
In the days when the judges ruled there was a famine in the land, and a man of Bethlehem in Judah went to 
sojourn in the country of Moab, he and his wife and his two sons.

In those days there was no king in Israel. Everyone did what was right in his own eyes.

The name of the man was Elimelech and the name of his wife Naomi, and the names of his two sons were 
Mahlon and Chilion. They were Ephrathites from Bethlehem in Judah. They went into the country of Moab 
and remained there. But Elimelech, the husband of Naomi, died, and she was left with her two sons. These 
took Moabite wives; the name of the one was Orpah and the name of the other Ruth. They lived there about 
ten years, and both Mahlon and Chilion died, so that the woman was left without her two sons and her 
husband. Then she arose with her daughters-in-law to return from the country of Moab, for she had heard in 
the fields of Moab that the Lord had visited his people and given them food. So she set out from the place 
where she was with her two daughters-in-law, and they went on the way to return to the land of Judah. But 
Naomi said to her two daughters-in-law, “Go, return each of you to her mother’s house. May the LORD deal 
kindly with you, as you have dealt with the dead and with me. The LORD grant that you may find rest, each 
of you in the house of her husband!” Then she kissed them, and they lifted up their voices and wept. And 
they said to her, “No, we will return with you to your people.” But Naomi said, “Turn back, my daughters; 
why will you go with me? Have I yet sons in my womb that they may become your husbands? Turn back, my 
daughters; go your way, for I am too old to have a husband. If I should say I have hope, even if I should have a 
husband this night and should bear sons, would you therefore wait till they were grown? Would you therefore 
refrain from marrying? No, my daughters, for it is exceedingly bitter to me for your sake that the hand of 
the Lord has gone out against me.” Then they lifted up their voices and wept again. And Orpah kissed her 
mother-in-law, but Ruth clung to her. And she said, “See, your sister-in-law has gone back to her people and 
to her gods; return after your sister-in-law.” But Ruth said, “Do not urge me to leave you or to return from 
following you. For where you go I will go, and where you lodge I will lodge. Your people shall be my people, 
and your God my God. Where you die I will die, and there will I be buried. May the LORD do so to me and 
more also if anything but death parts me from you.” And when Naomi saw that she was determined to go 
with her, she said no more. So the two of them went on until they came to Bethlehem. And when they came 
to Bethlehem, the whole town was stirred because of them. And the women said, “Is this Naomi?” She said to 
them, “Do not call me Naomi; call me Mara, for the Almighty has dealt very bitterly with me. I went away full, 
and the LORD has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi, when the LORD has testified against me and 
the Almighty has brought calamity upon me?” Now Naomi returned, and Ruth the Moabite her daughter-in-
law with her, who returned from the country of Moab. And they came to Bethlehem at the beginning of barley 
harvest.
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A land of promise and a land of compromise.

A woman with honest hurt and a woman with humble devotion.

They needed food and they needed family.

He is great and He is good.

God takes sorrowful tragedy and turns it into surprising triumph.

 . . . when we are surrounded by famine or everything seems foreign.
 . . . when death strikes or despair sinks in.
 . . . amidst barrenness and loneliness.
 . . . in our grief and in our shame.

His grace will cover our sin.
His mercy will overcome our sorrow.

God moves in a mysterious way, his wonders to perform; He plants his footsteps in the sea, and rides upon 
the storm. Deep in unfathomable mines of never failing skill, He treasures up his bright designs and works 
his sovereign will. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, the clouds ye so much dread are big with mercy, and 
shall break in blessings on your head. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust him for his grace; behind 
a frowning providence, he hides a smiling face. His purpose will ripen fast, unfolding every hour; the bud may 
have bitter taste, but sweet will be the flower. Blind unbelief is sure to err, and scan his work in vain: God is his 
own interpreter, and he will make it plain.

A STORY OF TWO PLACES: 

A STORY OF TWO PEOPLE: 

A STORY WITH TWO POINTS OF NEED: 

A STORY WITH TWO PICTURES OF GOD: 

A STORY WITH ONE PROMISE FOR GOD’S PEOPLE: 

WE MAY THINK THAT GOD IS FAR FROM US . . . 

BUT GOD WILL SHOW HIMSELF FAITHFUL TO US.

- GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY (WILLIAM COWPER, 1774)


