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It was a cold day when the church staff went to the Soup Kitchen in Newark, a few weeks back. 
If you’ve ever been to the Soup Kitchen, you know that no one stands idle.  
About a half-hour before it was time to serve the main hot meal,

Carol MacPherson and I were given the job of handing out oranges and boxes of donated cakes.

We were sort of the ‘pre-game’ show.

As people came through, they’d smile and we’d fill them up.

Even if they didn’t have a smile of their own, we’d try to give them one as we filled them up.

We stuffed oranges and cakes into pockets and empty plastic shopping bags.

Not too far from where we were standing, a plastic folding table was set up.

On the table was one of those large orange coolers filled with drinking water.

With hands, pockets, and bags full of boxed cakes and oranges, folks stopped for a cup of water

As I began to read this morning’s gospel, I kept thinking about my recent soup kitchen experience.
I pictured the line of people passing that plastic folding table holding an orange jug of water.

Maybe it is because the hungry crowd which lines up at the soup kitchen in Newark, 

is not unlike the Samaritan woman Jesus meets at Jacob’s well.

Both the crowd and the woman were outcasts of their day - disvalued and despised. 
Both come at midday to a place where they know they can get the basics in order to survive…

Both are tangible reminders that lives and systems have broken down and are in need of repair.
Both are looking for more than just daily water – they are desperately in need of new life.

Jesus said,

“The water that I will give will become in [you] a spring of water gushing up to eternal life.”
Both the Samaritan and the hungry crowd cries out…
“Sir, give me this water, so that I may never be thirsty or have to keep coming here to draw water.”   
Let me share some shocking numbers that have been compiled by the E.L.C.A.

Around the globe, more than one billion people lack access to drinking water that is safe.

80% of illnesses in developing countries are related to poor water quality.
That mind numbing statistic is responsible for a death every 14 seconds.

Don’t think that living in the United States makes us exempt from a water crises.
40 % of rivers and lakes in our beloved land are too polluted to be safe for fishing & swimming.
Water – that wonderful sign of cleansing and rebirth – has been polluted and squandered.
Water, in so far as it bears illness and pollution, has been transformed into a sign of brokenness.

We have taken the precious gift that God has given for life and have wasted it away.
We’ve tainted God’s gift that was intended for all people by our sin, greed, and over consumption.

Drought is not only a physical reality it is a global spiritual crises. 

And so we join the Samaritan woman who comes with her empty jar to Jacob’s well,
We join the nameless crowd in Newark, who come with empty shopping bags,
In need of living water, we gather …. And we find a thirsty Christ.

Our scripture tells us that in the heat of the day, Jesus sits by the well, tired from his journey.

This is not an insignificant narrative detail.

When the Samaritan woman approaches the well where Jesus asks her for a drink, he is thirsty.
I wonder, why does he ask her help in order to be refreshed?

Does Jesus ask for a drink merely to start a theological conversation with an outcast?

Or is he in need of the woman’s empty jar to reach the fresh water at the bottom of the well?

Maybe it is a little of both… 

Jesus’ thirst is significant because it points to a gospel reality that we ought not miss.
In Christ, God has entered human life with all of its thirst and has become available.

God has chosen to enter into the brokenness of an outcast’s life in order to transform her life.

Through an encounter with the Living God, a Samaritan woman is refreshed and given new hope.

Leaving her jar behind, she rushes back to her village to let everyone know what God has done.

Leaving her jar behind, she becomes part of the community that brings others to God.
Leaving her jar behind, she becomes the vessel herself that bears God’s presence to others.

Into the midst of our brokenness, our thirst, our daily struggle, our drought, God continues to enter.

God willingly wades through polluted and diseased waters in order to provide living water to us.

In just a few minutes, 

this community of the baptized (those who have been washed forever in God’s living waters)

will gather at Jesus’ table to eat and to be transformed yet again.
Through ordinary bread and wine we will encounter an extraordinary God.
We will meet, as that Samaritan woman did so long ago, the transforming, thirsty presence of God.

A God who is thirsty for those who have to stand in line with empty shopping bags in order to eat.

A God who is thirsty for clean water in developing countries so that children won’t die.

A God who is thirsty for those who continue to be pushed aside and forgotten.

We will meet a God who is thirsty for justice and reconciliation and real community.
What remains to be seen is whether we will have the courage of a Samaritan woman:

To leave behind our jars of selfishness so that we might respond to the need of others; 

To leave behind our jars of unrestrained consumption so that others might have enough

To leave behind our jars of everything that holds us back 
from being a spring which gushes forth with eternal life! 
� For an Issue Brief on water see: � HYPERLINK "http://www.elca.org/advocacy/environmental/07-07-31-water.pdf" ��www.elca.org/advocacy/environmental/07-07-31-water.pdf� .  Also see the more extensive report produced by the Lutheran World Federation: www.lutheranworld.org/WHAT_WE_DO/OCS/LWI-2006-PDF/LWI-200609-EN-low.pdf. 
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