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It was an abnormally hot summer day in Oregon and I was stuck...outside...digging a 
ditch. Literally digging a ditch. My parents were putting in a greenhouse in their 
backyard and needed to get electricity and water from the house to the greenhouse. So 
they needed a ditch. And I was digging it. Slogging my way through what turned out to 
be more clay than soil. Digging and digging underneath the hot summer sun. And I was 
exhausted. I was beat. And I was so thirsty.  
 
Can you recall a time in your life when you were just parched? Or maybe you recall in 
the not so distant past when the land, the hills you see while driving around the Bay 
Area, were parched. Dry and brown. Longing for just a little bit of water to wet the thirsty 
land.  
 
Like hunger, thirst is universal experience. We’ve all thirsted, we’ve all been parched, at 
one point or another. And this evening we Behold the Man Jesus who also thirsted. Our 
Gospel text this evening is simple and straightforward. “I thirst”. Indeed, in John’s 
Gospel water and thirst play a prominent role.  
 
John was baptizing in the water of the Jordan.  
 
Water and the Spirit, Jesus told Nicodemus, are the means of being born again.  
 
He made two- to three-hundred gallons of water into the finest vintage wine.  
 
I will give you living water, Jesus promised the woman at the well. Jesus walked on the 
water of a stormy Sea of Galilee. 
 
He healed a blind man by spitting and making a poultice of mud to smear in his eyes.  
 
He washed His disciples’ feet with a bowl of water.  
 
But as we come to John 19, we find this One who promised living water so that human 
beings might never be thirsty again hung on a cross, naked, derelict, and dying. With 
nearly His last breath, He cries, “I thirst.”  
 
Behold the man...the well of living water, the fount of water welling up to eternal life.  
 
Behold the One who created the waters that flow, rivers that run, oceans that surge, 
water tables that nourish, and springs that bubble.  
 
Behold the man! He is thirsty. Dried up, parched, with His tongue sticking like Velcro to 
the roof of His mouth, craving even a sip of sour wine from a sponge. Behold the man 
who thirsts. 



 

 

And you? For what do you thirst? For what does your flesh ache and groan? Though 
there are times when we have thirsted for water, your flesh probably doesn’t ache and 
groan on a regular basis for a simple sip of water. No, we thirst for other things, don’t 
we? 
 
We thirst for just a little bit more money in the bank account so that we can feel secure. 
We thirst to be noticed by others. We thirst for influence, for power, for success, for 
popularity. We thirst for comfort. Or maybe your thirst isn’t for a feeling, it’s a thirst to not 
feel. It’s a thirst for dulled senses, a thirst to forget the cruel realities of a harsh life.  
 
You, like Jesus, are thirsty. But you, unlike Jesus, are thirsty for self. 
 
Jesus, however, thirsts for you. God has taken human flesh, flesh that hungers and 
thirsts, flesh that needs sustenance, flesh that can be beaten, abused, mocked, nailed 
to a cross, and hung until it thirsts in peril for its life. But He’s not thirsting so that He can 
live. He’s thirsting because He can die. He’s thirsting because He has flesh. He has 
flesh because He desires to save mankind.  
 
Behold the man who thirsts. 
 
Behold the man who empties Himself so that you might be filled. Behold the man who is 
cut off so that you can be brought into the family of God. Behold the man who thirsts so 
that you can be satisfied. Behold the man who thirsts so that men might drink and never 
be thirsty again. Behold the man who is parched and dried up so that you might find in 
Him a river of life. Behold the man who thirsts as He dies so that you might never die—
not like this, anyway. Not the big death, not this death which separates you eternally 
from God, not death and hell. Behold the man who thirsts so that you might be satisfied. 
 
In Him, your thirsts, your desires, your needs are quenched. Your thirsts, even when 
they seem shallow and distorted, even when they are sinful, they are really thirsts for 
Jesus. They are thirsts for the river that flows from Him and waters the whole earth 
anew. 
 
Behold the man! 
 
Behold the man who was dried up with thirst so that your dry lips could be satisfied with 
living water. Behold the man who thirsted so He can bid you to thirst no more. Behold 
the man who is the headstream of the river of life, the water for which you thirst deeply 
and intensely. Behold the man who was dried up with thirst so that you might be 
quenched with a water that flows to eternal life. 
 
Behold the man, God who thirsts for your salvation. Amen. 


