
Well, Well, Well…

Woman at the Well

John 4: 4-13, 25-35, 39-42



Well, well, well.
This well is just outside a village. 



Early this morning 
all of the girls of the village were here. 
They brought their big jars,
giggling and gossiping 
and getting their water for the day.



But in the middle of the day, the sun is blazing
and no one is here. 
It is way too hot to be out at this time. 
Well … well … well.

So I guess that’s it. That’s the end of our …

.



No, wait a minute!
Some one is here 
at the well.
It’s Jesus. 
Well, well, well.
Doesn’t he turn up 
in the strangest 
places?
Looks like he’s thirsty, 
but he has no big jar 
to get water 
from the well.
So … I guess that’s it.



No -- wait a minute. 
Someone else is here at the well.
It’s a woman.

Well, well, well.

.



The woman is here in the blazing sun because 
if she comes in the morning, the other girls 

giggle and gossip and shake their heads and say, 
“Well! Well! Well!” 



Who knows why? They just do. 
So she doesn’t come at the same 
time as they do. Who knows why?
Well, Jesus does. 



Jesus knows, 
well, he knows 
everything about 
this woman. 
Everything that has 
happened before 
1, 2, 3, 4, 5, husbands
Well, 
well, 
well, 
well, 
well!
And about her life 
now.



And he knows 
that she wants 
water
But even more 
than wanting 
water
She wants 
to know God. 
Well, well, well.
Jesus tells her,
“You can know 
God
if you know me.” 



Well, well, well.
What does she do now?

The woman runs off into the town.
She giggles and she gossips to all the 

girls and the guys
to come and meet Jesus by the well. 

.



“Why? What is he like? Who is he?”

“Well ... “
she says. 
“Come and see for yourself.” 

.


