cox Richardson’s daily summary of all hell breaking loose 
in the United States and beyond or watching prime time news whine its way through the perils of 
our planet, my friend and fellow clergyperson throws a wedding for Alice and Don.  

Where in our own life, family, neighborhood, town, city is there a degree of madness that 
needs to be transformed into at least a modicum of joy? And what might we do to prosper such a 
conversion?  

I sometimes hear the loud and shrill noise of a family fight. The family lives about a 
hundred yards from us, on the other side of a patch of woods. Stepping into that situation is a lot 
to take on and a slippery slope for sure. I could, though, take over some homemade apple butter, 
or see if their small child would like a wooden toy that needs a home.  

Would that be a 9th sign pointing to the heart of God doing her thing? 
We live amid the insufferable cruelty of social arrangements and the innermost 

tribulations of the heart. What seemingly infinitesimal act might we commit as a sign that points 
to the reign of heaven disrupting and disarming the malaise of history?  

What 10th sign might you stake in the ground of our broken world?  
Amen.  
 
 
 

 
 


