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“God’s Abundance”
1 Corinthians 12:1-11 & John 2:1-11
The highest point on the island of Kaua‘i is at a place called Wai‘ale‘ale.  The literal translation into English is “rippling water” or “artesian water.”  It does make sense.  If you have been to Wai‘ale‘ale you know what I mean and you know that it is accessible primarily by helicopter.
About fifteen years ago I set aside whatever misgivings I had about commercial helicopter tours and decided to take the flight that would travel from Lïhu‘e west towards Hanapëpë over the plains of Mnä and up over the canyon towards Kalalau and along the Nä Pali coastline.  The flight would then move through Hanalei towards Wai‘ale‘ale.  As the highest point on the island, I thought we would find ourselves hovering over the summit of Wai‘ale‘ale.
But as we flew along the coastline along the east side of the island we made a right turn and flew through a bank of clouds that obscured our view but only for a moment.  The walls of the valley rose on the other side of us and we flew into what was an open flank of the mountain. 
There was blue sky above us dotted with clouds.  Sunlight streamed down upon us.

We did not hover over the summit.  Instead we hovered within the mountain itself.  We were surrounded by what seemed like three sides of sheer cliffs that rose from the valley floor and stretched high above us.  

It was a shocking moment for me.  It is a moment that I know I’ve shared with you before.  As we hovered within the heart of the mountain, water gushed out from the sides of the cliffs spraying the air and then cascaded down the inner walls of the mountain to the valley floor far below us.  
It wasn’t a trickle.  There wasn’t only one waterfall.  Instead, there was an abundance of rippling water.
There are those who say that Wai‘ale‘ale is a sacred mountain.  In much the same way that there are those who say that Mt. Sinai is a sacred mountain because it is there that Moses encountered God, so it is that Wai‘ale‘ale is sacred.  I know it to be so because one cannot help but encounter the presence of God in such a place.
It was a shocking moment for me because I felt as though I was an intruder; that somehow I had come unprepared for such a moment.  Then I found myself saying four simple words.  “I’m sorry.  Thank you.”

I was indeed sorry but also grateful for the opportunity to experience such a moment.  I was also grateful for the opportunity to come to a new understanding of the presence of God in our lives and in our world and the ways that God’s abundant love and Spirit are at work among us every moment of every day.  Our reading from The Gospel According to John is about such a moment.  It is about the story of a miracle.
The story begins at a wedding in Cana of Galilee.  The disciples are there at the wedding with Jesus and his mother and apparently his brothers.  There is no indication that a miracle is about to happen.

“The wine gave out” and Mary calls on Jesus to help.  It is an embarrassing predicament for the hosts but Jesus responds by instructing the servants to fill six stone water jars with water to almost overflowing.  Once each jar was filled with twenty to thirty gallons of water he said to them, “Now draw some out, and take it to the chief steward” (John 2:8).

When the chief steward tasted it he called the bridegroom declaring his amazement at the good wine that was saved for the last.  Though the chief steward did not know how that could be the servants were aware the water had been turned into wine.
What is striking about the story is the abundance of wine Jesus offers.  Not only did he provide over 100 gallons of wine, but it was of the highest quality.  He provided the best wine at the end of the feast.  The chief steward helps us understand that what happened was a reversal of what was generally expected of a host at such a feast.  

Through the turning of water into wine Jesus reveals himself to the disciples and gains public awareness of his ministry.  The miracle is one which speaks not only of God’s abundance but of God’s extravagance.  The miracle is not so much about the wine as it is about the way in which God’s glory is revealed in Jesus and the way in which the disciples come to believe in him.

It is an abundance and extravagance that shaped their lives and the lives of many others in the generations that followed.  It is an abundance and extravagance that shaped the life and ministry of a prophet in our time.  
On January 15, 1929, a baby was born in Atlanta, Georgia.  His name was Martin Luther King, Jr.  In time he would become a Baptist minister whose ministry would transform a nation and a people.

On August 28, 1963, the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther, Jr. spoke from the steps of the Lincoln Memorial.  His words inspired the more than 300,000 people who gathered that day in Washington, D.C.  He spoke of a time that would come when all of God’s children would join hands and walk together as brothers and sisters.

The struggle for civil rights was born that day but within less than five years, Dr. King was assassinated on April 4, 1968, in Memphis, Tennessee.  He had gone to Memphis to participate in a strike of garbage collectors and was about to begin the Poor People’s Campaign in Washington, D.C. when he was killed.
In the years following his death a center was established in Atlanta in his name.  There is in the courtyard of the center a pool of water that is fed by a cascading waterfall. Across a wall of the pool are the familiar words of the prophet Amos:  “Let justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream” (Amos 5:24).

What we find in the words of the prophet Amos and in the life and witness of Dr. King is a sense of God’s abundance and extravagance that we cannot ignore.  God’s abundance and extravagance is not about wealth or money or power, privilege or prestige.  God’s abundance and extravagance is not about power or material gain or even what some now call the gospel of prosperity.
God’s abundance and extravagance is to be found not in what we possess or in what may be of benefit to us.  Instead God’s abundance and extravagance is to be found in our commitment to bear witness to God’s justice and righteousness.  It is an abundance and extravagance made real when we exercise the spiritual gifts outlined in our reading from The First Letter of Paul to the Corinthians and when we bear witness to our commitment to “welcome all, love all, and accept all into our ‘ohana" (ÿÖlelo Mikiona:  Mission Statement, Keawalaÿi Congregational Church).
Like the rippling waters of Wai‘ale‘ale, may justice roll down like waters and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream.  And like the jars that were filled to the brim at the wedding feast at Cana, may the witness of our lives be filled to the brim and overflowing with God’s aloha.

May we be a church of such abundance and extravagance.  Amen.  

