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Series: CROSS WORDS
Sermon: “I Thirst”

John 4:1-13 (NIV)
Now Jesus learned that the Pharisees had heard that he was gaining and baptizing more disciples than John— 2
although in fact it was not Jesus who baptized, but his disciples. 3 So he left Judea and went back once more to
Galilee.

4 Now he had to go through Samaria. 5 So he came to a town in Samaria called Sychar, near the plot of ground
Jacob had given to his son Joseph. 6 Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired as he was from the journey, sat
down by the well. It was about noon.

7 When a Samaritan woman came to draw water, Jesus said to her, “Will you give me a drink?” 8 (His disciples
had gone into the town to buy food.)

9 The Samaritan woman said to him, “You are a Jew and I am a Samaritan woman. How can you ask me for a
drink?” (For Jews do not associate with Samaritans.)

10 Jesus answered her, “If you knew the gift of God and who it is that asks you for a drink, you would have
asked him and he would have given you living water.”

11 “Sir,” the woman said, “you have nothing to draw with and the well is deep. Where can you get this living
water? 12 Are you greater than our father Jacob, who gave us the well and drank from it himself, as did also his
sons and his livestock?”

13 Jesus answered, “Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again, 14 but whoever drinks the water I
give them will never thirst. Indeed, the water I give them will become in them a spring of water welling up to
eternal life.”

John 19:28-29 (NIV)
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am
thirsty.” 29 A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the
hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips.

Sermon:
12 years old, on the hot and dusty ball diamond playing with my friends out in the middle of a corn field.  If
you’ve seen field of dreams, it was kinda like that.    After an afternoon of playing second base, it was time to
get a drink.  And we went to the pump, you know those old fashioned pumps, you have to pump by hand.  We
pumped and pumped and pumped.  But the well was dry.  We hadn’t had rain for weeks, even the crops that
surrounded the baseball field seemed to cry out with cracks in the ground and brown crinkly leaves.  I figured
grandma’s house had water, but that was a half-mile back into town.  We walked along the gravel road, our
mouths just dry from dust.  We couldn’t wait to get a drink - and we got to grandma’s house, and it was locked. 
With a note on the door, I’m up at the school.  The opposite side of town - another half-mile.  Ask, seek, find. 
Need water!  And so we walked.  By the time we got there, inside the school,  we fought over who got the
drinking fountain first, and each of us took 4-5 minutes replenishing ourselves.  Do you remember a time like
that?  A time that you were soooooo thirsty . . .I don’t know why that one sticks out.  Maybe it’s because of the



disappointment when the well didn’t work.

We all have a need for water.  Our planet, mostly water.  Our bodies, mostly water.  Before we’re born, we are
surrounded by water.  Many of us get up, and get a drink of water, or before we lie down at night, we get a drink
of water.  My kids do that.  At bed time, I hear Daddy, I need water!  It’s a stalling technique.  You don’t water,
just go to bed.  Daddy, I need water!  Me: Stop yelling, or I’m coming in there.  Them: Yes, and when you do,
bring water!

Jesus talked a lot about being thirsty, such as when he spoke to the woman at the well.  If you remember that
story, Jesus asked the woman to give him a drink.  The woman responded, “How is it, that you, a Jew, asks a
drink of me, a woman of Samaria?” Jesus answered, “if you knew who that is saying to you ‘give me a drink’
you would have asked him, and he would have given you living water… (and went on) Everyone who drinks of
this water will be thirsty again, but those who drink of the water that I will give them will never be thirsty.”
Their conversation continued, but Jesus, through this illustration, demonstrated to the woman her own need, her
own ‘thirst’ if you will, for something more than water.  She was in need of a savior, but Jesus used a physical
sign to help the woman recognize her own need.  It’s interesting to me that when Jesus asked the Samaritan
woman to give him a drink, he used the same word for thirst in the Greek as he spoke from the cross.  The only
two times that word shows up in the Gospels.

“I thirst.”  

We could hear these words  from the cross as Jesus finally showing us his human side.  We could interpret these
words simply as a part of the humanity of Jesus.  After all, He is suffering a physical death, and experiencing all
the pains that go with it, and he is simply thirsty.  And we can reason this out because this is coming from the
same man who remained silent through his trial, silent through the beatings, silent through the last few days of
mind-boggling torture, and perhaps, he has finally had enough of the silence and lets his guard down and shows
that he is as human as the rest of us.  Why not? 

But I believe that Jesus, though physically suffering, was not talking only about physical thirst.  Look at the
verse from the Gospel of John “After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to
complete/fulfill the scripture), “I thirst.”   

It’s the phrase directly before those words that I want to focus on … “And Jesus, seeing that all things were now
fulfilled, and in order to make perfect the scripture said ‘I thirst.’” Do you see this?  All things were complete, in
other words his mission on earth fulfilled; the work he had to do on earth is now finished.  And if we look back
on Psalm 22 and Psalm 69, we can even make a connection to the scriptures that Jesus is referencing in that
phrase. 

But I believe that Jesus, always the teacher, always the one to point the way, always the one to help us recognize
our own needs and the needs of others, had an additional purpose for choosing those words.  I believe that Jesus
was giving one final reminder, one final plea from the cross, for us to recognize what his mission was all about. 
I believe Jesus was giving us one last word... one last way to recognize our own need for a savior, one last way
to recognize that we are all truly thirsty.  

You see, we humans have a way of thinking that we don’t really have any needs, or at least needs that anyone
else can or should help us with.  We are raised to be confident in our own abilities.... Self assured...  we can do it
on our own.  And we’re socialized to think that if we do have needs, or do need help from someone else that we
are weak, or lazy or incompetent.  It’s the philosophy behind the American dream isn’t it?  If you work hard
enough and have enough drive, you can have anything.  We have become, in a sense, our own Gods.  Jesus, in
those two words, just as with the woman at the well, directs us to think about our need for a savior; for our own



thirst for living water.

And not only do we need help to recognize our own thirst, we need help to see those around us who are thirsty. 
Who among us, if we were at the foot of the cross that afternoon and heard our Lord and savior say he was
thirsty wouldn’t rush over to Jesus to give him a drink?  It would be the greatest honor, wouldn’t it?  What a
privilege to help our Lord when he was in need by giving him a drink to soothe his parched throat and lessen
some of the agonizing pain he must have been in.   Yet, Christ tells us that we have that opportunity to serve
him that drink every day.  In the Gospel of Matthew, Jesus tells us of the last judgment, when the king will say
to the righteous, “Come, you that are blessed by my father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the
foundation of the world, for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to
drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you took
care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.” 

But the righteous answered, “Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry, or thirsty, or naked, or sick, or in
prison?”  And the Lord answered them, “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these who are in
my family, you did it to me.”  

So… Jesus tells us… we have the opportunity every day to care for Him in the way in which we care for each
other.  Yet we walk by people every day who are thirsty, we walk by people everyday who are hungry, and sick
and naked and in prison and helpless and hopeless.  Have we missed seeing Christ in them?  Have we forgotten
that when what we do unto the least of these, we do to him?   I’m not casting any judgemtns here because I do it
myself!  In fact, I’m great at it.  What’s more, I can even be in the middle of doing “God stuff” and still miss the
message.  I can be in my car with the stereo blasting and the windows shaking cause the gospel music is so
loud… I’m rockin and praisin and thanking God for everything.  And I’m driving right by homeless people on
the street.  I’m riding right by the hospital and the prison and the unwed mother shelter and the soup kitchen. 

And that’s why this message from the cross is so beautiful.  There is no condemnation... there is no judgement...
there is no shaking of the head in disgust, even though Christ knew we would fail at this over an over again.  In
the beauty of that last moment, and out of the depths of His own physical suffering, when all his work on earth
was done, there comes one simple plea from the cross.  “I thirst!”  And it comes to us today  from “the least of
these… from the welfare mother… from the victim of abuse… from the oppressed... from the disabled... from
the victims of war and famine and poverty…

Jesus softly saying  “don’t forget:  All those I have created are all around you… all those in my family are part
of your family… there are people out there who need your help!  From the mouth of the man who spent his life
and his ministry as a servant, comes one final plea for us to love and serve others!  He thirsts for us to help
people in need, to show compassion over judgement.  He thirsts for us to have a simple faith to believe, to act,
to live a life of discipleship and love.

What are you thirsty for?  Do you want to find the living water, the kind that not only quenches the throat but
also soothes the soul?  Do you want to find peace, and belonging, and love, and forgiveness, and joy?  Find the
living water.  It might take some pumping, it might take a little elbow grease, askin’, seekin’, knockin’, but I tell
you the truth, that well will never go dry.  It’s time to replenish the soul.

And the family of God said, Amen!


