
Dear Ruth,  
 
I hope this finds you well, and enjoying your surroundings since you walked on. I am sorry it has 
been so long since I have thought of you - life has been busy and I have been meaning to circle 
back as the chapters of your life, your journey, are important for all of us to remember. 
Sometimes it is painful for me to sit with your story as it is a reminder of how far I have to go in 
my own faithfulness.  
 
Many years ago when I learned of your childhood, my heart ached for you. When I heard that 
as a child you were sold to pagans so that the remainder of your family could support 
themselves I wept. Being a mother myself, I cannot imagine the pain that your mother felt as 
you walked that part of your story, in fear and confusion. The theme of overcoming that 
encompasses your life amazes me. You are a champion for the “what is next movement” in 
faith and fortitude.  
 
I wish that we had time to talk, face to face, about what inside of you makes you so steadfast in 
your loyalty when your own blood cast you away in desperation; perhaps you knew that their 
choices were limited. Or maybe the way that it all turned out made the beginning unimportant 
in the totality of your life, after all, it is mostly about the good days in the end. I too have felt 
that rush of fear as people I was loyal to cast me out to sea to protect their remainder, what 
they valued most. I wonder if we share in the feeling of knowing that sometimes we are only a 
little part of the story, a chapter in someone else’s book. And that our tormentors are our 
teachers.  
 
I count it all as good.  
 
Ruth, I am so so sorry for the loss of your first husband, it must have been devastating to suffer 
that end to a marriage. What a beautiful gift to have your sister-in-law and Naomi there to 
comfort you in your time of need. Was it then that you decided you would never leave your 
new people? Was it something that your mother-in-law said that shifted your heart to a space 
of knowing that this was your “forever tribe”? Or did you know long before that you would 
never leave her? Sometimes people feel more like home than anything we can live in; most of 
the time, actually. And that is saying something, coming from a Realtor who highly values the 
spaces that we live in.  
 
How it must have hurt to lose your father-in-law, brother-in-law and husband, after losing your 
birth family.  I believe that losing someone you love while they are still on the earth is perhaps 
even harder than losing someone you love to Heaven, you experienced both types of loss.  I am 
proud to know that you stuck by Naomi and how beautiful God's favor poured out on you for 
that choice - what an example to us all.  
 
I have been thinking a lot lately about reaping and sowing, and how what we sow rarely is 
reaped in the same season. If you visited me here in Grand Haven today, I think that you would 
find a there is a lack of patience in this space, a desire to do the work and immediately see the 



results. Or not do the work at all, but complain a bunch on something called Facebook as if 
change is created there.  I think that this would make you laugh as your life; not unlike mine, 
has a trend of synchronicity about it. We have an understanding that if we stand in the right 
places with the correct intention in our heart, then work our butts off while remaining faithful, 
and remember that God is in control, not us, that He will use us for his will---- if we release our 
own. I wonder if the lesson to relinquish control was as painful for you as it was for me, I 
imagine so. Or perhaps I learned that one alone, you seem too good to be stuck there.  
 
It is so interesting how God is involved in “the day to day” of our lives, bobbing and weaving, 
unseen, and then “Ah-ha!” a big “Now I get it,” comes pouring in, again.  
 
Was that what is was like when you first met Boaz? Boaz is such a no-nonsense farmer, he saw 
you, he really saw you. I love how you and Naomi plotted to help Boaz notice your plight, 
sometimes we need people to show us what is right in front of us, don’t we?  We are not really 
seeing each other here most of the time and it is getting worse with all of the distractions. I love 
that a land deal brought you together - I have sold a lot of land and have often said it is valuable 
because God is not making any more of it.  I love that Boaz is described as a simple farmer, yet 
his wealth is known and his loyalty to God’s word is paramount to his being. Simple is 
everything these days.  
 
Boaz was the “The Family” redeemer and tried his best to reverse your tragedies, offering you a 
home, a husband, security, and a son----all because he saw who you really are. I do not think 
that any mistake should be made about who really reversed your life - God used Boaz, but you 
were chosen for your faithfulness. Ruth, you are a Christ-following woman, “A woman of noble 
character” what a beautiful thing to be called. It is remarkable to be in the knowing when we 
see God weave a story that looks like punishment, only to see later that all of his works are 
moving you toward redemption,  resurrection and a bumper crop far beyond anything that the 
“first story” (or our own plan) could have produced. God is mighty and the way that you moved 
in this wind is beautiful, Ruth.  
 
You are magical and strong. Your legacy is in my hands, as I write to you today, and our legacy, 
what we leave behind is everything.  
 
Thank you for showing me the way to faithfulness via your example.  
 
Until we see each other, my love is with you.  
 
Meg  
 
 
 
   


