
“TAKE 10”- Worship While Away! (Sunday, June 27, 2021) 
 

Share:  
If you come into this place with the hope of growing deeper, 
with the hope of connecting, with the hope of glimpsing God, 
and if all of those things take place, and your spirit is moved, 
and you swear God is near, and you feel more than lucky for the gift of faith, 
and then the service comes to an end, and it’s time for you to leave, 
and you ask yourself, “Where do we go from here?” 
Then I would say to you, “Go out into the world 
to love and to share and to learn, but come back soon,  
because this is the beginning. 
This is only the beginning. 
So come on in. Fill your cup here. Be present here. 
God is here.” 
 
Let us worship Holy God. 
 
Read these words from a hymn today:                        No Longer 

No longer Jew or Greek, no longer slave or free — 
In you, O Christ, we're given wondrous unity. 

Here in your church we learn that nothing can divide; 
Here men and women, called by God, serve side by side. 

 
No longer in your church should there be rich or poor — 
You taught us kingdom values worth our struggling for. 

Here some have wealth to give, and some, great faith to share. 
The life we live together is an answered prayer. 

 
No longer left or right, defending our own case — 

O God, we're sinners in your sight, in need of grace. 
The common bond we know is Christ who sets us free; 

In Christ we live and love and grow in unity. 
 

O God, we look around and know (each one) our guilt; 
By your own Spirit, now break down the walls we've built. 

When we were all baptized, we died to our old ways; 
A church diverse, yet one in Christ, we give you praise. 

 
Read this scripture from worship:                Ruth 1:1-22, The Message  
1-2 Once upon a time—it was back in the days when judges led Israel—there was a famine in 
the land. A man from Bethlehem in Judah left home to live in the country of Moab, he and his 
wife and his two sons. The man’s name was Elimelech; his wife’s name was Naomi; his sons 
were named Mahlon and Kilion—all Ephrathites from Bethlehem in Judah. They all went to the 
country of Moab and settled there. 3-5 Elimelech died and Naomi was left, she and her two 
sons. The sons took Moabite wives; the name of the first was Orpah, the second Ruth. They 
lived there in Moab for the next ten years. But then the two brothers, Mahlon and Kilion, died. 
Now the woman was left without either her young men or her husband. 6-7 One day she got 
herself together, she and her two daughters-in-law, to leave the country of Moab and set out 
for home; she had heard that GOD had been pleased to visit his people and give them food. 
And so she started out from the place she had been living, she and her two daughters-in-law 
with her, on the road back to the land of Judah. 



8-9 After a short while on the road, Naomi told her two daughters-in-law, “Go back. Go home 
and live with your mothers. And may GOD treat you as graciously as you treated your 
deceased husbands and me. May GOD give each of you a new home and a new husband!” 
She kissed them and they cried openly. 
10 They said, “No, we’re going on with you to your people.” 
11-13 But Naomi was firm: “Go back, my dear daughters. Why would you come with me? Do you 
suppose I still have sons in my womb who can become your future husbands? Go back, dear 
daughters—on your way, please! I’m too old to get a husband. Why, even if I said, ‘There’s still 
hope!’ and this very night got a man and had sons, can you imagine being satisfied to wait until 
they were grown? Would you wait that long to get married again? No, dear daughters; this is a 
bitter pill for me to swallow—more bitter for me than for you. GOD has dealt me a hard blow.” 
14 Again they cried openly. Orpah kissed her mother-in-law good-bye; but Ruth embraced her 
and held on. 15 Naomi said, “Look, your sister-in-law is going back home to live with her own 
people and gods; go with her.” 
16-17 But Ruth said, “Don’t force me to leave you; don’t make me go home. Where you go, I go; 
and where you live, I’ll live. Your people are my people, your God is my god; where you die, I’ll 
die, and that’s where I’ll be buried, so help me GOD—not even death itself is going to come 
between us!” 
18-19 When Naomi saw that Ruth had her heart set on going with her, she gave in. And so the 
two of them traveled on together to Bethlehem. When they arrived in Bethlehem the whole 
town was soon buzzing: “Is this really our Naomi? And after all this time!” 
20-21 But she said, “Don’t call me Naomi; call me Bitter. The Strong One has dealt me a bitter 
blow. I left here full of life, and GOD has brought me back with nothing but the clothes on my 
back. Why would you call me Naomi? God certainly doesn’t. The Strong One ruined me.” 
22 And so Naomi was back, and Ruth the foreigner with her, back from the country of Moab. 
They arrived in Bethlehem at the beginning of the barley harvest. 
 

Talk together, responding to these questions:  

• Where are Naomi, Ruth, and Orpah from? 

• For them, where does it hurt? 

• What do they need? 

• What are their next steps? 

• What about you?  What about our church? Where are you/we from? Where does it 
hurt? What do you/we need? What are your/our next steps? 

• What does it look like to step into a new beginning together, acknowledging our pain 
and scars yet moving forward with hope? 

Pray together:  
Holy God, we know that you are always speaking—through strangers and friends, through 
sunrise and sunset, through random acts of kindness and feelings that stir hope awake in us. 
We know that you speak through dreams and prayer, through a still, small voice and bursts of 
overwhelming joy. We know that you are always speaking, but we also know that we are 
inclined to miss it. Settle our spirits now to hear you. We want to be part of the conversation. 
Gratefully we pray, in Jesus’ name. Amen. 
 
Bless one another:   

Take each person's hand and say: "God's grace is for you, God's love is upon you, God's call 

is within you. Be kind to yourself and others this week as a child of God.”  

 
Resources Used:  Sanctified Art: “I’ve Been Meaning to Ask” 

Glory to God, The Presbyterian Hymnal 
  The Message, by Rev. Eugene Peterson       


