
Lent 3 A Samaritan woman 
 
 Today we meet a different Jesus, less attractive, more human, more like 
us. After two days journey from Jerusalem, he is tired, dirty and thirsty. He is 
all alone, sitting at the edge of Jacob’s well. His disciples had gone to the 
nearby village to get some food and water. Nobody stayed with him; they were 
too hungry or too thirsty to keep him company. Jesus couldn’t go on and had 
to sit down to rest. Or may be he was there waiting for the Samaritan woman 
and for each one of us. How many times we leave Jesus alone, entertaining 
ourselves, or giving in our silly little pleasures. And we forget about others. 
 It is noon, the sun is up in the sky, the time of the day when everything 
is quiet and silent, but for the sound of the cicadas. Jesus looks at the fresh 
water at the bottom of the well with an impossible desire. And a woman comes 
alone carrying a jar on her head, moving her body in a provocative way. She 
comes at this hour to avoid other women who didn’t like her, because she stole 
their husbands. She is beautiful and Jesus is full of dust. Two different 
attitudes in life: a frivolous woman with a bucket, and a dirty, thirsty God. We 
are more inclined to notice her than to look at Jesus. 
 She ignores Jesus; Jews and Samaritans didn’t talk to each other. And a 
woman alone didn’t talk to a man. Her situation in life was very messy. But 
Jesus overcoming his tiredness and her messiness, begins to talk to her. We 
are all represented in this woman, in her sinfulness, in her desire to draw 
water and find happiness. Jesus gives us an example of how to reach souls, 
even the ones that are far away from him. He begins to talk to her about what 
is important to her, about the water she comes to draw from the well. We 
normally talk about what is important to us and we find it difficult to know 
what is important to others. 
 Jesus asks her: “Give me a drink.” God thirsty and without a bucket to 
draw water. He says the same from the cross: “I thirst.” You can find these 
words in every chapel of Mother Teresa’s nuns. Even though he doesn’t need 
anything, God always begins asking for things. He is thirsty for our love; he 
expects us to give ourselves to him, to place him at the centre of our lives. 
Better: he is telling us what is really happening to us, that we are thirsty of 
him. We are like the deer in the Psalm that is longing for streams of pure, 
clear water. And we keep coming back every day to draw water from an 
earthly well, that will never fill us up. Our heart is a bucket full of cracks, 
impossible to contain the muddy water we are trying to get from the pot holes 
in the road. 
 Only God can give us this clean, fresh water. This is what he tells the 
Samaritan woman: “I am the only one who can give you a living water, a water 
that when you drink it, you’ll never be thirsty again.” A living water, alive, full 
of energy, with enough nourishment that leads to eternal life. Then, you won’t 
have to come back again to this well; you won’t have to look for impossible 
ways to quench yours thirst. It is the water that flew from his side on the cross, 
when the centurion pierced his heart. It is the grace that flows from the Mass 
every time we come to drink from his open wound. If only you knew the gift of 
God! 


