
C 

Thanksgiving  
Wrapped in Advent 



Selections from Ruth 

 A severe famine came upon the land.  So a man 
from Bethlehem in Judah left his home and went to 
live in the country of Moab, taking his wife and two 
sons with him . . .  Then Elimelich died, and Naomi 
was left with her two sons . . .  But about ten years 
later, both Mahlon and Killion died.  This left Naomi 
alone, without her two sons or her husband. 



 

 Then Naomi heard in Moab that the LORD had 
blessed his people in Judah by giving them good cops 
again.  So Naomi and her daughters-in-law go ready 
to leave Moab to return to her homeland . . . 

 But on the way, Naomi said to her daughters-in-
law, “Go back to your mothers’ homes . . . “ 

 “No,” they said.  “We want to go with you to 
your people.” 



 

 But Naomi replied, “Why should you go on with 
me? . . . Things are far more bitter fro me than for you, 
because the LORD himself has raised his fist against 
me.” . . . 

 But Ruth clung tightly to Naomi.  “Look,” Naomi 
said to her, “your sister-in-law has gone back to her 
people and to her gods.  You should do the same.” 



 

 But Ruth replied, “Don’t ask me to leave you and 
turn back.  Wherever you go, I will go; wherever you 
live, I will live.  Your people will be my people, and 
your God will be my God.  Wherever you die, I will 
die, and there I will be buried.  May the LORD punish 
me severely if I allow anything but death to separate 
us!” 

     Selections from Ruth 1:1-17 



Reflections 

•Like Naomi, do you sometimes miss the love all around you?  
Name some of the people who have been faithful Ruths for 
you. 

•What little things eat away to you, worry you? 

•Your life may be devoid of brazen miracles, but God is at 
work in the little things, too. What events have “just 
happened” to come together in a way that indicates God is 
behind them? 



Responding in Gratitude 
 

Spend a few minutes in quiet contemplation and 
prayer.  How is the LORD leading you to be part of 
bringing a small miracle to someone in the family of 
God today? 

 



The Love of God 
Frederick M. Lehman 

The love of God is greater far 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell; 
It goes beyond the highest star, 
And reaches to the lowest hell; 
The guilty pair, bowed down with care, 
God gave His Son to win; 
His erring child He reconciled, 
And pardoned from his sin. 



 

Refrain 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 

 



When years of time shall pass away, 
And earthly thrones and kingdoms fall, 
When men, who here refuse to pray, 
On rocks and hills and mountains call, 
God’s love so sure, shall still endure, 
All measureless and strong; 
Redeeming grace to Adam’s race— 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 



 

Refrain 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 

 



Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
And were the skies of parchment made, 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, 
And every man a scribe by trade, 
To write the love of God above, 
Would drain the ocean dry. 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
Though stretched from sky to sky. 



 

Refrain 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 

 


