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December 29, 2013 
John 4 

Pastor Gary West 
 

I Can’t Get No Satisfaction 
 
Today is COC Sunday. Once a year we get an opportunity to highlight the Community Outreach 
Center. Many of you know what the Community Outreach Center is. Many of you, actually, are 
involved there in some way. We are so grateful for that. Some of you may not know that the 
Community Outreach Center is an outreach of this church to the low income, the homeless of 
Antioch, and the surrounding community.  

We want to thank many of you who helped furnish our new building. We’re one year in now, our 
own building there on 18th Street next to Dairy Queen. So grateful, so many new changes. 
Much has happened. We’re growing and learning how to use the building, clarifying our 
purpose: Why are we there?  

We have a mission in our own backyard. We are a cross-cultural opportunity in our own city. 
Our highest desire is to bring glory to the name of Christ, to speak the truth in love, and put 
those together. That's our challenge, to be Christ with skin on. There are many opportunities to 
minister. There are many great people there, and we need more.  

I want to bring your attention to a flyer that we made up, and would ask if you can please pick 
one up on your way out. It says on the top, “Prayers and Appeals for Help.” Then it has here,  
“Please pray that God will break our hearts with that which breaks his heart as we desire to be 
faithful where we are planted.” Then there's a list of all the ministries of the COC with some 
critical needs and a prayer request for each of these ministries, and an appeal for where they 
need help most.  

On the back side, we would like to ask you to prayerfully explore serving the COC, and this 
would be the best place to begin. We’re providing two informational orientations on January 10th 
and the 24th. They’re both Friday nights from 5:00 to 6:30. If Friday doesn't work for you, please 
let us know. Our secretary, Renée's, phone number is in the bulletin or talk to me. We’d love to 
talk with you, no question. 

Well, if you brought your Bibles, please turn to John 4 or just listen, and I believe it's going to be 
on the screen as well. We’ll start there just a few minutes. 

In 1965, some of us were around then. I must claim that myself as well. Keith Richards and Mick 
Jagger, together with the Rolling Stones, wrote a song entitled ”I Can't Get No Satisfaction.” 
There's a line in the song: 

Cuz’ I try and I try and I try and I try  
I can’t get no satisfaction  

It shot up to #1 on the rock charts for four weeks. Jagger said that he thought part of the 
success of the song was, "It captures a spirit of the times.” The theme of the song referred to 
their personal sexual frustration and a cynical view of cultures commercialism. But it became in 
my mind a chorus of the culture then and today who seeks to find satisfaction in ways that never 
satisfy no matter how hard we try, we try, we try. 

I want to look today at a story in John 4 where we read about an encounter with the one who 
satisfies; a story about Jesus and the woman who comes to the well to meet a physical thirst 
and Jesus meets her deepest thirst, a story that shows that Jesus wants to satisfy the deepest 
longings of our hearts. Let’s begin in John 4, verse 1: 
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Now Jesus learned that the Pharisees had heard that he was gaining and baptizing 
more disciples than John—2 although in fact it was not Jesus who baptized, but his 
disciples. 3 So he left Judea and went back once more to Galilee. 
4 Now he had to go through Samaria. 

Let’s pause just for a moment. Going through Samaria from Judea in the south to Galilee in the 
north was the most straightforward path but not one that any orthodox Jew would take through 
Samaritan territory because the Samaritans were despised by the Jews. Jews would normally 
travel twice the distance to avoid going through Samaria. 

Quick history here. About 720 years before Jesus, the Assyrians conquered the northern 
kingdom of Israel whose capital was Samaria. Israel had been divided at that point in history 
with the north and the south. They came in and they brought Assyrians and others in to 
intermarry with the Jews that were left there after a deportation. Most of the Jews were brought 
back to Assyria, but the ones that stayed - there were many marriages going on there. It 
resulted in a mixed race many of the Jews considered impure and offensive. They looked at 
these Samaritans as traitors who betrayed their people and their nation. This, among other 
events that took place through the years, reinforced a hatred between the Jews and the 
Samaritans. But it says Jesus had to go through Samaria. Verse 5: 

So he came to a town in Samaria called Sychar, near the plot of ground Jacob had given 
to his son Joseph.6 Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired as he was from the journey, 
sat down by the well. It was about noon. 
7 When a Samaritan woman came to draw water, Jesus said to her, “Will you give me a 
drink?” 8 (His disciples had gone into the town to buy food.) 
9 The Samaritan woman said to him, “You are a Jew and I am a Samaritan woman. How 
can you ask me for a drink?” (For Jews do not associate with Samaritans.) 

Likely, a high degree of skepticism on her part, concerning, Who is this man? 
10 Jesus answered her, “If you knew the gift of God and who it is that asks you for a 
drink, you would have asked him and he would have given you living water.” 
11 “Sir,” the woman said, “you have nothing to draw with and the well is deep. Where can 
you get this living water? 12 Are you greater than our father Jacob, who gave us the 
well and drank from it himself, as did also his sons and his livestock?” 
13 Jesus answered, “Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again,14 but 
whoever drinks the water I give them will never thirst. Indeed, the water I give 
them will become in them a spring of water welling up to eternal life.” 
15 The woman said to him, “Sir, give me this water so that I won’t get thirsty and have to 
keep coming here to draw water.” 
16 He 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. 18 The 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.” 
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Wow. At this point in the conversation it takes a serious turn. She is exposed and now she is 
going to acknowledge his prophetic insight, but then -- as is so often the case when we feel 
uncomfortable -- she quickly diverts the attention away from herself to some theological, political 
debate about where we should worship. 

 19 “Sir,” the woman said, “I can see that you are a prophet. 20 Our ancestors worshiped 
on this mountain, but you Jews claim that the place where we must worship is in 
Jerusalem.” 

Now, Jesus is going to tell the woman that it isn’t about where we worship, but it is about the 
spirit of our worship and to whom. 

21 “Woman,” Jesus replied, “believe me, a time is coming when you will worship the 
Father neither on this mountain nor in Jerusalem. 22 You Samaritans worship what 
you do not know; we worship what we do know, for salvation is from the 
Jews. 23 Yet a time is coming and has now come when the true worshipers will 
worship the Father in the Spirit and in truth, for they are the kind of worshipers the 
Father seeks. 24 God is spirit, and his worshipers must worship in the Spirit and in 
truth.” 

The woman is overwhelmed I believe by the depth of his words, his countenance, his fresh 
insight, his authority to explain everything, and it triggers in her thoughts of Messiah.  

25 The woman said, “I know that Messiah (called Christ) is coming. When he comes, he 
will explain everything to us.” 

Here at the pentacle of the conversation, 
26 Then Jesus declared, “I, the one speaking to you—I am he.” 
27 Just then his disciples returned and were surprised to find him talking with a woman. 
But no one asked, “What do you want?” or “Why are you talking with her?” 
28 Then, leaving her water jar, the woman went back to the town and said to the 
people, 29 “Come, see a man who told me everything I ever did. Could this be the 
Messiah?” 30 They came out of the town and made their way toward him. 

Let’s drop down to verse 39: 
39 Many of the Samaritans from that town believed in him because of the woman’s 
testimony, “He told me everything I ever did.” 40 So when the Samaritans came to him, 
they urged him to stay with them, and he stayed two days. 41 And because of his words 
many more became believers. 
42 They said to the woman, “We no longer believe just because of what you said; now we 
have heard for ourselves, and we know that this man really is the Savior of the world.” 

I’m going to pray for just a moment: 

Lord, I pray that today our coming here we’ll find that each one of us will be inspired by you to 
make more and more of our focus of attention on you, to have deeper sense of adoration for 
you, and to find in you the source of our satisfaction. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  

We have here a conversation between a woman and Jesus at a well in Samaria. What began as 
an uneventful routine day I believe blossomed into the most transforming day of this woman's 
life. Let’s just look at the woman for a moment; she had many things going against her.  
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First, she was a woman. In that culture, women have few rights and were considered inferior to 
men and were treated as possessions. Secondly, she was a Samaritan and, as we’ve seen, 
despised by the Jews. Thirdly, divorced not once but likely five times. She could have been a 
widow, but likely most if not all of her husbands divorced her. In that culture, the husband 
initiated divorce. This Samaritan woman had been let go, had been abandoned, had been 
rejected, and had been dumped by five different guys. Fourthly, she was living an immoral life 
living with a man she was not married to, and she’d be ostracized for that. Fifthly, she went to 
the well during the noon hour. Most women would go in the cool of the day, morning, or late 
afternoon. She was likely even isolated from the women of the town.  

This woman had been rejected, she’d been abandoned, probably very lonely and weary of life, 
worn, tired. The lines of morality had become blurred, and she may not have even cared 
anymore. She probably felt spent. Any dreams she may have had are probably gone. I think, 
like most people, she’d want to have a sense of happiness or fulfillment and would try to make it 
happen in her life. 

We try to position ourselves in life the best we can in order to find fulfillment or purpose, do we 
not? We try certain things, and when it doesn't happen we try other things, and when it doesn't 
happen we may try again and again and again. At some point, people often get weary of trying 
and resign to the idea that maybe this is just the way it's going to be. I can't get out of this rut or 
this hole that I’m in. I'm stuck. Maybe this is where she was. Maybe there are some here today 
that can identify with her. 

Reminds me of a story I read about a man who walked through a cemetery on his way home 
from work every night.  

One night, unaware that a new grave had been dug in this path and for some reason not 
covered, he fell in. He spent considerable time desperately struggling to get out, but 
finally he gave up and he settled down for the night. About an hour later, a drunken man 
came walking through the cemetery. He too fell into the grave. He began a desperate 
attempt to claw his way out unaware that there was anyone else in the grave. 

The first man listened to him for a few minutes then he reached over in the pitch 
darkness, laid his hand on the other man’s shoulder saying, “Friend, you can’t get out of 
here.” But he did! He did! He got out of there. He got motivated. Imagine that.  

What may have seemed impossible moments before suddenly became a reality to this guy. I 
suspect when that woman got up that day, it looked like any other day. She would make her 
way to the waterhole. Another uneventful day, slowly trudging along, likely resigned to the idea 
that nothing good or hopeful or least of all transforming could happen to her that day. She 
enters a casual conversation with a stranger however long that conversation may have gone. 
There may be more words spoken that were not recorded, but it's clear it becomes a life 
transforming encounter and her attention is arrested on Jesus.  

I believe it’s likely that at the pinnacle of this conversation this woman's heart was throbbing with 
an internal, fresh excitement. Perhaps no man had ever treated her with such genuine respect 
and compassion as this man. He was someone who wasn't after her body. No selfish, self-
gratifying game. No sales pitch to win her just to use her. He loved her, and she could feel it. 

She might have been thinking, He spoke to me like I was somebody, and he spoke with 
absolute prophetic authority, and he said, “If you knew the gift of God, and who it is that 
asks you for a drink, you would have asked him. You would feel the freedom to ask. You 
would know you have the invitation to ask. You would ask.” You would, and he would have 
given you living water. You would ask. You would get it. You would receive. 
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This is a great reminder to me, and I think it should be an encouragement to all of us. No matter 
where we are, if we really know God's heart that he is good and wants to fill us with the most 
important things that only he could provide, forgiveness, no matter what we've done. If we will 
humbly confess, come to him, and ask him to forgive us, he will. He has the authority to do that 
and desires to do that. He wants to fill us with a sense of assurance about safe passage into 
eternity. No one will be going to heaven but by crossing the only bridge that God provided, 
Jesus. Jesus said, “I am the way the truth and the life and no one comes to the Father but 
through me.” 

God wants us to have a loving relationship with him. Not religion, but relationship. Real hope, 
real help, real strength to navigate life and all it brings, and we know life can be tough. If we 
knew his heart, we would know that he wants the best for us. We would not run from him, we 
would run to him.  

In 1981, a Minnesota radio station reported a story about a stolen car in California. Police were 
staging an intense search for the vehicle and the driver even to the point of placing 
announcements on local radio stations to contact the thief. On the front seat of the stolen car sat 
a box of crackers that, unknown to the thief, were laced with poison. The car owner had 
intended to use the crackers as rat bait. Now, the police and the owner of the VW bug were 
more interested in apprehending the thief to save his life than to recover the car. 

Man, when I read that it reminded me of how often I found myself in my life running away from 
the only one who could meet me in the areas that I was trying to fill up with stuff that could never 
satisfy. If we knew his heart, we would come to him; we would run after him. I think we’re afraid 
that if people really knew some things about us they wouldn't love us anymore. Our love is 
limited, isn’t it? It is a bit conditional sometimes. But God sees everything about us and yet loves 
us. Sent his Son to die knowing full well what we are made of and because of what we’re made 
of, but Jesus took care of it. He sees everything. He knows what we do in secret when no one 
else sees. He knows what we think, every thought. He knows the good and the not so good, 
and he loves us still. I think that is what most revolutionized the woman that day. 

I talked with a person who felt he couldn’t come to church because everyone there has it so 
together. As he put it, “My life is so not together.”  

I assured him that though we sit here draped in respectable looking clothes -- thank you for 
wearing clothes today -- we seem pretty composed. Most of us can say today, “I am not where I 
need to be, but thank God I know where I used to be.”  

We’re all in process. The nice clothes and the pleasant smiles don't nullify the reality that every 
one of us goes through stuff. In this room are many people who are no strangers to pain and to 
ache. Whether it be financial trouble, sickness, unemployment issues, loss of a loved one, loss 
of a relationship, the frustration and the anxiety connected with a difficult child, rebellion, a 
prodigal, or even a child whose heart is weighed down today because of a prodigal parent.  

The nice clothes doesn't nullify the reality that there’s hurt, there is pain; it's hard, and we sit 
here today. Others who struggle with hurtful passions to yourself and to others, thinking about, 
even planning, or perhaps already implementing things that you know are wrong and damaging 
to you and to others trying to fill an empty spot on the inside. Today, there are those here, I 
believe have -- whether they know it or not, some do and some don’t -- have raging addictions. 
There's anxiety over decisions to make. There is apprehension about the future. Everyone is 
challenged in some way. We all carry baggage, don’t we?  

I make an observation that the most effective, encouraging, and helpful people who serve at the 
COC -- so many great volunteers -- are those that come broken, are those that come, as it 
were, saying, “I'm not okay. You're not okay. We’re not okay. I have issues. You have issues. 
Let’s share them, and let's go together to the One who can help us.” 
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Powerful. Some of us know people like that. Powerful. It gives us the freedom to be real. I told 
this person, “Don’t be fooled by the outside.  We all have issues that we need to bring to Jesus. 
It's when we come face to face with our maker and realize he sees it all, but he loves us still.” 

That is life transforming. This can move us from resignation in the pit of life or the bottom of a 
graveside hole as it were to being energized to get up and to move like never before.  

The woman left her jar. It says that: 
28 Then, leaving her water jar, the woman went back to the town and said to the 
people, 29 “Come, see a man who told me everything I ever did. Could this be the 
Messiah?”  

What a contrast in this woman before and after meeting Jesus. Before, there is resignation of 
defeat, and now she is inspired. Before, she is likely trudging along with her head hung down in 
shame, the weight of the world on her shoulders, and now she is lively and energized. Before, 
there was no hope, and now hope is bubbling over. Before, there was no purpose, now there is. 
Where there was nothing of real value to tell people, nothing worth shouting about, now there is. 
She’s proclaiming:  

Come, see a man who told me everything I ever did. Could this be the Messiah?  

What changed? What happened to the woman? She met the love of God. Jesus wants to satisfy 
the deepest longings of our hearts. We all have desires we seek to satisfy, but outside of Christ 
we will be left with an empty hole.  

Pascal is a brilliant inventor and scientist and wrote a lot. It was clear that he loved Christ, and 
he coined a phrase that has become quite popular, “There is a God-shaped vacuum in every 
heart that only God can fill only Jesus can satisfy.” 

People try a lot of things to fill the thirsty soul, but nothing will satisfy but Christ. No substance, 
alcohol, or drugs. No food. No relationships. When we are single we often think that marriage 
will fill that hole. Maybe when we have kids that will do it. Or when they grow up, or when they 
are good, or when they come back to God, or when, when, whenever, the illusive promise of 
satisfaction that looms ahead of us but can never be reached and can never deliver no matter 
how hard we try. No business success, no achievements, no high degrees or noble 
accomplishments, no material things, not religion, not even Bible study, not information about 
him can satisfy, but only he himself. Some of these things are good and even essential, like the 
Bible study and some of the others, but if we are expecting satisfaction in them without Christ in 
the heart of it we will be left empty. The woman found all she needed in Jesus.  

I remember in my life a critical transitional time in my early 20s. A picture I get that crystalized 
the transition time was 2:30-3:00 in the morning. I'm walking along a lonely, quiet, dark corridor 
in the basement of a high-rise hospital in San Francisco pushing a gurney weighed down by the 
body of a man who hours before had been alive and conversant. I was on my way to deliver the 
man's body to the hospital morgue, and I remember asking myself, What is this about? Does life 
begin just to end someday with a series of meaningless up-and-down experiences? What is this 
about? Is there a purpose? What is the purpose? Where do people go when they die? Can 
anybody know? I believed no one could know. There’s no way anybody could know that.  

I had been trying to fill a deep, empty spot in my life with things that could never satisfy, and I 
was crying out. That's when I was challenged by somebody to read with an open mind the story 
that I was acquainted with and that most people are acquainted with, but I was challenged to 
read it with an open, honest, objective mind of the life of Christ, his claims, his character, his 
death, his resurrection - the story - how people responded to him, his friends, and his enemies. I  
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read and I prayed. I remember praying, “God, I don't even know that you exist honestly, but if 
this Jesus is for real then I know you're bigger than my skepticism and you are able to show 
yourself to me, and I'd like that.”  

All I can say is that after four months of doing this every day, God broke through to me. One 
night he showed me through the cross that he loved me, and I knew it. He showed me through 
the resurrection that he was alive and he wanted relationship with me. What blew me away 
most of all was that I’d been ashamed of some of the things that I’d done, I felt unforgivable, I 
felt unlovable, but I knew two things in my heart that night: One, I knew he knew everything 
about me; and two, I knew he loved me. I felt like that woman. I wanted to broadcast the news 
about how amazing the love of Jesus is. The woman left her water jar. She went back to the 
town. She said to the people:  

Come, see a man who told me everything I ever did. Could this be the Messiah?  

Her message is so compelling to the city that it says many in the town went to see him and 
believed also. They urged Jesus to stay with them, and he stayed two days and many more 
believed telling the woman: 

42  “We no longer believe just because of what you said; now we have heard for 
ourselves, and we know that this man really is the Savior of the world.” 

A side comment. I want to ask you today, Do you believe today because you inherited a belief 
system from mom or dad or someone else, or do you believe because you've examined him 
personally and you know that he is your Savior? You know you need a Savior and you know 
he's it because you've heard him for yourself? We need to have a personal relationship with 
him. It must become personal. Nothing else will satisfy; nothing else will suffice. 

This woman is transformed, and God uses her to begin a transformation in her town. Who was it 
the woman in that town met that day? Who really is Jesus? I want to take just a few minutes 
perusing the testimony of the scriptures concerning who Jesus is. The two most common ways 
that people error in their view of Jesus is that people tend to either believe he was all man but 
not all God, or all God and not all man. The truth is, the Scripture teaches Jesus was all man 
and all God. 

He was all man. There are many ways that we see his humanity taken away. Can’t go into a lot 
of them, but we see Christmas cards with halos over Jesus and a sanitized stable. Jesus often 
is depicted in such a way that it wouldn’t give us confidence that this is a guy that when he 
grows up would really be able to identify with me. We sing Christmas carols like “Away in a 
Manger.” There is a line in that carol that says, “No crying he makes.” I suspect the author, 
some think was Martin Luther, was likely depicting a moment when it was quiet and restful and 
probably many quiet and restful times for Mary, Joseph, and Jesus. Some believe that Jesus 
never cried as a baby, never needed his diapers changed or whatever they used, never 
messed, never had accidents, grew up and never struggled with his humanity. That is furthest 
from the truth. He was all man. Philippians Chapter 2, verse 5 says: 

Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus. 
6 Who, being in very nature God, 
    did not consider equality with God  
something to be used to his own advantage; 
7 rather, he made himself nothing 
    by taking the very nature of a servant, 
    being made in human likeness. 
8 And being found in appearance as a man, 
    he humbled himself 
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In verse 7 where it says, “he made himself nothing,” the new American Standard says, “he 
emptied himself.” 

Though in very nature God emptied himself of his divine prerogatives. He became a man. 
Hebrews Chapter 2, verse 14 says: 

Since the children have flesh and blood, he too shared in their humanity. 

He was all man, though conceived by the Holy Spirit to the Virgin Mary, and he was born from 
her womb just like all babies. Luke Chapter 2: 

He grew through childhood to adulthood just as other children grow. He developed his 
thinking. Jesus increased in wisdom.  

He learned obedience through suffering. Jesus experienced tiredness, thirst, hunger, physical 
weakness. He had human emotions: he was troubled, sorrowful unto death. He marveled at the 
faith of the centurion. He wept with sorrow at the death of his friend Lazarus. He prayed with 
deep emotion, it says, “Loud cries in tears.” That is not a picture of someone who didn't feel the 
pain of humanity. He shared in our humanity, and he was tempted it says just as we are. 
Temptation is not a sin. It’s what we do with it that determines whether it becomes a sin or not. 
The Bible says that Jesus was tempted in all ways, every way just as we are, yet without sin. 

He was all man, but he was also all God. He was the infinite God-man. It is in regards to this, 
concerning his deity, that every cult has a problem. Want to find out who’s talking with you at 
your door or wherever you are, and they’re talking about Jesus? Find out more about what they 
think about Jesus. Every cult diminishes Jesus. The scriptures consistently, always elevates 
Jesus. In fact, we could say that the Bible is a Jesus book. You’ve got the first 39 books of the 
Bible are pointing forward to the one who's coming. You’ve got Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, 
the gospels, says, “He is come. He is here.” Then you’ve got Acts through Revelation, all the 
way through the rest of the New Testament that points back and says, “He came. He's here now 
by his Holy Spirit, and he is coming again.” It's about him.  

Many will say that Jesus wasn’t God. He was a good man, brave man, perhaps a great prophet, 
maybe one of the best the greatest, but he never claimed to be God; and yet he did. He clearly 
claimed to be God. When he stood in front of the woman who said: 

I know that Messiah, called Christ, is coming. When he comes, he will explain everything 
to us. 

Jesus said, “I who speak to you and am he.” 

What was he saying? Clearly claiming to be the Messiah, the long-awaited anointed one. 
“Messiah” was the Hebrew word for “anointed one,” “Christ” was the Greek word for “anointed 
one.” The Messiah was the anointed one anticipated by the Jews going back hundreds of years. 
Jesus was claiming to be the fulfillment of the Old Testament prophecies concerning the 
Emmanuel, that is, God with us.  

Isaiah wrote about it over 700 years before Jesus. Jesus frequently affirmed that he was the 
fulfillment of the Old Testament prophecies, and the early disciples did so as well. There are 
over 300 Old Testament prophecies fulfilled in the life of Jesus. Many do think that God is a 
distant, uninterested, unapproachable deity. Really, all we need to do to find out what God’s 
really about is look at Jesus.  
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I love John Stott’s book The Basic Christianity. He wrote: 

So close was his identification with God that he equated a man's attitude to himself with 
his attitude to God. Thus to know him was to know God. John 8, “To see him was to see 
God.” 

John 14, “To believe in him was to believe in God.” 

John Chapter 12, verse 45, “To receive him was to receive God. To hate him was to 
hate God. To honor him was to honor God.” 

Paul said, “He is the fullness of God in bodily form, the image of the invisible one, the one by 
whom all things were created.” 

It was clear in scripture that only God is to be worshiped. Many were worshiped and refused it, 
but Jesus accepted it as though it was appropriate and right. Jesus was the infinite God-man. 
All God, all man.  

Introduced by John the Baptist as, “The Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world.” 

In Revelation, “He is the lamb who was slain, worthy to receive power and wealth and wisdom 
and strength and honor and glory and praise!” 

He is “the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End, the first and the last, the King of 
Kings, the Lord of Lords, the one exalted to the highest place and given the name above every 
name. It is to the name of Jesus that every knee should bow in heaven and on earth and under 
the earth, and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of God the Father. 
Jesus. Amen! He is Messiah. He is Savior. He is King.”  

The most important question for all of us is, Who is he to me? We’ve peeked at the life of a 
woman walking through her day unsuspecting a life-transforming encounter with Almighty God 
who would never be the same because of it. The same Jesus who met the woman at the well 
that day, who went to the cross to die for her and for all of us, who came alive three days later 
and lives today is the one who invites each of us to come to him today with whatever it is that 
we carry. Jesus said, “Come to me all you who are weary and burdened and I will give you 
rest.” He promises that. We need to come to him. 

If you’re a Christian here today, you know that we are not exempt from the pains, struggles of 
life, but we have him. He is with us. He is with us. Those pains and struggles are temporary. If 
you're not a Christian today, Jesus died on that cross to be your Savior. No good works can 
save you, only Jesus. He’s here to forgive, to inspire transformation for new life, to help us turn 
away from the things that hurt us, and to run for the things that bring life.  

Let me pray.  

Lord, we thank you for your faithfulness. Thank you for the testimony of the scriptures. This one 
story in John 4 is multiplied so many times and so clear in the Scriptures, God, that you want to 
intersect, you want to get our attention, you want to speak in our lives you want to give us life - 
the best. Help us to surrender, Lord... 

 


