
Sunday	June	21st	2020	by	Ken	Ridley	

As	well	as	being	in	the	third	month	of	Lockdown	we	are	now	in	the	third	Sunday	of	Bible	Month,	where	we	have	been	looking	at	
the	Book	of	Ruth.		As	with	many	of	the	details	of	both	Old	and	New	Testament	actions	the	details	of	todays	reading	may	seem	
strange	to	us	in	the	21st	Century.		Let	us	not	concentrate	on	the	story	as	recorded	in	Ruth	but	apply	this	to	us	today.	

‘Should	I	not	find	a	home	for	you	where	you	will	be	well	provided	for?’	

	

Hymn	 STF	118	

1	 Tell	me	who	made	all	of	creation	
Who	designed	the	wonders	of	Nature?	
Whose	idea	was	pattern	and	colour?	
Wonderful	to	see	

Refrain	
Everywhere	around	me		
I	can	see	the	hand	of	God	
The	evidence	surrounds	me	
In	the	greatness	of	His	word	

	

2	 Tell	me	who	made	music	and	laughter.	
who	designed	our	bodies	to	start	with?	
Whose	idea	was	thinking	and	feeling,	
who	gave	life	to	me?	

Refrain	

3	 Don’t	stop	looking,	don’t	stop	believing.	
God	is	to	be	found	when	you	seek	Him.	
All	creation	tells	of	His	Glory	
for	eternity.	

Refrain	
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Let	us	Pray	

Almighty	Father	we	thank	you	that	you	are	all	around	us,	you	created	the	world	for	us	to	live	in,	You	have	taken	care	of	all	our	
needs,	You	even	gave	your	Son	to	die	for	us,	so	that	we	could	spend	eternity	with	you	in	the	place	you	have	already	prepared	for	
us.		Father	we	thank	you	and	pray	that	our	eyes	might	always	be	open	to	what	you	have	in	mind	for	us	and	our	mouths	open	to	
praise	you	in	all	we	do	and	say.		Thank	you.	

The	Lord’s	Prayer	 	 Our	Father…….	

Today’s	reading:		Ruth	3	

3 One day Ruth’s mother-in-law Naomi said to her, “My daughter, I must find a home[a] for you, where you will be well 
provided for. 2 Now Boaz, with whose women you have worked, is a relative of ours. Tonight he will be winnowing 
barley on the threshing floor. 3 Wash, put on perfume, and get dressed in your best clothes. Then go down to the 
threshing floor, but don’t let him know you are there until he has finished eating and drinking. 4 When he lies down, note 
the place where he is lying. Then go and uncover his feet and lie down. He will tell you what to do.” 
5 “I will do whatever you say,” Ruth answered. 6 So she went down to the threshing floor and did everything her mother-
in-law told her to do. 
7 When Boaz had finished eating and drinking and was in good spirits, he went over to lie down at the far end of the 
grain pile. Ruth approached quietly, uncovered his feet and lay down. 8 In the middle of the night something startled the 
man; he turned—and there was a woman lying at his feet! 
9 “Who are you?” he asked. 
“I am your servant Ruth,” she said. “Spread the corner of your garment over me, since you are a guardian-redeemer[b] of 
our family.” 
10 “The LORD bless you, my daughter,” he replied. “This kindness is greater than that which you showed earlier: You 
have not run after the younger men, whether rich or poor. 11 And now, my daughter, don’t be afraid. I will do for you all 
you ask. All the people of my town know that you are a woman of noble character. 12 Although it is true that I am a 
guardian-redeemer of our family, there is another who is more closely related than I. 13 Stay here for the night, and in the 
morning if he wants to do his duty as your guardian-redeemer, good; let him redeem you. But if he is not willing, as 
surely as the LORD lives I will do it. Lie here until morning.” 
14 So she lay at his feet until morning, but got up before anyone could be recognized; and he said, “No one must know 
that a woman came to the threshing floor.” 
15 He also said, “Bring me the shawl you are wearing and hold it out.” When she did so, he poured into it six measures of 
barley and placed the bundle on her. Then he[c] went back to town. 
16 When Ruth came to her mother-in-law, Naomi asked, “How did it go, my daughter?” 



Then she told her everything Boaz had done for her 17 and added, “He gave me these six measures of barley, saying, 
‘Don’t go back to your mother-in-law empty-handed.’” 
18 Then Naomi said, “Wait, my daughter, until you find out what happens. For the man will not rest until the matter is 
settled today.” 

Time	to	reflect	

I	am	sure	all	of	us	agree	with	Naomi	and	we	do	it	is	we	seek	to	bring	our	own	family	up.	The	words	she	said	to	her	daughter-in-law.	
“Should	I	not	find	a	home	for	you	where	you	will	be	well	provided	for?”,.		It	is	no	different	with	our	heavenly	Father,	He	wants	the	
best	for	us.		So	He	has	provided	all	we	can	ever	want,	not	only	in	our	day	to	day	living	but	for	our	future.	

Naomi	gave	Ruth	instructions,	which	in	todays	world	may	seem	strange	to	us,	especially	if	we	are	parents	of	a	young	daughter,		
but	in	those	days	a	close	relative,	Kinsman-redeemer,	was	expected	to	look	after	the	family	of	the	widowed,	and	the	means	given	
to	a	young	woman	to	ask	Him	to	marry	her	was	to	lie	at	his	feet	and	ask	him	to	spread	the	corner	of	his	garment	over	her.		Not	too	
dissimilar	to	the	tradition	of	Feb29th!	

‘Spreading	the	cloak	over’	was	an	expression	for	providing	protection,	warmth	and	fellowship,	just	what	we	need	to	do	to	our	
redeemer,	Jesus,	ask	him	to	provide	for	us.		The	question	has	to	be	asked	though,	and	when	we	ask,	he	will	provide,	we	will	
become	the	children	of	God.	

A	moment	of	silence		

Prayer	

Jesus, when we receive you and believe in your name, You give us power to become children of God. 
When we are lonely, help us to remember We are the children of God. 
When we are scared, help us to remember We are the children of God. 
When we are hurting, help us to remember We are the children of God.  
When we are sad, help us to remember We are the children of God. 
Fill us with the power of your love, Now and always. 
Amen.   © ROOTS for Churches Ltd 

Closing	Hymn	

God	moves	in	a	mysterious	way	

God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform 
He plants HIs footsteps in the sea 
And rides upon the storm 
 
Deep in unsearchable mines 
Of never failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs 
And works HIs sovereign will 
 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take 
The clouds you 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 purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste,  
But sweet will be the flower. 
 
Blind unbelief is sure to err 
And scan His works in vain; 
God is His own interpreter 
And He will make it plain. 

 

William Cowper (1731-1800) 	

Closing	Blessing	

May the peace of the Lord Christ go with you wherever He may send you; 
May He guide you through the wilderness, protect you through the storm; 
May He bring you home rejoicing once again into our doors; 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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