
Reflection from Rev Tim 

 

Epiphany 3 — two weddings 

  

Genesis 14.17-20; Psalm 128; Revelation 19.6-10; John 2.1-11 

  

‘Reader, I married him,’ says Jane Eyre, at the very end of that book — a brief, but so meaningful close to a 

wonderful romantic novel, in which we have tracked a growing trust, affection, and genuine need between 

Jane and Rochester. Of course you married him, Jane! Not to do so would be unthinkable! And what is 

especially moving in Jane Eyre is the very humanness and fallibility of the characters — they carry the scars 

of life with them, including blindness, but that really doesn’t matter. Because they have to be together — life 

is meaningless apart. 

  

The same is true in any number of variations through all Jane Austen’s novels and Shakespeare’s comedies: 

Lizzy Bennett just has to be with Darcy, Emma Woodhouse has to be with Knightley: not to be would be the 

blackest tragedy, but to be together is the purest joy. 

  

Now, Jesus loves a wedding: his first miracle, according to John was to turn water into wine at Cana: proof 

enough that if Christians become sombre killjoys they have parted ways with their party-loving master, and 

that Jesus really liked nothing better than a knees-up. But it goes deeper than that: Jesus is not ‘always the 

bridesmaid, never the bride’: Revelation 19 gives us the vision of the wedding of the lamb — Jesus gets to 

marry… the church! We are told: ‘rejoice and glad and give God the glory because the wedding of the Lamb 

has come, and his bride has made herself ready. She is wearing fine linen, which is the righteous acts of 

God’s people. and blessed are those who are invited to the wedding of the Lamb.’ 

  

Now there’s a wonderful thing here: the old testament minor prophet, Hosea, was told by God to marry a 

woman of questionable reputation, as a prophetic sign of how Israel, instead of being devoted to God, had 

actually ‘slept around’. Now, so close to the close of the Bible we have that marriage metaphor played out 

again — but very differently! The church is not being chided by God, but praised. it’s not that she’ll ‘just 

about do’, or that Jesus ‘will put up with us’ in a forced marriage, or any other iffy relationship that damns 

both Christ and the church by faint praise. No, this is an occasion for genuine celebration, the church is 

genuinely worthy, and heaven genuinely rejoices. Hooray! 

  

 What it comes down to is this: God loves you. He doesn’t just like the idea of you. He doesn’t love you just 

so long as you change a bit, there is nothing conditional about it. Because you are the church. You, as you 

are. And the most profoundly powerful experience of love that anyone knows is that head over heels, 

romantic love that I hope all of us have known, or will know one day. And this is what we find in St John’s 

vision — this is what a wedding is about — Jesus’s love for us has that depth of intensity. 

  

I read Julian of Norwich’s revelations of divine love a bit over a year ago and was struck by a daring thought 

that she shares — that it was always God’s purpose that we should become the second person of the trinity: 

that bound into loving relationship with God. Now, if we follow the logic of Biblical marriage — that man 

and wife are ‘one flesh’, or one substance then understanding the marriage of Christ to the church is to see 

that Julian is right — brilliantly, profoundly right. 

  

Knowing that you are completely loved is transformational. Knowing that you are completely loved by your 

creator… well! For me, this is the energy behind our desire to be missional — knowing that God loves you 

is good news and should be shared. There is no other reason for us to talk about faith or church that remotely 

touches this for importance. 

  

So rejoice in God’s love. Notice it and savour it, and then share it with the same patient love that you have 

known from God. And be happy, with the same joy that you have at any wedding. 

  

Blessings, Tim. 

  


