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Sermon 

8/15 March 2020 

West Kirk of Calder & Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Reading: John 4:5-42 

 

Once upon a time, there was a woman who didn’t have an easy life. 

Because of choices she had made and circumstances beyond her 

control, she became an outcast. 

 

But then, one day, she had an unexpected encounter with the saviour of 

the world, and that changed her life forever. 

 

Sounds almost like a fairy tale, doesn’t it? Except, it isn’t just a story, it 

really happened all those years ago when Jesus was on earth – and 

actually, it still happens today… 

 

No matter where we find ourselves in life – meeting Jesus changes 

everything. 

 

What we read about in the Bible today, was actually an IMPOSSIBLE 

encounter for the 1st century Mediterranean world, because a lot of 

cultural boundaries were crossed: 

 Jews never travelled through Samaria, because to them it was a 

ritually unclean place – the Samaritans were only half-Jews – and 

they never mixed. But Jesus wasn’t going to take the long way 
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round to get to his home – he took the shortcut right through 

Samaria. 

 The woman wasn’t supposed to be at the well at noon – all the 

women from the village would go gather water together early in the 

morning, before it was too hot, but she was obviously avoiding the 

others. 

 Men and women were not allowed to speak to each other in public, 

and definitely not when they were alone, and yet, all this 

happened. 

 Because Jesus was never one to follow the rules and customs of 

society without questioning it. He did what he felt the right thing 

was to do… 

 

In the Bible we read this story from the Gospel-writer’s perspective. But 

what if that woman could give her own take on what happened that day 

at the well? Would it maybe sound something like this? 

 

“He was on his way home, so he said, and he was hungry and thirsty 

and needed to rest; and that was why he was sitting alone by the well, 

waiting for his friends to return.  

 

His friends, he said, had gone into the city to buy some food. As soon as 

he spoke I knew that he wasn’t a Samaritan; wrong accent, Galilean 

maybe? I was wary. I was alone too. I was on my guard.  

 

And then we had this weird conversation about wells and buckets and 

water and being thirsty and eternal life. I struggled to keep up with him 

and all his ideas. And then he changed tack. He told me to go and fetch 

my husband.  
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I looked him in the eye and I told him that I didn’t have a husband and he 

looked me in the eye and told me that I’d had five husbands and that I 

was living with a man to whom I wasn’t married. And he was right.  

But I had no idea how he knew this about me or what else he might also 

know.  

 

I could have ended the conversation then, but I didn’t want to, and nor 

did he. Rarely did either of us get the opportunity to talk one to one, so 

freely, with a person of a different race and the opposite gender. We 

talked about our beliefs and the beliefs and deeds of our ancestors. We 

talked about the places that were important to us.  

 

I told him that I’d heard about the Messiah and then he stunned me by 

saying that he was the Messiah.  

 

Just then his friends returned with food and looked the pair of us up and 

down. In that moment we were being judged and we both knew it.  

 

I left him and I went back into the city and I told everyone I met about 

him, about how he knew all about me without me telling him and about 

his claim to be the Messiah.  

 

He intrigued me. I wanted to talk with him again.  

 

Lots of people listened to my story and they went to find him. They 

invited him to stay and much to the consternation of his friends, he did. 

He stayed with us, in our city, for two amazing days talking with us, 

teaching us about God.  
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He came among us as a stranger who asked for a drink. But he left us 

with a full belly, as a friend.” (Spill the beans, 15 March 2020) 

 

That woman went to well because she needed water. No-one can live 

without water. What she found though, was life.  

 

Life in Christ. And this was so life changing, that she left there without 

the thing she came for, the thing she thought she needed to keep her 

alive, and ran towards the same people who rejected her and treated her 

like an outcast – and boldly told them what happened to her. 

 

After one conversation with Jesus she was a new woman. 

 

There are a lot of similarities between Biblical culture and the customs in 

rural Africa. Even to this day the women will go to the rivers in groups to 

collect water, talking to each other, singing as they walk along – making 

sure their families have the one thing they cannot survive without – 

water.  

There are clear cultural boundaries between men and women, they all 

have different roles to play and they will never interfere in each other’s 

terrain. 

So if we take a look at how they live in Africa, it can help us to truly 

understand the stories we read in the Bible, because our lives are 

completely different today.  

 

One wee example is how we go about water! Because when it comes to 

water – we have a slightly different problem here in Scotland – we have 

way too much of it!! 
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But in a way I think this can make the message of today’s story even 

clearer for us. Because we know that water sustains life, water can 

cleanse, but water is also very powerful, and too much of it can cause 

destruction. 

 

We don’t use wells to get our water from, we simply open a tap, but we 

all know wishing wells, or fountains, places where people superstitiously 

throw a penny in to make a wish.  

 

The Samaritan woman didn’t throw a penny in that well, but her whole 

attitude shouts out that she wishes her life was different. 

 

No amount of pennies in a wishing well will change our lives, but that 

doesn’t mean that our lives can’t be changed, and this is what this story 

is evidence of. Because meeting Jesus can change it all. 

 

Just like the woman in our story, we very often feel left out, alone, sad. 

 

Sometimes things happen to us that make us feel like outcasts, 

sometimes we do things that cause others to treat us like outsiders… I 

think feeling as if you don’t belong, is one of the hardest places you can 

find yourself in. 

 

But we should never despair. That’s what this time of Lent reminds us 

about.  

Even if life throws extremely difficult circumstances at us, even if we feel 

completely alone, we are never alone. God is always there. And if we 

seek him out and listen to his advice – he will send people into our lives 

or give us strategies to help us cope. 
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I would now like to show you a contemporary example of this.  

 

A wee Syrian girl was terrified every time she heard a bomb fall. So in an 

attempt to help her cope with her fear, her dad decided to make a game 

out of it, he offered her a coping strategy in circumstances she had no 

control over. 

Have a wee look at his video clip: https://youtu.be/OZr2XOsZXPA 

 

Isn’t that just amazing? Laugh when you hear that terrifying sound, don’t 

let it control your life, you are not alone. 

 

That’s exactly what the story of the Samaritan woman tells us too. You 

are not alone. 

 

Actually, child of God – if you are lost, God will find you. He is your 

heavenly Father, and he looks out for you all the time. 

 

If you feel scared and don’t know how to cope, he will show you. If you 

go to a well all by yourself wishing you had a better life – he is already 

there, waiting for you. Ready to listen, ready to change your life. 

 

He doesn’t care what you have done, what you are ashamed of, or what 

others think of you. He loves you, because he made you. 

What are the bombs in your life? 

 

If you allow him to, God will give you the strength to learn to live with the 

things you can’t change, and to change the things you can. 
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Because he knows exactly what you need – and this might be something 

completely different from what you think you need. 

 

Something God is giving every one of us this morning, is the support of 

our fellow Christians.  

 

People who are on this journey through life with us. People who will 

understand if you are not always at the top of your game, people who 

will forgive you for mistakes you make and who won’t judge you for your 

choices. 

 

These people are sitting around you today… 

 

Let’s go out of our way to make sure that nobody who sets a foot in our 

church will ever feel left-out. 

 

Jesus offers us the Living Water. Let’s grab it with both hands and share 

it with everyone we meet. Because this water is special – Jesus paid for 

it with his life. 

 

And without this water, without our faith, we simply can’t survive. 

 

Amen 


