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Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: Praise 2! 25 

You’re the Word of God the Father 

from before the world began; 

every star and every planet 

has been fashioned by your hand. 

All creation holds together 

by the power of your voice. 

Let the skies declare your glory, 

let the land and seas rejoice! 

 

You’re the Author of creation, 

you’re the Lord of every man 

and your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

 

 

 

 

2  Yet you left the gaze of angels, 

came to seek and save the lost, 

and exchanged the joy of Heaven 

for the anguish of a cross. 

With a prayer you fed the hungry, 

with a word you stilled the sea, 

yet how silently you suffered 

that the guilty may go free. 

 

3  With a shout you rose victorious 

wresting victory from the grave, 

and ascended into Heaven 

leading captives in your way. 

Now you stand before the Father 

interceding for your own; 

from each tribe and tongue and nation 

you are leading sinners home. 

 

Stuart Townend 

 

Testimony 

 

Reading: Ruth 1, ESV 

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. 2 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.  

Continues on next page  



 

 

They were Ephrathites from Bethlehem in Judah. They went into the country of Moab and remained 

there. 3 But Elimelech, the husband of Naomi, died, and she was left with her two sons. 4 These took 

Moabite wives; the name of one was Orpah and the name of the other Ruth. They lived there about ten 

years, 5 and both Mahlon and Chilion died, so that the woman was left without her two sons and her 

husband. 

6 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. 7 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. 8 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. 9 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. 10 And they said to her, “No, we will return with you to your people.” 11 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? 12 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, 

13 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.” 14 Then they lifted up their voices and wept again. And Orpah kissed her mother-in-law, but Ruth 

clung to her. 

15 And she said, “See, your sister-in-law has gone back to her people and to her gods; return after your 

sister-in-law.” 16 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. 17 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.” 18 And when Naomi saw that she was determined to go with 

her, she said no more. 

19 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?” 20 She said to them, “Do 

not call me Naomi; call me Mara, for the Almighty has dealt very bitterly with me. 21 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?” 

22 So 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. 

 



 

 

Hymn: Praise! 776 

And can it be that I should gain 

an interest in the Saviour’s blood? 

Died he for me, who caused his pain? 

For me, who him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be 

that you, my God, should die for me? 

Amazing love! How can it be 

that you, my God, should die for me? 

 

2  What mystery here! The Immortal dies! 

Who can explore his strange design? 

In vain the highest angel tries 

to sound the depths of love divine! 

What mercy this! Let earth adore; 

let angel minds enquire no more. 

What mercy this! Let earth adore; 

let angel minds enquire no more. 

 

3  He left his Father’s throne above- 

so free, so infinite his grace- 

humbled himself in all his love 

and bled for Adam’s helpless race. 

What mercy this, immense and free, 

for, O my God, it found out me! 

What mercy this, immense and free, 

for, O my God, it found out me! 

 

4  Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

fast bound in sin and nature’s night: 

then shone your glorious gospel ray; 

I woke! The dungeon flamed with light! 

My chains fell off; my heart was new, 

I rose, went forth and followed you! 

My chains fell off; my heart was new, 

I rose, went forth and followed you! 

 

5  No condemnation now I dread! 

Jesus, and all in him, is mine! 

Alive in him, my living head, 

and clothed in righteousness divine, 

bold I approach the eternal throne 

and claim the crown, through Christ my own; 

bold I approach the eternal throne 

and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

 

 

Prayer 

 



 

 

Hymn: Praise 2! 7 

In Christ alone my hope is found 

He is my light, my strength, my song 

This cornerstone, this solid ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 

What heights of love, what depths of peace 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My comforter, my all in all 

Here, in the love of Christ, I stand 

 

2  In Christ alone, who took on flesh 

Fullness of God in helpless babe 

This gift of love and righteousness 

Scorned by the ones he came to save 

'Til on that cross, as Jesus died 

The wrath of God was satisfied 

For every sin, on him, was laid 

Here, in the death of Christ, I live 

 

3  There in the ground, his body lay 

Light of the world, by darkness, slain 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave, he rose again 

And as he stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 

For I am his and he is mine 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

 

4  No guilt in life, no fear in death 

This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell, no scheme of man 

Could ever pluck me from his hand 

'Til he returns or calls me home 

Here, in the power of Christ, I stand 

 

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty 

 

 

Sermon: Ruth 1 – God’s Kindness to the Undeserving 

 

1. God’s kindness to sinners 

 

2. God’s kindness to “outsiders” 

 

3. God’s kindness to “insiders” 

 

 

  



 

 

Hymn 

What is our hope in life and death? 

Christ alone, Christ alone. 

What is our only confidence? 

That our souls to Him belong. 

Who holds our days within His hand? 

What comes, apart from his command? 

And what will keep us to the end? 

The love of Christ, in which we stand. 

 

O sing Hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal; 

O sing Hallelujah! Now and ever we confess 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2  What truth can calm the troubled soul? 

God is good, God is good. 

Where is His Grace and goodness known? 

In our great Redeemer’s blood. 

Who holds our faith when fears arise? 

Who stands above the stormy trial? 

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh? 

Unto the shore, the rock of Christ. 

 

3  Unto the grave, what shall we sing? 

Christ, He lives, Christ, He lives! 

And what reward will heaven bring? 

Everlasting life with Him. 

There we will rise to meet the Lord. 

Then sin and death will be destroyed. 

And we will feast in endless joy, 

When Christ is ours for evermore. 

 

Keith Getty & Matt Papa 

 

 

Closing Prayer 


