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Matthew 9:17 

Neither is new wine put into old wineskins; if it is, the skins burst, and the wine is spilled, 

and the skins are destroyed; but new wine is put into fresh wineskins, and so both are 

preserved. 

 

Jesus seems to be saying that the new and the old cannot be combined.  In the same passage he 

says that people don't fast at a wedding feast and that they don't sew a piece of new, unshrunk 

cloth as a patch on an old garment.  He seems to say that God has something new and different 

for us that isn't compatible with some of the old things.  What God has to give is like a gift of 

new wine.  And the only proper receptacle for new wine is a new wineskin. 

 

Wineskins were usually made from whole goat hides, the neck and feet being tied.  New wine 

was poured into a freshly prepared wineskin which was elastic enough to expand with the 

fermentation process.  Old skins are brittle and stiff and will generally crack and split under the 

pressure from the expansion of new wine.  Jesus was right.  Put new wine in an old skin and 

both will be lost. 

 

What Jesus is saying here is that God not only has something as new and exciting as new wine to 

pour into us but also that he intends to remake us into new wineskins to hold the special gift. 

 

Haven't we longed for some kind of new life within us?  Don't we crave some new enthusiasm 

for living?  That is just the kind of new wine God has for us, a new excitement for life, the 

abundant life that Jesus said he came to bring to all. 

 

Sometimes we feel like old wineskins, though. Although we may never have actually seen or 

handled an old wineskin, we can sometimes feel as though we have a close kinship with one.  

Tired and worn and stiff and cracking.  And then something beyond our power must remake us 

if we are to be able to receive the wine of new life. 

 

But the image doesn't begin with wine and wineskins.  We must begin with grapes before we 

can have wine.  The grapes must be prepared in a vat before something is ready to be put into a 

wineskin.  In a sense we are both the substance and the container, and God intends for us to be 

both the wine and the wineskin, but we begin as grapes and vats. 

 

Each of us has produced grapes from his own inner vineyard.  We have each been as fruitful as 

possible.  We have done the best we could with what life has given us.  And God can take the 

fruit we have produced--the "grapes" of our lives--and make new wine of it.  God Himself is the 

purple-footed one within us who is making wine out of our grapes.  In the "Battle Hymn of the 

Republic" there is a line: "Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord.  He is 

tramping out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored."  Our inner fruit has become "the 

grapes of wrath" as we have become more and more dissatisfied with our lives.  The fruitfulness 



which once brought us happiness and satisfaction has now turned sour as we have become unable 

to make our lives joyful any longer.  But God can take whatever grapes we have stored--grapes 

of anger, guilt, fear, dissatisfaction, and sadness--and "tramp" them into a vintage that will be just 

the kind of wine that will quench our thirst. 

 

Our inner grapes are not grapes of God's wrath.  God is not angry at us for what we have or have 

not done with our lives.  He knows all the circumstances and influencing factors.  And he 

knows that our inner grapes are exactly the grapes he needs in order to make new wine inside us. 

 God becomes the vintager in our inner winepress, making the wine and preparing the new 

wineskin at the same time, so that neither will be lost. 

This tramping about inside us as God performs his miracle of turning grapes into wine and 

changing us from creaky old vats into new wineskins is not a comfortable process.  Miraculous 

change is never easy and pleasant.  It always involves pain.  God has a heavy foot and his 

tramping rearranges a lot of things within us.  It makes us even more dissatisfied with ourselves 

than we've ever been before.  It is exhausting.  And we have no control over it.  We can't even 

predict when and how the miracle will take place in us. 

 

But we do have control over the miracle.  We can allow it to happen or thwart its goal.  We've 

had our fill of one kind of wine--and we're still thirsty.  We've come to a place and time of 

decision: do we want new wine, one that will give us a natural high, one that will fill us with new 

life?  We must decide. WANT is the key word here.  If we want to be remade into new wine 

and new wineskins and are willing for God to do it in whatever way he chooses, and if we are 

willing to surrender ourselves to whatever inner stomping he needs to do, we will experience the 

miracle. 

 

What happens when we are filled with new wine?  The new is easily distinguished from the old. 

 The sour, vinegary, tasteless fruit of our lives suddenly has new vitality.  Something fills us 

with an excitement for living that is indescribable.  In symbolic language wine represents the 

essence of our spiritual nature, all that we were intended to be.  In Greek mythology Dionysus 

was the god of wine--not just wine but all fruitfulness and vegetation.  

 

He was the promoter of civilization, lover of peace, and inspiration of music and poetry, whose 

followers were believed to possess unbelievable physical strength.  The new wine that God has 

to give us contains all those same characteristics.  Most of all we are filled with a joyful new 

life, what we want above everything else. 

 

And the wineskin is the part of our personality that has been changed in such a way that we have 

become elastic and flexible enough to handle this new life that is poured into us.  We have the 

same bodies that we've had all these years.  But they are changed.  Made new.  We still have 

need for food and sleep just as we did before.  We still must deal with some physical problems 

that bothered us before.  And yet we ARE changed.  We become as spontaneous and stretchable 

as the new wine inside us requires--able to expand with new joy and energy without exploding. 

 

In the book of Job one of the speakers, in his eagerness to tell what he is feeling and thinking, 

says: "Behold, my heart is like wine that has no vent; like new wineskins, it is ready to burst" 



(Job 32:18-19).  Notice that he says "ready to" but his heart does not actually burst.  We, too, 

will feel that we're going to burst with the new life, but we won't.  God makes the wineskin 

compatible with the wine so that neither are lost.  Both are preserved.  God knows how to do it. 

 He has been in the wine making business for a long time.  We can trust him. 

 

Let us invite the Holy Wine Maker into our storehouse and ask him to complete the process as 

quickly as possible.  Amen. 

 

 


