
MESSAGE ~ “Theology at Jacob’s Well” 
Sketch Adapted From “Present On Earth: Worship 
Resources on the life of Jesus”; Wild Good Worship Group 
 
Reader: Welcome to Samaria, we are traveling back 

2000 years to imagine what it would have been 
like for the woman at the well to meet Jesus. 

 

In Jesus’ time, Jews and Samaritans did not 
associate with one another. In fact, they were 
bitter enemies. The source of the disagreement 
between them was a dispute about the correct 
location to worship God. The Samaritans had 
worshipped at the shrine on Gerizim, which 
competed with the temple in Jerusalem.  
 
By the time Jesus and the Samaritan woman 
speak, this shrine at Gerizim had been 
destroyed by the Jews, over a hundred years 
prior to this story. It is scandalous for Jesus to 
talk to a Samaritan, even more so a Samaritan 
woman. But here they are, at the well. 
 

Jesus: Excuse me… 
 

Maria: Yes? 
 

Jesus:  Could you give me a drink? 
 



Maria:  You are a Jew. I’m a Samaritan. We don’t drink 
from the same cups. 

 

Jesus:  If only you knew what God gives and who it is 
that is asking you for a drink you would ask him 
and he’d give you life-giving water. 

 

Maria:  Sir…you haven’t got a bucket and the well is 
deep. Where would you get that life giving 
water? 
It was our ancestor Jacob who gave us this 
well; he and his sons and his flocks all drank 
from it. 
You wouldn’t claim to be greater than Jacob, 

do you? 
 

Jesus:  Whoever drinks this water will be thirsty again; 
but whoever drinks the water that I will give 
her will never be thirsty again. 
The water that I give will become in her a 
spring which will provide life giving water and 
give her eternal life. 

 

Maria:  Sir, give me that water: Then I’ll never be 
thirsty again, nor will I have to come here to 
draw water. 

Jesus:  Go and call your husband and come back. 
 

Maria:  I….I haven’t got a husband. 



 

Jesus:  You’re right when you say you haven’t got a 
husband. You’ve been married to five men, and 
the man you live with now isn’t really your 
husband. 

 You’ve told me the truth. 
 

Maria:  Sir, I see that you are a prophet. My ancestors 
worshipped God on this mountain. They were 
Samaritans, but you Jews say that Jerusalem is 
the place where we should worship God. 

 

Jesus:  Believe me, the time will come when people 
will not worship God either on this mountain 
or in Jerusalem. 

 You Samaritans don’t really know whom you 
worship, but we Jews know whom we worship 
because it is from the Jews that salvation 
comes. 

 But let me tell you, the time is coming… 
 Indeed it is already here….. 
 When by the power of God’s spirit people will 

worship God and God really is, offering the true 
worship that God desires. 

 

Maria: I know that the Messiah will come, and when 
he comes, he will tell us everything. 

 

Jesus: I am he….I who am talking with you now. 



 

(Song or silence) 
 
Reader: So we have the gist of the story; here was 

Jesus, travelling to Galilee. He had left the 
Jewish lands, opting to travel through the 
region called Samaria. 

 He came to a well, which had first belonged to 
Jacob, and he sat down there. I wonder what 
the woman was thinking, when she saw Jesus? 
Let’s call her Maria… I wonder what Maria 
thought about all of this?  

  
Maria:  That’s me, in case you were wondering… 
 

Reader:  Let’s hear the story from her point of view. A 
Samaritan woman came to draw some water, 
in the noon day sun. The women of the village 
usually arrived to draw water early in the day, 
before the sun was upon the hill. 

 

Maria: I was curious who this man was as I 
approached….no one likes to be out in the heat 
of the day, drawing water. It’s too hot. In fact, I 
had wanted a siesta more than trekking to this 
spot for more water, but we needed to 
replenish our water jugs. So I had no choice but 
to go to the well. It’s one of my jobs in the 



household. I could see this man was a Jew, a 
stranger, not one of us. 

 

Reader: Jesus said to her, 
 

Jesus: Give me a drink of water. 
 

Maria: Are my ears playing tricks on me, or did I hear 
you, a 
  Jew, asking me, a Samaritan and a woman, for  
  Something to drink? 

Well, I had to say that because Jews never eat 
or drink with us. They’re scared—see we are 
known as unclean—maybe we will make them 
sick. They believe they are better than us. 

 

So I had to see what this man was about, 
despite his breaking the rules by talking to me. 
My curiosity got the best of me. It did. 
 

Jesus: If only you knew what God gives, and who is 
asking you for a drink, you would ask him, and 
he would give you life-giving water. 

 

Maria: I took one look at him then, and knew he had 
to be a Rabbi. But Rabbis never talk to women 
in public! Strange indeed—this man, what 
taboos he was willing to break? How intriguing. 
I couldn’t seem to move from my spot. My 



curiosity had officially got the best of me. And I 
was feeling courageous. So I decided to 
challenge him a little bit, why not? 

 

 I said, this is one deep well you know, it was 
one of our famous ancestors, a man called 
Jacob who gave it to us. That’s why we worship 
here. 

 

 You’re not trying to say you are better than 
Jacob are you? (We are still proud of where we 
worship). 

 

Jesus: Whoever drink this water will be thirsty again. 
But whoever drinks the water I give, will never 
be thirsty again. 

 
Maria: Well, this interesting indeed, so let me try it 

then, if you are offering it. I would love to have 
eternal life. 

 

Jesus: Go and call your husband. 
 

Maria: Well, when he said that my heart went in my 
stomach. I  

 knew I couldn’t lie to him and save face. So I 
said “I don’t have a husband.” That was the 
truth. I didn’t have one anymore—I used to 
have a husband though—but three of my 



husbands died, one disappeared when he 
crossed the border to find work and never 
came back we believe he died too. So I married 
his brother to keep our family together, and 
then he left to find work, and we don’t know 
what happened to him either. He never sent 
word. So I live with yet another brother of my 
husband. Be he won’t marry me, because he 
thinks I am bad luck. Instead I do the menial 
tasks for the household. At least my children 
have a roof over their heads and food to eat.  

 

Jesus:  You are right, you don’t have a husband. 
You’ve had five and that’s not counting your 
current situation. 

 

Maria: I turned red. I did. How did he know? “You 
must be a prophet!” I said.  But I challenged 
him too—"Our ancestors worshipped on this 
mountain, but you and your people say that it 
is necessary to worship in Jerusalem.” 

 

Jesus: Believe me, woman, the time is coming when 
you and your people will worship God neither 
on this mountain nor in Jerusalem. 22 You and 
your people worship what you don’t know; we 
worship what we know because salvation is 
from the Jews. 23 But the time is coming—and is 



here!—when true worshippers will worship in 
spirit and truth. Abba God looks for those who 
worship this way.24 God is spirit, and it is 
necessary to worship God in spirit and truth. 

 

Maria: True confession time, I have longed to have a 
theological conversation like this. No one ever 
talks to me about anything important. Sure 
members of our household ask me what is for 
dinner and if the washing has been done, but 
religious matters? Theology? Not ever. So I said 
what I know to be true: “I know that the 
Messiah is coming, the one who is called the 
Christ. When he comes, he will teach 
everything to us.” 

Jesus: I Am—the one who speaks with you. 

Reader: Just then, Jesus’ disciples arrived and were 
shocked that he was talking with a Samaritan 
woman. But no one asked, “What do you 
want?” or “Why are you talking with 
her?” 28 The woman put down her water jar 
and went into the city. She could tell they 
weren’t interested in talking with her.  

Maria: Yes, I saw with new eyes, and I wanted to 
follow this Rabbi who offers living water. If he 
was who he says he was, I needed to tell my 



people! I had to tell my fellow Samaritans the 
good news. So I went into town, and people 
listened to me! A large group of us--we 
returned to hear what Jesus had to teach us 
there near the well. 

 Who knew that my life would be changed that 
day? That my thirst, a thirst I didn’t realize I 
even had, would be quenched in the noon day 
sun? Who knew, that a Jewish man, who says 
he is the Messiah, would offer me new life? 

Reader:  Many Samaritans in that city believed in Jesus 
because of the woman’s word when she 
testified, “He told me everything I’ve ever 
done.” So when the Samaritans came to Jesus, 
they asked him to stay with them, and he 
stayed there two days.  Many more believed 
because of his word. 

Maria: The Samaritan woman is the first person in the 
gospel of John to engage in serious theological 
conversation with Jesus. Often this gets 
overlooked in the reading of the story. It is 
assumed the Samaritan woman is just a loose 
woman who had too many husbands. Yet the 
truth is, because he took her seriously, her 
faith grew. She then shared this faith with 



others, so much so that Jesus stayed on with 
them a few days, breaking down cultural 
barriers along the way.  

How might we be called to break down cultural 
and racial barriers in our own midst? How 
might we spread the good news of God’s love 
for all people? Even those that our society 
would like to dismiss? Amen. 

 
 
 


