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We are still in the midst of a sermon series, Great Journeys of Scripture, and 
today we encounter two women, Ruth and Naomi, and they are leaving a foreign 
land called Moab and are turning their faces toward Bethlehem in Judah.  
They've experienced some really hard times in Moab.  Naomi went there with 
her two sons and while they were there her two sons married.  One married 
Orpah, the other married Ruth, who were Moabite women.  While they were 
there Naomi's husband died, as well as her two sons, so she is left widowed, 
along with her two daughter-in-laws.  We travel along with them as we enter 
into the story today.  I want to remind you that Naomi was written in the time of 
the judges, there were no kings in Israel.  It was a time of social and moral 
imbalance, there was a famine in the land – not a great time to be alive in the 
land of Israel or the land of Moab. 
 
So let us listen for God's word:  
 
Ruth 1: 6-18 

 Then she started to return with her daughters-in-law from the country of Moab, for she 
had heard in the country of Moab that the Lord had had consideration for his people and 
given them food. So she set out from the place where she had been living, she and her two 
daughters-in-law, and they went on their way to go back to the land of Judah. But Naomi 
said to her two daughters-in-law, ÔGo back each of you to your motherÕs 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 security, each of you in the house of your husband.Õ Then she kissed 
them, and they wept aloud. They said to her, ÔNo, we will return with you to your 
people.Õ But Naomi said, ÔTurn back, my daughters, why will you go with me? Do I still 
have 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. Even if I thought there was hope for me, 
even if I should have a husband tonight and bear sons, would you then wait until they 
were grown? Would you then refrain from marrying? No, my daughters, it has been far 
more bitter for me than for you, because the hand of the Lord has turned against me.Õ 
Then they wept aloud again. Orpah kissed her mother-in-law, but Ruth clung to her. 

 So she said, ÔSee, your sister-in-law has gone back to her people and to her gods; return 



after your sister-in-law.Õ But Ruth said, !ÔDo not press me to leave you!  or to turn back 
from following you!! Where you go, I will go;! where you lodge, I will lodge; !your people 
shall be my people,! and your God my God. !Where you die, I will dieÑ ! there will I be 
buried.! May the Lord do thus and so to me,!  and more as well, !if even death parts me from 
you!Õ !When Naomi saw that she was determined to go with her, she said no more to her. 

And in the New Testament, we turn to the gospel of Luke, chapter 10.  The 
particular part of scripture that we're reading today is very familiar, it's the 
parable of the Good Samaritan.  People who don't even know who Jesus is know 
who the Good Samaritan is, or at least know what that term means – to be 
neighborly, to help someone in need, to go out of your way to show compassion 
and kindness and tenderness.  To set up the scene just a little bit:  Jesus had just 
sent 70 disciples out to minister around the country, they had come back, and 
they were really excited about all the things that the Lord had done in their 
ministry.  They were celebrating together and Jesus was praying and praising 
God, and then, all of a sudden, a lawyer shows up and has a question.  He comes 
and he doesn't just have a question, he's coming to test Jesus, he's coming to 
debate, he's coming to assess, he's coming to try to figure Jesus out, but also to 
try to figure out how it is he's supposed to live out the law.  I think the lawyer 
probably has some ideas of his own about how he's supposed to live out the law 
because he knows the law so well.  So we enter into the story with the lawyer 
standing up to test Jesus.   

Hear God's word: 

Luke 10:25-37 

 Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. ÔTeacher,Õ he said, Ôwhat must I do to inherit 
eternal life?Õ He said to him, ÔWhat is written in the law? What do you read there?Õ He 
answered, ÔYou shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, 
and with all your strength, and with all your mind; and your neighbor as yourself.Õ And 
he said to him, ÔYou have given the right answer; do this, and you will live.Õ 

 But wanting to justify himself, he asked Jesus, ÔAnd who is my neighbor?Õ Jesus replied, 
ÔA man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell into the hands of robbers, who 
stripped him, beat him, and went away, leaving him half dead. Now by chance a priest 
was going down that road; and when he saw him, he passed by on the other side. So 
likewise a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. But 
a Samaritan while traveling came near him; and when he saw him, he was moved with 
pity. He went to him and bandaged his wounds, having poured oil and wine on them. 
Then he put him on his own animal, brought him to an inn, and took care of him. The 
next day he took out two denarii, gave them to the innkeeper, and said, ÒTake care of him; 
and when I come back, I will repay you whatever more you spend.Ó Which of these three, 
do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the robbers?Õ He said, 
ÔThe one who showed him mercy.Õ Jesus said to him, ÔGo and do likewise.Õ 

This is the word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 



I remember when James and I were getting ready to adopt Abigail – we have a 
little girl we adopted from China several years ago – we had to go to a seminar 
on parenting that our social worker hosted.  We went to this seminar and learned 
a lot about parenting, but actually the only thing I remember from the day-long  
seminar was probably the most important thing to remember.  She said that little 
babies need to be touched, they need to be held, and they need for you to look 
into their eyes and show them that you love them.  Especially with Abigail, she 
was ten months old when we got her, so we, because of her experience in the 
orphanage – she was well taken care of – did not have a mother's care for ten 
months.  So we were all over that, we were holding all the time, had the Baby 
Bjorn [infant sling], though I could never put it on right.  We were touching her, 
looking at her, and loving her, and what a joy.  What an absolute joy.   

I'm in a small group with five other couples and three of the couples have been 
pregnant over the last months.  Two have had babies and we're waiting for one 
more this month.  We went over to John and Jennifer Mann's just to visit and see 
baby Philip who was born last month.  We come to the door and John's holding 
Philip, and we're like, "Hey, how are things going?" And they said, "Well, he's 
fine right now because we're holding him.  But anytime we put him down, chaos 
erupts."  Babies want to be held. They want to be touched.  They want to be 
loved.  They want to know that they're secure.   

But it doesn't stop there, does it?  We want to know that too, don't we?  I'm 
almost 40 years old and I want to be touched, I want to be loved, I want someone 
to look into my eyes and tell me everything's going to be okay.  Touch is 
important.  The business industry has picked up on this.  Last year the New York 
Times put together an article about spas, about people going to spas for massages 
and facials.  American spas reported last year $9.7 billion in revenue.  We in the 
United States want to be touched, we want to be cared for.  Spafinders, Inc., kind 
of a group database, counts 15,500 spas in the United States.  That's a lot of spas.  
We only have 10,000 Starbucks, so that tells you something – the importance of 
touch, the importance of being cared for, of being caressed. 

As I read the story this morning of the lawyer and Jesus, I wonder if the lawyer, 
after asking Jesus these questions, if he wished he was in a spa instead of in the 
grip of Jesus' teaching.  He only asks Jesus two questions, but every time Jesus 
has him further in his grasp.  [Jesus] takes the willingness or the wanting of the 
lawyer to test him, and actually tests the lawyer instead.  He has his grip on him.  
And as Jesus tells him the story of the Good Samaritan, the lawyer realizes a 
couple things.  First, you might want to be careful about asking Jesus questions 
because you're going to get an answer. And you might not like the answer that 
you get because it's going to probably change or challenge you to change how 
you're thinking  and how you're living.  And as he looked at the example of the 
Samaritan, the Samaritan was the one in the story who went to action.  He's the 
one that poured out the oil and bandaged the wounds and put the man who was 
almost half-dead on his animal and took him to the inn and took care of him.  
Not only did he care for him physically, but he cared for him monetarily as well 
as he stayed at the inn and recuperated. 



So what we're learning here is that the Samaritan was very personable, he wasn’t 
afraid to touch.   Not only that, the lawyer had to look at the Samaritan in the 
story and say he's the one that was the neighbor.  Jews don't like Samaritans, 
they don't want to give them a compliment, for crying out loud.  But he's the one 
– not the priest, not the Levite, not the holy leaders of the church – it was the 
Samaritan, the outsider, the outcast, he was the one that was the neighbor.  The 
lawyer left that conversation, left that debate, with the grip of Jesus in his life.  
And he understood that he was not only called to have the right answer, but he 
was also called to live the right answer. 

Then we have Naomi.  She's one of the chosen people of God, she followed her 
husband into Moab, she and her two sons.  They married foreign women, which 
is not really of the law.  Her husbands die, her two sons die, and she's left with 
nothing.  She has no children, she has no grandchildren, she has no protector, no 
provider, and that's exactly what women needed in the ancient Near East.  They 
needed a man to be their protector, their provider, and she had none of that.  Not 
only that, she was in a foreign land.  So she turns her face to Bethlehem, she turns 
her face toward going home.  She's in great despair, unimaginable grief, what 
you'd call a double tragedy because not only do you lose your companion, but 
you lose your children as well.  She turns to her daughters-in-law and she tells 
them to go away, "don't follow me anymore."   

You could look at Naomi's behavior and say, "You know what?  She was just 
hard to live with anyway so it was probably really easy for the daughters-in-law 
to leave."  However, Naomi's name means "good" and "pleasant" and "beautiful."  
Almost always, people in the Bible live up to their names.  This woman who was 
good and pleasant and beautiful had experienced life in such a way, life had 
taken such a great hold on her, that because of the death and despair in her own 
life she thought that the Lord himself had turned his hand against her.  So she 
wanted to do the daughters-in-law a favor – "Look. Look what's happened to me 
already, it's not going to get any better.  Go on home to your own moms, let them 
fix you up with another guy, and start another life.  Go back.  Go back." 

Twice the daughters-in-law cried, twice.  I think it's important that they cried 
twice.  One time, you can fake it.  But you can't fake it twice.  And Orpah did, she 
goes back.  But Ruth clung to [Naomi], and not only clung to her but said, 
"Wherever you go, I'm going to go.  Wherever you live, I'm going to live. 
Whoever your people are, they're going to be my people to.  And your God, I'm 
claiming as my God too."  Ruth clung to her.  And that very clinging is the 
beginning of a beautiful redemptive process.  I don't know if you know this, but 
Ruth is the great-great grandmother of King David, who's also in the 
genealogical line of Jesus.  Her presence is very important.  She's an outsider 
coming in, coming in to the very redemptive plan of God. 

A couple of weeks ago I had the privilege of having lunch with Brandi 
Hammock, she's our youth intern for the summer.  The last couple weeks you 
probably haven't seen her much.  She was at the Great Escape with our junior 
highs last week; they came back, freshened up over the weekend, and now they 



left early this morning for Fun In The Sun with 20 senior highs.  She and Jim 
Gates and Ross Wood are headed to Myrtle Beach, South Carolina for a 
wonderful retreat filled with worship and Bible study and renewal, so we pray 
for all of them.  But I really enjoyed talking to Brandi. She's been called into the 
mission field, she actually leaves to go to Africa in August.   

We were talking together and I told her that when I was around 23 years old, I 
did kind of a mission thing for three months.  I was in Sao Paolo, Brazil.  I 
worked with a missionary down there that taught in a seminary, I worked with 
him in the library in the evenings.  In the mornings I worked in a house that took 
care of children whose parents were in jail.  A lot of these children had been 
there a very, very long time and hadn't seen their parents for years and years.  I 
would go in the mornings to this home and in the backyard, it was just cement, 
there were tables and we would run around and play and I brought crayons and 
some toys.  I learned how to count in Portuguese – can't remember it anymore – 
and I taught them some English. We had a good time together.   

I was always overwhelmed by the fact that they all wanted to touch me.  I loved 
it.  I loved hugging them and touching them and putting my hands on their 
cheeks and looking into their eyes and laughing.  But there was one little girl, 
about four years old, she would always sit on the stairs in the corner.  She'd just 
kind of sit there with this blank look in her eyes.  I always made sure I went over 
there, just to see her, I'd pick her up and hold her and hug her.  Every time I 
picked her up, she felt empty.  Empty.  So I would hold her close and try to fill 
her up with all the love that I had and look into her eyes, into that blank stare.   

I loved working with these kids, but I've got to tell you, after about five or six 
weeks I was getting tired, I was getting a little worn out.  Then I started to 
realize, you know what, I'm just a temporary person in these children's lives.  
They need someone who will come into this home every single day that's going 
to be stability for them, that will be there not just for three months but for the rest 
of their lives.  And I realized that I couldn't be that.  Yeah, I could bring them 
crayons and maybe I could get them some toys and sing a few songs.  But in a 
few weeks I was getting on a plane, I was going back to the United States.  So I 
was feeling pretty miserable.  I was feeling pretty miserable because I started to 
wonder if I should've even gone there, if I should've even started relationships 
with these children that I couldn't see through until they grew up.   

One morning, I get on the bus, it was quite an ordeal to get to this little house.  
Once I got there, I got in, all the kids running in, touching me, wanting to see me.  
I'm at the point of tears.  And I look over to the stairs in the corner where that 
four year old girl usually sat.  She wasn't there.  I thought, "Well, good grief, I 
could at least identify with her and she's not even there."  And I look down, and 
there she is, at my knees – laughing, hands up in the air, ready for me to pick her 
up.  So I pick her up. And for the first time, she feels full.  I hold her close to me.  
As I held her, the love of Jesus Christ ran through her into me and filled me up in 
such a way that I knew that I was in the grasp of Jesus himself.  Now I had had a 
personal relationship with Jesus Christ for quite some time before going to 



Brazil, but I had no idea how personal Jesus can be.  I had no idea that he could 
actually touch me and put me in such a grip of his grace.  Absolutely amazing.   

I don't really know where you might be in life right now.  When I was in Brazil I 
was 23 years old, and I'm coming up on four decades now.  What I've learned 
about life, what I've learned about the grip that life can take you in, the hold that 
life can take on you – disease, disaster, despair, disability, death.  The list goes on 
and on.  It can take a grip on you and squeeze you until you have absolutely 
nothing left. And there are also times when life takes such a grip on you in such a 
way that you're on such a high that you're happy, everything's harmonious, 
you're healthy, everybody around you is healthy, and you're full of hope.  I don't 
know where you are today – you might be in the D section with the disease and 
the death and the dying, or you might be in the H section with the harmony and 
the hope.  Or you might be somewhere in the middle.  I don't know where you 
might be, but it is so easy, when life takes a hold on you, it is so easy to lose 
perspective. 

Matt Redmond sings the song – I didn't know it was him, I heard it on the radio, 
all I could remember of the song was "You never let go, you never let go, you 
never let go."  Finally, I looked it up on the Internet and found out that Matt 
Redmond wrote the song.  I printed up the words and they're so appropriate, so 
true, so real.  The chorus says, "Oh no" – he's talking about the Lord –"you never 
let go, through the calm and through the storm, oh no, you never let go. In every 
high and every low, oh no, you never let go.  Lord you never let go of me."  The 
thing is about the grip of Christ in your life is that sometimes things are going 
really great, maybe kind of like the lawyer, where you're kind of thinking, "Hey, 
things are good, and maybe I can ask Jesus a question instead of he asking me to 
do something."  And you turn and all of a sudden you realize that he's got a grip 
on you and he wants you to do something new, something different, to change 
something about the way you're living.  Or it may be that life has such a grip on 
you that you cannot feel the grip of Christ in your life.  And so you think that his 
hand has let go of you, that his hand has turned away from you. 

I have a friend, Shelley, who just moved to a new neighborhood in a little town.  
She has four children, the oldest of which just turned seven, so every 18 months 
she and her husband had a baby.  Wonderful, amazing woman. Strong Christian 
faith, goes to church, helps with vacation Bible school, goes to her Bible study, 
and loves being a mom.  Such a role model.  She moved into this quaint little 
neighborhood and just down the street is a family with a ten year old girl named 
Mia.  Mia and her two older brothers, their mom was in a terrible car accident 
where she died.  Mia was only two years old when [her mom] died.  Stories in 
the neighborhood say that Mia, when she was two – when she didn't understand 
what death meant, she didn't understand that mommy was in heaven – would 
go up to her mother's picture and tap on the picture and say, "Mommy, come 
out.  Mommy, mommy, come out."  They would go to church on Sundays and 
she would cry for her mother.   

Now this little girl is ten years old.  Her two older brothers taught her some 



interesting words along the way.  She goes down to Shelley's house, like, ten 
times a day, ringing the doorbell.  Shelley invites her in every single time, says, 
"Mia, you can come, you can play.   But the thing is, we have rules.  We have 
ways of treating each other."  Mia's father has done the best that he can with her, 
but [there are just some words] Mia is not allowed to say in Shelley's house.  
Before snack, Mia's not allowed to eat her goldfish until they say a prayer.  Mia's 
taught that she has to play with gentle hands.  That she's got to treat the baby 
gently; Shelley shows her how to pick her up and hold her and love her.  Every 
single day, this little girl clings to Shelley.  Clings to the grace of Jesus Christ in 
Shelley, the compassion that she experiences in her home.  She clings to her.  
And Shelley is in the grip of Jesus Christ – and it's a challenge for Shelley. 

Their church is getting ready for vacation Bible school.  I have one child, a two-
and-a-half year old, and it's a challenge getting into the car.  I can't imagine 
having four getting into the car, and then asking a neighbor to come into the car 
too and go.  But that's exactly what Shelley's doing, because she's in the grip.  She 
understands that this little girl is clinging to eternity through her.  And Shelley's 
hanging on too. 

So I don't know where you are today.  I don't know if life has such a grip on you 
that you can't feel the presence of Christ.  Or perhaps someone is clinging on to 
you that needs to know the love and grace of Jesus Christ.  I don’t know. But I 
pray.  I pray that as we celebrate the Table today, as we celebrate the presence of 
Jesus Christ and the reminder of his touch in our lives, that you will 
acknowledge his grip on you this day.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


