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What we’ve listened to is the first of three so called ‘Great Gospels’ given 

to us this Lent. They’re called ‘great’ not because they’re long, which they 

are, but because they’re great in their meaning, wisdom and potentially in 

their impact upon us. All three have at one thing in common; they promise 

us a future, not a dead end; a more from God, not a no more to offer. 

 

Water is where we and all life began and without it where all life ends. 

The woman Jesus met had lots of problems. Married multiple times, she 

was so looked down upon by her neighbours that she was drawing water 

in the middle of the day, not as they did early in the cooler morning, she 

did this in order to avoid their gossip, critical glances and snide remarks. 

Now with Jesus, in the heat of the day when most were sheltering and 

keeping quiet, she found herself, a Samaritan, talking to a Jew, and to a 

man in a patriarchal society that frowned on such encounters. Moreover, 

in view of all, he wanted water from her bucket and cup, unheard of in 

those times, ritually polluting them both. No wonder then that she and 

Jesus disciples were stunned and shocked by it all. God acts in ways that 

surprise, shaking us awake, and through people we don’t expect. 

 

This meeting though is about more than a tired and thirsty Jewish man on 

a hot day. It’s about an offer from God to a needy and receptive heart. It’s 

about respect and inclusion for a woman without either of these things. 

Initially, she’d though the offer of living water would put an end to her 

daily drudgery, but Jesus went deeper because God always offers more. 

The spring welling up inside of us is Divine hope poured into us.  



 

 

Our little lives really matter and God notices our daily efforts and 

struggles, because being alive means more than hard work and dull 

routines. For all of us caught on the rat race more is on offer if we’ll only 

look, listen, think carefully and say Yes! Dragging our heavy load of 

shame and secrets, God offers fresh water that cleanses, gives us re-

birth. As it was for the woman, we, too, are called to be disciples to our 

community, to those near to us who might have once judged us poorly. 

 

Living isn’t a one and done prospect for us. It’s more a cycle of washing 

and cleaning, of drinking as much as needed, repeatable for as long as 

we draw breath. It’s the cycle that leads us to endless, eternal life. This is 

the Spirit and Truth of God’s Hour that for us has already come in Christ; 

a future with an end, an offer that’s never withdrawn or expires.  

 

As Jesus said that hot day by the Samaritan well; If only we would 

recognise what God is offering to us and who is saying; Give me a drink, 

we would be the ones to ask and he, the Saviour of the world, would give 

us the welling-up water of hope and of life! This is what week 3 of Lent 

promises; It’s Jesus himself who is now waiting for our response. 


