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January 4, 2015     Ruth 4:13-17 

 

13 So Boaz took Ruth and she became his wife. Then he went to her, and the LORD enabled her 

to conceive, and she gave birth to a son. 14 The women said to Naomi: “Praise be to the LORD, 

who this day has not left you without a kinsman-redeemer. May he become famous throughout 

Israel! 15 He will renew your life and sustain you in your old age. For your daughter-in-law, who 

loves you and who is better to you than seven sons, has given him birth.”  

 

16 Then Naomi took the child, laid him in her lap and cared for him. 17 The women living there 

said, “Naomi has a son.” And they named him Obed. He was the father of Jesse, the father of 

David.  

 

Empty Hands are Filled at The Homecoming 

 

At Christmas time people like to go home; to be with friends and family.  The book of Ruth has a 

homecoming in it as well; as Naomi returns home from the land of Moab.  Usually we return home 

with joy.  But Naomi’s return only brought sorrow; for she left with three men and returned with none.  

No husband.  No children.  No hope.  Only a daughter in law.  Yet it was here at home; at Bethlehem; 

that empty handed Naomi was given the heavenly hope of an eternal home.   

 

So also it is with the Wise Men.  They were traveling far from home to the home of Joseph and Mary; 

but also the home of God; to the hope of heaven.  Their hands were full of riches; but they were willing 

able to give them all to the baby Jesus.  In seeing Him they held much more than gold; in Him they 

held salvation and their ticket home.    

 

God is drawing you home today.  Every day He is calling us through His Word and Sacrament.  With 

every sickness and every loss; He’s always drawing us home; reminding us of how cursed and 

temporary this world is.  We return to Him with nothing; yet we know with Him we have everything; 

righteousness, forgiveness and eternal life.  We long to return Home; where we receive everything.  

Sometimes the trip is quick and sudden.  Sometimes it is long and painful.  Nonetheless, it is a trip 

home; a journey each and every one of us are on.  We can’t forget that.  

 

Imagine living in the shoes of Naomi as she traveled back home.  She had moved from home in 

Bethlehem with her husband and two sons due to a famine that had hit the land.  They moved southeast 

of Israel - perhaps 50 miles from home - a long way when you’re walking by foot.  It would have been 

bad enough for her to move away from her friends and family, but things only got worse while in 

Moab.  First and foremost, her husband Elimelech died.  Her two sons then married Moabite women, 

giving her hope of grandchildren.  Those hopes were dashed to the ground too as BOTH of her sons 

died while she was living in a foreign country!  Over the course of ten years she had lost not only her 

husband but both of her sons.  (We have to remember that in that culture men were much more 

powerful than women.  It was hard for women to do anything without a male to protect them and take 
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care of them.)  Overwhelmed with grief and miles from home; she decided to move back home in her 

old age to live among her old friends and family when she heard that the famine had ended in 

Bethlehem.  She must have felt cursed in some senses.   

 

When bad things like this happen we can’t help but try and read the tea leaves and try and figure out 

why.  Some have noted that they never should have moved out of the country in the first place or 

married foreign wives either.  If others were able to survive back in Bethlehem then perhaps they 

should have toughed it out there too.  It is easy and almost natural to look for reasons why all of these 

bad things happened to her - but in a sinful world you can’t always know why things happen the way 

they do.  That’s why we live by faith.  Regardless of WHY it happened, what we do know is that life 

was not very kind to Naomi; so bad that she wanted to change her name to “bitter.”  She wasn’t afraid 

to let anyone know how she was feeling about life; didn’t try to smile through it all and act as if life 

was going great.  It wasn’t; and it’s somewhat refreshing to hear her honesty.   

 

That’s also what makes it all the more sweet to see her life change through the birth of baby Obed, who 

would serve Naomi with a reason to live again.  He would inherit the name of Elimelech along with all 

of their old property.  He was the future of Elimelech’s family; assuring Naomi that their name would 

not die with her.   

 

Naomi had no idea in the midst of her loss that we would be reading her story today; thousands of 

miles from where she lived; and rejoicing in this little baby Obed much more than her!  For through 

this little baby Obed the Savior would eventually come.   

 

Think of how God brought this about.  After her sons died, Naomi gave their wives the option to leave 

her as she returned home to Bethlehem.  She expected them to stay in Moab and even told them to do 

so.  But Ruth refused to leave Naomi; no matter how bitter she was; and it wasn’t just a matter of 

loyalty or friendship.  She said to her, “your God will be my God.”  Ruth knew and believed in who 

Naomi’s God was.  She was bound to her through faith.  (If only married couples were so loyal!)  

When they arrived back in Bethlehem Ruth was willing to work in the fields to provide for Naomi.  

Her daughter in law was more of a blessing to her than seven sons!    

 

As a side note, shouldn’t this teach us to pray for our children to marry wisely?  The mother in law / 

daughter in law relationship can be one of the most tenacious relationships to deal with.  Yet here it 

was a great blessing to both involved!  Naomi brought her faith to Ruth.  Ruth gave her loyalty to 

Naomi; not to mention Obed!   This happened through a marriage of a foreigner at that!   And what 

about your relationship with your in laws?  Are they positive reflections of the faith and love of Christ?  

Are you providing blessings or curses for your in-laws?  

 

Boaz was another blessing from God.  He wasn’t put off by the fact that Ruth was from Moab or that 

she was a widow.  He didn’t look at her like an old car.  He saw her faithful service to her mother-in-
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law and he was impressed with her faith.  He felt honored that Ruth would be willing to marry him and 

was glad to have her as his wife.   

 

Just prior to our text, the men of Bethlehem wished upon him the blessings like that of Perez - son of 

Tamar.  Tamar was a forerunner of Boaz and the tribe of Judah.  Her husband had died, and her 

brothers REFUSED to impregnate her because they knew that if she had children then HER children 

would inherit the land that their brother owned.  Tamar was doomed to never have children until she 

finally seduced Judah into unknowingly sleeping with her by acting like a prostitute.  It was all a big 

mess.  But in spite of all the sin involved; she was given a boy by the name of Perez, who would carry 

on the family line and the promise of the Savior.  Perez was the great, great, great great grandfather of 

Boaz.  In reflecting on that story, they asked the LORD to bless Boaz with children of another widow 

by the name of Ruth; just as God blessed the widow by the name of Tamar with Perez.   

 

The LORD did just that.  After Boaz slept with Ruth, she became pregnant and gave birth to Obed.  

Obed would then inherit all of Elimelech’s land that Boaz had bought and carry on the family line.  

Naomi would finally be able to return to her home and live in the same plot of land that she had once 

lived, all through this kind descendant of Judah and Perez named Boaz.  Little did Naomi also know 

that Obed would be the grandfather of David; the future king of Israel and forerunner of Jesus Christ.   

 

So think about what the LORD did for bitter Naomi.  She was bound to thinking the rest of her life 

would be bitter; her husband and sons were dead.  Yet with no blood relation at all God was able to 

restore her name and land; make her great great grandson King, and eventually even save the world.  

Even though Obed had no blood of Naomi, she held him as if he were her own.  She placed him in her 

lap and cared for him like only a grandma can do.  Against all odds, she had a future and hope in the 

midst of death and despair through a foreign daughter in law.    

 

The older you get the more you think about these kinds of things.  Time is running low, and you tend to 

worry about what will happen with you.  Where will I live?  How much do I have to retire on?  Who is 

going to get my stuff when I die?  It would be neat to have a family homestead to hand down to your 

kids - one that your family has lived in for decades.  You might dream of having two boys and ten 

grandchildren.    

 

But dreams don’t always come true.   Who knows that you will find a spouse or how old he or she will 

live to be?   Even when you do have children it doesn’t guarantee that they will want much of your 

stuff anyway.  Most of it will most likely be old and dilapidated.  They will probably find their own 

place to live in.  Think of the reputation you want to leave behind.  The trophies you’ve earned; the 

newspaper clippings; do you really think they will even exist a hundred years from now?  Years down 

the road, who of your great great great grandchildren will even know your name; where you lived or 

what you did?   When you are in heaven or hell you won’t really care whether there are people with 

your name or not or whether they live in your homestead or not.    

 



4 

This story is bigger than Naomi and a piece of land or carrying on the family name.  It’s about how 

God would carry on HIS Name; how He carried on His promise to send His Son through the line of 

David; the grandson of Obed.  God’s Son would be the Savior; who earned for us an inheritance that 

can never spoil or fade, through his death and resurrection.  God kept this promise alive through a lady 

that wasn’t even an Israelite.  (That’s why this is an Epiphany text!)  He brought her from Moab and 

decided to use her to keep the promise alive.  It had nothing to do with whether she was a Jew or not.  

It was thicker than blood.  It had to do with the promise; the light of salvation that goes beyond the four 

walls of Israel.   

 

God does a similar thing for us that He did for Naomi.  As Naomi was given an inheritance through the 

adoption of a son that wasn’t even hers by blood; God adopts us into His family through a different 

type of marriage; when He binds us to Christ and adopts us into His family in baptism.  There we 

receive all of His blessings; all of His inheritance.  Through our marriage to Christ He is ours; and He 

alone gives us an inheritance that He earned through His death and resurrection.  He gives us a land 

that can never perish, spoil or fade.   This promise is ours through faith in Christ.   

 

The Holy Spirit would love each and every one of us to grab the baby Jesus in our arms and hold Him 

in our arms of faith.  He wants you to see how His Son died on the cross for your sins and rose from the 

grave victorious - for you.  He wants you to cherish this wonderful message and cling to the hope of 

heaven; no matter if you come with the riches of the Wise Men or the nothing of Naomi.  He would 

love this Baby to to give you forgiveness, hope and joy.   

 

No matter what you’re missing or who is gone as you have had a homecoming this Christmas, Jesus is 

still here and He is still yours.  His sacrificial death is the gift that fills more than your hands; He fills 

your heart with His love.  You can give Him to your children and grandchildren without cost; by 

simply speaking the Word and having them baptized; to give them the guarantee of an eternal 

homecoming through faith in HIM.   

 

How Lovely Shines the Morning Star!  The nations see and hail afar The light in Judah shining.   

O David’s Son of Jesse’s race, my bridegroom and my King of grace.  For you my heart is pining.  

Lowly, Holy, Great and glorious, O victorious Prince of graces, Filling all the heavenly places.  Amen. 


