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Grace to you and peace from God who comes to us decisively in Jesus of Nazareth.  Amen.
Long-about twelve o’clock noon, a woman came to draw water from the well.  For this woman and for everyone else----a trip to the local well was a daily chore.  Sunshine or rain, the gathering of water at the local well every day was compulsory.  
We need water.  With water, we wash.  With water, we cook.  With water we keep hydrated.  With water we wash dishes and clothes.  Humans cannot survive without water. Rich or poor, old or young, Black or White, ‘water is a necessity of life.’ 
Long-about noon, a Samaritan woman came to Jacob’s well to draw water.  She came at noon.  Most people, understand, drew water first thing in the morning when the sun was not yet high.  When she daily came at noon, she often was the only person at the well.   But one day she met someone else there.  Jesus.  
Before going further, let’s address the obvious question: “Jesus, what were you doing in Samaria at a Samaritan well?”  Samaria?   Jesus?   Really?  
The rift between Samaritans and Jews was not unlike the rift here in the United States a few years back between Blacks and Whites.  Blacks use one water fountain; Whites use a different one.  Blacks sit in the back of the bus; whites sit in front.  Blacks go to one school; Whites go to another.  The divide….. was serious in parts of our country.  
At the time of Jesus, the rift was between Samaritans and Jews.  Samaritans were a sect that broke away from Judaism.  Samaritans worshipped at Mount Gerazim; Jews--Jerusalem. Samaritans had intermarried with foreigners.  Jews frowned on that.  Jews and Samaritans were like this <><>,  They kept their distance.   
A Samaritan woman came to a well to gather water.  Jesus was sitting there.  “Give me a drink,” Jesus said.  He was thirsty.  If we read a bit further we learn that Jesus and his disciples had been in Jerusalem.  The walk from Jerusalem to Sychar was about 30 miles.  
Jesus directed his disciples to go into town for food.  Jesus wanted rest.  He sat down.  A woman appeared, and the conversation between the two of them went something like this:      Jesus, with a look of fatigue, said, “Give me a drink.”  
She responded. “Whoa.  How is it that you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of Samaria?”  Aren’t we crossing boundaries here?  I am a Samaritan. You are a Jew.  
Jesus said.  “If you knew the gift of God, and who it is that is saying to you, ‘Give me a drink,’ you would have asked him, and he would have given you living water.”  
“Sir,” she says, “you have no bucket.  The well is deep.  Where do you get that living water?  Are you greater than our ancestor Jacob who gave us the well?” 
Jesus.  “Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again, but those who drink of the water that I will give them will never be thirsty.  The water that I will give will become in them a spring of water gushing up to eternal life.”
“Sir, give me this water, so that I may never thirsty or have to keep coming her to draw water.”
Jesus.  “Go, call your husband and come back.”
“I have no husband.”
Jesus, “You are right, for you have had five husbands and the one you have now is not your husband.”
“Sir, I see that you are a prophet.  We worship here. You say the place to worship is Jerusalem.”
Jesus.  “Woman, believe me.  The hour is coming and is now here when true worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and in truth.”
 She says, “I know that the Messiah is coming.”
Jesus.  “I am he.”  
We just heard Jesus’ longest recorded conversation in the Bible.  For 20 verses, Jesus and the woman talk.  They ask questions.  They dialogue.  It was not an easy exchange. Barbara Brown Taylor writes that this person at the well had three strikes against her before a word was said.  
Strike one: she was a woman.  Women were not allowed to worship with men.  Women were not educated.  Strike two: she was a Samaritan.  Some considered Samaritans to be pagans.  Strike three:  she was a fallen woman.  She knew and the community knew and her family knew that she had been married five times.  
Had her marriages fallen apart through divorce?  Did one or more of her husbands die?  We don’t know.  What we know, what all of us know is that relationships require a whole lot of work and a lot of forgiveness and a lot of compromise.  Five times she started building a relationship, five times the structure toppled.  She was now in an uncommitted relationship.
It’s a difficult story.  It’s also a beautiful story.   Jesus had purposefully taken the longer route when he came to that well outside Sychar in Samaria.
He knew, however Jesus knew, he was entering into controversy---a Jew doesn’t cross into Samaritan territory without some trepidation.  Jesus had courage going there.  He also knew, however Jesus knew, that he would engage a person who was probably wary of a relationship with anyone.  Jesus had courage and he had a lot of love.
Jesus was sitting at a well.  When the woman came, there he was.  They could have both looked the other way as we sometimes do when we don’t want to talk.  But when Jesus asks for a drink, he opens the door for a relationship.  He gives her a chance to help another human being.  And he gives her a chance to recognize the face of Christ.
Jesus does not force a relationship with her or with anyone else.  A relationship begins with a human need:  water.  The relationship inched forward.  “We shouldn’t be talking to each other.”  “If you knew who I was, I could give you living water.”  “You mean I’d never have to come to this well again.”  “No, that’s not what I mean.”  “Bring your husband.”  “I don’t have a husband.”  “I know that, and I know that the one you’re with now is not your husband, and I know more.”  
She says, “I know the Messiah is coming.”  He responds, “I am he.”
In John’s gospel, this is the first time Jesus said that to anyone, “I am He.”  The woman is besides herself with joy.  First, she goes home but seems to have forgotten the bucket she brought to the well in the first place.  She left her water jar behind.  She went home without it. 
She had something more important on her mind, “Come and see a man who told me everything I have ever done……and he loved me anyway.”  Now those last four words are not in the story but they are unquestionably implied.  “Come and see a man who told me everything I have ever done…….”  
She, like us (like me)…..had moral breakdowns that were embarrassing.   But with Jesus, she was not defined her by her past.  He gave her living water.  He offered acceptance, he offered forgiveness, he offered love.  This woman who had pretty much been shunned, went home to Sychar.  And she gave a witness:  “Come, see the man….”
The people listened.  They invited Jesus to stay with them.  He stayed there two days.  He stayed in Samaritan territory two days.  And many more believed.  
Then they said to the woman, “It is no longer because of what you said that we believe, for we have heard for ourselves, and we know that this is truly the Savior of the world.”
