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Bible Reading #4 – 15 Points 
 
 
 
Read Ruth 1:1  -  NIV 

(Read for Contents) 
Ruth 1 (NIV)  
1In the days when the judges ruled, there was a famine in the land. So a man from Bethlehem in 
Judah, together with his wife and two sons, went to live for a while in the country of Moab.  
2The man’s name was Elimelek, his wife’s name was Naomi, and the names of his two sons were 
Mahlon and Kilion. They were Ephrathites from Bethlehem, Judah. And they went to Moab and 
lived there.  
3Now Elimelek, Naomi’s husband, died, and she was left with her two sons.  
4They married Moabite women, one named Orpah and the other Ruth. After they had lived there 
about ten years,  
5both Mahlon and Kilion also died, and Naomi was left without her two sons and her husband.  
6When Naomi heard in Moab that the LORD had come to the aid of his people by providing food 
for them, she and her daughters-in-law prepared to return home from there.  
7With her two daughters-in-law she left the place where she had been living and set out on the 
road that would take them back to the land of Judah.  
8Then Naomi said to her two daughters-in-law, “Go back, each of you, to your mother’s home. 
May the LORD show you kindness, as you have shown kindness to your dead husbands and to 
me.  
9May the LORD grant that each of you will find rest in the home of another husband.” Then she 
kissed them goodbye and they wept aloud  
10and said to her, “We will go back with you to your people.”  
11But Naomi said, “Return home, my daughters. Why would you come with me? Am I going to 
have any more sons, who could become your husbands?  
12Return home, my daughters; I am too old to have another husband. Even if I thought there was 
still hope for me—even if I had a husband tonight and then gave birth to sons—  
13would you wait until they grew up? Would you remain unmarried for them? No, my daughters. 
It is more bitter for me than for you, because the LORD’s hand has turned against me!”  
14At this they wept aloud again. Then Orpah kissed her mother-in-law goodbye, but Ruth clung 
to her.  
15“Look,” said Naomi, “your sister-in-law is going back to her people and her gods. Go back 
with her.”  
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16But Ruth replied, “Don’t urge me to leave you or to turn back from you. Where you go I will 
go, and where you stay I will stay. Your people will be my people and your God my God.  
17Where you die I will die, and there I will be buried. May the LORD deal with me, be it ever so 
severely, if even death separates you and me.”  
18When Naomi realized that Ruth was determined to go with her, she stopped urging her.  
19So the two women went on until they came to Bethlehem. When they arrived in Bethlehem, the 
whole town was stirred because of them, and the women exclaimed, “Can this be Naomi?”  
20“Don’t call me Naomi,” she told them. “Call me Mara, because the Almighty has made my life 
very bitter.  
21I went away full, but the LORD has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The LORD 
has afflicted me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.”  
22So Naomi returned from Moab accompanied by Ruth the Moabite, her daughter-in-law, 
arriving in Bethlehem as the barley harvest was beginning.  
 

Ruth 1:1-5,  16-17 (LHB)  
(Read for phonetics and comfort – not for content) 

י 1 יׁש ִמֵּב֧ ֶל� ִא֜ ֶרץ ַוֵּי֨ ב ָּבָא֑ י ָרָע֖ ים ַוְיִה֥ ט ַהּׁשְֹפִט֔ י ִּביֵמ֙י ְׁשֹפ֣ י ַוְיִה֗ ה ָלגּו֙ר ִּבְׂשֵד֣ ת ֶלֶ֣חם ְיהּוָד֗
יו׃ ב ֥הּוא ְוִאְׁשּ֖תֹו ּוְׁשֵנ֥י ָבָנֽ   מֹוָא֔

י 2 ים ִמֵּב֥ ם ְׁשֵנֽי־ָבָנ֣יו׀ ַמְח֤לֹון ְוִכְליֹון֙ ֶאְפָרִת֔ י ְוֵׁש֥ ֶל� ְוֵׁש֩ם ִאְׁשּ֨תֹו ָנֳעִמ֜ ִליֶמ֡ יׁש ֱאֽ ם ָהִא֣ ת ְוֵׁש֣
ב אּו ְׂשֵדי־מֹוָא֖ ה ַוָּיבֹ֥ ֶחם ְיהּוָד֑ ם׃ ֶל֖ ְהיּו־ָׁשֽ   ַוִּיֽ

יא ּוְׁשֵנ֥י ָבֶנֽיָה׃3 ר ִה֖ י ַוִּתָּׁשֵא֥ יׁש ָנֳעִמ֑ ֶל� ִא֣   ַוָּיָ֥מת ֱאִליֶמ֖
ֶׂשר 4 ם ְּכֶע֥ ם ַהֵּׁשִנ֖ית ֑רּות ַוֵּיְׁ֥שבּו ָׁש֖ ה ְוֵׁש֥ ַאַח֙ת ָעְרָּפ֔ ם ָהֽ ֲאִבּ֔יֹות ֵׁש֤ ם ָנִׁשי֙ם ֹמֽ ַוִּיְׂש֣אּו ָלֶה֗

ים׃   ָׁשִנֽ
ּה׃ַוָּי֥מּותּו ַגם5 יָה ּוֵמִאיָׁשֽ ה ִמְּׁשֵנ֥י ְיָלֶד֖ ִאָּׁש֔ ם ַמְח֣לֹון ְוִכְל֑יֹון ַוִּתָּׁשֵא֙ר ָהֽ   ־ְׁשֵניֶה֖
 

י16 ִי� ִּכ֠ � ָלׁ֣שּוב ֵמַאֲחָר֑ י ְלָעְזֵב֖ אֶמר רּו֙ת ַאל־ִּתְפְּגִעי־ִב֔ ֹ֤ � ַוּת י ֵאֵל֗ ר ֵּתְלִכ֜ ֶאל־ֲאֶׁש֨  
ין  יִנ֙י ָאִל֔ ר ָּתִל֙ ּוַבֲאֶׁש֤  
י   � ַעִּמ֔ ַעֵּמ֣  

י׃ ִי� ֱא�ָהֽ   ֵוא�ַה֖
ר ָּת֙מ 17 ם ֶאָּקֵב֑ ַּבֲאֶׁש֤ ּוִת֙י ָא֔מּות ְוָׁש֖  
 �׃  י ּוֵביֵנֽ יד ֵּביִנ֥ ֶות ַיְפִר֖ י ַהָּמ֔ יף ִּכ֣ ה יִֹס֔ ה ִל֙י ְוכֹ֣ ה ְיהָו֥   ּכֹ֩ה ַיֲעֶׂש֨


