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			Praise for
The Girl’s Still Got It

			
				“This is by far the most interesting, encouraging, and applicable book on Ruth I’ve ever read. Liz is brilliantly profound as she makes the Bible come alive in a fresh, enlightening way. I kept finding myself saying, ‘I didn’t know that!’ Plus, Liz’s trademark wit makes this book so much fun to read. I give this book my highest recommendation.”

				—LYSA TERKEURST, New York Times best-selling author of Made to Crave and president of Proverbs 31 Ministries

			

			
				“Liz Curtis Higgs is one of the most amazing teachers of God’s Word that I have ever experienced. Her in-depth knowledge of the Scriptures, gifting as a communicator, and personal relationship with the Lord make her unmatched in the ability to take biblical truth and make it applicable to anybody.”

				—PRISCILLA SHIRER, New York Times best-selling author of The Resolution for Women

			

			
				“Liz has a profound gift. She can pull back the curtain of history, and suddenly we are weeping with Naomi, kneeling beside Ruth, and celebrating a God who redeems our stories in outrageously beautiful ways. You will love this book!”

				—SHEILA WALSH, author of God Loves Broken People (and those who pretend they’re not)

			

			
				“Liz is authentic, hilarious, and theologically substantive. Every time I have the privilege of hearing her teach or reading something she’s written, I come away with a bigger, clearer picture of Jesus. Her new book about an Old Testament girl named Ruth—which is ultimately about God’s redemptive affection for all of us—is a must read!”

				—LISA HARPER, author of Stumbling into Grace

			

			
				“Liz Curtis Higgs has done it again! With her thorough research, spontaneous wit, and extraordinary attention to every detail of Ruth’s life, Liz will have you laughing and crying at the same time while being challenged with poignant choices that apply to your own life. This book sings of hope, redemption, and lasting joy. I highly recommend it for personal and small-group study.”

				—CAROL KENT, author of Between a Rock and a Grace Place

			

			
				“Liz’s genius, sensitivity, and humor are reflected on every page. I’ve taught the book of Ruth many times, but, oh, did Liz introduce me to insightful, ancient cues that deepened what I thought I knew. You’re going to fall in love with The Girl’s Still Got It—and with Liz!”

				—JAN SILVIOUS, author of Same Life, New Story

			

			
				“I love Liz. I love Ruth. Put them under the same roof, and you have my full attention. Liz is the consummate storyteller, and Ruth is a woman with a story worth knowing. It worked for me. Big time!”

				—PATSY CLAIRMONT, author of Stained Glass Hearts

			

			
				“Liz has certainly still got it! You’ll laugh, learn, and love Liz’s contemporary parallels to Ruth and Naomi. She brings them alive, vividly helping us identify with their hopes and hurts. Like us, they faced enormous storms, but also—and Liz makes this so clear—they learned to trust the Lord of the Storm. Liz’s astounding research will teach you valuable history—yet all the while you’ll feel like you are curled up with a novel.”

				—DEE BRESTIN, author of The Friendships of Women

			

			
				“Liz Curtis Higgs has taken this remarkable story and made it come alive! With delightful humor and well-researched insight, Liz presents Ruth’s story as it truly is—the story of you and me. For we, too, have been chosen and deeply loved by a Kinsman-Redeemer who went to such extravagant lengths that he left heaven and interrupted eternity just to make us his own.”

				—JOANNA WEAVER, author of Having a Mary Heart in a Martha World

			

			
				“The first time I heard Liz Curtis Higgs speak, I fell in love with her wisdom, her grace, and especially her infectious laughter. It has been the very same for me with this book. She had me at the first sentence, bent over the pages, underlining like a crazy woman, writing notes in the margins, and laughing out loud along with her. Liz writes with the mind of a scholar, the heart of a novelist, and a beautiful wit. I cannot wait to huddle my girlfriends around our kitchen table and study The Girl’s Still Got It.”

				—ANGELA THOMAS, author of Do You Think I’m Beautiful?

			

			Praise for the
Bad Girls of the Bible series

			
				“Popular storyteller Higgs takes a look at the vamps and tramps of the Bible, searching for the lessons these wicked women have to teach. Higgs retells these biblical stories with rollicking humor and deep insight as she teaches about the nature of sin and goodness.”

				—PUBLISHERS WEEKLY

			

			
				“Liz takes—with humility and humor—the evangelical message and puts it in a lens that anybody can look through. A truly remarkable accomplishment.”

				—RELIGION & ETHICS NEWSWEEKLY

			

			
				“Everything touched by Liz Curtis Higgs turns to humor and encouragement. Higgs connects each of her Bad Girls with her readers. A refreshing look at Bible characters we don’t hear much about.”

				—CHURCH & SYNAGOGUE LIBRARIES

			

			
				“Higgs is such a fine writer. She invites us to see ‘badness’ not as something ‘out there’ but as something within. The key, needless to say, lies in pulling the right lesson from each bad example. And Higgs is superb at it.”

				—DESERET NEWS
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		Which Girl’s Still Got It?

		Ruth’s definitely got it. Yes, that Ruth. The one in the Bible.

		And her mother-in-law, Naomi? She’s still got it too. So do you, beloved.

		What do I mean by “it”? Value. Significance. Vibrancy. Worth. Something vital and meaningful to offer, no matter how many times you’ve been around the block.

		Look at Ruth. Even thirty-two centuries later, her shining example of boldness and faithfulness still blows us away. Why don’t we take a walk in her sandals and see where the Lord might lead us and how he might use us?

		Resist the urge to say you’re too old, too young, too busy, too scared, too worn out, too washed up, too anything to be useful to God. Truth is, you’ve always been part of his love-the-world plan. Need proof? From the day he formed you in your mother’s womb, God has watched over your every step, making sure you got where you needed to go.

		When you stumbled, it was God who steadied you.

		When you fell, it was God who rescued you.

		When you lost your way, it was God who carried you home.

		Why? Because he knows you fully, loves you completely, and holds you close to his heart. God will never give up on you, my sister. You claim a special place in his Big Picture.

		As the book of Proverbs says, “You can make many plans, but the LORD’S purpose will prevail.”1 Count on it. As surely as we know how the book of Ruth ends—happily—God knows how your story is going to unfold.

		We don’t use the phrase divine providence much anymore, but here’s what it means: “God is there, God cares, God rules, and God provides.”2 How comforting to know that we’re never alone and never unloved, that Someone powerful is in charge and looking out for us. The book of Ruth is a crash course in Sovereignty 101, with God whispering all through it, “Trust me!”

		Okay, but trust is an easy word to say and a hard thing to do. It took a decade of Bad Girl foolishness before I understood how good and trustworthy God is. The refrain of one classic hymn never fails to bring a lump to my throat (not good when you’re trying to sing):

		
			Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him!

			How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er!

			Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus!

			O for grace to trust Him more!3

		

		Yeah, that last bit. Gets me every time.

		From childhood Naomi learned to trust the Sovereign God of Israel. Ruth discovered his faithfulness a bit further down the road. Some of us are only now realizing what it means to live in the circle of God’s embrace and at the absolute center of his will.

		I’m still getting my head around it. Maybe you are too.

		Suppose we hang out with these ancient sisters for a season and see what they can teach us about God’s steadfast love. First, we need to figure out how to transport Naomi and Ruth into the present. Or project ourselves into the distant past.

		Hmm …

		TIME TRAVEL WITHOUT THE DELOREAN

		If only we could jump into a time machine! Instead of simply reading about biblical history, we could live it. Rather than merely studying maps and books, we could see, touch, and experience that long-lost world firsthand. Wouldn’t that be something?

		H. G. Wells created a device for his Time Traveller out of nickel, ivory, and quartz. Doc Brown sent Marty McFly back to 1955 in a plutonium-powered DeLorean. I’m thinking we’ll employ something God designed—our imaginations—and toss in a healthy measure of old-fashioned research. (No worries. That’s my gig.)

		Page by page I want us to go there—to Moab, to Bethlehem, to the days of Naomi, Ruth, and Boaz. We’ll tarry in the corners of their homes and listen to their conversations and consider every word of every verse until we can say, “I totally get the book of Ruth. And I see what God is trying to teach me through this rags-to-riches redemption story—he has a plan for my life.”

		Girl, does he ever!

		Before we step back in time, here are three things you’re going to love about the book of Ruth.

		First, it’s a guaranteed great read.

		A combo of “literary art and theological insight,”4 these four chapters in Scripture have “enchanted every age,”5 including our own. I’ve pored over Ruth’s story in fourteen translations and a hundred books and commentaries, and I still get tears in my eyes when the women of Bethlehem sing out, “Praise be to the LORD, who this day has not left you without a kinsman-redeemer.”6 Yes, yes, yes!

		Plus, the book of Ruth has all the stuff English majors swoon over: fascinating parallels, flashbacks, and clever repetition. Watch for all the uses of return (shubh in Hebrew) and favor (hesed). Very cool. Scottish theologian Sinclair Ferguson said, “Like the stories we loved to hear again and again in childhood, the pleasure of this one lies partly in spotting the clues.”7 We’ll be regular Nancy Drews before we’re done.

		It’s also a deliciously chatty story. In the New International Version nearly sixty of the eighty-five verses include dialogue. Lots of “she said, he said.”

		Love it.

		Second, wait until you find out how this true story began.

		Though Jewish tradition gives Samuel props for writing the book of Ruth,8 most modern scholars don’t agree. It’s a timing problem, since the book ends with David’s name. Everyone reading it three millenniums ago would have smiled and nodded, recognizing the famous ruler. Yet Samuel died before David became king around 1010 BC, meaning Samuel’s authorship is improbable.9

		Instead, the book of Ruth was likely composed around 1000 BC,10 a century or two after the actual events. Could be it was written even more recently than that, anywhere from 1000 to 500 BC,11 depending on who’s doing the research.

		Guess who preserved the account of Naomi, Ruth, and Boaz until it was finally recorded? Storytellers.

		Accomplished troupes knew all the favorite songs and familiar legends and shared them at public gatherings and festivals.12 Since the book of Ruth began in poetic, oral form and circulated that way for ages,13 these storytellers of old kept Ruth’s history alive by carefully memorizing every word, then recounting the much-loved tale wherever people hung out, especially around the spring or at the town gate.14

		Don’t panic! This is still God’s Word, a work of the Holy Spirit. Through the centuries the Lord used ordinary people to bind his truth onto stone, clay, papyrus, leather, parchment, copper, potsherds, and silver.15 Yet many of the ancient texts, those God-breathed words, were spoken long before they were written.

		Ruth’s story is so skillfully arranged, so beautifully narrated, we can easily imagine a gifted storyteller standing before an audience, commanding everyone’s undivided attention from the opening words: “And it came to pass in the days of the judges …”

		That third thing you’ll love?

		The book of Ruth is all about our biblical sisters. They don’t simply make an appearance or hover in the background; it’s a women’s story through and through. Some commentators go a step further, believing the Naomi-Ruth saga was “passed on by a guild of women storytellers.”16 Other scholars suggest “the writer was a woman.”17

		Oh my. Not only spoken by women but also written by a woman?

		Well, we know songs written by women are included in Scripture. Miriam exhorted the assembled, “Sing to the LORD, for he is highly exalted.”18 Deborah declared in her own voice and words, “Wake up, wake up, break out in song!”19 And Mary sang with all her heart, “My soul glorifies the Lord.”20

		If God placed those lyrics in the hearts and mouths of our sisters and saved them for eternity in his Word, might he also have entrusted a woman writer to faithfully preserve the story of Ruth?

		Not trying to convince you, dear one. Just tossing it out there.

		After three thousand years we can’t be certain “whether the real author was male or female.”21 But we can be sure of Jesus, “the author and perfecter of our faith,”22 who has written his name across our hearts and whose eternal Word is true.

		THIS ONE’S FOR THE GIRLS

		We can also be certain of this: women matter a great deal to God. No book of the Bible demonstrates that more powerfully than Ruth.

		Here are seven you-go-girl truths that jumped out at me as I read her story.

		Two women command the leading roles.

		You won’t find another book like it in Scripture. Brief scenes featuring only women are rare; Mary’s visit to Elizabeth in Luke 1 comes to mind. But a story that has two female leads plus a whole chorus of sopranos and altos? Remarkable to find a book of the Bible so “unusually woman-centered both in language and in plot.”23 Not only that, they’re strong, intelligent women who, as they say in Hollywood, can carry a film.

		Naomi and Ruth are complex and distinctive, not stereotypes.

		They represent two nationalities, two religions at first, two generations, and two very different personalities. No need to ask who’s speaking when you read their words. The Bible is filled with Good Girls and Bad Girls, often contrasted with each other. In Proverbs we find archetypes of the wise woman and the foolish woman,24 the kindhearted woman and the immoral woman.25 But in Naomi and Ruth we see real women, even flawed women, who change and grow throughout their journey.

		The story is told from a female viewpoint.

		I wouldn’t dare call Scripture chick lit, but the book of Ruth “seems to reflect a female perspective.”26 A male commentator wrote those words, and he’s absolutely right: we see all the early scenes through the eyes of Naomi and Ruth. Even when Boaz appears, his dialogue is solely about helping these two women. (Like something straight from the Lifetime channel, you know?)

		Naomi and Ruth are cooperative instead of competitive.

		When Sarai and Hagar take the biblical stage together in Genesis 16, it is not pretty. Same thing with Rachel and Leah in Genesis 30, and Hannah and Peninnah in 1 Samuel 1. Regular catfights, all. Yet in the book of Ruth, we find a young woman and her mother-in-law walking in the same direction (imagine that!) and seeking the same goals: putting food on the table and keeping the family name alive. Ruth looks out for Naomi from the start. Later Naomi looks out for Ruth. Go, team!

		These women make things happen rather than wait for things to happen.

		Instead of playing the passive-aggressive card, Naomi and Ruth are in the game. They talk and act independently of men and do what needs to be done. Often in biblical narrative things happen to women—sad things, even horrible things. Yet these two take their future into their own hands. You’ll soon find “it is female assertiveness which drives the story’s action.”27 When tragedy strikes their household, Naomi and Ruth don’t sit moping in Moab, hoping someone will rescue them. They go, they do, they seek, they find—with God leading the way.

		The women are strong, and the men are mostly … um, weak.

		Just sayin’. Even when Naomi and Ruth burst into tears, “neither woman strikes the reader as weak, helpless, or lost.”28 In contrast, the men die, are unnamed, or shirk their responsibilities. Spiritually, emotionally, and physically, the men in this story (other than Boaz, of course) pale in comparison to our stalwart sisters.

		Females are continually discussed, acknowledged, and praised—by name.

		The number of nameless women in Scripture is legion. The woman at the well,29 the bleeding woman,30 the slave girl who predicts the future31—the list goes on and on. Yet our female leads in Ruth are all named. Additional name-dropping takes place near the end of the narrative when Tamar, Rachel, and Leah are spoken of in glowing terms—and by the men of Bethlehem, no less. These men saw with their own eyes that the Israelite faith was “cherished, defended, and exemplified by women.”32

		Suffice it to say, Naomi and Ruth were important to God’s people. And God meant the world to Naomi and Ruth. They turned to him for provision, honored him through their obedience, and blessed him with their words.

		OUR FIRST, OUR LAST, OUR EVERYTHING

		Why study the girls (and guys) of the Bible? Because they help us understand God’s character. Through the fickleness of his people, he reveals his unchanging nature. Through their neediness, he demonstrates his compassion. Through their rash behavior, he exhibits his patience. Through their sinful choices, he shows us what mercy looks like. Through their bitter complaints, he proves his capacity to love the unlovable. Through their disloyalty, his faithfulness shines.

		However fitting it may be that this book of the Bible has Ruth’s name on it, make no mistake: this is the Lord’s story, and he alone claims center stage. As one commentator wrote, “It is God’s actions we are to learn about, not a series of admirable human qualities.”33 Exactly so. Our desire as believers isn’t to be more like Ruth; it’s to be more like Jesus. With each admirable thing Ruth does, we’ll see the Lord’s hand at work.

		God doesn’t have a speaking role or make a physical appearance in the book of Ruth, but we’ll sense his constant presence, steady as a heartbeat. When we reach the final page, I hope that instead of saying, “Wow, what a woman!” we’ll be saying, “Wow, what a Redeemer!”

		One more thing, sis. Take a minute to check out the resources in the back of this book in case you’d like to use them while you read: a short list of Discussion Questions for book clubs; a longer Study Guide for more in-depth, chapter-by-chapter Bible study; and a recommended reading list for those of us who like to dig even deeper.

		Now then, I promised you a journey in a time machine. With hearts engaged and Bibles in hand, let’s travel back to 1200 BC, give or take a few decades, and meet King David’s great-grandmother as a young woman in her midtwenties.34

		Wait. Is that Ruth wearing an ugly black thingy?

		Oh dear. I hadn’t expected to find her like this.
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		Off to a Rocky Start

		The girl doesn’t need a big R embroidered on her tunic to give her away. See that graceful posture? And that tender expression on her face? Gotta be our Ruth.

		Looks as if we’ve come at a bad time, though.

		Beneath the blazing desert sun, large stones mark the outlines of two fresh graves, with earthen mounds covering the bodies. Two husbands, buried on the day of their passing—a must in a country this hot.1

		Just as well no one can see or hear us. I never know what to say at funerals, and all my words of comfort sound like clichés. So we stand with our backs pressed against the rough trunk of a date palm tree and watch two young widows and their grieving mother-in-law face the darkest day of their lives.

		All three women are wearing coarse sackcloth, woven from goat’s hair and dyed black.2 Makes me itch just looking at them. But then, this day isn’t about comfort or fashion. Sackcloth is worn as a sign of repentance or mourning.3

		Father God, are they aware of your presence? Are they even now whispering your name?

		If you’ve buried the love of your life, you understand at a deeply personal level what Ruth is going through: the numbness, the heartache, the emptiness.

		She stands a few steps back lest her tunic brush against her husband’s burial mound and leave her ceremonially unclean,4 at least in her mother-in-law’s eyes. A major nuisance, that Mosaic Law: “anyone who touches a human bone or a grave … will be unclean for seven days.”5 Seven days? It’s amazing people attended funerals in Israel with that risk hanging over their heads.

		Ruth’s sister-in-law, Orpah, is wailing, tears coursing down her cheeks. Behind them stands Naomi, resting her hands on their shoulders. Offering solace, perhaps. Or leaning on them for support.

		Easy enough to figure out how Orpah and Ruth got here: this is their hometown. But how did Naomi, a daughter of Israel, end up in a graveyard on the outskirts of a nameless settlement in Moab, where the people worship the evil god Chemosh? The answer is what screenwriters call the back story, the details from a character’s past that shape her present and hint at her future.

		As it happens, the book of Ruth opens with Naomi’s back story, squeezing ten years into five short verses. While our sisters tarry in the hot sun, paying their respects, we’ll get the goods on this midlife matriarch. More than one writer thinks the book of Ruth should be called “The Book of Naomi.”6 Let’s see why.

		ACT ONE, SCENE ONE

		
			In the days … Ruth 1:1

		

		Well, that’s an exciting start. No, really. Back then these few words told the listeners that trouble was on the horizon, with a happy ending sure to follow.7 The best kind of story. Whether rendered “now it came to pass” (KJV) or “long ago” (NCV) or “once upon a time” (MSG), this simple Hebrew phrase signaled the audience: you are going to love this!

		
			… when the judges ruled,… Ruth 1:1

		

		That’s our time frame, somewhere between 1220 and 1050 BC,8 during the Iron Age (not to be confused with an indie rock band from Austin, a tattoo parlor in Saint Louis, or steel-toed boots—but who’s Googling?). Though we can’t be certain, the story of Ruth probably falls chronologically between Ehud and Jephthah,9 two of the many guys mentioned in Judges.

		The final verse of Judges sums things up: “In those days Israel had no king; everyone did as he saw fit.”10 Uh-oh. When people do their own thing, it’s seldom a good thing and almost never a God thing. Like rebellious children, the people of Israel “refused to give up their evil practices and stubborn ways.”11 Those were seriously chaotic years, “a bleak, dark time of disobedience on the part of God’s people.”12

		Then, like an oasis in the desert, Naomi and Ruth’s story appears as a welcome relief from all the warfare and savagery. We’ll find no signs or wonders, no parting seas or burning bushes, no dens of lions or fiery furnaces. The only miracles in the book of Ruth are changed lives.

		Best. Miracles. Ever.

		Of course, it wouldn’t be much of a story if everything went smoothly. Instead, Naomi and her family face one disaster after another, beginning with a scenario that would surely strike fear in my heart.

		
			… there was a famine in the land,… Ruth 1:1

		

		Not just a few days without food. Israel was utterly ravaged, and the people were starving—Naomi and her family included.

		Various troubles can bring crops to a halt. Too little rain in the growing season, too much rain in the harvest season, and hungry locusts and caterpillars in any season. However, this famine was no “accident of history but the outworking of God’s covenant promise”13 made generations earlier to Abraham.

		By the time of our story, Abe’s descendants are playing fast and loose with God’s favor. A constant refrain echoes through the book of Judges, which spans more than three hundred years: “the Israelites did evil in the eyes of the LORD.”14 I mean, those exact words appear six times. How stubborn can people be?

		Sorry, Lord. I know the answer to that one all too well.

		God takes no pleasure in our suffering. But he takes even less pleasure in our unfaithfulness. When the Israelites of old “forsook the LORD, the God of their fathers,” worshiping instead the gods of their Canaanite neighbors, they “provoked the LORD to anger.”15

		How deeply did his anger burn? Hot enough to singe the ground.

		The last biblical famine had occurred during Joseph’s time, and God had put that one in motion too: “He called down famine on the land and destroyed all their supplies of food.”16

		That sovereignty thing in action? Right. God really is in charge, and he really does know what he’s doing. The famine in Egypt made a way forward for Joseph “till the word of the LORD proved him true.”17 And that same famine, terrible as it was, brought Joseph’s brothers to his door for a God-ordained reunion.

		Whenever heartache, loss, disappointment, stress, or any of the other stuff we hate comes our way, it helps to remember that hard times are purposeful, meant to refine and redirect us. They’re not arbitrary or random, and they’re definitely not cruel. If I’m going to suffer, at least let it be for a good reason. Make that a God reason.

		If we start thinking, A loving God wouldn’t do that, we miss the truth recorded in his Word and the seeds of hope planted deep in our parched soil: God loves us too much to let us starve spiritually.

		That’s why this famine struck Israel.

		Unfortunately, Naomi wasn’t humbled yet. Merely hungry, like her husband.

		MAN, OH MAN

		
			… and a man from Bethlehem in Judah,… Ruth 1:1

		

		No name is given here, just “a certain man” (KJV) from Bethlehem. Find Jerusalem on the map, then head south five or six miles along the eastern ridge of the central mountain range, and there it is: O little town of Bethlehem. Before the famine this man and his family would’ve gazed across richly cultivated expanses beyond the town gate: fields of wheat and barley, groves of olive trees, and vines laden with grapes. Bethlehem was the “granary of the country.”18 Even the word Bethlehem in Hebrew means “house of bread” or “house of food.”19

		But those days were over.

		
			… together with his wife and two sons,… Ruth 1:1

		

		One husband, one wife, two sons. They sound like the Cleavers on Leave It to Beaver, the perfect suburban family. Still no names given for our Bethlehem bunch. Not Ward, not June, not Wally.

		And that place they called home, that “good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and honey”?20 With the cows dying and the bees no longer buzzing, Bethlehem had lost its curb appeal. We can almost see this husband and father longing to feed his family, eying the land east of Bethlehem, wondering if the grass might indeed be greener on the other side of the Jordan River.

		
			… went to live for a while … Ruth 1:1

		

		Kinda vague. How long did they plan to stay? Did they take a moving van—well, caravan—with all their household goods? Or did they tie spare tunics around their waists and hit the road? This much is clear: they got outta Dodge.

		People today regularly move from place to place. Except for the hassle and expense, relocating is a perfectly fine thing to do. But for an Israelite family to abandon their clan and leave the land of God’s blessing and provision was a grave sin.21 A holy no-no. They weren’t just turning their backs on Bethlehem and its people; they were turning their backs on God. As Warren Wiersbe, a seasoned Bible teacher, put it, this man from Bethlehem “walked by sight and not by faith,”22 dragging his family down with him.

		If their departure from Judah was the first shoe, dropping with a heavy thud, their unseemly destination was the other shoe.

		
			… in the country of Moab. Ruth 1:1

		

		Remember our storyteller holding the audience spellbound? The crowd just let out a collective gasp: “Not Moab!”

		Yup, Moab. The last place—I mean the very last place—this family from Judah should’ve headed. The porous soil of Moab might have been good for growing things, and the moist winds from the Mediterranean may have watered the fields and pastures, but Moab was still off-limits for Israelites. Strangers in a strange land, they couldn’t even buy property there.23 They could only find lodging. And food.

		The apostle Paul’s words, written centuries later, suit this foolish family to a T: “their god is their stomach.”24 Couldn’t they trust the God of Israel to provide their next meal? Not this gang. Too hungry for that.

		If only we could’ve stolen their passports, made sure they set off the metal detectors while going through security, or had a TSA agent pull them aside for a pat-down—anything to stop these travelers from crossing the border.

		But their stomachs were growling at the thought of all that yummy food.

		Can I just say, I get this? Groan.

		WHERE’S MAPQUEST WHEN WE NEED IT?

		Once the foursome left Bethlehem, we have no record of exactly where in Moab they landed or what route they took to get there. Ancient Moab wasn’t very big—roughly twenty-five miles across and thirty-five or sixty miles north to south,25 depending on what year it was and how well the Moabites succeeded in battling their northern neighbors. Check out our map in the front of the book to chart the route this hungry family might have traveled.

		The area that Scripture calls “the plains of Moab by the Jordan across from Jericho”26 is open and rolling, irrigated by streams winding through the shallow valleys.27 Archaeologists have identified several dozen small settlements in Moab.28 This family of four might have plunked down their luggage anywhere.

		There is something significant about not knowing where they settled. It wasn’t home, was never meant to be home. The precise location doesn’t matter, then or now.

		They “went to sojourn in the country of Moab” (KJV). ’Nuff said.

		WHAT’S SO BAD ABOUT MOAB?

		In the story of the prodigal son, the young man “set off for a distant country.”29 That description fits Moab too: unfamiliar, foreign, dangerous, and a long way from home. A place to be avoided, especially by Israelites.

		In later years the prophet Jeremiah would speak of Moab’s “overweening pride and conceit, her pride and arrogance and the haughtiness of her heart.”30 Even worse, Moab trusted in its “deeds and riches”31 and “defied the Lord.”32

		What was this religious Israelite family thinking, moving to such a place?

		They were thinking about olive oil, grapes, pomegranates, figs, and amber honey. About wine, lamb, roasted grain, and raisins. About bread, warm from a clay oven. About water, fresh from the streams that flowed from Moab’s eastern hills.

		They weren’t thinking about the people, the Moabites.

		But they should’ve been. Here’s why.

		Moab was born of (shhh) incest.

		Jesus once cautioned his disciples, “Remember Lot’s wife!”33 Who could forget a woman who turned away from her family—and from God—only to become a pillar of salt?34 She was a Bad Girl of the Bible, all right, and her two daughters were worse.

		When Lot fled from Zoar with his girls and settled in a mountain cave, the older daughter suggested to the younger, “Let’s get our father to drink wine and then lie with him and preserve our family line through our father.”35 A really, really Bad Girl.

		Some nine months later, when the older daughter gave birth to her father’s son—yes, her own brother—“she named him Moab; he is the father of the Moabites of today.”36

		Moab had a reputation for promiscuity.

		The women (how I hate to say this!) were one of the main reasons for the country’s bad rep. Despite God’s warnings not to fraternize with pagans, the men of Israel “began to indulge in sexual immorality with Moabite women, who invited them to the sacrifices to their gods.”37 Bet you can guess God’s response to the men’s apostasy. “And the LORD’S anger burned against them.”38

		Moab couldn’t even spell Welcome Wagon.

		When the Israelites passed by Moab during their exodus from Egypt, the Moabites refused to feed them. So Moses came down hard on them, saying, “No Ammonite or Moabite or any of his descendants may enter the assembly of the LORD, even down to the tenth generation. For they did not come to meet you with bread and water on your way.”39

		Yet where did this Israelite family go looking for bread and water?

		Moab. Go figure.

		Moab honored every god but the one true God.

		The Moabites worshiped a whole bunch of gods “alongside their principal god, Chemosh.”40 Ugh. That “vile god of Moab,”41 to whom they made human sacrifices.42 No wonder God didn’t want his chosen people mixing it up with Moabites.

		Why dwell on the evils that awaited our sojourners in Moab?

		Because Ruth was a Moabitess. A pagan, an idol worshiper, a woman whose family roots were twisted with incest, “a member of a cursed race.”43 She was hardly the sort of woman Israelite parents would want their sons to marry.

		Even so, our God—our utterly amazing, truly forgiving God—chose Ruth as the great-grandmother of King David, firmly placing her in the lineage of Christ. Just as God chose flawed and fallible us to be his children, his heirs.44

		Think of it! Such love, such grace, such mercy …

		Oh bother. Now my eyes are watering. And I’m getting ahead of myself.

		First, we need to wind up our back story so we can rejoin Ruth and company in
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