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Wedding	
  At	
  Cana	
  Eucharist	
  
 
Here’s a table 
 where children are the hosts 
 and a babe in a stable invites us to feast. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where the last are first 
 and the first are last. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where the dogs eat crumbs 
 and the rich are sent away hungry. 
 
Come, gather round God’s table, 
 where the best wine is kept to the last 
 and earth’s values are turned upside down. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where bread is shared fairly 
 and water and wine are both prized. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where each guest is precious 
 and everyone’s valued the same. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where simple bread is as tasty 
 as the richest cake. 
 
Come, gather round God’s table, 
 where the best wine is kept to the last 
 and earth’s values are turned upside down. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where the end is the beginning 
 and broken friendships are made whole. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where a betrayer is kissed 
 and a teacher washes his pupils’ feet. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where death becomes life 
 and despair becomes endless possibility. 
 
Come, gather round God’s table, 
 where the best wine is kept to the last 
 and earth’s values are turned upside down. 
 
Here’s a table 
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 where Jesus took bread 
 and shared it with his friends. 
 
Here’s a table 
 where Jesus gave them wine 
 and told them to remember him. 
 
Here’s a table 
 
Here is bread 
Here is water 
Here is wine 
 
Take, eat, this is my body, broken for you 
 
[Share bread] 
 
And here is my everlasting promise to you.  
Take it and drink. 
 
[Share wine] 
 
So, now we leave God’s table, 
 where the best wine is kept to the last 
 and earth’s values are turned upside down. 
 
And we go into the streets and pathways 
 inviting all to feast 
 calling all to dance. 
 
© Clare McBeath and Tim Presswood, 2010 
 
 

	
  


