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May I speak in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, Amen.  
 
“Sir, give me this water so that I won’t ever be thirsty, nor have to keep coming her to draw 
water”. 
 
I’m reading a very interesting book at the moment by Maggie Dawn.  It’s  called “Giving it up”,  but 
which is not so much about giving up things for Lent, but giving up some of our misconceptions 
about God.  So often, she says, we see God as harsh, as judgemental, as punishing .... instead of 
someone who loves us and longs to  have a relationship with us ...   
 
Today’s Gospel reading is one of the very heart-warming stories in John’s Gospel which challenges 
those misconceptions. 
 
Jesus sees our deepest pains and anxieties, and reaches out to us in love, as he did to this Samaritan 
woman by the well.   
 
At first sight we see nothing extraordinary or unusual about Jesus asking her for a drink ... and yet 
that very story, when we discover its context, blows out of the water our often held perceptions of 
God as a stern, judgemental father.   
 
So what was going on?  And why were the disciples – not just mildly surprised – but astonished to 
find him talking to this woman?        
 
Well, first of all, no Jewish man would have risked his reputation by being found alone with a 
woman in public .... still less speak to her.   So straight away, Jesus had broken one taboo.   
 
But there’s more ... she was not just a woman, she was a Samaritan women. That changes the 
complexion of things altogether.  As far as the Jews were concerned, Samaritans were the lowest of 
the low – the result of  religious and social prejudice going back 700 years.   And whilst they 
believed in God, and clearly in the coming of a Messiah, their religion was probably a mix of Jewish 
and pagan practices. Jews hated and shunned them and wouldn’t be seen dead eating or drinking 
with them. 
 
With such a view, it’s not hard to see how profoundly offended Jews would have been by the 
parable of the good Samaritan.  In their book there was no such thing as a good Samaritan. 
 
All the more surprising, then, that Jesus not only spoke to this woman, but asked her for a drink! 
 
That’s bad enough, but to cap it all, the fact that she came in the heat of the mid-day sun, tells us 
something else.  In such a hot climate, it would be usual to draw water early in the morning or in the 



evening, when it was cooler.   This woman came in the heat of the mid-day sun, almost certainly to 
avoid contact with the other women.  She was probably shunned by society because of the life she 
lived.   
 
No wonder the disciples were astonished to see him talking to her!   It would probably have stopped 
them in their tracks. 
 
And yet Jesus, seeing her need – recognising the pain and trauma of all that had probably happened 
to her – not only spoke to her – he had an almost playful discussion with her.  Is there, I wonder, a 
twinkle in his eye? 
 
I remember once being on a Reader training day when we were asked to picture Jesus at the 
wedding in Cana ... and were asked, “what did we think he was doing?”  Was he standing 
disapproving in the corner?   Was he looking most uncomfortable with all the wine and the revelry 
..?   Or was he, like any Jewish young man at a wedding, dancing and joining in the fun? 
 
It challenged our perception of Jesus .. and by definition, our perception of God. 
 
I think this story does the same. 
 
There’s no sense, is there, that Jesus is uncomfortable about this encounter.  Far from it, he is almost 
teasing her ... engaging her in a bit of repartee ... and she responds in kind:  “You have no bucket, 
she said, how are you going to get this living water?” 
 
Now water from a well would  be quite brackish  .... whereas ‘living’ water, described water found 
in a sparkling bubbling stream..    
 
No wonder she challenged Jesus.  Where on earth was he going to find that! 
 
But, of course, it wasn’t physical thirst Jesus was talking about.  He recognised within this poor 
woman  a deeper thirst ... a thirst that could not be quenched by water from a well or anywhere else.  
A need that perhaps, if we’re honest, we can all identify with.  A need for love and acceptance, for 
forgiveness and peace of heart and mind.   He made it clear that he knew who she was, and the life 
that she’d lived ... but he wasn’t about to judge her, to condemn her, to reject her ... but to offer her 
the clear fresh water of God’s loving acceptance and forgiveness.    A gift we receive each time we 
turn to him in penitence and faith ... each time we come to the communion table. 
 
And so keen was she to tell others what had happened, she left her water jar – the very thing she had 
braved the heat of the day to fill – she left it at the well with Jesus. 
 
And because of her testimony, many Samaritans from the town were able to say:  “We know – we 
know – that this is truly the Saviour of the world”. 
 
I’d like to close with an excerpt from the book I mentioned at the beginning, by Maggie Dawn.  



 
She was studying for a degree in theology – which involved an intense re-examination of  what she 
called the building blocks of her beliefs. One day, in despair,  she asked one of her professors how 
her faith could survive such intense scrutiny.   
 
He thought for a while and then said: 
 
‘Once upon a time I believed in a great many things.  Now I believe only in a few things, but I 
believe in them more deeply than I ever thought possible.  That God is, that God is love, that Jesus is 
the Son of God.” 
 
“I never forgot his words”, she said, “and I began to allow my own rather stern vision of God to 
mellow.  Gradually the God who, it seemed, always demanded more than I was able to give, began 
to give way to a God who breathed love and kindness and freedom into my heart” . 
 
 
  
 
  
 
  
 
 


