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I looked at several churches where I could do my internship for seminary, but then I learned that Kirk 
Moore had accepted a call at St. Paul's. I know Kirk: we have run into each other at conference and 
association meetings, and we see each other's tweets on Twitter and posts on Facebook. I know Kirk's 
sense of humor, his concern for people less fortunate, and his passion for the church, so I inferred that a 
church at which Kirk accepted a call would be a good place to do my internship. I have not been 
disappointed.

Today's reading from Ruth includes words  frequently used in weddings. I wonder how many of those 
couples realize that the words 

Where you go, I will go; 
Where you lodge, I will lodge; 
your people shall be my people, 
and your God my God” 

are spoken by a woman to a woman.

Many of you know that I am in a long-term committed relationship with another woman, and you 
might think this sermon would be about marriage equality, but I don't think that's the kind of 
relationship Ruth and Naomi have and it's not where I'm going today.

Instead, I want to go back a bit, to Genesis 19, just after the story that our youth illustrated today.

In ancient Palestine, there were three stages in a woman's life:

Stage 1: under the care and protection of her father. Because most women outlived their fathers, it was 
good that there was a 

Stage 2: under the care and protection of her husband. Still, many women outlived their husbands, so 
there was a 

Stage 3: under the care and protection of her son or sons.

After the destruction of Sodom and Lot's wife turning to salt, Lot's daughters were in stage 1. Their 
fiances perished in Sodom, so they had no promise of making it to stage 2 or 3, and I suspect they were 
terrified.

A single woman in this culture had few options. She couldn't just hang out her shingle as a seamstress, 
forensic anthropologist, or hyperbaric welder. She generally faced three possibilities: prostitution, 
destitution, and starvation.

Lot's daughters were so desperate that they hatched a plan to get sons to take care of them in their old 
age. They found a guy, got him drunk, and the older sister got pregnant by him. Then they got him 
drunk again and the younger sister got pregnant with him. The younger daughter had a son and named 
him  Ben-ammi, and his descendents were the Ammonites. The elder's son was named Moab and his 
descendents were the Moabites.

Did I forget to mention that the only guy they could find was named lot?
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Calling a group of people a bunch of inbred so and sos is a way of putting them down, making them out 
to be dirty or bad. But this story is part of the books of Moses. It's a story that the Israelites told about 
the people of Moab. 

As the story begins, Ruth is in Stage 2 of a woman's life: under the care and protection of her husband 
Elimelech. After he dies, she's in stage 3: under the care and protection of her sons, Mahlon and 
Chilion. When her sons die, she – and her daughters-in-law, who were in stage 2 – are in tough 
situation. 

By this time, the Israelites have the Levitical law, so there are provisions for widows. So it makes sense 
that Naomi would go home. But then she realizes that her daughters-in-law would do well to go back to 
their people, even though it will probably make Naomi's journey more difficult. She manages to 
convince Orpah. By the way: if you swap the “r” and the “p” in Orpah, you get Oprah. That's really 
how she was named: Google it.

But Ruth decides to stay with Naomi. She likely knows the Israelites have been saying rude things 
about her people, but she stays anyway. There are a lot of references to the faithfulness of Ruth, and 
even some mentions in hymns. And Ruth is one of the few women named in the genealogies of Jesus. 

But why does Ruth make this commitment, not only to Naomi, but to her people and her God? How did 
Ruth know she could trust them?

We don't know what Ruth saw in Naomi. Maybe it was the way she cared about her daughters-in-law. 
Maybe it was her integrity, her honesty, her openness. Maybe it was the way she prayed regularly. 
Maybe it was her sense of humor. Whatever it was, Ruth saw it in Naomi, and thought “if Naomi is like 
this, I think I will like her people and her God.”

That's how I ended up here at St. Paul's: because Kirk has qualities I admire, I inferred that I would like 
this church. But it's more than that: I can see that Kirk's faith informs the way he looks at life. 

Each of us has Naomi qualities that grow from our faith. Some of us are generous because we trust that 
God will provide. Some of us are happy because we know that God loves us. Some of us are 
trustworthy because God is faithful to us. 

And when we meet our own Ruths, our Naomi qualities make them want to know our people and our 
God. Sure, we'll meet our Orpahs – people who don't connect with our Naomi qualities – but someone 
who is Orpah to me may be Ruth to you.

For this to work, we have to be willing to let people see these qualities in us. We also have to let people 
know how our faith informs these qualities. By that I don't mean that you have to put God or Jesus in 
every sentence (unless that's how you usually talk). But if someone asks “how do you keep from 
getting anxious?” it's ok to say “my faith gives me comfort.” If someone asks why you have such a 
great sense of humor, it's ok to say “I believe in a playful God.”
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I have a tradition of assigning homework at the end of a sermon. The good news is that I don't grade it, 
and the better news is that I don't collect it. My assignment this week for all of us – myself included – 
is to look for those Naomi qualities in ourselves. See how we let those qualities shine – or how we hide 
them from view. See whether we're holding back from letting people know that our faith helps us be 
who we are.

If we let our Naomi qualities shine, we may help a few Ruths find their way to St. Paul's.

Amen.


