When the Wine Runs Out 

John 2:1-11 On the third day there was a wedding at Cana in Galilee, and the mother of Jesus was there. 2 Jesus also was invited to the wedding with his disciples. 3 When the wine ran out, the mother of Jesus said to him, "They have no wine." 4 And Jesus said to her, "Woman, what does this have to do with me? My hour has not yet come." 5 His mother said to the servants, "Do whatever he tells you." 6 Now there were six stone water jars there for the Jewish rites of purification, each holding twenty or thirty gallons. 7 Jesus said to the servants, "Fill the jars with water." And they filled them up to the brim. 8 And he said to them, "Now draw some out and take it to the master of the feast." So they took it. 9 When the master of the feast tasted the water now become wine, and did not know where it came from (though the servants who had drawn the water knew), the master of the feast called the bridegroom 10 and said to him, "Everyone serves the good wine first, and when people have drunk freely, then the poor wine. But you have kept the good wine until now." 11 This, the first of his signs, Jesus did at Cana in Galilee, and manifested his glory. And his disciples believed in him. ESV

Isa 24:11 There is an outcry in the streets for lack of wine; all joy has grown dark; the gladness of the earth is banished. ESV

Ps 4:6-7 There are many who say, "Who will show us some good? Lift up the light of your face upon us, O LORD!" 7 You have put more joy in my heart than they have when their grain and wine abound. ESV

_______________________________________________________________________

Ah, weddings!  What a great time; what a stressful endeavor; what a zillion traditions are involved.  I have always said that preaching funerals and doing the music at weddings are the two most stressful things that a preacher can perform because if you are doing the music at a funeral, people are just glad that you are there to help them get through the tough time and they don’t care about your mistakes.  If you are preaching a wedding, people are just glad you’re saying something kind and positive and aren’t really listening.  But if you stumble over your words in a funeral message or really mess up a wedding song, people will remember it for life.  They will be on their 28th wedding anniversary and watching the video of the event and say, “don’t your remember when his voice cracked or he hit that wrong note?”  Ah, the pressure of weddings!  

Because of all of the pressure of weddings, inevitably something goes unplanned.  People are nervous.  There has been much put into that moment and there’s a lot of self-imposed pressure to get it right.  Because of this, people either really love weddings or really hate weddings.  I like them.  I’ve been involved with hundreds of weddings, having been raised in a pastor’s home and being able to play the piano.  Once I was involved in eleven weddings in one calendar year:  I did the music for nine of them, was in one in my family, and preached another.  I’ve seen the best and the worst of weddings.  I know that they are stressful and that they are expensive but I think going through the trouble of having a wedding is worth it because it makes the day special and very visually emphasizes to a world that this is a God thing.  In a day where the very definition of marriage is being threatened, I think that we need a more public proclamation and celebration of marriage.  It’s no accident that Jesus Christ took time out of His schedule to attend a wedding in the first days of His ministry.  Jesus Christ was not a party pooper and He loved joyous occasions.  

There is a great difference between our wedding traditions of today and of the culture of early Palestine.  Back then weddings weren’t something that you barely fitted into your schedule for an hour or so on a weekend.  Back then, there were so few fun diversions and so few breaks from the very hard work of planting and from primitive life that weddings were looked forward to for months and well attended.  In a small town such as Cana, the whole town would be invited (even though that might only have been a few hundred people).  Then the weddings began with a feast and the actual marriage ceremony was conducted on an evening after a feast.  The happy couple were escorted to their new home and the time would have been late and so the entire town would have torches guiding them couple through the city streets, taking a long route as to drag out the process and so that as many people as possible could wish them well – and then the bride and groom stayed at home that week and hosted a seven day feast or festival for everybody who had been invited.  During that week, the newly weds were treated like kings and queen and were celebrated and wore crowns and robes and such.  And we get stressed out over a one hour ceremony with a small reception following!    

The reason, partly, that we see such extreme celebrations as this was because there was so few true moments of joy in those days.  They didn’t have the Internet and young adult socials.  They didn’t go to the movies or travel to the beach every year.  They didn’t have the latest novels and magazines and board games and XBOX’s and an HEB right around the corner where they could get fresh meat all of the time.  It was a different world and so when someone was going to kill a fatted calf and someone was going to provide feasting, everybody stopped their hard work and indulged and it became a celebrated community affair with laughter and fellowship and smiles all around.  Some of them had lived for this moment all of their lives and for some of the younger ones, this would be the most fun and the most reveling that they had ever experienced.  Music would be played – something in the days before radios and Ipods that would be a novelty and a treat.  Everyone would dress up and go all out.  There was no other reason other than a funeral that the community would have an excuse to hang out at someone’s house to all hours of the night and enjoy each others company.  It was a great and joyous occasion in the life of those who lived in northern Israel.  For one week, the monotony of life stopped and they feasted!  The single folks got to spend time getting to know the other singles a little better.  The girls could eyeball and compare up close and side-by-side the available guys and vice versa.  The married folks could catch up on each other’s families and people who had been friends before marriage and life separated them could spend time with each other once again.  Distant relatives would travel in for the occasion and there was much reminiscing of Passovers past and of earlier times.  It was a great moment in their life, a day of joy!  A wedding in Cana!

This story is not in the Bible to give modern-day sots an excuse to get loaded.  Public intoxication was forbidden and frowned upon in ancient Israel.  The Jewish traditions of the time called for the wine to be mixed with two parts of wine being mixed to three parts water, which would have diluted it to the point where it would be virtually impossible to be drunk on it.  You’d have had to drink like a fish – and continually leave the feast to go use the potty – to even get a little bit of a buzz.  Wine was essential to such feasts but not because of drunkenness, but because wine represented bountifulness and fruitfulness.  Having wine to serve so many people represented the blessings of God and having enough that you could pause and enjoy what you have.  Because of this, drinking this wine mixture had become synonymous with joy and the feasting and the good times had by sober people, having good Godly fun.  If this had been an environment of the lewd behavior of drunken people, Jesus would have violated the commandments of God by attending because the Proverbs forbade hanging out with drunken people.  If you get fixated on this story trying to make alcoholic beverages kosher for modern Christians, you miss the entire point of this passage.  

The point was as long as the wine was being served, the feasting continued and the joyous occasion kept rolling along.  As long as the wine was being served, it was a sign that the host wanted you to linger and stay longer.  If the wine were to stop being served it was a sign that the feast was over and it was time for everybody to return home.  So the wine being available was synonymous with joy and feasting.  The wine running out was synonymous with disappointments and the ending of fun and festivity.  To run out of wine before the seven-day celebration was consummated was a horrible tragedy.  It would have brought shame on the bride and groom that would have followed them for all of their life (“did you see Thelma?”  “yeah, do you remember what a horrible wedding feast that was?”  Yeah, it only lasted like four days?”)  And the host could actually be legally sued for the oversight because hospitality was such a sacred thing in the Jewish culture.    

In the story of our text, they ran out of wine way before the feast was to be concluded.  We don’t know the exact date but it was early enough that it was an issue.  Tradition has it that this wedding was the nephew of Mary and that she was the sister of the bridegroom’s mother.  Cana was just a few miles from Nazareth and Jerome later writes that you could see one of the cities from the other.  The inhabitants knew each other well and the fact that Mary, Jesus, and his brothers were all invited seems to indicate that this was somebody in the family.  Joseph is not mentioned because he had died sometimes just after Jesus’ twelfth birthday and so Jesus also represents the family here at this celebration.  

From the story it seems that Mary, Jesus’ mother, was somewhat in charge of the host and celebrations.  Sort of like a wedding planner or coordinator.  We can see this because when they ran out of wine, they told her and she sought to do something about it.  We can see this because of Mary’s orders to the servants and their heeding and obeying what she told them to do.  They didn’t say, “Who are you?”  But they obeyed, which lets us know that she was sort of in charge of the behind the scenes stuff.  For them to run short of wine was not only a family tragedy but it reflected horribly on her as well.  Seeing that she had no husband, she appealed to the help of her eldest son.  It is a definite fact that John, the writer of the Gospel, was there and writes from an eyewitness perspective of all of this.  It is very probable that he was kin to someone from the wedding.  These are good people – Godly people at a time of joy – and yet the wine runs out!

______________________________________________________________________

I’ve painted for you this scene of a different cultural perspective to preach to you about your modern life.  What an image of life this passage is!  Because as human beings there is something in us that longs most of all to be truly happy.  We live our lives in pursuit of genuine joy.  What do people work all week and look forward to the weekend where they can spend some money and relax?  Why do people long for vacations as they do? Why do people come out of the woodwork for a church dinner and yet only a few come to a workday?  Why do people make the mistakes of buying into a party scene of alcohol and drugs that destroys their body and their mind and their purpose of living?  They are searching for joy.  They are looking for a feast.  Within each of us is a desire to experience the wine of life, to experience good things, to experience moments such as this in our text where we feel as if we belong, where we are in the presence of people who care about us, where we can let our hair down so to speak and enjoy a bit of this hard journey that we call life.  An underlying motive in every person’ life under the sound of my voice is to find true happiness, to experience a fullness of joy, and to feel secure in that joy and state of happiness.  We want life to be a feast.  Yet the Bible says:

Isa 24:11 There is an outcry in the streets for lack of wine; all joy has grown dark; the gladness of the earth is banished. ESV

The problem with looking for this joy in the things of this earth is that the wine always runs out too soon.  Good company always has to depart or they cease to be good company.  The greatest high experience always has to end.  The wedding feast starts with great promise and with great anticipation and yet in this life, there seems to always be a moment where we become solemn at the realization of “the wine has run out.”  Eventually in this life – in all situations – the wine seems to run low and even become totally out.

We plan for joy and for good times, but there always seems to be that moment where the best plans of mice and men go astray.  This is a great metaphor for marriage:  all marriages begin with smiles and the hope of a great life together; a life of blessing and of fairytales and Cinderella and her prince in the castle living happily ever after.  But all marriages are like the one in our text, eventually sometimes after the ceremony, the wine runs low and even out.  Something takes the joy away.  Suddenly there is an absence of spark and of life.  And the outcry in the streets for lack of wine that Isaiah prophesied about comes forth.  

This is a great metaphor for the ways of sin.  The smiling people on the billboard with perfect white teeth and rich living surrounding them are a far cry from the lung cancer, broken homes and marriages, and hurts that surround a promiscuous, vice-laden life of sin.  As the writer of Hebrews tells us, there is “pleasure in sin for a season.”  At first there is a high in jumping from relationship to relationship and joining yourself to multiple partners.  At first there is a pleasant buzz and a camaraderie imbibing in the social scene of the bar.  At first there is a pleasantness to work the week away and to live for the weekend.  You fit in; you can forget it all; you can fulfill your desires and sate your lusts.  At first there is an immediate high of the drug.  There is a great feeling to know that you have ascended the ladder and you are in a place of power.  There is a great feeling of accomplishment to have enough and more than enough financially and feel set for life.  Like the Rich Fool, there is a sense of ease that says, “take your ease, now eat, drink, and be merry!”  But like the Rich Fool, the wine of the joy of the moment always runs out.  The realization of the emptiness of life for those who have made it to the top through their own works is shocking to some.  The down trip and the addiction to the drug and to the alcohol is a wake-up call that too often is responded to by further indulgence.  The pleasant buzz and camaraderie of the party scene as long as you are smiling and healthy is fun and yet how it changes when you’re broke and hurt!  The fun of fulfilling your lusts with the person of the moment become heartache as you face the reality of facing life by yourself and now you have to deal with the feelings of lack of self-respect and children looking at you everyday asking, “why?”  With sin and with living for yourself, never let it be forgotten:  eventually the wine runs out.  

It is this way sometimes living for God.  In scripture, wine is used often as a metaphor for the Holy Spirit.  Just as Jesus took stone pots and filled them with water and the result was wine, so does God take hearts of stone that are filled with only the water of the human spirit and yet fill it up with the Holy Ghost!  Peter said of those who had first experienced this great outpouring on the Day of Pentecost, “they are not drunk as ye suppose.”  Paul would later write, “be not drunk with wine . . . but be ye filled with the Holy Ghost.”  The Holy Spirit is the true wine of life and the kingdom of God is truly righteousness, peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost!  What a great purpose it is when we first come to God and drink freely from His Spirit!  What a great feeling it is to know that everything between you and God is right and that His Spirit resides within you and is with you to help you in life!  What a joy it is to enter into the same life routines yet with a newfound higher and heavenly purpose!  What a joy it is to worship with the God that you serve and are worshipping living on the inside of you!  It makes a great difference!  It makes an awesome change!  Church become fun; fellowship with God’s people becomes refreshing and praise becomes a party!  If you’ve never received the baptism of the Holy Spirit, don’t knock it until you’ve tried it!  It is for you today, this wine of the Spirit of God!  Get drunk the way God intended!  Get high on Jesus Christ!  There is no high like it!  

When a person received the Holy Spirit, it changes everything.  It changes their perspective of life and their viewpoint of the church and the things of God.  What they used to shun, they now cling to and rejoice over.  The wine of the Holy Spirit is flowing freely and it’s exciting to see God working in ways that you never imagined that was possible!  But if we will be honest with ourselves, after you have been living for God for a while, there is a human tendency to treat the familiar with disdain.  God has not changed nor has He become any less great, but we start just “getting by” spiritually and not ensuring that we are full of the Holy Ghost.  We let our devotion go.  We start to lose some of the awe of being in God’s presence.  Life hits and stressful situations come and we find ourselves a little weary of fighting for truth.  And then, in that moment, when we need it the most, we find that the wine has run out.  Even the wine of the Holy Spirit has run low in our lives.  

The question today is what do you do when the wine runs out?  What do you do when your marriage is falling apart or relationships that are dear to you are separating at the seams?  What do you do when you have tried the vices of this world and tasted enough to see that there is no joy at the end of that road and now you are left with empty wine glasses and broken dreams?  What do you as a child of God when you go through a dry season and when the cares of life seem to have robbed you of the joy of living for God that you were once so full of?  What do you do in life when you run out of wine?  Oh, I know what some people do, but what should you do when this happens?  What do you do when all joy has run dark as Isaiah prophesied would happen?  What do you when the outcry of the streets of this world of lacking happiness is the cry that you feel in your heart also?  What should you do when you run out of wine?

______________________________________________________________________        

Thank God for the example of Mary in our text!  Mary shows us exactly what we should do when we run out of wine!  What did Mary do when they ran out of wine?  She went straight to Jesus, presented the problem, and asked for help.  The answer – it may sound clichéd to you but you need to grasp the great truth of the matter – is to go to Jesus with it!

I like Mary in this story.  She had other sons and daughters which were more directly kin to the couple than Jesus:  He was the Son of Mary but not of Joseph.  But she did not go running to her closest kin with the problem.  She didn’t even present it to her sister or the bride or groom.  She went and found Jesus and went to Him before all others.  View it from Mary’s perspective:  this wedding was a great sacrifice for her, a lot of work and effort in an attempt to fulfill what was right in her family.  She has a lot at stake and despite her best planning efforts, something has gone dreadfully wrong.  And when it goes wrong, she doesn’t try to fix it herself; she doesn’t run to tell everybody else who could do nothing about it; she doesn’t ignore it and hope it goes away, but she admits the problem, and takes it immediately to Jesus.  What an example! 

How unlike Mary we often are!  We are giving our best in our marriage, in a relationship, in something of life, in something for God, even, and then despite our best efforts and our best intentions and our best planning something goes dreadfully lacking.  And yet how quick we are to run to everybody else but Jesus first.  How the tendency is in our lives sometime to try to fix it by ourselves and not admit to anybody that the wine has run out.  How often it is that marriages go for years before the day that they finally explode and yet really that explosion was the result of a man or a woman too proudful to admit that something was missing.  Suddenly somebody loses out with God and choose the altogether wrong direction and yet we must realize that such a case is never a quick decision that came out of nowhere, but is rather the end result of months and even years of living with the wine of the Holy Spirit having run out.  How often lives melt down and somebody reaches the stage of “I cannot live this way anymore” and poor decisions – tragic decisions – are made and yet really the issue was years of people playing a charade, of fake smiles and superimposed happiness, of refusing to admit that something is sorely lacking in their life; that the wine has run out!  Mary doesn’t wait around.  Mary doesn’t play games.  Mary doesn’t delude herself by trying to convince herself that she has it all under control and that she has the answer.  She realizes the situation and knows that there is only one who can fix this and she runs to Jesus!  

Notice something else:  Mary doesn’t play the name game or the blame game.  Why did they run out of wine?  Jesus and His disciples were there and they were invited and not unwelcome guests.  Jesus’ disciples referred to the men who had recently come to know Him as recorded in the first few chapters of John: namely, John, Andrew, Peter, Phillip, and Nathaniel.  They were not from Cana or Nazareth but were from Bethsaida some twenty plus miles away across Galilee.  They were outsiders to this celebration and were there because Jesus was there.  Could it be that their coming, though they were welcome, yet had made the difference in the provisions?  Could it be that the addition of a few extra men were what had caused the wine to run out early?  

Let us suppose for the sake of this sermon that it was so.  Notice what Mary does not do:  she does not come up to Jesus with her hand on her hip and say, “since you caused this mess, I guess you can fix it.”  She doesn’t come up and say, “Since you brought these disciples with you and they drank up all of the wine, let’s see you and your disciples conjure up some more!”  There is no blame game here.  Mary is not blaming Jesus as we often do in our situations.  This seems comical until you realize that we do it when the wine runs out of our life situations.  When the joy ends and we are sipping water when we wanted wine, we look around to try to see whose fault it is.  In marriage relationships, people will often spend years justifying themselves and like Adam, we say, “Lord it was the wife that you gave me that gave to me this fruit.”  The blame game.  

This happens in life.  People live for the moment, give themselves to every partner that comes along, ignore the advice of scripture and sell out wholeheartedly to sin and its immediate gratification, wine-a-plenty promise and then when their life is hard, their heart is broken, their circumstances run out of wine and the outcry of a devoid of happiness comes out, it’s not their fault that they are in such a predicament.  They refuse to take responsibility for their actions.  They refuse to admit that they might have had something to do with it.  It’s their parent’s fault.  It’s all the people who have hurt them – it’s their fault.  It’s the authority in their life.  It’s their kid’s fault.  It’s your fault.  But it’s not their fault; it had nothing to do with their sin and their trusting in themselves and their life decisions.  And the masquerade goes on.  And the wine is still out.

It happens in spiritual lives, unfortunately too.  The wine has run low but it’s not their fault, oh no.  It’s the preacher’s fault.  It’s the saint’s around them fault.  It’s the churches’ fault.  It’s their teacher’s fault.  It’s their friend’s fault.  It’s the devil’s fault.  But it’s not their fault that the Holy Spirit is running low and they are spiritually empty.  Sometimes they even get to the place where it is God’s fault.  And oh, what a dangerous position that is to take!  

It’s not God’s fault, but it might well be God’s working.  God always makes sure that the wine runs out.  God always brings every marriage to a place where they are forced to admit that it doesn’t just take two to make things go right.  At that point – and it is a crucial point – they can do one of two things, they can both quit and blame and yet the problem with that is that the wine is still low.  You can marry somebody else and yet the wine is still out and the results will be the same.  Or, the other option is that you run to Jesus and admit that you need Him to make your marriage go right! 

It’s that way with sin.  You can keep blaming and keep partaking of empty wells, or you can admit, “I need something more than what sin and this world and its way of life has to offer.”  It’s the same with Christians who are running low on the wine of the Holy Spirit.  You can blame the church and try to change churches.  You can try to blame others and even God, and yet the wine is still low.  Or you can run to Jesus and admit that you’ve made some serious mistakes and decisions to let it get this low.  And you can run to the only one in the building and situation that can do something about it.  Jesus will ensure that the wine always runs out, but are you letting such a predicament do what it was designed to do?  It’s not to bring shame or embarrassment or hurt, but so that you realize how fully you need Him!  Blaming God and the devil and even others for your situations does no good.  Catch this:  even blaming yourself for the full purport of it does no good either.  Forget the blame game.  Forget whose fault it is.  Let’s do something about it!  Let’s come to Jesus and let Him change the situation!  Don’t point fingers, but rather come to Jesus and put it in His hands!  

Mary comes to Jesus; His words to her or woman and such are terms of endearment in the original languages and not harsh as it sounds to our ears.  The term “woman” meant something like “my lady.”  Jesus said the same word to her while hanging on the cross and it was not meant as a slam.  The phrase, “what have I to do with you” was a common expression basically meaning, “What’s going on?”  or “What’s up?”  Jesus was not being harsh.  He said, “my hour has not yet come.”  “I’ve never done a miracle, why are you coming to me?”  He had done no miracles yet.  This is going to be the first.  Never in His life had Jesus performed something supernatural and yet Mary comes to Him.  

Mary had an advantage over everybody else at that wedding.  She knew fully who Jesus was.  She had watched Him grow up.  She knew that He was conceived of the Holy Spirit.  Other’s still whispered about it, but Mary knew what she knew!  She had listened to what the angels had said and she knew her scripture and she had “pondered all of these things in her heart.”  Mary was a Jewish lady with a very great big faith in a Jewish God and she realized that Jesus was the Messiah.  She knew that He was God come in flesh.  And though, she had never witnessed a miracle other than His conception her life.  And though she had never seen Jehovah God of the Old Testament do all of those great things and like us had only read about them.  Though she had never seen Jesus ever do one miracle for her, yet she knew who to run to when the wine went out!  And she came believing and trusting.  She knew that He was able.  She knew that He could.  She did not come asking, “can you do something about this?”  Can He?  This is the Creator the Universe come in flesh!  This is the One who planted the first grape vine in Eden!  This is the One who created the stars and the sun which gives it light and who sent the rain to water that vineyard and who created the men who harvested it in the first place.  He is the one who spoke the stones for which the stone pots were fashioned of into existence.  Can He do something about it?  Absolutely!  I think Jesus’ statement of “my time has not yet come” was a statement of marveling at her faith.  She knew that Jesus Christ could do something about it and she didn’t question Him.  She brought it to Him, expressed her need and assumed that He was able!  Oh, what a great response this is to when the wine runs out!  

And notice one other thing.  Mary didn’t stay around and critique Jesus’ methods.  She doesn’t come questioning, “Can you do something about this” and then hang around and say, “well, what are you doing?”  “Fill the waterpots with water?  That’s dumb; I need wine and not water.”  Those waterpots were holding the water for the rites of Jewish purification.  The Jewish people had long added all of the traditions to the laws of Moses and Jesus would one day condemn the practice and tell them that it doesn’t matter if you wash the outside of the bowl or the plate if your heart is not right.  He would later hammer this very tradition and notice that Mary didn’t say, “You’re going to use the waterpots of manmade tradition that is not right?”  God doesn’t always move as we foresee.  He can use a donkey.  He can use for a time a church that is not preaching truth.  He can use a minister who is secretly harboring sin.  He can use unexpected things, even manmade things to minister His ultimate will.  It doesn’t make those things right in themselves, but it does make God sovereign.  Can He do something about the wine running out?  Absolutely!  But you’re going to need to trust Him in it.  Mary is the example:  she presents the need, admits the dilemma, and then goes on about her business trusting that whatever He does, it will be right.  She tells the servants, “Do whatever He tells you.”  In other words, “whatever and however He chooses to work is fine with me.”  “I’m no longer in charge here.  My being in charge got us into this mess but He’s now in charge.”  “Just do whatever He says and I’ll be back in a moment for the wine.”  She brings her need to Jesus and then goes on trusting that He will come through and is not in any way worried about the method.  

How unlike Mary we sometimes are when the wine runs out!  We come to Jesus only grudgingly and blame Him for the problem.  We then come asking the question of doubt, “can you really do something about this?”  “I’ve never seen you do anything like this for me, can you really do it?”  “I don’t have this great history with you, Lord, about all of these supernatural works that you’ve done and as far as I have seen, I’ve never seen you do anything great; can you really do this?”  And then when we finally decide somewhat to give it to Him, we stay around to make sure that He does it like we have scripted in our head.  “You’re saying what?”  “They’ve got to do what?’  Why are you using the servants?  Why are you using the Jewish waterpots for purification?  Why are you doing it this way?  And unlike Mary who goes on about her business and lets God do the work in His own timing and just trusts that whatever He does will be “in time,” we stay around and hammer God, “how come you haven’t come through yet?”  “How come there’s no wine yet?”  “How come you don’t just snap your fingers and produce it?”  “oh, Jesus, we’re out of wine, did I mention that?”  “Let’s get busy here!” 
    

“My marriage is falling apart, but I don’t want to hear how that you want to work on me and my habits and my lifestyle from the inside out over the long haul, I want a quick fix and I don’t want you to use things that I’m uncomfortable with to do it!”  

“My sin has led the joy to be utterly gone in my life, but I don’t want to hear how that I need to be born again and I sure don’t want to get baptized in Jesus’ name because that would admit that the way that I had it figured out was wrong!”

“My Holy Ghost has run dry, but I don’t want to come today and seek you with all of my heart because then the charade would be over and others would be able to see that I’m low and that my spiritual disciplines would be wrong.”

And in all of our excuses and our “un-Mary-like” behavior, the wine is still out!  The cry of a lack of happiness is still going forth and we are still in dire straits!  The cry of this world is that the wine has run out and the joy has gone dark.  But there is something that you can do about it!  In the words of the Psalmist:

Ps 4:6-7 There are many who say, "Who will show us some good? Lift up the light of your face upon us, O LORD!" 7 You have put more joy in my heart than they have when their grain and wine abound. ESV

That’s the answer:  turn to the Lord!  “Lift up the light of your face upon us!”  What do you do when the wine has run low?  You take off the masks and end the charade.  You stop the blame game and stop pointing fingers, even at yourself.  You don’t delay, but you bring your life and situation to Jesus and you cry out to Him for help.  Even if you have never seen Him do such a thing for you, yet come with faith because He is able!  And you place it in His hands and give up ownership of it!  And you go do what you know to do and trust Him!  The result is that He will do it for you!  The result is that in His timing and in His unique ways that is designed for only Him to get the glory, He will work it out!  And the result when you truly come to Him and depend upon Him is that there will be wine where there had been wine run low.  And it will be said of your situation:

John 2:10b "Everyone serves the good wine first, and when people have drunk freely, then the poor wine. But you have kept the good wine until now." ESV
Not as it often misquoted, “the best until last,” but “the best is now.”  The wine had run out, but when you come to Jesus Christ you will find that when He works in your life, what you have now is better than what you have before and right now you can experience the greatest joy and happiness that you ever could!  The marriage can be restored and a greater relationship can be given now!  Your longing and emptiness which you have allowed to drive you into the vices of sin can be quenched now by the Holy Spirit!  Your Holy Spirit, which had been running low, can be restored until you can say, “my cup runs over!”  Jesus can do this for you, now!  But it all depends upon what you do when the wine runs out!  

