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“A near kinsman - Jesus our heavenly Boaz.”
(Ruth 3:9)

HYMN 1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord
612 New Christian Hymns  Tune: Montgomery 1047 CWT

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word!
What more can he say than to you he has said,
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled?

2 In every condition — in sickness, in health,
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth;
At home, or abroad, on the land, on the sea,
“As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.

3 “Fear not, | am with thee; O be not dismayed;
[, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4 “When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;
For | will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5  “When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; | only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

6 “E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

7 “The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,
| will not, | will not desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.”



Reading: Ruth 3

(1) Then Naomi her mother in law said unto her, My
daughter, shall | not seek rest for thee, that it may be
well with thee?

(2) And now is not Boaz of our kindred, with whose
maidens thou wast? Behold, he winnoweth barley to
night in the threshingfloor.

(3) Wash thyself therefore, and anoint thee, and put
thy raiment upon thee, and get thee down to the floor:
but make not thyself known unto the man, until he
shall have done eating and drinking.

(4) And it shall be, when he lieth down, that thou shalt
mark the place where he shall lie, and thou shalt go
in, and uncover his feet, and lay thee down; and he
will tell thee what thou shalt do.

(5) And she said unto her, All that thou sayest unto
me | will do.

(6) And she went down unto the floor, and did
according to all that her mother in law bade her.

(7) And when Boaz had eaten and drunk, and his
heart was merry, he went to lie down at the end of
the heap of corn: and she came softly, and
uncovered his feet, and laid her down.

(8) And it came to pass at midnight, that the man was
afraid, and turned himself: and, behold, a woman lay
at his feet.

(9) And he said, Who art thou? And she answered, |
am Ruth thine handmaid: spread therefore thy skirt
over thine handmaid; for thou art a near kinsman.
(10) And he said, Blessed be thou of the LORD, my
daughter: for thou hast shewed more kindness in the

latter end than at the beginning, inasmuch as thou
followedst not young men, whether poor or rich.

(11) And now, my daughter, fear not; | will do to thee
all that thou requirest: for all the city of my people
doth know that thou art a virtuous woman.

(12) And now it is true that | am thy near kinsman:
howbeit there is a kinsman nearer than |I.

(13) Tarry this night, and it shall be in the morning,
that if he will perform unto thee the part of a kinsman,
well; let him do the kinsman's part: but if he will not
do the part of a kinsman to thee, then will | do the part
of a kinsman to thee, as the LORD liveth: lie down
until the morning.

(14) And she lay at his feet until the morning: and
she rose up before one could know another. And he
said, Let it not be known that a woman came into the
floor.

(15) Also he said, Bring the vail that thou hast upon
thee, and hold it. And when she held it, he measured
six measures of barley, and laid it on her: and she
went into the city.

(16) And when she came to her mother in law, she

said, Who art thou, my daughter? And she told her all
that the man had done to her.

(17) And she said, These six measures of barley
gave he me; for he said to me, Go not empty unto thy
mother in law.

(18) Then said she, Sit still, my daughter, until thou
know how the matter will fall: for the man will not be
in rest, until he have finished the thing this day.

HYMN 2 1
Immortal honours

rest on Jesus’ head

William Gadsby 2
NCH 154
Tune: Huntingdon 1005 CWT (10s.)

Immortal honours rest on Jesus’ head;

My God, my Portion, and my Living Bread;

In him | live, upon him cast my care;

He saves from death, destruction, and despair.

He is my Refuge in each deep distress;
The Lord my strength and glorious righteousness;
Through floods and flames he leads me safely on,

And daily makes his sovereign goodness known.

3 My every need he richly will supply;
Nor will his mercy ever let me die;
In him there dwells a treasure all divine,
And matchless grace has made that treasure mine.

4 O that my soul could love and praise him more,
His beauties trace, his majesty adore;
Live near his heart, upon his bosom lean;
Obey his voice, and all his will esteem.



