
Readings: Molly Brant (Konwatsijayenni) 
 

A Reading from the Book of Ruth 
 

Then she started to return with her daughters-in-law from the country of Moab, for she had heard in the 

country of Moab that the LORD had had consideration for his people and given them food. So she set out 

from the place where she had been living, she and her two daughters-in-law, and they went on their way 

to go back to the land of Judah. But Naomi said to her two daughters-in-law, ‘Go back each of you to 

your mother’s house. May the LORD deal kindly with you, as you have dealt with the dead and with me. 

The LORD grant that you may find security, each of you in the house of your husband.’ Then she kissed 

them, and they wept aloud. They said to her, ‘No, we will return with you to your people.’ But Naomi 

said, ‘Turn back, my daughters, why will you go with me? Do I still have sons in my womb that they 

may become your husbands? Turn back, my daughters, go your way, for I am too old to have a husband. 

Even if I thought there was hope for me, even if I should have a husband tonight and bear sons, would 

you then wait until they were grown? Would you then refrain from marrying? No, my daughters, it has 

been far more bitter for me than for you, because the hand of the LORD has turned against me.’ Then they 

wept aloud again. Orpah kissed her mother-in-law, but Ruth clung to her. So she said, ‘See, your sister-

in-law has gone back to her people and to her gods; return after your sister-in-law.’ But Ruth said, ‘Do 

not press me to leave you or to turn back from following you! Where you go, I will go; where you lodge, 

I will lodge; your people shall be my people, and your God my God.  Where you die, I will die— there 

will I be buried. May the LORD do thus and so to me, and more as well, if even death parts me from you!’ 

When Naomi saw that she was determined to go with her, she said no more to her.  
 

Ruth 1.6-18 

Psalm 
 

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, you who lead Joseph like a flock! You who are enthroned upon 

the cherubim, shine forth before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh. Stir up your might, and 

come to save us!  Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we may be saved.  O LORD God of 

hosts, how long will you be angry with your people’s prayers?  You have fed them with the bread 

of tears, and given them tears to drink in full measure.  You make us the scorn of our 

neighbours; our enemies laugh among themselves. Restore us, O God of hosts; let your face 

shine, that we may be saved.  
Psalm 80.1-7 

 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:  as it was in the beginning, is now, 

and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen. 

 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew. 

 
 While he was still speaking to the crowds, his mother and his brothers were standing outside, 

wanting to speak to him. Someone told him, ‘Look, your mother and your brothers are standing 

outside, wanting to speak to you.’ But to the one who had told him this, Jesus replied, ‘Who is 

my mother, and who are my brothers?’ And pointing to his disciples, he said, ‘Here are my mother 

and my brothers! For whoever does the will of my Father in heaven is my brother and sister and 

mother.’ 

 

The Gospel of Christ. Matthew 12.46-50 


