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“Jesus and the Weird Woman at the Well” 
 

Introduction: Lest I be accused of using an insensitive or cruel adjective to describe this woman 
we meet in John 4, what I’m doing is borrowing the title of our VBS week, which begins tonight, 
and the title, as you no doubt know by now, is “Weird.” There are actually five types of 
weirdness, five points that the writers of this VBS program wish to highlight. They are: Even 
when you’re left out, even though you’re different, even when you don’t understand, even though 
you do wrong, and even when you’re afraid…Jesus loves you. I mention them to you this 
morning so that you, as a community, can be praying for the program and the kids as this week 
goes on, particularly for the kids who resonate with one or more of these “weird” realities in their 
young lives, that they may know the extraordinary, unconditional love of Jesus. 

So how about you? With which type of weirdness do you resonate? The fact is, whether we’re 
young or old, we each need to know that Jesus loves us so to get our minds and our hearts 
thinking about this as the week begins tonight, I want to focus on the character that the kids will 
meet on the second night and is associated with point two: even when you’re different, Jesus 
loves you. Actually, this woman at the well fits more than one category of weirdness, perhaps 
even all five! So let’s see how Jesus meets her, what he offers her, and how she responds. In 
doing so, we’ll see that Jesus meets us in the midst of life, refreshes us with his love, and invites 
us the life that is truly life. 

I. How Jesus Meets Her  
 A. Jesus was on the move from Judea to Galilee, that is, from south to north through the 
120 mile strip known as Palestine. To get to Galilee, however, one had to go through a territory 
called Samaria, kind of like you would have to go through Massachusetts on your way from 
Connecticut to Vermont. However, unlike MA, Samaria was not neutral territory, at least as far as 
a devout Jew was concerned, for it was where the Samaritans lived, those half-breeds who were 
the offspring of the intermarriage of Jews and Gentile foreigners, thereby tainting Jewish racial 
purity. Something akin to a mulatto, we might call them in our day. Samaritans, in other words, 
were “weird.” They were very different and didn’t fit into the mainstream of society. Nearly 700 
year of hatred had built up toward them. A good Jew would have traveled around Samaria so as 
not to run into them. But not Jesus.  
 

B. Interesting that the text tells us Jesus “had” to go through Samaria. That is, he was 
compelled. Why? Because remarkably (from a Jewish perspective) the Samaritans were included 
in those for whom Jesus had come. Moreover, since they were not going to come to him, nor 
were they going to go to Jerusalem to worship, he went to them.  
 
They are very much like an increasing percentage of people today who simply will not enter into 
a church to see what happens there. Twenty years ago they did, but not this recent generation. 
They either didn’t grow up in the church, or they’re not happy with what they’ve been reading 
about the church, so it’s not a real option for them. They may be thirsty, but they’re not looking at 
what the church offers to quench it. Worth noticing, then, is that Jesus models not a “come and 
get it” approach to those outside of the church but a “go and meet them where they are” approach. 
In this instance, it was to sit down at a well (the ancient equivalent to a local coffee shop), 
looking for a drink. There, he meets a woman who had come at noon, in the heat of the day, to 
draw water. 

 



C. Who was this woman? Well, can I just say, using our definition from above, that she 
was really weird?! Not only was she a Samaritan, a very different kind of person from the cultural 
norm, she was a woman. That’s significant because there were very high gender barriers in that 
day such that Jesus’ disciples were surprised when they came back from the store and saw him 
sitting alone talking to this lady. Further, we see that she has had a number of husbands and the 
man she is currently living with is not her husband. So, not only, it seems, had men used her, but 
in her current lifestyle choice she was living outside the norm and had thus made herself a social 
outcast. It’s why she had to come to the well at noon, during the heat of the day, when no one else 
was around. Quickly, therefore, we see that this woman qualifies for several categories of 
“weirdness,” as we have defined it. She was left out, she was different, she was living wrongly, 
and there was much, we see in the conversation she was having with Jesus, that she didn’t 
understand. And probably, when she realized that a Jewish man had asked her for a drink, we 
could throw fear in there as well!  

 
D. But, as weird as she was, Jesus loved her. Such love began by his willingness to meet 

her in her humanness. Don’t miss that Jesus was tired and thirsty and was willing to share her turf 
and join her in her exhaustion. We don’t know exactly what her morning had been like, but it’s 
likely, after packing the kids off to school, she had probably cleaned the house, tossed in a load of 
laundry to soak, ran off to the market to pick up some things with which to start making dinner, 
and had just enough time to go grab bucket of water in order to finish the laundry before the kids 
arrived back home. Life is full of tasks, many of them inglorious. We don’t expect the glory of 
God to break in to that life, but it does. It does because Jesus meets us where we are, in our 
humanness, through his humanness. There’s an old saying that you never really know a person 
until you walk a mile in his shoes. Well, Jesus has walked a lifetime in our shoes; that is the 
stunning truth, and the beauty and glory of the God who reveals himself through his Son. In 
Jesus, God met this woman in a very ordinary, yet extraordinary, way. 

 
II. What Jesus Offers Her  
 A. But Jesus didn’t just meet her where she was. He offered her the transforming 
refreshment of his love as he moved, we might say, from his humanity to his divinity. This came 
about through a back and forth discussion the two had about water. Now, contrary to our 
experience, water is like gold in the Middle East, and I guess now in central California. I just met 
a couple from there who, because of extreme water shortages, can’t use a garden hose this 
summer, need to limit the time of their showers, and can’t leave the faucet running while shaving 
or brushing their teeth. Have water and you live. Have no water and you die. It’s the way of the 
desert. This link between water and life was pressed home through many Old Testament 
metaphors: “As the deer pants for streams of water, so my soul pants for you, my God. My soul 
thirsts for God, for the living God” (Ps. 42:1). “With joy you will draw water from the wells of 
salvation” (Isa. 12:3). “Come, all you who are thirsty, come to the waters . . .” (Isa. 55:1). 
Conversely, “Those who turn away from [the LORD] . . . have forsaken the spring of living water” 
(Jer. 17:13).  
 
Against all of this, and through a discussion about water in the well, Jesus reveals that he has an 
even greater gift for her, a gift that is living water, a gift that if she drinks it, will cause her never 
to be thirsty again because she will have entered into the realm of eternal life: What has Jesus 
done? He has met this woman in her humanness, in all of her weirdness, and offered the 
refreshment of his love, a love that can bring her the life that is truly life. 
 
 B. Notice that Jesus didn’t start his conversation with this woman with the bit about her 
five husbands and her current live in man! He started by offering her the refreshment of his love, 
of his acceptance, regardless of her past failures and current immoral situation. When he does get 



around to raising it (and he does raise it), it’s to help the woman see and understand the patterns 
of her behavior that will need to change if she is to truly understand and enjoy this gift of life that 
Jesus offers. He’s like a good surgeon who operates not only because he sees something which 
needs to be cut out but because he sees the health which will follow once the sickness is removed. 
We might say that Jesus loves us in our weirdness, but he loves us too much to keep us there, that 
is, to have it define us. What defines us is that we are his beloved child, which will change 
everything about how we think about ourselves and live. 
 
III. How She Responds  
 A. So what was this woman’s response? Significantly, she is no longer worried about her 
bucket of water anymore. She actually left it by the well and ran back to the village to tell 
everyone, even those who had shunned her, to “come and see.” Come and see a man who very 
well may be the Messiah. Come and see a man who knows all about me, about all of my 
weirdness, and loves me anyway. Come and see a man who has offered me living water and has 
turned my life upside down. Simply put, this woman did not preach a sermon or share the finer 
points of theology. She was still working those out. Instead, she just shared her experience with 
Jesus, about how he had met her in the midst of her confused life, refreshed her with his love, and 
offered her the life that is truly life. To our friends, neighbors, classmates and co-workers, 
especially to those who aren’t considering coming here on a Sunday morning, or any other time, 
an option, we can do no better than to share our experience with Jesus.   
 
 B. And you never know what will sink in when you plant those kinds of seeds. I read a 
story about a man who had been shot and lay dying in the trenches of WWII. A fellow soldier 
leaned over and said, “Is there anything I can do for you?” “No,” the man replied, “I am dying.” 
“Well, is there anyone to whom I can send a message for you?” The dying man gave him a name, 
and then explained, “You can tell this man that in my last minutes, what he taught me as a child is 
helping me to die.” As it turns out, this man who had done the teaching was the dying man’s old 
Sunday school teacher. When the teacher was given the message he said, “God forgive me. I gave 
up Sunday school teaching years ago because I thought it was no use.” 
 
As we head into this week of VBS, and the kids are running around and we’re growing hot and 
tired, what we will tell them in a variety of different ways about Jesus is never “no use.” God will 
use what we share about his great love for them, from his word and from our lives, to his good 
purposes and use it somehow, in some way, to pour out his love and quench the thirst of those, 
both young and old, with the living water that only he can provide.   
      


