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During a severe famine in the days of the judges, a man named Elimelech from the tribe of Judah went with his family from Bethlehem-judah to dwell in the land of Moab. His family consisted of his wife Naomi and two sons, Chilion and Mahlon. But not too many years passed before Elimelech died and left Naomi a widow.
The two sons both married women of Moab. The wife of Chilion was named Orpah, and the wife of Mahlon was named Ruth. After ten years in Moab, Mahlon and Chilion also died, both without children, and the three widows—Naomi, Orpah, and Ruth—were left alone. So when Naomi heard that the famine in Israel had abated, she decided to return to her own people.
Naomi started her trek home to Bethlehem, accompanied by her two faithful daughters-in-law, but then thought it would be better for the younger women to remain in their own country. “You will be better off with your own mothers than with me,” she told them, “and may Jehovah grant that you find husbands among your own people.” Naomi kissed them and they all wept together, for they loved her as she loved them.
“No!” they said to her, “we will go with you to your people.”
Then Naomi said, “Turn again, my daughters. There are no more sons in my womb that I can give you for husbands. Even if I had a husband tonight and could bear sons, would you wait for them to grow up? No, my daughters, it grieves me deeply that the hand of Jehovah, has gone against me.”
They all wept again; then Orpah kissed Naomi and returned to Moab. Ruth, however, would not go, though Naomi urged her. “Your sister-in-law has returned to her people and her gods,” said Naomi. “It would be best for you to go, too.”
“Do not request me to leave you or to return from following you,” replied Ruth. “I will go wherever you go, and I will lodge wherever you lodge. Your people shall be my people, and your God shall be my God. I will die where you die, and there will I be buried. Jehovah do so to me, and more also, if anything but death should separate me from you.” So Naomi and Ruth continued on to Bethlehem-judah together.
The people of Bethlehem-judah could not believe that Naomi had returned. “Is that you, Naomi?” they asked.
“Oh, please,” she relied, “do not call me Naomi. You must call me Mara, for God has dealt bitterly with me. I went out full, but Jehovah has brought me home empty.”
It was the season of the barley harvest when the two women arrived in Bethlehem-judah, and Ruth entreated Naomi to let her glean in the barley fields. For it was the law in Israel that those who reaped would not fully reap the corners of their fields but leave them to be gleaned by the poor and those who were strangers. Naomi consented, and Ruth went to glean. By good fortune, but without prior planning, Ruth went to glean in the fields of Boaz, a wealthy kinsman of Naomi’s late husband Elimelech. When Boaz saw Ruth, he asked his servant, “Who is this young woman?”
“She is the damsel who came from Moab with Naomi,” the servant answered. “She came to me and requested to glean and gather after your reapers among the sheaves, and has continued from morning until now.”
Then Boaz went to Ruth where she was gleaning in the field and said, “Do not go to glean in other fields, but stay close by my maidens. Watch the fields where they reap and follow them. And when you are thirsty, go to my water vessels and drink from them.”
Ruth was overcome by Boaz’s kindness. She bowed before him and asked, “Why have I found favor in your eyes that you would take note of me, though I am a stranger?”
“Because I have been told all that you do for your mother-in-law since the death of your husband,” answered Boaz, “and how you have left the land of your birth to come unto a people you do not know. May Jehovah, the God of Israel, in whom you have come to trust, grant you a full reward for your work.”
“Let me find favor in your sight, my lord,” said Ruth, “for you have comforted me and have spoken to me in friendship, though I am not like one of your handmaidens.”
Boaz took Ruth to eat with him at mealtime and gave her more than she could eat. And when she returned to her gleaning, Boaz commanded the young men to let her glean wherever she liked, even among the sheaves. “And, also,” he said, “let some handfuls of grain fall on purpose for her to glean.”
When evening came and Ruth threshed out the grain she had gleaned, she had about an ephah of barley. Returning to the city, she took some of the grain to Naomi. “Where did you glean today?” Naomi asked Ruth when she saw the bounty of her gleaning.
“The man in whose fields I gleaned is named Boaz,” Ruth answered.
“May he be blessed of Jehovah,” said Naomi, “for he has not ceased showing kindness to both the living and the dead. This man is near kin to us, one who has the right to redeem. It is good for you to go out with Boaz’s maidens and not to other fields.”
So from that day forward, Ruth stayed close to Boaz’s maidens and gleaned in his fields until the end of both the barley harvest and the wheat harvest.
Then Naomi said to Ruth, “Boaz our kinsman will be winnowing the chaff from his barley tonight. Go to the threshing floor where he is working and do not let him see you. When he lies down to sleep, uncover his feet and lie down beside them, then he will tell you what to do.”
When Boaz lay down at the end of the grain pile that night, Ruth came softly, uncovered his feet, and lay beside them. In the middle of the night, something seemed strange to Boaz and he awoke. When he turned, he saw a woman lying at his feet. “Who are you?” he asked.
“I am Ruth, your handmaid. Spread your skirt over me, for you are a near kinsman with the right to redeem me from my widowhood.”
“You are blessed of Jehovah,” said Boaz, “for you have shown more kindness in the latter end than in the beginning. And now, my daughter, fear not, for I will do for you all that you require. Though it is true that I am your late husband’s near kinsman, there is another nearer than I am. Stay here tonight and in the morning I will perform my duty as your kinsman.”
In the morning, Ruth arose while it was yet dark, and Boaz said to the others who were there, “Let it be known that a woman came into the threshing floor.”
Then he said to Ruth, “Bring your cloak and hold it.” And Boaz filled Ruth’s cloak with six measures of barley, which she took back to Naomi.
“He gave me these six measures of barley,” Ruth reported to Naomi, “for he said that I should not go empty to my mother-in-law.” And she told Naomi all that Boaz had said.
“Sit still, my daughter, until you know how this matter turns out,” said Naomi. “This man will not rest today until it is resolved.”
Boaz went that day and waited at the city gate for the kinsman who was nearer to Ruth’s husband than he. When the man came, Boaz bade him sit. Then he bade ten elders of the city to sit with them. To the kinsman he said, “Naomi, who has come recently from Moab, is selling a piece of land that belonged to our brother Elimelech. I am telling you this before the elders of our people so that you might redeem it if you wish. You are the nearest kin and have first right to redeem. But if you do not wish to do so, tell me, for my right is after yours.”
And the man said, “I will redeem it.”
Then Boaz continued: “When you buy this field from Naomi, you must also buy Ruth the Moabitess, the wife of the dead, to raise up seed unto her dead husband upon his inheritance.”
When the kinsman heard these further details, he quickly changed his mind. “I cannot redeem it for myself, then,” he said, “lest I mar my own inheritance. It is yours to redeem if you like.”
Now the manner of doing such business in Israel was for a man to take off his shoe and give it to his neighbor as a testimony of their exchange. And Boaz took off his shoe and gave it to his kinsman. Then Boaz said to the ten elders and to all the people, “You are witnesses this day that I have bought all that was Elimelech’s and all that was Chilion’s and Mahlon’s from Naomi. And Ruth the Moabitess, the wife of Mahlon, I have purchased to be my wife, to raise up the name of the dead upon his inheritance, that the name of Mahlon be not cut off from among his brethren.”
Boaz took Ruth to be his wife, and she bore a son whom they named Obed. And this Obed was the father of Jesse, who was the father of King David. And the women of Bethlehem said to Naomi, “Blessed be Jehovah, for he has not left you without a kinsman. This grandson he has given you will restore your life and be nourishment to you in your old age. For your daughter-in-law, who loves you and who is better to you than seven sons, has borne him.”
And Naomi laid the child in her bosom and became his nurse.

