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Then Jesus was led by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted by the devil.  2 After 

fasting forty days and forty nights, he was hungry.  3 The tempter came to him and said, “If 

you are the Son of God, tell these stones to become bread.”  
4 Jesus answered, “It is written: ‘Man shall not live on bread alone, but on every word 

that comes from the mouth of God.’”  
5 Then the devil took him to the holy city and had him stand on the highest point of the 

temple.  6 “If you are the Son of God,” he said, “throw yourself down.  For it is written:  

“‘He will command his angels concerning you,  

and they will lift you up in their hands,  

so that you will not strike your foot against a stone.’”  

7 Jesus answered him, “It is also written: ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.’”  
8 Again, the devil took him to a very high mountain and showed him all the kingdoms of 

the world and their splendor.  9 “All this I will give you,” he said, “if you will bow down and 

worship me.”  
10 Jesus said to him, “Away from me, Satan!  For it is written: ‘Worship the Lord your 

God, and serve him only.’”  
11 Then the devil left him, and angels came and attended him. 

 

 

The following is an alleged radio conversation between a United States aircraft carrier 

and a Canadian crew off the coast of Newfoundland: 

“This is the USS Montana requesting that you immediately divert your course 15 degrees 

to the North to avoid a collision. Over.” 

“Negative, Montana, please divert your course 15 degrees to the South to avoid 

collision.” 

“This is Captain Hancock, speaking.  You will divert your course. Over.” 

“Negative, Captain, I’m not moving anything, change your course. Over.” 

“Sir, this is the USS Montana the second largest vessel in the North Atlantic fleet. YOU 

WILL CHANGE COURSE 15 degrees North, I repeat: one five degrees North, or I will be 

forced to take measures to ensure the safety of this ship. Over!” 

“This is a lighthouse, Mate.  Your call.  Hello?  Captain?” 

Sometimes, there is a fairly big difference between who you think you are, and who you 

really are.  Every once in a while we start to think a little too highly of ourselves… well, who am 

I kidding?  It isn’t just every once in a while, that happens all the time!  But then, from time to 

time, someone comes along who cuts us down to size.  They show us who we really are.  They 

put us in our place.   

Captain Hancock found himself in that exact situation.  He thought he was so important 

that he could command the other crew to alter its course to avoid colliding with his ship.  When 



he finally learned that the “Canadian crew” was actually a lighthouse keeper, things took their 

proper perspective.  He realized that he was wrong, and he would have to change his course. 

Now unfortunately, I did some digging and it seems this conversation between Captain 

Hancock and that Canadian lighthouse probably never happened.  But it reminds me of a very 

real conversation that did happen. 

Jesus’ entire ministry on this earth lasted only about three years. About a third of the way 

into His ministry, a year after His baptism, Jesus was preaching in the Judean countryside, 

somewhere in the light blue area on the bottom of this map.  After He started getting some push 

back from the Pharisees in that area Jesus decided to return to the region of Galilee.  Our lesson 

this morning takes place during that journey in the purple area between Judea and Galilee, 

Samaria. 

In John 4, we saw a Samaritan woman was suffering from a few very mistaken 

perceptions.  She assumed that this Jewish man who was talking to her was just that, an ordinary 

Jewish man.  She figured that He, like the rest of the Jews was treating her with a good deal of 

prejudice.   

Now in order to understand that, it’s probably good to get some background information 

here.  When the Kingdom of Israel split after King Solomon the northern kings started setting up 

altars to pagan gods.  One of those kings built a city called Samaria, made it his capitol, and built 

and altar and temple there to the pagan god, Baal. 

Eventually, the name of that capitol city, Samaria, became synonymous with the whole 

Northern Kingdom.  When God sent the Assyrians to wipe out the Northern kingdom they took 

the Israelites out of Samaria and scattered them throughout the known world.  Then they brought 

in heathens from the surrounding countries to tend the land.  Those heathens intermarried with 

the Israelites that were left behind.  This was a very distasteful thing in the eyes of a devout Jew 

because it was one of the things God had forbidden them to do from the very time they entered 

the Promised Land. 

Worse even yet was the result it had as the heathen idolatry was intermingled with the 

true religion of Israel.  Later, after the Southern Kingdom of Judah was taken into captivity by 

Babylon and then after seventy years allowed to return, the Samaritans asked if they could help 

the Jews rebuild the temple in Jerusalem.  The Jews refused to let them help because of the 

atrocities they had committed so they went back and built their own temple on Mount Gerizim 

where our Gospel story takes place today.  From that point on there was a feud between the two 

regions.  

That’s what this Samaritan woman thought she was dealing with.  She could not and 

would not comprehend how the “water” this Jewish man had to offer could be better than the 

water she already had.  What she would discover though, over the course of her conversation 

with Jesus, was that He was by no means an ordinary Jewish man.  He was in fact much, much 

more. And he had much more to offer.  She was about to find out that He had “water” to offer, 

that up until that point, she didn’t even know she was thirty for. 

You and I suffered from the same problem that that woman had.  We didn’t recognize 

Jesus for who he really is.  We were born into a world that is no better off than the land of 



Samaria.  No matter where we look, idolatry abounds.  And in our eyes, there is nothing that 

could serve us better than what we already have for ourselves.  That’s one of the sad facts of our 

sinful human state.  Even when, spiritually speaking, we are bankrupt, dried up, and have 

absolutely nothing, we are content to think that we have everything we need as long as we can be 

successful in the sight of the world.  We don’t feel thirsty for anything more. 

And so we get pretty full of ourselves and we think of ourselves more highly than we 

ought to.  To the point where when God offers us the gift of His living water, water that wells up 

to eternal life, when He asks us, “Can I offer you something to drink?”  we don’t see any need 

for it.  Sunday School? That’s alright, my kids go to a Catholic school, I’m sure they hear about 

Jesus there.  Sunday morning Bible Class, Light for Life or Catechism, Weekly Small Group 

Bible Studies?  Meh, I go to church already, it’s all just same stuff isn’t it?  And about going to 

church next Sunday, I’m here today aren’t I?  And I just went last week!  Three out of four 

Sundays a month isn’t bad.  Even just two is still fifty percent.  What about taking time to study 

God’s Word on my own?  I mean look at all of those things that I already do.  I’m a really good 

Christian, with a pretty strong faith.  There just can’t be that much to offer that I haven’t already 

heard. 

Like that Samaritan woman, we love to think that we’re set, that we’ve got it in the bag.  

But that’s when Jesus comes to us, like He does this morning, and He cuts us down to size, 

reminding us who we really are. 

That’s what He did for the Samaritan woman in verses sixteen and following: [Jesus]  

told her, “Go, call your husband and come back.”  17“I have no husband,” she replied.  

Jesus said to her, “You are right when you say you have no husband.  18The fact is, you 

have had five husbands, and the man you now have is not your husband.  What you have 

just said is quite true.” 

Every year in Switzerland, the festival of Fasnacht is held in the City of Basel. The word 

“Fasnacht” means “night of fasting” and it takes place at the beginning of the season of Lent.  

People often fast or give up other things during lent to show their humility and repentance.  

There’s nothing inherently wrong with a festival like Fasnacht if that was all it really was.  The 

problem is that for the three days leading up to Fasnacht a carnival is held not unlike the Mardi 

Gras carnivals you see in other places around the world.  The big draw for this carnival is that 

everyone wears masks.  Veiled by those masks, people find the courage and audacity to do 

terribly immoral things.  Things they would never dream of doing if they knew their identity was 

known to the people around them.  Every year though, the Church hangs posters around the town 

with the message in German: Gott sieht hinter deine Maske, “God sees behind your mask.”   

God sees behind your mask. He is not blinded by our pretense.  He is not deceived by our 

deceptions.  He knows what’s in our hearts and lives.  Even when keep up a fairly regular 

worship schedule and Bible study regimen, God knows the sins that are still plaguing us.  The 

ones we hope nobody ever finds out about.  The ones we struggle with day after day, that keep us 

up at night.  The sins that make us stop and question at times whether we’re actually still 



Christians at all.  God knows you, and He knows your sins, just like He knew the sins of that 

Samaritan woman. 

I’d like point to the first verses of our reading.  The Bible tells us that this was sixth hour, 

about noon.  That was the normal time for women to go down to the well to fetch the water they 

would need for the rest of the day.  But we don’t see a huge crowd of women, we see one 

woman, alone.  Maybe the rest had gone down earlier, or perhaps she had decided to wait just a 

little bit so that when she went down those other women wouldn’t be there anymore.  She had 

gone husbands, so you better believe the people in that town knew.  Maybe she didn’t want to 

face the looks and glares of the other women.  There were likely very few people that were even 

still willing to talk to her. 

That’s one of our biggest fears isn’t it?  That our sins, our failures, will so disappoint 

those around us, so greatly let down the ones we love, that they’ll stop loving us and they won’t 

want to be around us anymore.  That even in a land known for its depravity we’ll be singled out 

as the worst of the worst. 

But now I want you to look back to that very first verse.  And maybe you looked right 

past it the few times we read through it this morning:  John 4:4.  I have it underlined in my Bible. 

It’s one of my favorite passages in all of Scripture. It says, “Now He had to go through Samaria.”  

It doesn’t seem like much, but you have to understand that geographically speaking, Jesus did 

not have to go through Samaria.  In fact, Jews seldom did. If they needed to go from Judea up to 

Galilee they would follow the Jordan River up rather than traveling through that “detestable” 

land. 

But Jesus had to go through Samaria.  He had to go, because He knew there were people 

there that needed His grace.  He knew that there was a woman who needed to hear her sin 

pointed out to her point blank but more than that, to hear her forgiveness.  Jesus did not condemn 

that woman for her sins.  Instead He sits down and offers us something that no one else could 

ever offer: Grace, Forgiveness, Eternal Life. 

The same is true for you.  You might think that if you had a sit down talk with Jesus and 

He lifted up your mask and told you what He saw, that He would shake His head in disgust and 

want nothing more to do with you.  But you could not be more wrong.  Jesus himself tells us that 

He came into this world to seek and to save the lost.  He came to find people like that Samaritan 

woman.  He came to find people like you and like me, the worst of the worst.  He came to find us 

and to save us.  To take all of the shame and guilt we feel for those sins and take it with Him to 

the cross.  And there, on that cross, He did something that no one else would ever do.  He died 

for you.  He died to take those sins away so that we can say with full confidence those same 

words we heard in the Verse of the Day: “Today Salvation has come to this house!” 

Who you think you are, may seem like a pretty big deal.  Who you really are, may be 

even bigger still.  But bigger than any of that, is who Jesus is.  He is the living water.  And 

whoever drinks of His water will never thirst again.  His water is the grace of God which has 

forgiven all of your sins.  His water is eternal life to all who believe in Him, not at the end of the 



world, not ten years from now, not next week, but today!  So go in peace, serve the Lord in 

gladness, your sins are forgiven. Eternal life is yours in Jesus Christ today! 

Amen. 

 


